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Editorially  Speaking 


By  Special  Permission  of  the  Copyright  Owners 


The  Spring  carol  to  which  you  are  now  “ Listening ” is  being  offered  by  the  boys  as  a 
pleasing  reminder  that  Spring  3100,  friendliest  of  magazines  and  cheeriest  of  good-will  messengers, 
celebrates  this  month  the  FOURTH  ANNIVERS AR\  of  its  original  appearance  as  the  official 
magazine  of  the  “Finest.” 

Reciprocally  speaking  as  it  were.  Spring  3100  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  of  its 
readers — and  particularly  our  reporters,  for  the  interest  and  support  that  has  made  possible  the 
great  success  Spring  3100  has  so  completely  enjoyed  in  the  past. 


AN  observation  of  the  number  of  child  fatalities 
from  “crossing  in  the  middle  of  the  block”  for 
Lthe  past  five  years  discloses  that  there  has  been 
a decrease  yearly,  except  in  1931.  The  total  de- 
crease during  the  five  year  period  has  been  forty- 
nine  fatalities.  Of  a total  of  three  hundred  and 
fifty-four  deaths  to  children  for  the  five  years,  forty- 
three  per  cent  were  fatalities  to  children  of  school 
age.  This  is  from  this  one  cause. 

The  principal  factors  involved  in  these  fatalities 


are  a lack  of  knowledge  on  the  part  of  children  and 
the  public  of  the  hazard  involved.  Not  one  child  in 
a hundred  is  aware  of  the  danger  involved  in  a 
change  or  reverse  of  direction  while  in  the  street. 
Children  follow  a blind  impulse,  intent  only  on  a 
rapid  accomplishment  of  their  goal  in  reaching 
the  other  side  of  the  street.  This  impulse  is 
similar  to  a blind  play  impulse  in  which  the  intent 
is  the  recovery  of  the  ball  or  the  speed  of  the 
bicycle,  regardless  of  the  hazard  involved.  Other 
factors  include  the  failure  of  children  to  watch  and 
obey  the  signals  of  the  traffic  officer  or  of  the  traf- 
fic light;  confusion  of  children  in  difficult  situations 
or  at  times  of  crisis;  failure  of  parents  to  train  and 
help  children  to  cross  the  streets  at  designated  cross- 
ings. It  is  true  that  there  are  probably  thousands 
of  children  crossing  the  streets  at  crossings  in  com- 
parison with  those  crossing  in  the  middle  of  the 
block  and  that  the  percentage  of  the  persons  who 
can  make  a safe  crossing  at  the  intersection  if  thev 
obey  the  regulation  as  compared  with  those  who 
cross  in  the  middle  of  the  block  is  verv  high. 

All  police  officers  should  he  alert  to'  prevent  acci- 
dents. 

The  air  is  charged  nation-wide  with  safety  edu- 
cation. Each  and  every  one  should  do  what  he  can 
to  make  the  streets  safer  for  all. 
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“THE  LIVING  DEAD”  ^£/v7/L7‘ 


Fighting  the  Spread  of  Narcotic  Use 

Bv  John  F.  0 Ryan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech  teas  broadcast  by  the  Police  Commissioner  over  stations  WJZ  and  WEAF  on 

February  19th. 


SHORTLY  after  the  Fusion  Administration  took 
over  the  management  of  the  business  affairs  of 
the  City  of  New  York,  the  new  Commissionex 
of  Correction,  Mr.  Austin  H.  MacCormick,  exposed 
to  the  public  consciousness,  facts  and  conditions 
affecting  the  public  institutions  on  Welfare  Island 
which  even  the  readers  of  lurid  periodicals  found  it 
difficult  to  believe.  Nevertheless  the  investigations 
which  followed  showed  conclusively  that  life  in 
those  institutions  was  an  orgie  of  racketeering,  of 
violence,  terrorism,  thievery,  extortion,  intimidation, 
bribery,  sex  animalism,  incompetence  and  general 
corruption. 

Individual  men  have  proved  in  the  past  their 
capacity  for  attaining  heights  of  saintliness,  and.  on 
the  other  hand,  for  reaching  depths  of  degradation 
which  the  average  person  cannot  understand  or  will 
not  believe,  but  seldom  have  large  groups  of  men 
permitted  themselves  collectively  to  act  and  live  like 
debased  wild  animals.  And  all  this,  mind  you,  in 
public  institutions,  within  the  City  of  New  York, 
managed  by  city  officials,  and  conducted  in  the  name 
of  public  welfare. 

The  people  of  New  York  City  must  never  forget 
this  disgrace,  the  conditions  which  brought  it  upon 
us,  the  character  of  city  government  responsible  foT 
it.  The  conditions  I refer  to  were  the  inevitable  out- 
come of  a political  system  of  government,  which  the 
underlying  principles  of  its  very  being  made  quite 
inevitable  in  the  course  of  time.  It  was  a system 
of  government  which  of  necessity  treated  the  city,  its 
institutions  and  its  money  resources  as  prizes  to  be 
allocated  among  those  who  would  keep  the  party  in 
power. 

Now,  with  most  humans,  there  is  a limit  beyond 
which  they  will  not  go.  Few  strong  arm  toughs 
who  are  Americans  will  strike  a woman.  A burglar 
scorns  to  rob  a poor  box;  a “stick-up”  man  holds 
contempt  for  the  pickpocket.  These  standards 
might  be  called  the  attenuated  remains  of  better 


standards  such  people  once  knew  and  perhaps  held; 
but  such  as  they  are.  they  are,  nevertheless,  standards. 
What  evil  influence  has  caused  among  so  many 
criminals,  the  breakdown  of  these  last  harriers 
against  complete  irresponsibility,  against  wanton 
brutality,  against,  in  short,  a reversion  to'  the  life  of 
the  beast?  The  use  of  narcotics! 

It  is  appropriate  at  this  time  to'  refer  to  this  sub- 
ject of  narcotics,  because  this  week  has  been  set  aside 
as  Narcotic  Education  Week.  This  broadcast  is  by 
the  courtesy  of  the  National  Broadcasting  Company 
and  is  extended  to  the  World  Narcotic  Defense  Asso- 
ciation. 

It  is,  of  course,  known  that  in  ancient  times  there 
were  users  of  narcotics  and  that  individuals,  and  even 
social  institutions  in  Asia  and  in  Asia  Minor,  suf- 
fered the  consequences  of  such  use.  The  use  of 
narcotics  did  not,  however,  spread  or  become  a 
menace  to'  our  civic  life  until  the  traffic  in  these 
drugs  was  systematically  organized  for  “big  profit”. 
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Opium  was  the  first  of  these  poisons  to  be  used 
on  a large  commercial  scale — first  by  the  Dutch, 
then  by  the  Portugese  and  then  by  the  English  whose 
East  Indian  Company  took  the  leadership  in  the  ex- 
ploitation of  China  and  India.  The  opposition  of 
the  Chinese  to  the  forced  importation  of  opium  from 
India  led  to  the  Opium  Wars  of  the  British  about 
a century  ago.  These  wars  can  be  looked  upon  as 
breaking  down  the  barrier  of  resistance  in  Asia. 
While  there  appear  to  have  been  fluctuations  from 
time  to  time,  the  opium  conquest  of  Asia  has  never 
been  checked  and  has  spread  irresistibly  like  a can- 
cerous growth  spreads  in  the  body  physical.  It  is 
an  ominous  fact  that,  thus  far,  no  territory  once  con- 
quered by  drug  addiction  has  ever  been  redeemed. 

The  discovery  by  a French  chemist,  about  a cen- 
tury ago,  of  the  morphine  found  in  opium;  about  a 
half  century  later,  by  an 
Austrian  chemist,  of  co- 
caine found  in  the  coca 
plant;  and  in  1898,  by  a 
German  chemist,  of  the 
drug  heroin  made  from 
morphine,  added  new 
power  to  the  assault  of 
this  exploitation.  The  poi- 
son derived  from  hemp, 
although  less  profitable, 
has  steadily  paralleled 
opium  and  its  derivatives 
in  its  exploitation.  Until 
recently  these  hashish  poi- 
sons have  been  used  chiefly 
to  exploit  backward 
peoples;  now  they  are  be- 
ing used  generally  and 
have  brought  a new  men- 
ace because  of  the  ready 
growth  of  hemp  in  practi- 
cally all  soils  and  climates. 

In  the  United  States  a new 
exploitation  has  developed 
with  M e x ic  a n Hemp, 
which  grows  wild  in  many 
parts  of  the  country — 

Marihuana,  used  chiefly  in 
cigarettes,  distributed  un- 
der the  name  of  “mug- 
gles”  ot  “reefers”. 

The  profits  are  so  great 
in  narcotic  exploitation, 
largely  because  the  poor 
addict,  under  the  awful 
depression  and  torture 
that  set  in  when  deprived 
of  his  drug,  feels  that  he  must  have  an  ever  increas- 
ing supply,  no  matter  what  the  cost  or  the  conse- 
quences— whether  he  has  to  spend  his  last  dollar, 
whether  he  has  to  steal,  rob,  or  even  commit  murder. 
The  spreading  of  exploitation  of  the  new  drugs  is 
startlingly  swift  because  the  victim  addict  develops  a 
propensity  for  recruiting  others  into'  his  addiction. 
This  is  especially  marked  and  becomes  a veritable 
mania  in  the  case  of  heroin  addicts — one  produces 
many,  and  then  each  one  of  these  new  addicts  in 
turn  produces  others  and  so  the  increase  tends  to 
grow  by  geometrical  progression.  These  narcotic 
poisons  penetrate  the  upper  brain  and  inflict  swift 


and  deep  injury  upon  the  gray  matter,  especially 
upon  the  parts  that  are  tenderest — the  most  complex 
and  unstable,  the  latest  to  be  developed  in  human 
evolution.  So  a transformation  in  the  character  of 
the  individual  follows  quickly,  especially  in  the 
young.  This  transformation  is  swifter  with  the  use 
of  cocaine  and  heroin  than  with  the  other  narcotic 
poisons.  In  a short  time  a young  person  of  either 
sex,  “hooked”  into  the  “snow  gang”,  as  the  addicts 
are  called,  loses  the  benefits  of  good  heredity  back- 
ground and  of  home  training.  Self  respect,  honor, 
obedience,  ambition,  truthfulness,  melt  away.  Vir- 
tue and  morality  disintegrate.  A similar  attack  is 
made  upon  the  germ  plasm  and  upon  the  children 
which  may  later  be  born.  Securing  a supply  of  the 
drug  becomes  in  the  mind  of  the  victim  a dominant 
systematized  idea — a question  of  life  and  death.  In 

scientific  circles,  the  heroin 
victims  are  called  “The 
Living  Dead”.  The  spread- 
ing of  drug  addiction  must 
thus  be  looked  upon  as  the 
approach  of  the  “Living 
Death”  to  any  people.  The 
exploitation  of  citizens  by 
the  “dope  ring”  therefore 
constitutes  a threat  to  the 
very  foundations  of  civil- 
ized society  and  challenges 
all  vital  forces — public  and 
private. 

The  number  of  drug  ad- 
dicts in  America  cannot  be 
ascertained  and  exact  fig- 
ures are  seldom  quoted.  A 
survey  made  by  a special 
joint  commission  of  Con- 
gress and  the  Treasury  De- 
partment in  1918,  esti- 
mated the  number  at 
1,000,000,  and  increasing. 
The  minimum  responsible 
estimate  is  110,000,  not  in- 
cluding medical  addicts. 
The  books  of  one  “dope 
ring”  in  Chicago,  captured 
not  long  ago',  listed  18,000 
customers  involving  yearly 
payments  of  $39,000,000. 
This  was  but  one  “ring” 
in  one  city.  A survey 
made  in  preparation  for 
the  National  Anti-Crime 
Conference,  held  in  Wash- 
ington this  past  October, 
estimated  at  two  billions  of  dollars  the  yearly  crime 
burden  attributable  to  narcotic  drugs.  This  does 
not  include  the  larger  part  that  narcotic  drugs  take 
in  support  of  the  rackets,  through  gunmen  and 
killers,  whose  levy  upon  American  business  was  esti- 
mated in  the  same  survey  at  fifteen  billion  dollars 
yearly.  Hon.  Hamilton  Fish,  Jr.,  leading  authority 
on  narcotics  in  Congress,  estimates  narcotic  drugs 
as  laying  a total  burden  of  five  billon  dollars  an- 
nually upon  the  American  people.  In  1930,  the  state- 
ment was  made  officially  by  the  League  of  Nations, 
based  on  Committee  investigation,  that  during  the 
preceding  five  years  there  had  gone  into  the  illicit 


The  Finger  of  Dooxn  Points 
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THE  REMEDY 


The  remedy  must  go  deeper  than  the  urge  beneath 
exploitation,  the  motive  of  profits,  and  must  rest 
upon  the  deepest  law  of  life,  the  motive  of  self- 
preservation.  A youthful  heroin  addict  eighteen 
years  of  age,  after  killing  a merchant  in  a city  of 
the  Pacific  Coast  to  get  money  to  supply  his  drug, 
said  to  the  Chaplain  of  the  prison,  before  being 
hanged,  that  he  had  been  “hooked”  by  a man  on  a 
street  corner  daring  him  to  sniff  heroin  and  taunting 
him  with  being  yellow,  until  the  boy  yielded.  The 
man  gave  him  a free  sniff  daily  for  a week  and  then 
demanded  a dollar  per  sniff.  The  youth  complained 
to  the  Chaplain  that  he  never  dreamed  what  he  was 
getting  into  since  “nobody  warned  me”;  adding 
“there  are  so  many  ways  in  which  they  are  ‘hooking1 


narcotic  traffic  in  the  form  of  mor- 
phine and  heroin,  drugs  to  the  value 
of  SI. 500.000, 000.  This  amount  had 
actually  been  located.  We  do  not 
know  how  much  more  there  was  that 
had  not  been  located.  It  is  usually 
estimated  that  scarcely  five  percent 
of  illicit  drugs  are  discovered.  The 
California  State  Narcotic  Committee 
reported  as  a result  of  its  investiga- 
tions that  about  eighty  percent  of 
drug  addicts  eventually  become 
criminals. 

A REAL  MENACE 

The  most  alarming  part  of  this 
menace  is  found  in  the  incredibly 
swift  spreading  of  heroin  addiction. 

Recently  a case  came  to  the  attention 
of  the  Defense  Association  where  a 
college  student  who'  became  a heroin 
drug  addict  had,  in  less  than  a year, 

“hooked”  into  addiction  two  brothers, 
two  sisters,  his  mother  and  his  father. 

They  had  all  become  members  of  the 
“Living  Dead.”  When  the  exploita- 
tion of  heroin  drug  addiction  set  in 
America,  in  1916,  the  offenses  under  „ 

our  Federal  Narcotics  Law  increased  The  Peddler  asest 
in  two  years  from  1,000  to  2,000,  in 
two  years  more  from  2,000  to  4,000: 
in  four  years  more,  from  4,000  to 
above  10,000,  until  the  government  changed  its 
policy  and  directed  its  activities  chiefly  at  the 
sources  of  supply  of  the  illicit  traffic.  The  record  of 
robberies  and  crimes  of  violence  usually  tells  the  tale. 

In  1932  this  record  in  England  was  found  to'  have 
increased  40  percent  over  the  previous  year;  while 
the  previous  year  was  30  percent  over  the  year 
before  that.  In  Egypt,  official  reports  indicate  a 
growth  of  one-quarter  of  a million  new  drug  addicts, 
chiefly  of  heroin,  within  a period  of  ten  years.  With 
the  geametric  factor  brought  in  by  high  powered 
drugs,  the  cancer  of  the  Opium  Traffic  in  the  Orient 
has  become  malignant  for  the  Occident  as  well,  and 
a deadly  infection  now  menaces  the  integrity  of 
modern  civilization  and  the  future  life  and  well 
being  of  mankind.  Whatever  is  to  be  done  must  be 
done  quickly. 


the  boys  and  girls — why  in  heaven’s 
name  doesn’t  somebody  warn  them.” 
The  youth’s  great  implication  was 
that  if  he  had  been  warned,  or  had 
knowledge  of  the  danger  and  of  the 
terrible  consequence,  he  would  have 
repelled  the  peddler’s  offer  as  he 
would  the  approach  of  a rattlesnake. 

The  knowledge  of  the  deadly  con- 
sequences, which  arouses  the  motive 
of  self-preservation  in  the  individual, 
will  similarly  arouse,  through  educa- 
tion, the  same  motive  in  the  group — 
in  society  at  large,  in  a people,  in 
the  human  race.  Knowledge  of  the 
danger  will  be  the  basis,  not  only  of 
individual  protection,  but  for  turn- 
ing the  power  of  society  against  this 
common  enemy. 

ALL  SHOULD  HELP 

I ask  all  who  have  listened  in  to 
help  the  World  Narcotic  Defense  As- 
sociation, during  this  Narcotic  Edu- 
cation Week,  spread  the  truth  about 
narcotics  and  create  an  impelling 
public  sentiment  for  a new  era  in  the 
of  Humans  ^S^t  against  the  narcotic  exploita- 
tion that  is  menacing  our  people. 


“H-m-ni-m-  and  you  supposed  to 
be  blind?” 

“ Just  looking  over  the  funnies 
officer!” 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
itories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  April  1st. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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The  Traffic  Problem 


IIS  approaching  the  subject  of  street  safety,  it  is 
necessary  that  one  has  the  background,  that  one 
understands  what  conditions  are,  and  what  the 
Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York  is  doing 
to  improve  these  conditions,  the  purpose  behind 
some  of  these  activities  and  finally  what  part  we  all 
may  play  in  this  important  task  of  making  our  city  a 
better,  safer  place  to  live  in. 

The  invention  and  development  of  the  motor 
vehicle  has  created  not  only  in  New  York  City  but 
country  wide  one  of  the  most  serious  problems  of 
modern  times.  It  is  well  to  consider  how  rapidly 
this  problem  has  grown  and  how  greatly  it  has  ex- 
panded within  a generation.  It  is  only  a compara- 
tively few  years  that  we  have  had  this  problem. 
Only  within  the  last  35  years  has  the  regulation  of 
traffic  been  recognized  as  a function  requiring 
special  attention  by  the  Police  Department.  It  was 
first  recognized  in  this  city  in  the  late  nineties  when 
the  Old  Broadway  Squad  was  assigned  to  duty  along 
Broadway  from  Bowling  Green  to  Columbus  Circle. 


These  policemen  were  not  traffic  men  but  were 
assigned  to  general  police  work.  Even  in  those  days 
before  the  advent  of  the  horseless  carriage,  there 
were  traffic  jams,  usually  the  result  of  disputes  over 
the  right  of  way  between  truck  drivers.  The  most 
common  method  of  regulation  then  was  for  the 
drivers  to  descend  from  their  trucks,  take  off  their 
coats  and  fight  it  out.  While  doing  so  traffic  was 
frequently  tied  up  for  great  distances  in  all  direc- 
tions. So  it  became  necessary  for  members  of  the 


Old  Broadway  Squad  to  leave  their  posts  on  the 
sidewalks  and  to  go  out  in  the  middle  of  the  street 
to  act  as  referees  in  the  disputes  and  to  untangle 
traffic. 

In  those  days  the  motor  vehicle  was  not  giving 
the  police  any  trouble  because  they  were  curiosities 
rather  than  the  common  thing.  With  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  the  motor  vehicle  the  city  had  an  epi- 
demic of  runaways.  However,  as  soon  as  motor 
vehicles  began  to  appear  in  numbers  upon  the  streets 
the  effect  was  an  immediate  relief  of  traffic  condi- 
tions because  of  the  greater  mobility  of  this  new 
means  of  transportation.  The  motor  vehicle  was 
then  hailed  as  the  solution  of  the  traffic  problem. 

After  members  of  the  Old  Broadway  Squad  had 
started  to  work  at  traffic  regulation,  it  was  learned 
that  if  an  officer  in  his  respective  territory  held  up 
a hand  and  told  a driver  to  do  this  or  that  he  met 
with  considerable  opposition.  In  many  cases  the 
only  thing  to  do  was  to  arrest  the  driver.  In  court 
the  inevitable  result  was  the  discharge  of  the  de- 
fendant and  a reprimand  or  caution  for  the  officer. 

Special  authority  was  given  in  December,  1908. 
to  the  Police  Commissioner  to  make  regulations  for 
the  control  of  traffic  on  the  streets  of  New  York 
City.  It  will  be  observed  that  these  regulations 
consisted  of  four  articles.  If  our  present  traffic  reg- 
ulations could  be  simplified  so  that  they  could  be 
printed  on  one  page  undoubtedly  it  would  do  a 
great  deal  for  safe  driving  in  this  city.  Unfortu- 
natelv,  the  ramifications  of  traffic  regulation  have 
so  multiplied  that  we  cannot  do  this. 

Of  paramount  importance  to  traffic  regulation  is 
the  habit  of  keeping  to  the  right.  This  task  was  first 
thought  of  in  1908 — keeping  slow  moving  vehicles 
to  the  right  so  that  faster  vehicles  could  pass.  Even 
today  this  is  one  of  the  most  important  rules  for 
safe  driving  and  one  to  which  the  members  of  this 
Department  engaged  in  enforcement  activities  give 
considerable  attention.  Another  important  provi- 
sion of  the  regulations  of  1908  had  to  do  with  sig- 
nals, so  that  in  slowing  up  or  stopping  a vehicle  the 
driver  should  always  give  a signal  to  those  behind 
by  raising  the  whip  or  hand  vertically.  One  may 
notice  that  the  whip  came  first  in  1908  because 
horse-driven  vehicles  were  the  rule  and  motor 
vehicles  the  exception. 
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The  first  traffic  squad  or  unit  assigned  exclusively 
to  traffic  duty  was  the  Fifth  Avenue  Squad  com- 
prising a number  of  mounted  men. 

Some  idea  of  the  development  of  this  problem 
may  be  given  if  one  considers  that  in  thirty  years 
the  traffic  force  has  grown  from  this  small  number 
to  2,816  men  in  the  Traffic  Division  proper  and  that 
more  than  2,000  other  policemen,  on  patrol,  are 
assigned  to  part  time  traffic  duty,  particularly  in  the 
vicinity  of  schools. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  during  all  this  period 
the  streets  have  undergone  comparatively  little 
change.  The  pattern  of  the  city  streets,  especially 
in  congested  sections,  was  largely  laid  out  before 
the  automobile  was  even  dreamed  of.  To  help 
visualize  changes  that  have  occurred  and  the  diffi- 
culties that  have  accompanied  the  changes,  it  is 
well  to  consider  the  enormous  growth  of  the  volume 
of  traffic  within  the  last  twenty-two  years.  In  1912, 
the  city’s  registration  of  motor  vehicles  numbered 
38,000.  Last  year  we  had  over  790,000  registered 
in  New  York  City.  With  more  than  100,000  coming 
into  the  city  every  day,  there  is  a total  of  approxi- 
mately 900,000  vehicles.  It  has  been  said  that  there 
are  only  two  foreign  countries  that  have  as  many 
vehicles  as  New  York  City,  namely  France  and 
England. 

Reduction  of  the  hazards  and  inconveniences  re- 
sulting from  the  growth  of  traffic  is  a task  that  calls 
for  skilled  planning  and  resourceful  direction.  The 
problem  in  this  city  is  complicated  not  merely  be- 
cause of  its  tremendous  population  but  because  of 
other  factors  peculiar  to  the  city.  One  of  the  prin- 
cipal factors  is  the  geographical  layout  of  the  city. 
Most  people  are  inclined  to  forget  that  Manhattan 
is  a small  borough.  The  city  has  an  area  of  319 
square  miles.  There  are  5,046  miles  of  streets  on 
which  to  control  traffic.  Other  factors  adding  to  its 
complexities  is  the  division  of  the  various  sections 
of  the  city  bv  waterways  necessitating  bridges  with 
resultant  traffic  congestions  at  many  points  in  get- 
ting from  one  part  of  the  city  to  another.  Then, 
again,  it  must  he  borne  in  mind  that  the  business 
of  the  city  is  largely  concentrated  in  one  section. 
People  who  live  outside  the  city  and  come  to  it 
every  business  day  use  many  miles  of  the  streets. 
With  a population  of  six  and  a half  million  people- 
increased  daily  by  about  two  million  people  coming 


for  business,  education  or  amusement,  some  idea  of 
the  vast  importance  of  the  problem  of  traffic  regu- 
lation may  be  imagined.  People  who  come  from 
outside  the  city  add  greatly  to  the  number  of  vehicles 
in  the  city  and  it  may  be  said  that  the  vehicles  they 
use  here  constantly  pass  over  a large  part  of  the 
busy  city  streets  more  so  than  those  which  are 
owned  by  people  in  the  city. 

There  are  two  chief  functions  in  traffic  control. 
The  first  is  the  function  of  the  city  planner  and  the 
second  is  the  function  of  the  Police  Department. 
The  engineer  plans  years  ahead.  If  it  were  not  for 
his  ingenuity  and  farsightedness,  the  traffic  problem 
would  be  almost  hopeless.  He  has  had  many  handi- 
caps because  providing  additional  facilities  involves 
projects  costing  millions  of  dollars.  The  only  way 
to  get  relief  is  by  having  new  streets  or  street  widen- 
ings.  This  would  require  the  acquisition  of  valu- 
able property  or  the  city  must  carry  out  such 
projects  as  the  West  Side  Elevated  Highway.  Another 
factor  is  that  the  streets  are  not  merely  arteries  for 
the  movement  of  traffic.  They  are  also  arteries 
which  provide  water,  gas  and  electricity  and  other 
necessities  for  maintaining  life.  These  arteries  are 
under  the  streets.  To  maintain,  to  expand  and  to 
repair  them  requires  the  tearing  up  of  the  streets 
and  the  reduction  of  street  capacity.  The  task  of 
the  city  planner  is  to  provide  additional  facilities. 
The  task  of  police  is  to  move  traffic  as  smoothly  and 
as  speedily  as  is  possible  with  the  existing  facilities. 

This  Department  handles  every  year  many  thou- 
sand communications  relating  to  the  subject  of 
traffic.  These  communications  include  suggestions 
for  improvements,  complaints  with  regard  to  existing 
conditions  and  in  a large  number  of  instances  words 
of  commendation.  One  writer  suggested  that  the 
Department  should  permit  the  automobiles  to  use 
the  sidewalks  and  the  pedestrians  the  highways. 
Another  suggested  that  even  numbered  cars  be  used 
on  one  day  and  odd  numbered  cars  the  next  day. 
All  the  suggestions  are  not  of  these  types.  Most  of 
them  show  an  interest  in  traffic  conditions  and  a 
willingness  to  cooperate. 

A discussion  of  the  traffic  problem  too  frequently 
stresses  only  one  phase  of  it — the  facilitation  of 
traffic — and  either  minimizes  or  ignores  the  protec- 
tion of  human  life.  The  Police  Department,  in  per- 
forming its  function  of  traffic  regulation,  is  carrying 
out  the  greater  function  of  protection  of  life  and 
property,  ordained  as  its  duty  by  the  Charter  of 
Greater  New  York. 

Accident  prevention  requires  a combination  of 
three  things:  regulation  by  mechanical  or  other 
means,  or  a safe  environment  law  enforcement;  and 
education.  The  last  is  the  most  important  of  the 
three  and  furnishes  the  necessary  background  for 
the  other  two'.  This  is  especially  evident  in  the  case 
of  street  and  highway  accidents.  The  large  major- 
ity of  such  accidents  are  collisions  between  two 
moving  vehicles  or  more  commonly  between  a moving 
vehicle  and  a person  on  foot.  Each  of  the  parties 
to  the  accident  has  a right  to  the  use  of  the  high- 
way, but  if  both  try  to  occupy  the  same  point  at  the 
same  time,  a collision  and  generally  a fatality  or 
injury  results.  Safer  environment — meaning  better 
streets  and  adequate  traffic  control  systems,  will 
prevent  a large  number  of  these  accidents.  Law  en- 
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foTcement  will  prevent  others.  But  the 
American  people  have  learned  by  experi- 
ence that  laws  are  useless  unless  backed 
by  public  opinion.  For  probably  a ma- 
jority of  these  accidents  and  for  many 
others,  the  easiest  and  cheapest  preventure 
— is  instruction  to  the  users  of  the  high- 
way, motorist  and  pedestrians,  adults  and 
children,  in  personal  caution  and  in  con- 
sideration for  others.  The  more  of  such 
education  wre  have  the  less  need  there 
will  be  for  traffic  officers  at  every  corner, 
and  the  less  demand  there  will  be  for 
arbitrary  and  oppressive  legislation.  Po- 
licemen and  laws  are  at  best  a poor  sub- 
stitute for  personal  carefulness  and  the 
golden  rule. 

The  Police  Department  finds  that  there 
is  a very  general  misconception  of  the  re- 
lation of  causes  of  accidents.  Few  people 
realize,  for  example,  that  two  careless 
practices  of  pedestrians,  namely,  cross- 
ing against  signal  lights,  and  crossing  in  the  middle 
of  the  block,  wrere  responsible  for  four  hundred  and 
ten  deaths  or  more  than  thirty-six  per  cent  of  the 
fatalities  from  all  causes  during  the  year  1933.  Here 
is  the  reason  for  the  necessity  of  education.  If  we 
can  educate  the  pedestrian  so  this  number  is  re- 
duced by  half,  it  will  have  a marked  effect  on  our 
total  number  of  accidents. 

The  adoption  of  special  regulations  with  regard 
to  traffic  is  another  important  function  of  the  De- 
partment. These  special  regulations  affect  various 
localities  such  as  Columbus  Circle,  Pennsylvania 
Railroad  Terminal,  and  the  approaches  to  the 
George  Washington  Bridge  and  the  Holland  Tun- 
nel. Enforcement  of  traffic  regulations  is  another 
phase  of  the  task  to  move  traffic  speedily  and 
smoothly.  Of  more  than  254.000  summonses  served 
for  traffic  offenses  during  1933,  more  than  156.000 
were  served  by  the  motorcycle  force,  traffic  footmen, 
and  the  mounted  men.  The  remainder  were  served 
by  policemen  on  patrol.  About  thirty-five  percent 
of  the  summonses  served  wrere  for  violation  of  the 
parking  regulations,  eighteen  percent  were  for  pass- 
ing traffic  signal  lights  and  almost  seven  percent 
were  for  speeding. 

In  addition  to  the  summonses  served,  60,890  let- 
ters of  warning  were  sent  out  last  year  by  the  De- 
partment. These  letters  called  attention  to  the 
character  of  the  offense,  the  time  and  place  of  the 
occurrence  and  requested  the  cooperation  of  the 
registered  owner  of  the  motor  vehicle  in  seeing  that 
no  future  offenses  were  committed  by  himself  or 
his  drivers.  Of  course,  the  warnings  were  issued 
only  in  cases  of  minor  or  less  flagrant  violations. 
The  response  to  these  wrarning  letters  has  been 
gratifying.  In  most  cases  the  recipients  expressed 
thanks  for  having  their  attention  called  to  the  vio- 
lation and  promised  to  cooperate  writh  the  Depart- 
ment by  avoiding  the  commission  of  future  offenses. 
In  some  cases  the  letter  resulted  in  the  calling  of 
meetings  of  hundreds  of  drivers  who  wTere  instructed 
in  the  traffic  regulations  and  warned  hv  their  em- 
ployers that  future  violations  would  not  he  tolerated. 

Among  other  enforcement  activities  is  that  having 
to  do  with  the  examination  of  vehicles,  to'  learn 
whether  they  have  adequate  brakes  and  properlv 
functioning  steering  mechanisms.  This  w^ork  is 


carried  on  by  motor  vehicle  inspection  units  de- 
tailed in  each  of  the  three  squads  of  the  Motorcycle 
Bureau.  The  inspectors  are  men  chosen  for  their 
knowledge  of  motor  vehicle  mechanics.  All  of  them 
have  received  special  courses  of  instruction  on  tech- 
nical details.  Through  long  experience  they  have 
become  specialists  in  this  field. 

Motor  Vehicle  Homicide  Squads  consisting  of  de- 
tective specialists  are  units  of  the  Detective  Division 
in  the  Boroughs  of  Manhattan,  Brooklyn  and  The 
Bronx.  They  investigate  every  case  in  which  a per- 
son is  killed  or  seriously  injured  by  a motor  vehicle. 
Members  of  these  squads  are  on  duty  every  hour  of 
the  day  and  night  and  hasten  immediately  to  the 
scene.  The  equipment  carried  by  them  include 
steel  tapes,  steel  rules,  protractors,  tested  loado- 
meters  and  instruments  for  testing  defective  brakes. 
Photographs  are  also  taken  of  the  scene.  The 
vehicles  involved  in  a fatal  accident  are  left  at  the 
scene  until  the  Motor  Vehicle  Homicide  Squad 
arrives.  The  brakes  and  steering  gear  of  each 
vehicle  are  carefully  tested,  the  drivers  and  wit- 
nesses taken  to  the  location  and  asked  to  describe 
what  happened.  The  investigation  conducted  is 
thoroughly  practical  and  scientific. 

In  1925  there  were  only  about  75  traffic  signal 
lights  in  the  city.  Today  there  are  nearly  7,700. 
If  the  work  that  is  done  by  the  traffic  signal  lights 
today  was  done  by  the  assignment  of  three  men  at 
each  location,  it  would  require  the  assignment  of 
one  man  for  each  of  the  three  tours  of  dutv  dailv; 
this  would  necessitate  about  23,100  more  policemen 
at  a salary  cost  of  almost  70  million  dollars  annuallv. 

Traffic  signal  lights  make 
possible  the  coordinated 
movement  of  traffic  oyer 
manv  sections  wTneh  would 
not  be  possible  if  patrolmen 
were  patrolling  individual 
crossings.  Even  if  there  are 
delays  in  crossing,  certain 
arbitrary  schedules  would 
have  to  be  adopted.  Traffic 
moves  more  safely  usually 
when  it  is  coordinated  by 
traffic  lights. 
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“Do  you  mind  if  I play  the  machine?” 


In  the  Racket 

By  Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  1st  Precinct 


First  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


ETECTIVE  BOB  TIERNEY  of  the  Fourteenth 
Squad  was  one  of  the  first  men  to  receive  a 
commendation  under  the  new  Commissioner. 
But  if  you  ask  him  why,  he’ll  grin  deprecatorily. 
He  really  thinks  that  an  officer  who  captures  a pro- 
fessional killer  does  not  deserve  much  credit.  Crooks 
are  too  dumb — so  he  says. 

But  there  are  quite  a few  persons  who  are  still 
gasping  at  the  sensational  re-arrest  and  conviction 
on  a charge  of  murder  of  “Speed”  Conory,  the 
racketeer  who  rose  to  notoriety  as  one  of  the  big 
shots  behind  the  slot-machine  racket  in  New  York 
City.  There  are  very  few  people  who  realize  that 
this  was  one  of  the  direct  results  of  the  new  regime 
in  the  Police  Department. 

Conory  had  a strong  criminal  organization  behind 
him,  but  he  never  wittingly  took  the  slightest  risk. 
Police  and  racketeer  rivals  were  both  momentarily 
impotent  against  his  roundabout,  cowardly  methods. 
There  were  several  murders  imputed  to  his  band, 
among  them  the  more  recent  killings  of  Tony  Costas 
and  Wally  Gilcher,  but  a total  lack  of  concrete  evi- 
dence left  the  Law  powerless.  Even  members  of 
his  own  mob  were  disgusted,  and  rather  fearful  for 
their  own  safety,  for  they  could  never  be  certain 
when  his  double-crossing  operations  would  make 
them  the  victims.  The  sobriquet  used  behind  his 
back,  “The  Safe  Guy,”  was  eloquent  of  character. 

The  slot-machine  racket  was  doing  peak  business 
in  the  early  part  of  December,  1933,  and  Conory 
was  taking  in  huge  profits.  However,  other  gangs, 
their  incomes  practically  annihilated  on  all  sides. 


grew  desperate  for  more  easy  money.  Jake  Schultz, 
with  his  mob,  ever  an  enemy  of  Conory,  began  to 
muscle  in  on  the  slot-machine  racket. 

Losing  no  time  in  getting  started,  they  soon  had 
hi-jacked  nearly  two  hundred  of  “Speed’s”  ma- 
chines, and  located  them  in  other  spots  under  their 
control.  Immeasurably  peeved  by  this  unsportsman- 
like procedure,  the  Conory  mob  promptly  retaliated; 
re-hijacking  the  machines,  wrecking  two  poolrooms 
and  slugging  four  of  the  original  hijackers. 

Guerilla  warfare  carried  on  for  several  weeks,  seri- 
ously endangered  the  continuance  of  the  racket. 
Seeing  the  necessity  of  stopping  the  opposition  at 
the  source,  “Speed”  contrived  to  meet  Schultz  com- 
ing out  of  a night-club  one  evening.  Two  pistol- 
shots  did  the  business  to  Conory’s  satisfaction. 

Following  his  policy  of  taking  no  chances,  and  to 
obviate  the  danger  of  bungling,  he  did  the  shooting 
himself  and  without  witnesses.  The  day  before  the 
murder,  he  ordered  his  gorillas  to  put  all  the  ma- 
chines under  cover  for  a while.  He  remarked: 

“The  cops  will  be  making  a big  fuss  now  for  a 
while,  and  there  is  no  sense  in  us  leaving  the 
machines  in  the  open  to  be  taken  and  smashed  up.” 

The  murder  was  reported  immediately,  and  as 
Conory  was  the  only  logical  suspect,  the  detectives 
came  looking  for  him.  He  arrived  at  his  own  pri- 
vate dwelling  scarcely  fifteen  minutes  ahead  of 
the  officers.  Dashing  in,  he  had  time  only  for  a 
straight  drink  of  whiskey  and  a quick  change  of 
clothes.  Speaking  hurriedly  to  Lumpy  Gates,  his 
right-hand  man,  and  the  only  person  in  the  house 
with  him,  he  gave  his  instructions  while  awaiting 
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the  arrival  of  the  approaching  police  sirens. 

"\ou  know  that  slot-machine  in  the  bar  down- 
stairs? Well,  first  chance  you  get,  take  it  down 
the  river  and  throw  it  in — and  make  sure  no  one 
is  watching  you.  Get  rid  of  it!  And  if  you  don’t 
I’ll  blow  you  to  hell  when  I come  back.  Those 
cops  won’t  lose  any  time  getting  here.”  They  didn’t, 
and  the  detectives  quickly  piled  him  into  the  squad 
car  outside. 

His  agitation  was  obvious  and  genuine.  Lumpy 
loudly  acquiesced,  but  mentally  decided  that  the 
boss  was  getting  balmy,  worrying  about  a $50  fine 
for  maintaining  a machine.  . . 

Being  refused  bail.  Conory  grinned  sardonically 
and  waited,  confident  in  his  own  cunning.  Held 
for  the  Grand  Jury,  his  trial  kept  in  the  front-page 
headlines.  Two  weeks  had  hardly  passed  when 
he  came  to  trial. 

Eager  to  end  the  criminal's  infamous  career, 
the  prosecuting  attorneys  attacked  him  with  a bril- 
liant cross-examination.  The  sensational  press,  ever 
eager  to  shriek  about  anything,  immediately  be- 
sieged the  public  with  headlines  and  articles  con- 
demning the  slot-machine  racket.  The  prosecutor, 
of  course,  had  quickly  brought  out  the  fact  that 
Schultz  had  been  deep  in  the  racket  at  the  time 
of  his  death.  His  murder  was  shown  to  be  the 
culminating  event  in  the  gang  war  for  ascendence 
in  that  particular  racket. 

When,  because  of  the  lack  of  evidence,  and  the 
disappearance  of  the  weapon  used,  Conory  was 
acquitted,  the  Commissioner,  undaunted,  attacked 
the  racket  with  even  greater  thoroughness  and  per- 
sistency. Every  precinct  in  the  city  had  men  as- 
signed to  wipe  out  the  slot-machine  in  its  territory. 
Conory*  s own  stamping-ground  was  no  exception. 

On  the  evening  of  his  acquittal.  Detective  Bob 
Tierney  sauntered  casually  into  Conorv’s  ultra- 
modern private  residence.  He  was  rather  a fre- 
quent visitor  there,  usually  looking  for  various  of 
“Speed’s”  cronies  on  different  charges.  His  appear- 
ance usually  elicited  nothing  more  than  a Bronx 
Cheer.  The  criminal,  who  had  been  home  but  a 
few  hours,  greeted  the  officer  sarcastically. 

“Well,  if  it  isn’t  the  little  dick  in  person!  Look- 
ing for  anyone  particularly?” 

Tierney  entered  without  waiting  to  be  ask^d.  He 
glanced  about  inquiringly.  “Where  are  all  your  lit- 
tle boy  friends?” 

The  other  shrugged  indifferently. 

“I  suppose  they  are  attending  to  business  right 
now.  They’ll  be  in  later.” 

“Have  you  any  machines  around.  ‘Speed?’  You 
know,  it  is  one  of  our  specific  duties  now  to  clean 
out  the  slot-machines.” 

Tiernev  was  disarmingly  frank.  “The  Safe  Guy” 
sneered  ironically. 

“Of  course  not.  I never  let  myself  in  for  trouble. 
I got  rid  of  mine  weeks  ago.” 

Anxious  to  gloat  over  his  victory  over  the  law. 
“Speed”  suggested  a drink.  “To  sort  of  celebrate 
the  occasion,”  he  added.  The  detective,  not  to  be 
embarrassed  by  the  taunting  elation  of  a criminal 
whom  he  had  every  intention  of  eventually  putting 
on  the  “hot  seat,”  nodded  assent  and  followed 
“Speed”  down  to  his  private  bar.  Conory  conversed 
breezily  as  they  descended  the  stairs. 

“Once  the  bovs  start  dropping  around.  I'm  going 
to  stav  down  here  at  the  bar  and  drink  to  our 


vigilant  Police  Department,  until  there  will  be  noth- 
ing left  to  drink.  They’ve  kept  me  out  of  here 
for  almost  a month  now,  and  I sure  intend  to  make 
up  for  lost  time.” 

He  switched  on  the  light,  and  was  about  to  enter 
the  room,  when  he  started  back  trembling,  his  face 
a sickly  greenish  hue,  and  a strangled  shriek  in  his 
throat.  Surprised  by  the  gangster’s  fright,  Tiernev 
pushed  into  the  room,  and  looked  about  for  the 
cause. 

At  the  far  end  of  the  room,  in  front  of  the  bar, 
stood  one  of  the  banned  machines.  He  lifted  his 
eyebrows  inquiringly,  a cynical  expression  on  his 
big  face.  It  was  not  natural  for  a powerful  indi- 
vidual like  Speed  to  lie  about  one  mean  little  ma- 
chine. It  was  Tierney’s  turn,  at  last,  to  put  across 
some  snappy  brainwork. 

The  positive  terror  in  the  other’s  eyes  was  puz- 
zling to  the  detective.  There  were  few  men  who 
could  say  that  they  had  caught  “The  Safe  Guy” 
unprepared.  But  while  he  stood  there  so  cool  and 
outwardly  self-possessed,  Tierney’s  brain  was  throb- 
bing with  the  question: 

“Why  is  he  so  scared?” 

The  incriminating  presence  of  a machine,  even 
to  so  timorous  a criminal  as  Conory,  could  not  be 
the  sole  reason  for  the  blue  funk.  The  detective’s 
trained  senses  reasoned  that  there  was  fear  of  more 
than  mere  loss  of  prestige  entailed  by  paying  a 
fine.  There  was  something  unusually  serious  be- 
hind the  matter,  and  Tierney  intended  to  discover 
just  what  it  was. 

All  this  reasoning  had  taken  less  time  than  it 
takes  to  relate,  and  while  Tierney  stood  watching 
him.  Conory  recovered  his  poise  and  made  an  effort 
to  bluff  his  way  through. 

“Ha.  apparently,  I was  mistaken.  Always  get  what 
you  want,  don’t  you.  Copper?” 

Hesitating  for  a moment,  he  was  at  a loss  as 
how  to-  proceed  to  smooth  out  the  affair.  Tierney 
smiled  encouragingly. 

“How  about  the  drink?” 

Eager  to  seize  any  respite.  Conory  fell  for  the 
other’s  ruse,  and  hastened  behind  the  bar  for  the 
glasses  and  a bottle.  Showing  none  of  the  excite- 
ment rampant  within  him,  the  detective  approached 
the  machine.  He  remarked  pleasantly. 

“All  the  comforts  of  home,  eh.  ‘Speed?’” 

Looking  over  his  shoulder,  he  turned  quickly. 
Conory  was  watching  him  as  a bird  with  broken 
wings  watches  the  approach  of  a cat,  a cold  sweat 
on  his  face  and  his  eyes  dilated  with  a demoralizing 
terror.  Tierney  hesitated,  then  decided  to  put  all 
his  hopes  on  one  roll  of  the  dice. 

“Do  you  mind  if  I play  the  machine?” 

Conorv’s  hand  streaked  for  a shoulder-holstered 
automatic.  The  officer,  his  nerves  on  a tingling 
cpii  vive  since  his  entrance  to  the  room,  beat  him  to 
the  draw.  A gun  battle  loomed  imminent,  but  Con- 
ory, lacking  the  nerve  to  settle  the  issue  man  to 
man.  surrendered  his  weapon.  He  preferred  to 
take  his  chances  in  a court  room.  There,  he  figured 
on  tricky  lawyers,  and  possibly,  bribes  to  jurors, 
to'  give  him  more  favorable  odds. 

After  calling  up  his  station  house.  Tierney  waited 
until  two  other  detectives  came  to  his  assistance. 
He  was  savagely  delighted  to  have  at  last  hung 
something  on  “The  Safe  Guv.” 

f Continued  on  page  22) 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


OVERSHADOWING  all  else  this  month  was  the 
homage  we  paid  on  the  17th  to  the  good  St. 
Patrick,  patron  saint  of  the  Emerald  Isle  and 
sponsor  for  more  than  one-third  of  the  mighty 
men  who  today  make  up  what  is  importantly 
knotvn  as  the  N.  Y.  Police  Department . 

Of  somewhat  lesser  importance  this  month  is  the 
homage  nobody  pays,  sad  to  relate,  to  another  il- 
lustrious personage,  notoriously  known  to  the  De- 
partment as  Old  Man  Sunshine — he  of  the  be- 
whiskered  chin,  the  voluminous  ears  and  the  big 
blabber  mouth,  who  celebrates  also  this  mouth  the 
fourth  anniversary  of  his  truly  hectic  existence. 

And  there  you  have  two  reasons — gigantic  and 
irrefutable,  why  no  month  of  the  year  compares  in 
historical  interest  with  March — if  we  may  blush- 
ingly  put  it  in  that  way. 

Of  course — and  notwithstanding,  some  may  harbor 
the  belief  that  the  aforementioned  hectic  existence 
has  existed  exactly  four  years  too  long;  while  others 
feel  that  the  old  gentleman  might  be  spared  a de- 
whiskering — for  a while  longer,  at  least;  or  until  such 
time  as  the  services  of  a good  firing  squad  can  no 
longer  be  avoided. 

And  such,  gentle  reader,  is  the  delightful  position 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  AU 

in  which  the  old  windbag  finds  himself  today — the 
commencing  of  his  fifth  year  on  earth,  as  he  takes 
his  rusty  typewriter  in  hand  and  continues  with  the 
solemn  business  of  injecting  a little  monthly  cheer 
into  your  otherwise  jaded  lives. 

Four  years  doesn’t  seem  so’  long  a stretch  as  the 
crow  flies,  or  when  yon  don’t  have  to  do  the  stretch- 
ing inside  a hoosegow.  And  particularly  since 
we  don’t  inflict  the  old  gentleman  upon  you  of- 
tener  than  once  a month — for  which  most  of  you 
are  grateful — naturally. 


Happy  Returns  of  the  Day'’ 

Frankly,  though,  it  hardly  seems  that  forty-eight 
months  and  three  commissioners  have  flown  since 
Spring  3100  first  blazoned  its  way  across  literary 
skies,  leaving  in  its  wake  pleasant  memories  of  a job 
well  done,  a credit  to  the  Police  Department  and  to 
its  members,  serving  always  as  a monthly  messenger 
of  good  will  to  each  and  every  one  of  its  readers. 


That  goes,  too,  for  (L.  to  R.)  Aunt  Sophie  up  in 
Vermont,  Sister  Mary  down  in  Georgia,  Uncle  Pete 
out  in  Arizona  and  Cousin  Tim  in  Ireland. 

Meaning,  let  us  explain,  that  Spring  3100  reaches 
practically  every  port  in  the  world — aided  and 
abetted  by  Uncle  Sam — at  the  instigation  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Department — to  whom  such  ports  were 
once  home — and  where  loved  ones  still  reside. 

Regularly  a certain  sergeant  mails  a copy  to  far 
off  Shanghia — to  his  nephew  stationed  there  with 
the  U.  S.  Marine  Corps. 

A lovely  old  couple  in  Ireland  wait  patiently  each 
month  for  Spring  3100  to  arrive.  They  read  it  from 
cover  to  cover.  It  is  sent  to  them  regularly  by  their 
hoy — Deputy  Inspector  Matt  McGrath. 
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Major  police  organizations  in  foreign 
lands  are  on  the  mailing  list — Japan, 

Australia,  Holland,  Mexico , Argen- 
tine Republic,  Scotland — to  quote  a 
few.  Each  of  them  reciprocates  by  send- 
ing in  a copy  of  their  own  organ.  A 
most  interesting  state  of  affairs  indeed. 

We  need  seventeen  interpreters  to 
unscramble  what  they  have  to  say 
(magazine-ingly  speaking,  we  mean), 
while  they  need  but  one  to  digest 
ours. 

But  let’s  not  get  away  from  our  story 
— and  particularly  the  good  St.  Patrick 
who  was  held  responsible  on  the  18th 
for  quite  a few  headaches  and  such — 
we’ve  been  told. 

However,  as  Deputy  Commissioner 
Martin  H.  Meaney  Bromo  Seltzerly 
puts  it  “the  success  of  any  Paddy’s 
Party  can  be  judged  only  by  the  size 
of  the  headache.” 

Meaning,  we  infer,  that  should  you 
wake  up  with  a pain  in  the  neck  in- 
stead, the  evening  has  been  practically 
wasted. 

The  good  Colonel,  who,  by  the  way, 
hails  from  Clare,  where  men  are  men 
and  bull  tossing  is  merely  a form  of 
exercise,  had  a nice  time  himself  on 
Paddy’s  night  in  company  with  an  old  friend  of  his 
named  Finnegan.  The  latter,  he  explains,  unfortun- 
ately over-celebrated — and  to'  such  an  extent  that 
when  he  finally  reached  home  his  ivife  promptly 
and  very  appropriately  gave  him  the  air! 


Finnegan  gets  the  air 

This  is  the  season,  too,  should  you  not  know,  for 
kissing  the  Blarney  Stone,  an  oscillatory  gesture 


Getting  up  an  appetite  for  breakfast 

which  imparts  the  gift  of  eloquence  ( called  by 
some  the  “oil  of  blarney”)  and  which  adorns 
with  its  rugged  presence  historic  old  Blarney  Castle, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Comane,  where  the  melancholy 
banshee  wails  dismally  during  the  night  and  the 
genial  leprechaun  makes  merry  by  day. 

And  did  you  know  that  as  a rule  people  who 
visit  Blarney  Castle  balk  at  kissing  the  stone? 
The  reason,  according  to  Lieutenant  Jim  McElroy 
of  the  Police  Academy,  an  authority  on  the  subject, 
is  that  this  bit  of  osculation  loses  its  romantic  aura 
when  the  time  comes  to  be  let  down  over  the  parapet 
which  looms  ominously  120  feet  above  the  ground, 
in  order  that  you  might  kiss  it.  It  is  really  an  acro- 
batic feat  worthy  of  headline  notice  in  any  circus. 

And  that  isn’t  all!  The  seeker  of  blarney  must 
first  climb  the  108  steps  which  lead  to  the  top  of 
the  tower.  The  stairs  are  steep  and  the  winding 
stairway  narrow  and  dark.  At  last,  out  of  breath 
and  panting,  you  step  out  into  the  sunlight.  Fine 
and  dandy,  says  you.  But  where  is  the  stone? 
They  point  it  out  to  you — and  promptly  your  enthu- 
siasm fades. 

The  stone  is  near  the  top  of  the  keep.  There  is 
an  open  gap  of  twenty  inches  between  the  floor 
and  the  overhanging  ledge  of  the  castle.  Iron  bars 
hang  from  the  top  of  the  ledge.  The  would-be  kis- 
ser lies  down  on  the  stone  walk,  face  upward, 
reaches  backward  and  grasps  the  bars  firmly.  Then, 
while  two  men  hold  the  feet  of  the  pilgrim,  the 
devotee  to  tradition  must  pull  across  the  20-inch 
space,  drop  the  head  down  backwards  until  the  lips 
are  parallel  to  the  stone. 

Position  in  life  is  everything,  they  say,  and 
should  the  kisser  be  a lady,  well — er — just  figure 
it  out  for  vourself. 
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LERTAESS  on  the  part  of  the  Detective 
in  this  Department  is  a very  indispensable 
factorf ” warns  Patrolman  Joe  Reardon,  our 
up-to-the-minute  commentator  in  the  Borough  Head- 
quarters Squad  in  Brooklyn.  “Without  it,”  con- 
tinues Joe,  “he  stumbles  along  aimlessly.  And  he 
usually  finds  himself  on  the  wrong  end  of  the 
odds,”  he  adds,  “when  pursuit  of  the  elusive  and 
so-called  ‘clue’  is  on.” 

There  is  little  doubt  that  detectively,  at  least,  Joe 
is  on  good  terms  with  his  onions.  And  it  is  apparent 
from  recent  press  reports  that  a high-powered  mental 
test — featuring  among  other  things  Intelligence  and 
Aptness,  is  to'  be  tendered  to  our  sleuths  soon. 

It  will  be  a test  to  determine  their  responsiveness 
to  catchy  problems,  like  catching  the  iceman 
around  without  any  ice,  for  example.  In  plainer 
words,  to  ascertain  how  quickly  and  accurately  the 
brain  responds  to  questions  such  as  can  be  formu- 
lated only  by  a psychologist — be  he  sober  or  other- 
wise. 

If  the  test  is  based  on  general  knowledge  and  has 
a wide  scope,  queries  such  as  follow  are  likely  to  be 
advanced.  They  seem  to  match  the  general  run  of 
questions  now  being  asked  in  academic  tests  both 
here  and  elsewhere.  Included,  too',  are  some  of  the 
answers  these  questions  have  already  evoked. 


A.  One  of  the  rights  the  people  enjoy  under  the 
Constitution  is  the  right  to  keep  bare  arms. 

Q.  What  does  husbandman  mean? 

A.  It  means  a married  man. 

Q.  What  is  the  12-mile  limit? 

A.  A place  where  ships  are  not  allowed  to  go 
more  than  12  miles  an  hour. 

Q.  Niagara  Falls  is  chiefly  famous  for  what? 

A.  Hideaway  for  newlyweds. 

Q.  Who  was  Edgar  Allan  Poe? 

A.  The  man  who  made  the  raven  immortal. 

Q.  What  factor  prompted  the  repeal  of  Prohi- 
bition? 

A.  Too  many  bootleggers. 


THE  inherent  urge  to  blame  everything  on  “the 
wife ” burst  forth  anew  the  other  morning 
when  Esau  Richards,  a well-behaved  colored 
gentleman  who  lives  on  the  second  floor  of  71  East 
104th  Street,  went  to'  the  icebox  upon  arising  to  get 
a glass  of  milk,  and  all  but  jumped  out  of  his  under- 
wear when  a belligerent  young  snake  suddenly 
popped  up  from  beneath  the  icebox  like  a half- 
baked  interrogation  point  at  a party. 

“Adelaide,”  roared  the  party  of  the  first  part, 
“what  yo ’ all  doin’  with  a snake  under  this  here 
icebox?” 

Mrs.  Richards  came  bustling  in,  expostulating  and 
incredulous,  and  promptly  bustled  out  again  at  sight 
of  the  grinning  reptile  swaying  with  truculent  grace 
in  front  of  the  refrigerator  door. 

Soon  they  had  taken  the  steps  three  at  a time  as 
they  sped  in  search  of  a policeman,  and  returned 
shortly  gingerly  leading  by  the  hand  Patrolman 
Albert  Ollsen  of  the  104th  Street  station  house. 

Newspaper  stories  had  it  that  Ollsen  first  caressed 
the  snake  with  a hammer  and  then  placed  it  under 
arrest.  Such  were  not  the  facts.  The  officer,  as 
luck  would  have  it,  is  a herpetologist  ( snake 
charmer  to  you)  of  considerable  note,  having  studied 
the  art  while  in  India  last  vear  on  his  vacation. 


The  big  test  now  is  to  see  how  many  of  the 
wrong  answers  you  are  able  to  pick  from  the  right 
ones. 

Q.  What  is  the  Electoral  College? 

A.  A place  for  boys  to  study  electricity. 

Q.  What  is  the  difference  between  “will”  and 

“shair? 

A.  The  “will”  is  future  tense,  and  the  “shall” 
is  later. 

Q.  What  is  the  esophagus? 

A.  The  esophagus  is  the  thing  the  backbone 
leans  on. 

Q.  Compare  sick? 

A.  Sick,  sicker,  dead. 

Q.  What  is  ownership? 

A.  It  means  a person  owns  a ship. 

Q.  What  is  an  alien? 

A.  A person  icho  is  born  outside  of  his  native 
land. 

Q.  Where  was  Lincoln  born? 

A.  In  a cabin  which  he  helped  his  father  make. 

Q.  What  is  one  of  the  rights  the  people  enjoy 
under  the  Constitution? 


Luckier  still,  he  had  with  him  his  tin  whistle,  a 
musical  instrument  without  which  no  herpetologist 
is  worth  a hoot.  And  so  entrancing  were  the  melo- 
dies he  produced  that  the  fool  snake  followed  him 
all  the  way  to  the  station  house  where  Ollsen,  a bit 
winded  from  tootin’,  booked  him  on  a charge  of  un- 
lawful entry.  Yousuh! 


IS 


A BIT  OF  A SER  MON 


O 


LD  MAN  SUNSHINE  seldom  waxes  serious. 
Seldomer  still  do  you  catch  him  sermoniz- 
ing. Anyway,  and  for  no  good  reason  at  all, 
he  wandered  into  the  trial  room  one  day  last  month 
and  listened  open-mouthed  while  Commissioner 
O’Ryan,  seated  on  the  dais  with  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Leach,  chanted  the  records  of  eight  patrolmen 
whom  he  had  summoned  to  the  trial  room  for  a 
friendlv  chat  that  dav. 


These  eight  men,  the  records  showed,  between 
them  had  been  called  for  trial  exactly  244  times — • 
believe  it  or  don’t! 


Their  time  in  service  ranged  from  7 years  and 
8 months  to  14  years  and  7 months.  One  of  the 
men.  with  10  years  and  2 months  behind  him,  al- 
ready has  68  complaints  neatly  tucked  away  in  the 
bag. 

A look  of  pain  crossed  the  Commissioner’s  face 
as  he  read  these  records  aloud.  That  he  was  shocked 
beyond  measure  was  plainly  to  be  seen.  Cautioning 
the  officers  the  Commissioner  said: 

“I  am  going  to  rid  the  Department  of  men  whose 
records  show  fairly  that  they  don’t  belong  here. 
As  you  probably  know,  the  law  permits  that  dis- 
cretion— in  other  words,  when  you  come  up  again 
on  any  kind  of  a serious  complaint,  it  is  not  only 
the  privilege,  but  it  is  the  duty  of  the  Commis- 
sioner to  take  into  consideration,  in  fixing  the  pen- 
alty, what  the  past  record  has  been.  It  is,  of  course, 
perfectly  fair  that  a man  who  is  up  on  a serious  com- 
plaint and  who  has  been  in  the  service  a long  time, 
and  whose  record  is  clear,  should  be  accorded  the 
value  of  that  record,  that  his  record  should  stand 
him  in  good  stead. 

“The  converse  of  that  is  also  true,”  he  continued. 
“When  a man  comes  up  on  a serious  complaint, 
and  I look  over  his  record  and  find  that  it  is  a bad 
record,  that  he  is  in  trouble  right  along,  why,  that 
is  the  time  to  let  him  out.” 

The  Commissioner  concluded  by  saying:  “I  don’t 
want  any  man  treated  unfairly.  If  you  are  receiving 
unfair  treatment  from  anybody,  tell  me  about  it.  A 
certain  amount  of  gameness  about  taking  punish- 
ment is  all  right,  hut  I don’t  want  any  man  to  feel 
that  he  is  being  unfairly  treated.  All  you  have  to 
do  is  let  me  know  and  I will  look  into  it.” 

That’s  all  there  is  to  the  story.  And  to  the  com- 
paratively few  to  whom  the  regulations  of  the  De- 
partment mean  so  little — we  say  now: 

“ You’ve  got  a real  good  job.  brother,  take  good 
care  of  it.  More  than  12,000  ambitious  young  fellows 
took  an  examination  this  month  for  that  self-same 
job,  and  should  you  be  sucker  enough  to  jeopardize 
it — maybe  lose  out  entirely,  YOU’RE  the  one  who 
is  going  to  regret  it  the  longest  day  you  live.” 


PRESIDENT  CHARLES  C.  STEINERT  of  the 
Honor  Legion  of  the  Police  Department  was 
unanimously  renominated  for  his  eleventh  con- 
secutive term  at  the  annual  nomination  of  officers 
which  was  held  in  the  clubrooms,  154  East  Eighty- 
fifth  Street,  on  February  20th.  The  election  is  sched- 
uled for  the  March  meeting  and  the  installation  will 
probably  be  held  during  April  in  a midtown  hotel 
and  be  celebrated  with  dinner  and  entertainment. 

The  feature  of  the  meeting  was  the  induction  into 
honorary  membership  of  First  Deputy  Police  Com- 
missioner Harold  Fowler,  Second  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Harold  L.  Allen,  both  overseas  veterans;  Col. 
^ alter  A.  DeLamater  of  the  71st  Regiment,  Major 
John  H.  Buckley  and  Dr.  Louis  Martone.  Mr.  Holmes 
O’Ryan,  son  of  Commissioner  John  F.  O’Ryan,  was 
among  the  guests.  The  meeting  concluded  with  an 
elaborate  entertainment  and  collation. 

IT  is  always  nice,  and  especially  in  these  strenuous 
times,  to  meet  with  someone  to  whom  a New 
York  policeman  is  more  than  just  another  pub- 
lic servant. 

Such  a person  is  Mr.  Joseph  M.  Donohue,  682  10th 
Street,  Brooklyn,  who.  like  thousands  of  other  good 
citizens,  deplores  the  untimely  passing  on 
January  7th  of  the  late  Patrolman  Ernest  F. 
McCarron.  formerlv  of  the  68th  Precinct.  McCarron, 
you  recall,  met  death  unflinchingly  that  dav 

while  attempting  to  rescue 
from  her  burning  home  at 
6015  5th  Avenue,  Brooklvn, 
a nine-year-old  girl  help- 
lessly trapped  in  her  room 
by  smoke  and  flame. 

The  following  poem,  dedi- 
cated by  this  good  citizen 
to  the  memory  of  Patrol- 
man McCarron,  eloquently 
expresses  his  thoughts — 
thoughts  to  which  ice  all 
subscribe  fervently. 


fKrCarrmt  tlje  Cop 

He  pounded  the  pavement,  each  day  on  his  beat, 
And  greeted  the  people  who  passed  on  the  street. 
In  doing  his  duty,  at  nothing  he’d  stop; 

I know — for  I knew  him — McCarron,  the  cop. 
The  boys  and  the  girls  of  Bay  Ridge  Neighborhood 
Loved  young  McCarron  because  he  was  good 
And  kind  to'  the  poor  who  must  suffer  alone; 

He  was  good  to  the  force.  . . .He  was  good  to  his 
own. 

Then  one  rainy  Sunday,  his  mother  he  kissed. 

Unknowing  that  same  day  that  he  would  be  missed, 
By  mother,  by  sweetheart,  by  all  he  loved  best; 

By  boys  and  by  girls,  by  the  force  and  the  rest. 

A fire  began  in  a house  near  his  beat. 

Patrolman  McCarron.  he  dashed  up  the  street — 
And  into  the  house,  for  a child  left  up  there. 

Soon  he  held  her  tightly  and  groped  with  a prayer. 
Alas!  But  the  flames  and  the  thick  heavy  smoke. 

The  lives  from  the  child  and  Patrolman,  did  choke. 
In  doing  his  duty,  at  nothing  he’d  stop, 

And  now  lie’s  in  Heaven.  . . . 

McCarron.  . . .the  cop. 
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Former  Commissioner 


A favorite  impression  of  our  former  Police 
Commissioner,  brand  new  topper  and  all,  as  he 
appeared  leading  the  police  parade  on  May  9, 
1931 


FORMER  Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mul- 
rooney,  Chairman  of  the  State  Alcoholic  Bever- 
age Control  Board,  was  an  honor  guest  at  the 
regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  Lieutenants’  Benevo- 


Mulroone.y  Honored 

lent  Association  held  at  the  Governor  Clinton  Hotel 
on  February  28th.  He  has  been  a member  of  the 
association  since  1913. 

President  Nicholas  P.  Sussillo,  after  introducing 
our  former  commissioner,  presented  him  on  behalf 
o(  the  organization  with  a suitably  engraved  gold 
life  membership  card. 

When  the  applause  had  subsided,  Mr.  Mulroonev 
in  a brief  address  stressed  upon  his  listeners  the 
importance  of  being  ever  on  the  alert,  particularly 
iu  matters  involving  pensions.  The  pensions  of  the 
police  and  fire  departments,  he  warned,  because  of 
the  hazardous  nature  of  the  duties  performed  by 
policemen  and  firemen,  should  be  kept  separate  and 
apart  from  any  of  the  other  pension  systems  now 
in  force.  Pensions  of  widows  of  deceased  members 
of  these  departments  should  likewise  be  protected, 
he  said. 

Mr.  Mulroonev  then  explained  that  he  intends  to 
advocate,  when  the  opportunity  properly  arrives, 
that  part  of  the  revenue  derived  under  the  State 
Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law  be  turned  over  to 
the  various  police  funds  throughout  the  State,  as 
was  provided  under  the  old  State  Excise  Law  prior 
to  prohibition. 

Mr.  Mulrooney  concluded  by  saying:  “In  the 

exercise  of  your  official  duties  give  to  the  citizens 
of  the  community  the  best  that  is  in  you.  They 
have  on  numberless  occasions  shown  their  apprecia- 
tion of  your  efforts  in  the  past,  and  you  may  con- 
tinue to  count  on  their  support  whenever  matters 
affecting  the  good  and  welfare  of  the  department 
may  arise.” 

Captain  Louis  Ilosenfeld  of  the  18th  Precinct  and 
former  State  Senator  William  Lathrop  Love  were 
also  guests  of  the  occasion.  Captain  Rosenfeld.  in 
appreciation  of  his  services  as  a former  officer  of 
the  association,  was  presented  with  a gold  fob  in 
the  form  of  a miniature  lieutenant’s  shield. 


TRUE  STORY 


AN  old  gentleman  had  just  been  struck  by  a taxi- 
/%  cab.  Detective  Bill  Spahr,  Queens  Gun  Squad, 
^-witnessed  the  accident  and  promptly  rushed 
to  the  old  gentleman’s  assistance. 

The  0.  G.  yelled  unashamed.  “MY  LEG  IS 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

“/f  is  better  to  step  out  gracefully  at  sixty-five  than 
to  have  been  neatly  embalmed  at  fifty." 


BROKEN!”  he  screamed.  An  ambulance  surgeon 
soon  patched  it  up.  The  leg  was  broken,  he  found, 
and  damaged  beyond  repair.  Fortunately,  how- 
ever, it  happened  to  be  made  out  of  wood. 

“ Multiple  contusions  of  amputation  of  right  leg,” 
was  the  diagnosis  Bill  inscribed  on  the  aided  card. 
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THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

PART  XI 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant, 
Recruits’  Training  School 

ESPRIT  DE  CORPS 


SPRIT  DE  CORPS  is  that  feeling  of  loyalty, 
pride  and  enthusiasm  of  the  policeman,  first 
and  especially  for  his  own  Command;  secondly 
and  generally  for  the  great  organization  to  which  he 
belongs — founded  in  each  case  on  the  glorious  history 
and  traditions  of  the  police  force.  Esprit  de  Corps 
presupposes  a determined  resolve  to  uphold  the  pres- 
tige, the  honor  and  the  traditional  glory  of  the 
Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York.  More. 
It  means  that  policemen  must  ever  strive  to  increase 
the  prestige  and  honor  of  their  profession  by  adding 
something  thereto  through  individual  acts  of  their 
own. 

Whatever  means  tend  to  bring  about  and  to 
render  potent  the  glorious  traditions  of  the  past; 
whatever  means  tend  to  promote  departmental  effi- 
ciency in  the  individual,  the  precinct,  the  division 
and  the  whole  Department;  whatever  means  tend  to 
uphold  and  increase  prestige,  honor,  tradition  and 
efficiency,  must  of  necessity  preserve  and  strengthen 


Esprit  de  Corps,  for  these  are  the  living  springs  that 
give  it  its  life,  and  it  has  need  of  them  all. 

No  two  superior  officers,  no  two  patrolmen  are 
alike,  however  much  they  may  appear  to  be  ani- 
mated by  the  same  spirit.  Though  in  order  to 
possess  Esprit  de  Corps  all  must  have  loyalty,  pride, 
enthusiasm  and  devotion  to  duty  to  the  Department 
to  which  they  belong,  yet  the  controlling  influence 
in  each  individual  depends  upon  his  character  and 
his  training.  One  will  receive  more  encouragement 
and  stimulus  from  the  past,  from  tradition;  for  such 
the  study  of  the  history  of  the  Police  Department, 
their  deeds,  their  distinguished  names,  their  police 
flags,  their  trophies,  their  traditions  will  he  the 
awakening  and  sustaining  influence.  Another  will 
receive  more  stimulus  from  training,  discipline,  pro- 
tecting life  and  property  and  devotion  to  duty. 
While  a third  will  have  his  pride  and  enthusiasm 
aroused  more  by  contemplating  the  future:  he  is  not 
content  with  tradition,  with  efficiency,  with  the  past, 
with  the  day’s  woTk:  he  looks  forward  to  promotion 
and  longs  and  sighs  for  opportunity  to  win  reputa- 


18 


tion  and  glory.  The  members  of  the  Force  imbued 
with  true  Esprit  de  Corps  receive  a proper  stimulus 
from  all  three  sources. 

It  is  customary  in  speaking  of  Esprit  de  Corps  to 
restrict  it  to  group  feeling,  but  this  is  taking  in 
account  only  the  narrower  though  more  intense  de- 
velopment of  which  Esprit  de  Corps  is  capable,  and 
is  neglecting  the  broader  feeling,  the  Department 
Esprit  de  Corps  that  makes  us  march  forward.  True 
Esprit  de  Corps  is  a combination  feeling  of  pride  and 
enthusiasm  in  the  whole  Department,  and  of  pride 
and  enthusiasm  in  one’s  particular  Command. 

There  is  a great  influence  in  the  past  that  has  not 
been  fully  recognized  in  our  Department,  because 
that  influence  is  an  immeasurable  quantity,  a senti- 
ment called  tradition — the  tradition  of  our  Police 
Department  as  a whole,  the  tradition  that  attaches 
to  the  great  policemen  who  have  added  dignity  to 
our  position  and  luster  to  our  profession.  The 
names  of  many  of  them  are  emblazoned  in  bronze 
on  tablets  within  the  portals  of  Police  Headquarters. 

Our  Victorious 


VICTORY  again  crowned  the  efforts  of  our  gal- 
lant mounties  when  they  competed  against  the 
Philadelphia  mounted  police  in  a brilliant  ex- 
hibition staged  by  the  Saddle  Horse  Association  in 
the  City  of  Brotherly  Love  on  February  22. 

Each  of  these  departments  was  represented  by  a 
six-man  team,  and  the  contest  was  judged  from  a 


As  members  of  a great  army  in  blue,  each  member 
of  the  Force  owes  it  to  the  people  of  the  city  of 
New  York,  in  whatever  duty  he  may  be  called  upon 
to  do,  to  strive  to  his  utmost  to  fulfill  his  duties  and 
responsibilities  faithfully,  unhesitatingly,  loyally. 
The  policeman  that  recognizes  his  responsibilities 
and  duties,  and  lives  up  to  them  willingly,  cheerfully 
and  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  has  the  proper  feeling, 
the  proper  spirit  to  do  things,  the  proper  Police 
Department  Esprit  de  Corps. 

Remember  that  true  Esprit  de  Corps  never  con- 
flicts with  the  “Good  of  the  Service.”  If  you  do  any- 
thing personally  that  does  not  measure  up  to  that 
standard,  then  you  deal  Esprit  de  Corps  a blow 
below  the  belt  that  may  require  the  count  to  be 
taken. 

Members  of  the  Force  should  advance  along  the 
lines  that  lead  only  to  the  good  of  the  Police  service, 
and  necessarily  the  good  of  the  city.  They  should 
be  loyal  to  themselves  and  to  their  superiors,  take 
pride  in  their  position  and  go  gladly  and  enthusias- 
tically to  perform  the  duties  assigned  to  them  each 
day. 

Mounted  Team 

walk,  trot,  canter  and  gallop  standpoint;  conforma- 
tion and  quality  of  the  horse  counting  50  per  cent, 
equipment  25  per  cent  and  riding  25  per  cent. 

The  first  prize  went  to  Patrolman  Olaf  C.  H. 
Weighorst  and  his  mount,  “Glace,”  of  Traffic  C;  the 
second  to  Patrolman  John  J.  Dugan  and  his  mount, 
“Brendon,”  also  of  Traffic  C,  and  fourth  prize  was 
taken  by  Patrolman  Leonard  Meyers  with  horse 
“Meehan,”  of  Traffic  F.  Third  prize  was  awarded 
to'  Patrolman  Thomas  Carmody  of  the  Philadel- 
phia traffic  mounted  squad. 

The  remainder  of  the  New  York  team  consisted 
of  Patrolman  Harry  L.  O’Brien  and  his  mount, 
“Preston,”  of  Traffic  C;  Patrolman  James  Young 
with  horse  “Orator,”  of  Traffic  E,  and  Patrolman 
John  Opman  and  his  mount,  “Sweep,”  of  the  Head- 
quarters Troop. 

In  another  contest  unique  in  horseshowT  annals 
our  team  again  proved  its  mettle.  This  event  fea- 
tured 25  men  dressed  in  glaring  yellow  jackets,  sup- 
posedly a riotious  mob  intent  on  breaking  through 
the  police  lines.  Gesticulating  wildly  and  scream- 
ing at  the  top  of  their  lungs  these  men  charged  first 
the  Philadelphia  team  and  next  ours,  and  again  the 
boys  from  the  Big  Town  emerged  on  top.  Our 
horses  proved  themselves  well  versed  in  communistic 
tactics  and  refused  to  budge  an  inch. 

The  team  was  accompanied  on  its  pilgrimage  by 
Captain  Thomas  L.  Byrnes,  commanding  officer  of 
tire  Mounted  Division,  and  Acting  Captain  James  P. 
Meehan  of  Mounted  Squadron  1.  Each  of  them  com- 
mented on  the  splendid  sportsmanship  shown  by 
their  Philadelphian  brothers  and  the  hospitality  that 
was  extended  to  them  on  all  sides.  Captain  Robert 
Beveridge,  commander  of  the  Philadelphia  Mounted 
Squadron,  was  untiring,  they  explained,  in  his  efforts 
to  make  their  stay  a pleasant  one.  Also  included  in 
the  delegation  were  First  Deputy  Commissioner 
Harold  Fowler  and  A.  R.  Stuvvesant,  assistant  secre- 
tary to  the  Police  Commissioner. 
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RILE\  had  been  lolling  apathetically  against 
the  corner  of  the  drug  store  window  for  the 
last  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes,  but  now  he 
was  all  attention.  Vetter  looked  up  quickly  to  see 
what  had  wrought  the  transformation  in  his  side- 
partner.  Huh.  a girl.  Might  have  known  it.  Girls 
had  not  the  attraction  for  Vetter  they  had  had 
twenty  years  before,  and  with  a contemptuous  grim- 
ace he  resumed  his  occupation  of  swinging  his  night- 
stick. 

Riley  sauntered  across  the  street  with  elaborate 
carelessness  and  turned  south  to  meet  the  girl.  To 
make  certain  that  she  would  get  a good  look  at 
him.  he  timed  his  approach  so  that  they  should 
reach  the  arc  light  simultaneously.  Whistling  softlv 
he  flicked  an  imaginary  speck  from  his  spotless 
uniform,  and  gave  a twitch  to  his  overcoat  collar, 
as  though  to  adjust  the  tie  that  was  not  there.  As 
she  drew  abreast  of  him.  he  deliberately  stared  at 
her,  the  ghost  of  a smile  lurking  at  the  corners 
of  his  mouth,  ready  to  take  substance  as  soon  as 
she  should  bestow  her  attention  upon  him.  But 
his  showmanship  was  entirely  lost  upon  the  girl. 
She  passed  him  by  without  once  glancing  in  his 
direction.  It  was  not  that  she  had  resented  his 
attitude;  nor  had  she  rebuffed  him  for  his  attempt 
to  flirt  with  her.  Her  troubled  eye  and  contracted 
brow  plainly  told  him  that  she  was  altogether  un- 
aware of  his  existence.  Crestfallen,  he  started  back 
towards  Vetter.  His  mind  was  busy  formulating 
replies  to  the  raillery  he  knew  he  would  have  to 


endure  for  the  next  half  hour.  But  suddenly  his 
chagrin  was  lost  in  amazement  at  her  actions. 

She  had  stopped  in  front  of  Bailey’s  Florist 
Shoppe,  and  gazed  into  its  dark  and  barren  interior. 
She  had  then  walked  out  to  the  street,  picked  up 
a stone,  and  thrown  it  through  the  window.  The 
crash  of  plate  glass  had  scarcely  died  when  Riley 
was  upon  her.  He  pinioned  her  arms  to  her  sides 
with  his  right  arm,  expecting  her  to  fight.  But  she 
made  no  attempt  to  struggle  or  to  escape. 

Even  in  the  meager  light  the  corner  arc  lamp 
afforded,  it  was  apparent  that  she  was  a woman 
of  remarkable  beauty,  but  Riley  thought  with  com- 
passion that  he  perceived  the  traces  of  madness 
upon  her  face.  She  was  about  twenty-three  or 
four,  tall  and  slender.  Great  brown  eyes  shone 
beneath  long  auburn  lashes,  and  a strand  of  hair 
of  the  same  hue  peeped  out  from  under  her  little 
black  hat.  She  was  attired  in  a cheap  but  decent 
garb  of  mourning.  Her  small,  straight  nose  was 
innocent  of  any  trace  of  powder,  and  her  drawn 
cheeks  might  have  been  relieved  of  an  unbecom- 
ing whiteness  by  the  application  of  a little  rouge. 
As  a sound  that  was  neither  a sob  nor  a sigh,  but 
partook  of  both,  surged  from  her  breast,  her  lips 
parted  to  disclose  two  rows  of  glistening  pearls. 
Yet  there  was  something  lacking  to  make  her  beauty 
perfect.  It  was  not  merely  that  her  emaciated  figure 
and  cadaverous  complexion  told  all  too  plainly  that 
want  and  suffering  bad  long  been  her  portion.  She 
maintained  a proud  poise  despite  the  ignominious- 
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ness  of  the  position  in  which  she  found  herself, 
but  it  seemed  that  it  was  rather  because  she  was 
detached  from  her  surroundings  than  because  she 
was  hardened  in  crime.  Her  face  was  full  of  sweet- 
ness, hut  the  ravages  of  some  secret  sorrow  cast  its 
cloud  over  her  lovely  countenance. 

Apprehending  that  she  would  not  offer  resistance, 
Riley  released  her. 

“What  the  hell  did  you  do  that  for?”  he  asked. 
“I  wanted  to  get  some  roses,”  she  answered 
wearily. 

He  examined  her  attentively.  “You  had  a good 
case,  sweetheart,”  he  said  at  last.  “You  couldn’t 
get  any  roses  in  there,  even  if  that  was  what  you 
wanted.  The  flowers  are  all  locked  up  in  the  re- 
frigerator. You  couldn’t  have  knocked  down  those 
doors  as  easily  as  you  broke  the  window.” 

At  this  conjuncture  Vetter  came  up  to  them,  and 
Riley  told  him  the  reason  the  girl  had  assigned 
for  her  action.  Vetter  eyed  her  reflectively. 
“What’s  your  name,  kid?”  he  asked. 

“Mary  Heureau,”  she  answered. 

“That’s  your  marriage  name,  ain’t  it?” 

“Yes,  sir.  My  maiden  name  was  Maloney.” 
“Yeah,”  he  murmured,  “I  thought  so.  Live  with 
your  husband?” 

“He’s  dead.” 

“Hm.  You  working?” 

“No,  sir.  I’m  out  of  a job.” 

“Yeah.  I thought  so,”  he  said  again.  “Why. 
did  you  say,  did  you  break  that  window?” 

“I  wanted  to  get  some  roses.  I — I had  to  have 
them.” 

“Uh  huh,”  he  assented  complacently.  “When  did 
you  last  eat?” 

“I — I don’t  know — I don’t  remember,”  she  said 
with  a sob. 

He  drew  Riley  aside,  and  offered  him  a bill. 
“Did  it  to  get  something  to  eat.  Ask  the  lieuten- 
ant to  let  you  get  a bite  when  you  get  her  in.  I’ll 
wake  Bailey  up,  and  we’ll  get  some  boards  and 
patch  up  the  window.” 

Riley  refused  the  dollar.  “That’s  all  right,  I 
have  some  sugar,”  he  said,  and  motioned  to  the  girl 
to  accompany  him. 

She  walked  beside  him  for  two  blocks,  then  sud- 
denly stopped  and  placed  her  hand  upon  his  arm. 

“Let  me  go  home  before  you  arrest  me,”  she 
begged  distractedly.  “My  little  boy  is  dying.  He 
asked  for  roses.  That’s  why  I had  to  have  them.” 
“Oh!  That’s  it.  Gee!  That’s  tough.”  He  pon- 
dered the  matter  in  perplexity.  Well,  he  had  a duty 
to  perform,  and  he  wasn’t  going  to  let  anything  stop 
him  from  doing  it. 

******* 

A four-year  old  boy  tossed  fitfully  in  his  crib  in 
a dingy  West  Side  tenement.  A burly  woman  sat 
beside  him  on  the  only  chair  the  room  boasted. 
From  time  to  time  she  dipped  a cloth  into  a saucer, 
and  bathed  his  wrists  and  brow.  If  he  cried  out  in 
his  sleep,  she  would  console  him  with  a softly  mur- 
mured: “No,  no,  me  lambie,”  or,  “There,  there, 
child,  ye  must  not.”  Once  he  jumped  convulsively, 
and  gave  a little  scream.  Deeply  troubled,  the  wo- 
man took  some  water  on  her  hand  from  a little  font 
that  was  hanging  on  the  door,  and  sprinkled  it  on 
the  bed.  At  last  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  turned  a 
startled  look  upon  her. 


“Where  is  my  mother?”  he  asked  fretfully.  “She 
is  gone  too  long.” 

“Sure,  dear,  she'll  be  coming  hack  soon.  She's 
afther  going  to  get  ye  the  roses  ye  asked  for.”  But 
half  to  herself  she  muttered,  “Though  God  only 
knows  where  she’ll  be  getting  ye  roses  at  this  hour, 
and  her  without  even  money,  the  poor  dear.” 

The  hand  of  death  was  on  the  child.  His  dark 
brown  eyes  glowed  with  an  unnatural  brightness, 
and  his  burning  face  was  redder  than  his  curls. 
Feverishly  he  tossed  from  one  side  to  the  other  of 
his  crib,  and  ever  his  anxious  eyes  turned  towards 
the  door.  At  last  a sound  in  the  hall  gave  him 
cause  to  hope.  No,  that  was  too  quick  to  be  his 
mother’s  step.  But  when  the  door  burst  open,  it 
was  his  mother  who  rushed  in,  and  in  her  arms  she 
carried  a great  bouquet  of  roses. 

“Mother,”  he  cried,  and  all  the  strength  and  all 
the  enthusiasm  that  were  left  in  his  frail  and  wasted 
body  were  in  that  exultant  word,  “Mother,  did  God 
show  you  where  you  could  get  the  roses?”  But  she 
only  rocked  him  in  her  arms,  and  pressed  his  face 
to  hers,  so  that  he  should  not  see  the  tears  that  were 
coursing  down  her  cheeks.  Both  were  oblivious  of 
all  things  but  each  other,  and  the  embarrassed  po- 
liceman who  stood  in  the  doorway  with  cap  in  hand 
was  unnoticed,  except  by  the  wondering  old  neighbor 
from  across  the  hall. 

Presently  there  entered  a man  wearing  the  white 
coat  of  the  ambulance  surgeon.  He  stepped  to  the 
crib  and  took  the  lad’s  w'rist  in  his  hand.  The 
mother  reluctantly  prepared  to  rise,  but  the  doctor 
shook  his  head,  and  motioned  that  she  should  keep 
her  place.  She  quickly  looked  up  at  him  in  alarm, 
and  on  his  compressed  lips  and  solemn  face  she  read 
the  confirmation  of  her  fears.  With  a cry  of  grief 
she  again  pressed  the  boy  to  her  heart,  and  held 
him  tightly.  But  he  slipped  silently  from  her  fond 
embrace,  and  glided  softly  to  the  loving  arms  of  his 
waiting  father,  who  stood,  with  hands  outstretched, 
just  across  the  portal. 


THE  MORNING  AFTER  iHE  NIGHT  BEFORE 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector, 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 

QUESTIONS  FOR  MARCH,  1934,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  Briefly  outline  the  organization  of  the  probation  system 
in  this  state. 

2.  For  what  periods  may  probation  be  imposed  in  the 
various  cases. 

3.  Briefly  describe  the  operation  of  the  New  York  State 
Training  School  for  Boys  at  Warwick,  New  York. 

4.  Explain  how  the  punishment  prescribed  for  major 
crimes  of  violence  in  New  York  State  has  been  increased 
or  decreased  during  the  past  two  years. 

5.  Here  are  three  questions  that  may  arise  in  the  line  of 
duty  of  any  police  officer.  How  would  you  answer 
them? 

a.  What  are  the  three  most  important  aspects  of 
criminal  investigation? 

b.  The  Manual  of  Procedure  gives  a definite  classifica- 
tion which  is  to  be  followed  in  inquiring  into  the 
technique  of  the  perpetrator  of  a crime.  List  the 
points  of  investigation  as  outlined  in  the  classifica- 
tion. 

“Fingerprints  are  a great  aid  in  discovering  and 
identifying  criminals.”  Name  15  different  objects 
usually  found  in  a residence  or  an  apartment  which 
you  would  examine  in  the  search  for  fingerprints  of 
a criminal  who  had  committed  a felony  therein. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  OPPOSITE  PAGE. 


In  the  Racket 


( Continued  from  page  12) 


“Book  him  on  a Sullivan  Law  charge.  I'll  be 
with  you  in  a few  minutes — maybe  1 11  have  a few 
more  charges  to  make.” 

When  the  officers  had  left  with  their  prisoner, 
Tierney,  using  a key  he  had  found  when  raiding 
a gambling  establishment  earlier  in  the  day,  easily 
opened  the  back  of  the  machine.  He  gave  an  ex- 
clamation of  satisfaction,  as  he  saw,  lying  beneath 
the  three  revolving  circles  of  markers,  a 38-calibre 
revolver.  . . . 

The  ballistics  bureau,  suummoned  immediately, 
reported  on  its  findings  before  noon  next  day.  In 
written  form,  it  was  succinct  enough. 

“The  38-calibre  revolver  in  question,  with  finger- 
prints of  “Speed”  Conory  on  the  butt,  has  been 
identified  by  identical  riflings  on  test  bullets  fired 


in  laboratory,  as  gun  that  fired  bullets  that  were 
found  in  the  body  of  Jake  Schultz.  Also  identified 
as  gun  from  which  were  fired  the  bullets  that  killed 
Tony  Costas  and  Wally  Gilcher,  slot-machine  rack- 
eteers.” 

Because  of  double  jeopardy,  Conory  could  not 
be  tried  again  for  the  murder  of  Schultz.  However, 
he  was  quickly  convicted  as  the  murderer  of  Costas 
and  Gilcher. 

But,  to  have  it  in  his  own  words,  the  real  reason 
• why  Bob  Tierney  is  rather  deprecatory  about  his 
brilliant  work  is: 

“You  see,  when  I forced  Conory  to  show  his  hand 
down  at  the  bar,  by  pretending  to  want  to  play 
the  machine,  I didn’t  have  a coin  on  me  except  a 
Canadian  dime.” 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  A Division  of  Probation  is  organized  in  the 
Department  of  Correction  under  a director  of 
probation  and  assistants.  The  Probation  Com- 
mission appointed  by  the  Commissioner  of 
Corrections  and  of  which  he  is  a member  ex- 
officio,  collaborates  with  the  director  on  methods 
and  procedure.  The  director  has  general  super- 
vision of  probation  and  probation  officers 
throughout  the  state.  With  the  approval  of  the 
Commissioner  of  Corrections  he  adopts  rules  and 
procedure  for  the  administration  of  the  proba- 
tion laws,  which  shall  be  binding  on  all  proba- 
tion officers.  He  is  charged  with  the  compilation 
of  statistics  on  probation  and  submits  annual  re- 
ports thereon  to  the  Commissioner  for  the  infor- 
mation of  the  Legislature.  The  judges  of  County 
Courts  and  General  Sessions,  New  York  County, 
are  authorized  to  establish  probation  bureaus 
under  a chief  probation  officer  for  their  respec- 
tive courts.  The  Courts  of  Special  Sessions  and 
the  Magistrates  Courts  likewise  have  organized 
bureaus,  as  has  the  Domestic  Relations  Court. 
A majority  of  the  judges,  justices  or  magistrates 
of  the  courts  have  power  of  appointment,  super- 
vision and  dismissal  of  probation  officers  in  their 
respective  court  bureaus. 

Probation  officers  are  required  to  investigate  and 
report  on  the  character,  social  history  and  crim- 
inal record  of  convicted  persons  before  sentence, 
and  to  supervise  and  report  periodically  to  the 
court  on  those  released  on  probation  as  to  habits, 
conduct,  associates,  employment  and  general 
adaptability  to'  the  conditions  of  probation.  Com- 
plete reports  of  activities,  monies  received,  rec- 
ords and  methods  must  be  submitted  to  the  court 
and  to  the  director  of  probation  as  required. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  If  a child — not  beyond  its  minority. 

b.  For  offenses  where  a city  magistrate  has  sum- 
mary jurisdiction — not  over  one  year. 

c.  For  misdemeanors  disposed  of  by  Special  Ses- 

sions, New  York  City — not  over  two  years. 

d.  Paternity  cases — during  the  life  of  the  order 
of  filiation  or  until  the  child  is  sixteen  years 
or  longer,  if  necessary. 

e.  Other  cases  less  than  a felony — not  over  three 
years. 

f.  In  felony  cases — not  beyond  the  maximum 
for  which  the  offender  might  have  been  sen- 
tenced, except  in  felony  abandonment  which 
shall  be  until  the  youngest  child  is  seventeen 
years. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  A boy  under  12  years  convicted  of  a crime 
amounting  to  felony,  or  a boy  of  12  to  16  years 
convicted  of  an  act  amounting  to  a crime,  instead 
of  being  sentenced  to  a prison,  penitentiary  or 
other  institution,  the  court  may  direct  he  be  sent 
to  the  New  York  State  Training  School  for  Boys 
at  Warwick,  New  York.  (Section  2184,  Penal 
Law.) 

Children  committed  to  this  school  are  under  the 
supervision  of  specialists  in  psychiatry,  surgery, 
social  welfare  and  vocational  occupations.  Ex- 
aminations are  made  and  treatments  given  for 
physical,  mental  and  medical  defects  that  may 


have  been  contributory  causes  to  the  child’s 
delinquency. 

Case  studies  are  made  of  emotional  instability, 
retarded  emotional  development,  complexes, 
habits,  etc.,  and  measures  of  proper  mental  hy- 
giene, recreation,  and  vocational  training,  suitable 
to  needs,  are  adopted.  The  aim  of  the  school  is 
crime  prevention  by  application  of  scientific 
treatment. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Punishment  for  robbery,  first  degree,  and  burg- 
lary, first  degree,  has  been  reduced  from — not 
less  than  15  years — to  not  less  than  10  years  or 
more  than  30  years,  respectively,  effective  March 
8th,  1932. 

For  the  crime  of  kidnaping  by  other  than  a 
parent,  the  prescribed  punishment  has  been  in- 
creased from — not  less  than  10  or  more  than  50 
years — to  the  penalty  of  death,  except  upon  rec- 
ommendation of  the  trial  jury,  or  where  the 
victim  has  been  returned  alive  before  the  trial 
begins,  when  an  indeterminate  sentence  of  20 
years  to  life  must  be  imposed,  effective  August 
25,  1933. 

The  punishment  for  a fourth  offender  of  felony 
has  been  reduced  from  a “flat”  life  sentence  to 
an  indeterminate  term,  the  minimum  of  which 
must  be  the  maximum  prescribed  for  the  crime, 
but  in  no  case  less  than  15  years,  and  the  maxi- 
mum shall  be  the  offender’s  natural  life,  subject 
to  release  on  parole  after  the  minimum  term  is 
served,  effective  April  4,  1932. 

An  amendment  designed  to  make  the  additional 
penalty  of  five  to  ten  years  for  the  commission 
of  a felony  while  armed  with  a firearm  or  dan- 
gerous weapon,  applicable  to  any  crime  so  com- 
mitted, was  enacted  in  1932,  but  the  wording  of 
the  amendment  is  such  it  appears  to  be  ineffec- 
tive, Section  1944,  Penal  Law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

Subdivision  a: 

1.  Inquiry  into  the  technique  of  the  perpetrator  of 
the  crime. 

2.  Inquiry  into  the  corpus  delecti,  res  gestae  and 
subject  matter  of  the  crime. 

3.  The  technique  applied  by  the  Police  Officer  or 
Detective  in  the  solution  of  the  crime,  its  bona- 
fideness  and  the  recovery  of  stolen  property. 

Subdivision  b: 

1.  Building,  such  as  a bank,  club,  hotel,  apartment 
house,  flat  house,  private  house,  detached  house, 
store  (kind),  office,  loft,  church,  etc. 

2.  Place  of  entrance  to  building,  such  as  by  adjoin- 
ing premises,  cellar,  coal-chute,  concealment, 
door  (front  ot  back),  window  (front  or  back), 
wall,  floor,  transom,  etc. 

3.  Means.  This  point  will  be  clearly  expressed, 
due  regard  being  given  to  the  point  of  entry 
used  by  the  thief,  such  as  ladder,  rope,  fire- 
escape,  porch,  dumb-waiter,  etc.  The  tools  used 
will  also  be  noted,  such  as  jimmy,  boring,  bodily 
force,  accomplice,  key,  etc. 

4.  Object  (property  stolen),  such  as  clothing,  jew- 
elry, money,  etc. 

5.  Time,  indicated  by  the  time  on  clock;  on  special 
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occasions,  such  as  opening  or  closing  time,  holi- 
day, Saturday,  etc. 

6.  Represented  self  as  beggar,  canvasser,  doctor, 
electrician,  mechanic,  gas  man  (bogus  inspec- 
tor) , army  or  navy  officer,  etc. 

7.  Tale.  The  criminal  relies,  for  the  successful 
carrying  out  of  his  plans,  to  a great  extent,  on 
the  tale  he  tells.  It  is  invariably  persistent  and 
often  indicates  the  calling  or  trade  to  which  he 
has  been  accustomed. 

8.  Associates.  Works  with  confederate,  boy,  man 
or  woman.  Give  name  or  names,  if  known. 

9.  Vehicle,  if  any.  The  investigating  officer  will 
invariably  seek  for  traces  of  vehicles,  etc.,  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  crime,  such  as  bicycle, 
motorcycle,  horse  and  wagon,  etc.,  the  marks  of 
which  cannot  always  be  accounted  for  by  the 
ordinary  traffic  having  business  at  the  scene.  If 
present  this  point  will  he  noted  as  having  pos- 
sible connection  with  the  crime. 


10.  Peculiarities.  Criminals  are  frequently  known 
to  commit  extraordinary  acts  not  associated  with 
the  object  of  the  crime,  such  as  poisoning  the 
dog,  leaving  note  behind  them,  changing  clothes 
on  premises,  drinking  wine  and  smoking  cigars 
on  premises,  committing  a nuisance,  fixing  a 
particular  “get-away,”  etc.  Also  aliases  and  nick- 
names. 

Subdivision  c: 

Fingerprints  are  found  on  all  smooth  objects  which 
the  criminal  has  touched,  such  as  papers,  window 
panes,  glasses,  bottles,  glass  utensils,  polished  earth- 
enware, porcelain,  veneer,  polished  furniture,  strong 
boxes,  chests,  locks,  clean  door  plates,  weapons,  au- 
tomobiles and  wagon  coaches,  leather,  harness,  wyaste 
paper,  celluloid,  shells,  dusty  surfaces. 

Visible  deepened  impressions  may  be  found  on 
candles,  wax,  glazier’s  cement,  pitch,  glue  on  enve- 
lopes and  postage  si  amps,  grease,  butter,  salve,  soap. 


Shomrim  Society  Memorial  Service 


IVE  HUNDRED  members  of  the  Shomrim  So- 
ciety of  the  Police  Department  held  their  annual 
memorial  service  yesterday  afternoon  for  the 
deceased  members  of  the  department  at  Mount  Ne- 
boh  Temple,  130  West  Seventy-ninth  Street.  The 
members  marched  in  a body  from  the  West  Sixty- 
eighth  Street  Station,  accompanied  by  the  Police  De- 
partment Band  and  Glee  Club,  to  the  temple. 

Inspector  Louis  Costuma  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau.  Deputy  Inspector  Joseph  Hemlev  of  the 
11th  Division,  Captain  Louis  Stillman  of  the  67th 
Precinct  and  Captain  Isaac  Oppenheimer  of  Traffic 
Precinct  O marched  in  front  of  the  column. 

The  speakers  were  Commissioner  John  F.  0‘Ryan, 
Rabbi  Isidor  Frank.  Jewish  chaplain  of  the  depart- 
ment, and  the  Rev.  Ernest  R.  Trattner,  rabbi  of 
Mount  Neboh  Temple.  Edward  K.  Cohn,  president 
of  the  congregation,  welcomed  the  group. 

Rabbi  Frank  named  the  following  Jewish  members 
of  the  force  whose  deaths  have  occurred  in  recent 
years: 

*Morris  Borkin 
*Benjamin  Cantor 
*John  Singer 
* Samuel  Rosenfeld 
*Harrv  Bloomfield 
Abraham  Heilman 
Charles  Sofskv 
Henry  Schwatz 
Isaac  Frank 

^Killed  in  line  of  duty. 

Commissioner  O’Rvan  praised  the  contribution  to 
the  Police  Department  and  to  the  life  of  the  city 
made  by  the  Jewish  people. 

“Human  nature,”  he  said,  “has  changed  very  little 
since  ancient  Hebrew  times.  We  have  modern  in- 
ventions which  played  no  part  in  early  Hebrew  his- 
tory, but  the  ancient  Hebrews  were  preoccupied 
with  the  same  fundamentals  which  concern  us.  The 
worthwhile  things  in  life  are  these  fundamentals — 
and  you  men  know  what  they  are.” 


Rabbi  Trattner  said  there  was  an  increasing  need 
for  faith  in  all  religions  in  view  of  the  unsettled  con- 
ditions in  several  parts  of  the  wrorld.  Rabbi  Frank, 
noting  that  the  Police  Department  was  sometimes 
subjected  to  severe  criticism,  said  that  upon  analysis 
it  would  be  seen  that  the  20,000  men  in  the  depart- 
ment compare  favorably  with  a similarly  sized  group 
in  any  other  profession. 

Among  other  officials  w7ho  attended  were  Deputy 
Commissioners  Harold  Fowler  and  Martin  H. 
Meaney,  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine  and 
Inspector  William  Cohen,  retired. 


Isaac  Kahn 
Philip  Bernstein 
Joseph  Josephs 
Samuel  Senft 
Harry  Baar 
Louis  Keith 
Jacob  P.  Weinbaum 
Samuel  H.  Weinstein 
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FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

"SIGN  t wo  and  keep 
ONE  FOR  YOURSELF.” 


48- 


Officer-Yes,  sergeant,” 

S£t-l,Well  next  time  stand  a bit  closer  to  the  razor. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 

WELL,  fellers,  maybe  you  don't  know  it  but  the 
little  black  sphere  has  been  taking  a merciless  cuff- 
ing at  the  hands  of  our  athletic  coppers  during  the 
past  two  weeks,  and  our  tournament  is  coming  along 
in  real  grand  style.  Of  course,  we  miss  some  of  the 
old  familiar  faces  that  graced  our  contests  hereto- 
fore. Maybe  the  singles  tournament  is  a little  bit 
too  strenuous  for  them  and  they  are  waiting  for  the 
doubles  four-wall  to  start. 

Detective  Jim  Kelly,  who  copped  the  third  prize  in 
the  last  tournament,  is  sadly  missed  hv  some  of  the 
spectators  who  used  to  like  to  see  this  54-vear-old 
youngster  make  suckers  out  of  some  of  our  champs. 

Jim  is  still  recuperating  from 
injuries  he  received  in  an  auto- 
mobile accident,  but  he  sin- 
cerely promises  to  enter  the 
doubles  tournament  even  if  he 
has  to  play  on  crutches.  (Are 
you  listening.  Tommy  Cox?) 

Sergeant  Tom  Lyons  has 
been  an  interested  spectator  at 
the  games,  and  judging  from 
the  way  he’s  been  getting  in 
shape  he  probably  has  his  eye 
on  the  doubles  title.  Big  Mike 
Hartling,  one  of  the  best  of  the 
Emergency  Squad  players, 
claims  that  too  many  of  the  top- 
notch  players  have  been  choos- 
ing their  own  courts,  so  instead 
of  playing  this  season  he  has 
been  good  natured  enough  to 
act  as  referee.  You  know. 
Mike,  the  way  the  players  are 
scattered  throughout  the  five 
boroughs,  working  on  different 
squads,  etc.,  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  confine  ourselves  to'  one 

court — and  finish  the  tourna- 
Ptl  John  Lehner  pre-  mpnt  jn  the  gamp  8eason.  How- 

sent  Police  4-Wall  , 

Singles  Champion.  ever,  we  are  always  open  to 

Will  he  repeat?  suggestions. 


AROUND  THE  COURTS 

Some  of  the  players  who  have  advanced  to  the 
2d  Round  are  James  Dillon,  a dark  horse,  who  won 
from  Patrolman  Mike  Dolan.  . .Jack  Lehner,  the 
defending  champion,  breezed  right  past  Ed  McWil- 
liams to  the  tune  of  21-3,  21-5... Joe  McGee,  a cop- 
per who  promises  to  cop  the  title,  had  little  trouble 
with  John  Borgward  whom  he  defeated  21-4,  21-4.  . . 
Gentleman  Jimmy  Hart  took  himself  out  of  cold 
storage,  and  after  two  interesting  games  scored  a 


win  over  James  Sparrow,  the  famous  story  writer, 
21-18,  21-15. 

Sergeant  Chris  Anderson,  of 
the  94th  Precinct,  was  invited 
by  Detective  Tom  McCabe  to 
play  up  at  the  Metropolitan 
Boat  Club.  He'll  probably  never 
be  invited  to  play  up  there 
again,  for  he  took  “Mac”  over 
the  hurdles,  21-11,  21-15. . .John 
McLaughlin  went  down  to  de- 
feat at  the  hands  of  your  re- 
porter, as  did  Charley  Mullins. 

The  games  with  Mullins,  al- 
though played  in  a snowstorm,  were  red  hot.  The 
first  was  21-18,  and  the  second  21-20.  . .Tony  Gorodo- 
vich  had  the  honor  of  playing  and  also  winning  the 
first  games  of  the  tourney.  (Let’s  hope  they’re  not 
the  last,  Tony.)  He  won  from  John  Manz  and  the 
scores  were  21-7,  21-7. 

The  other  scores  came  too  late  for  this  issue  but  we 
promise  plenty  of  action  in  the  next.  That  is,  if  we 
don't  have  another  blizzard.  Believe  it  or  not,  dur- 
ing one  of  the  games  at  the  Pastime  A.  C.  the  other 
day  the  snow  began  to  fall  pretty  hard  and  one  of 
the  contestants  became  so  groggy  that  instead  of  hit- 
ting the  handball  he  hit  a snowball.  What  a shot! 
It  was  a dead  kill!  Sort  of  cross  corner! 

The  weather  has  been  so-  bad  that  it  has  been 
necessary  for  us  to  scout  around  for  indoor  courts 
in  addition  to  what  we  already  have.  The  Y.  M. 
H.  A.  at  92d  Street  and  Lexington  Avenue  has  given 
us  permission  to  use  their  court  on  Monday,  Wed- 
nesdav  or  Friday  mornings  and  the  games  must  start 
by  10' A.  M. 


BASKETBALL 

Tbe  25th  Precinct  basketball  team  has  been  knock- 
ing ’em  dead  on  the  courts  of  the  various  boroughs 
and  they  now  lay  claim  to  the  precinct  basketball 
championship.  They’ve  played  all  challengers  and 
are  now  up  against  a stone  wall.  Everyone  refuses 
to  play  them. 

Their  line-up  includes  a number  of  well-known 
stars  who  have  been  playing  together  since  they  were 
“pups.”  They  are  a happy-go-lucky  bunch  who'  can 
make  a basketball  do  tricks.  Their  most  recent 
victims  include  the  Beau  Bruminel  Mid-town  Squad 
five,  the  109th  Precinct  team  from  the  wilds  of  Long 
Island,  and  the  strong  St.  Mary’s  five  away  up  in  the 
Bronx. 

The  line-up  of  this  flashy  Harlem  aggregation  in- 
cludes Patrolmen  John  (Y.  M.  H.  A.)  Moroney,  Jack 
(Versatility)  Lehner,  Tom  (Happy)  Gorey,  Camera 
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Talbot,  Hotch-cha  Tauber,  Big  Bad  Wolf  Barrisford 
and  Sure  shot  Callan.  Bill  Bausbacher  is  the  book- 
ing agent. 


BASEBALL 

Report  has  it  that  the  various  precinct  teams  have 
been  pulling  fast  ones,  by  getting  in  shape  in  the 


big  armories  of  our  city  and  that  it  won't  he  long 
before  they  start  strutting  their  stuff  on  the  ball 
diamonds. 

Sergeant  Martini,  of  the  popular  Bayside  club, 
tells  us  that  he  has  sent  his  first  string  southpaw, 
Lefty  Lowe,  over  to  bonesetter  Reese  to  have  the  old 
soup-bone  looked  over ...  Sergeant  Tracy,  who  used 
to  he  with  the  42d  Precinct,  has  now  gone  mounted, 
and  it  wouldn’t  surprise  us  a hit  if  he  started  train- 
ing some  of  those  “nags”  to  play  baseball.  . .It  looks 
like  it’s  going  to  be  a great  season  and  we  invite 
the  precinct  managers  to  send  in  the  results  of  their 
games  so  that  we  can  enlighten  the  fans  as  to  our 
future  greats. 


Reminiscing  With  New  York  City  Police  Post  No.  460 


PATROLMAN  HUGH  BROWNE,  34th  Precinct, 
energetic  commander  of  the  New  Tork  City 
Police  Post  Veterans  No.  460,  American 
Legion,  promises  to  make  his  reign  a very  successful 
one.  Since  the  Post’s  inception  in  1919  he  has  been 
a loyal  and  faithful  toiler  and  the  man- 
ner in  which  both  the  oldtimer  and 
the  newcomers  are  working  for  him, 
attests  to  his  popularity.  The  boys  feel 
they  made  no  mistake  when  they  elected 
“Hughey”  as  their  leader. 

The  Annual  Ball  held  at  the  Hotel 
Astor,  January  26th,  brought  together 
the  many  friends  of  the  Post.  The 
prominent  WHO’S  WHO  of  the  Legion 
were  there,  within  and  without  the  De- 
partment, locally  and  otherwise.  The 
brilliant  colors  sported  by  the  ladies 
presented  a gorgeous  spectacle  and  the 
festivities  continued  far  beyond  contract 
time. 

On  this  annual  occasion  old  times  are 
discussed  and  many  a heart  beats  hap- 
pier. It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  founders  and 
mainstays  of  the  organization,  mostly  COPS  at  the 
time,  are  now  Superiors  and  of  high  ranking.  Some 
are  gray,  others  bald,  but  they  have  never  lost  that 
spirit  of  “COMRADESHIP”  and  are  ever  willing  to 
lighten  the  burdens  that  may  be  on  others. 

In  the  passing  of  Dr.  Robert  Shea  on  February 
14th,  the  Post  lost  one  of  its  dearest  members;  the 
Department  one  of  its  finest  surgeons.  His  con- 
tribution to  the  welfare,  not  only  of  Legionaires, 
but  of  all  Cops,  never  has  and  hardly  can  be  ex- 
celled. His  memory  will  linger  with  us  for  many 
years  to  come. 

Major  events  on  the  Post’s  program  for  the  balance 
of  the  year  are  the  Decoration  Day  Parade  and  Din- 
ner, the  decoration  of  the  graves  of  the  deceased,  the 
State  and  National  Conventions  and  OLD  TIMERS’ 
NIGHT. 

Commander  “Hughey”  will  assign  Acting  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan  or  Deputy  Inspector 
“Jim”  McGoey  to  lead  the  Post  on  Decoration  Day, 
unless  the  Department  otherwise  assigns  them.  Dr. 
John  J.  Loughlin.  Police  Surgeon,  never  misses  and 
can  hardly  wait  for  that  day  to  come. 

Some  150  members  have  gone  “WEST,”  and  on 
each  Memorial  Day  their  graves  are  trimmed  and 
decorated  with  flags  and  wreaths.  Their  bodies 
lie  in  several  States,  but  nary  a one  is  neglected. 


The  membership  in  this  Post  is  city  wide  (five 
boroughs).  Its  aim  is  ‘"THE  WELFARE  OF  THE 
VETERAN  COP.”  Every  bit  of  legislation  and 
every  benefit  derived  by  the  Veteran  has  been  an 
accomplishment  of  the  Post.  The  Legislative  Com- 
mittee (Thos.  Neilson,  chairman)  and 
the  Civil  Service  Committee  (Ed.  Mo- 
ran, chairman)  have  their  ears  to  the 
ground  and  hear  rumblings.  The  Vets 
can  rest  assured  that  when  Charter  Re- 
vision comes  around  their  committee 
will  see  that  their  rights  are  safe- 
guarded. 

Recently  Brooklyn  and  Queens  have 
organized  separate  Posts  of  policemen 
in  the  American  Legion,  working  on  the 
assumption  that  greater  good  can  be 
accomplished  by  localizing  the  meet- 
ings, etc.  The  Mother  Post  No.  460  dis- 
counts this  theory,  believing  in  the  old 
axioms  “UNITED  WE  STAND,  DI- 
VIDED WE  FALL”  and  “IN  UNITY 
THERE  IS  STRENGTH.”  However, 
as  the  majority  of  all  the  Veteran  units  are  com- 
posed of  good  organization  men,  not  seeking  personal 
glory,  but  sacrificing  and  devoting  their  time  for  the 
welfare  of  all,  it  is  assured  that  the  experiments  will 
result  in  a bigger  and  better  Legion  among  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Force. 

STATE  CONVENTION,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  August  30, 
31  and  September  1. 

NATIONAL  CONVENTION,  Miami,  Fla.,  October 
22  to  25,  inclusive. 

CAPTAIN  HAUPT  DIES 

CAPTAIN  LOUIS  M.  HAUPT,  for  the  past  11 
years  in  command  of  the  44th  Precinct  in  the 
Bronx,  died  suddenly  on  March  2d  while  in 
Miami  on  his  vacation.  He  was  61  years  old  and  was 
originally  appointed  as  a patrolman  October  1,  1896; 
promoted  to  sergeant  September  1,  1903;  to  lieuten- 
ant December  7,  1905,  and  attained  captaincy  on 
March  10,  1916.  Captain  Haupt  was  twice  com- 
mended during  his  police  career  for  meritorious 
police  service. 

Funeral  services  were  held  on  March  6th  at  his 
late  residence,  941  Jerome  Avenue,  and  were  fol- 
lowed by  a solemn  mass  of  requiem  at  10  A.  M.  in 
Sacred  Heart  Church,  Shakespeare  Avenue  and  168th 
Street,  Bronx.  Interment  was  in  Calvary  Cemetery. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 


TO  OLR  REPORTERS:  Beginning  with  the  April  issue  SPRING  3100  will  be  ready  for  dis- 
tribution on  the  15 th  of  each  month.  Your  contributions,  therefore,  should  be  sent  in  at  least  two 
weeks  in  advance.  Also — a little  double  spacing  when  making  up  your  reports  will  be  greatly  appre- 
ciated. Okay?  Thank  you. 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6 th  Pet.,' Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 


Well  known  sayings  and  doings  down  at  Mercer  Street: 
Patrolman  Reilly:  “I'm  senior  man  here." 

Patrolman  Vance:  “Watch  the  recoil." 

Patrolman  Ludwig:  “What  post  have  I got?" 

Patrolman  Murphy:  “Let’s  go,  Rosey!” 

Patrolman  Rosenstock:  “Make  it  two.” 

Patrolman  Carnevale:  “Gee,  I got  a tough  post!” 
Patrolman  Burke:  “Gimme  a cigarette!” 

Patrolman  Klan:  Imitator  of  famous  people. 

Patrolman  Roome  (Band)  : “Gee,  nobody  is  dying  lately!” 
Patrolman  Brennan,  W.:  “This  is  Mrs.  Brennan's  little 
boy  Willie.” 

Patrolman  Finnerty:  “I  am  the  man  on  post.” 
Patrolman  Teubner:  “What’s  wrong  with  the  delegate? 
We  need  yroung  blood.” 

Sergeant  Murphy:  Chewing  on  his  toothpick. 

Lieutenant  Brady:  Whistling  an  Irish  tune. 

4th  Division 

13th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Richard  Smith,  known  as  the  cyclone  of  the  7th  Squad, 
bars  no  one  when  it  comes  to  making  arrests.  His  latest  one 
was  a tipsy  female! 

Paul  Minor  has  a new  style 
raincoat,  and  every  time  he  wears 
it  the  boys  in  the  Mendicant 
Squad  give  him  the  once  over! 

Jimmy  Linden  is  the  proud 
daddy  of  twins. . .Patrick  Mc- 
Caffery  decided  that  he  is  going 
to  retire  but  wants  it  distinctly 
understood  that  he  is  still  a 
young  man! 

It  seems  strange  to  see  that 
demon  radio  team,  Kelly  and 
Katz,  of  car  No.  1213,  separated.  They  can't  wait  for  the 
car  to  come  back  from  the  shop. 

Abe  Schlukker  has  christened  Cecil  Clyve  Southern, 
“Whispering  Smith.”  This  amuses  Cecil  who  keeps  asking 
Abe  to  fix  him  up  for  “Raided  Premises.” 

Arthur  Bernerb.  our  bald  headed  tenor,  has  given  up  sing- 
ing for  studying.  . .Frank  Ford  is  receiving  congratulations 
on  the  arrival  of  a 7^4-pound  daughter. 


5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Patrick  J.  Griffin  50th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Julius  Goldberg 

Sergeant  Reardon,  better  known  as  the  deacon,  is  sup- 
porting an  iron  hat  which  resembles  the  old  blue  helmet. 
Every  time  he  passes  the  desk  when  a certain  lieutenant 
is  on.  the  lieutenant  suggests  to  the  deacon  that  he  get  the 
old  helmet  simonized,  which  the  lieutenant  states  will 
preserve  the  lid  on  rainy  days. 

You  will  then  hear  Willie  Stevens,  as  he  is  also  known, 
say:  “For  crying  out  loud,  this  is  a new  hat.” 

Sad  News 

The  big  event  that  was  to  take  place  at  Benny  De  Bobis 
baseball  park  has  been  caUed  off  owing  to  the  fact  that 
during  Sergeant  White’s  training  period  he  has  lost  15 
pounds,  bringing  him  down  to  89  pounds,  which  is  below 
his  fighting  weight. 

Sergeant  Nolan  has  been  training  on  Al’s  steak  sand- 
wiches and  has  gained  53  pounds,  bringing  him  up  to 
307  pounds. 

Sergeant  WTiite  states  that  if  he  can  get  back  to  105 
pounds,  he  is  quite  sure  he  can  throw  the  King. 

Residents  of  Washington  Heights  are  so  upset  over  the 
fact  that  their  favorite  has  lost  so  much  weight  that  they 
are  calling  off  all  bets. 

Sergeant  WTiite  wants  all  of  his  followers  to  know  that 
he  is  not  afraid  of  the  King,  and  that,  if  they  do  meet,  he 
will  have  a surprise  for  the  folks,  as  he  has  a new  hold 
called  the  flying  swan,  which  has  had  the  King  worried. 
Well,  here’s  hoping  the  bout  comes  off. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  23th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

Patrolman  William  “Chinny”  Burns  of  the  23d  Precinct 
was  recently  observed  by  a Sergeant  shaking  hands  with 
several  gray  haired  Bishops  during  a Golden  Jubilee  at  St. 
Cecelia’s  Church,  and  when  questioned  by  the  Sergeant  as 
to  the  nature  of  the  conversation,  he  stated:  “Why,  Sarge, 
I used  to'  play  hall  on  the  same  team  with  these  hoys!” 
The  Sergeant  is  now  wondering  how  old  ‘Chinny”  really  is. 

Patrolman  Fred  Conklin,  our  young  old  man,  has  stopped 
talking  baseball  and  is  now  going  in  for  pigeon  flying.  He 
was  recently  heard  practicing  whistling. 

Patrolman  “Jess”  Goldberg  was  called  into'  an  apartment 
the  other  day  to  investigate  some  trouble.  Upon  entering, 
he  was  informed  by  the  tenant  that  there  was  a snake  in 
the  other  room.  The  first  question  Jake  asked  was,  “what 
have  you  been  drinking?”  But  upon  investigation  “Jess” 
did  find  the  snake  and  departed  in  a hurry,  mumbling 
“this  is  a job  for  an  Irishman.”  Failing  to  find  an  Irish 
partner,  he  succeeded  in  getting  Patrolman  Albert  Ollsen. 
a member  of  the  Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  RESULT — 
One  dead  snake! 
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CONGRATULATIONS  to  Pa- 
trolman Pasquale  Amoroso  of 
the  23d  Precinct  for  the  part  he 
played  in  overcoming  and  assist- 
ing in  the  capture  of  three  des- 
perate criminals  who  killed  two 
police  officers  in  Dedham,  Massa- 
chusetts. One  of  the  Dedham 
detectives  stated  that  it  was  Amo- 
roso’s quick  action  and  courage 
that  saved  his  life  as  he  fought 
one  of  the  criminals.  That’s  the 

old  23rd  Precinct  spirit! 

Some  sure  signs  of  spring — Members  of  the  Police  Rod 
and  Gun  Club  talking  fishing  and  cleaning  up  the  old  rods 
and  reels:  also  talks  of  baseball,  basketball,  golf,  etc. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40*/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  A2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

The  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  extend  a hearty  wel- 
come to  Lieutenant-in-Command  Edwin  C.  McGrath,  upon 
taking  over  the  reins  of  the  48th  Precinct. 

Lieutenant  Schauberger  (Louie  The  Bowler)  is  a very 
courteous  gentleman,  as  he  responds  to  his  men  with  “I 
thank  you,”  no  matter  what  they  might  do  for  him. 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick  (Hitler  of  Bathgate  Ave.)  forms  his 
out-going  platoon  into  columns  of  sections.  Sections  1,  2, 
3,  etc.,  and  always  with  pep  and  vigor.  Very  good,  Sergeant, 
the  boys  are  with  you. 

Sergeant  Groot  has  a good  line  when  he  turns  the  men 
out.  As  for  instance,  “When  I was  a cop,”  etc.  I wonder 
if  the  Sergeant  wore  those  white  socks  when  he  was  a cop ! 

Sergeant  Coggans  while  on  the  signal  monitor  was  heard 
saying:  “Hold  the  wire  till  I put  yon  on  with  the  man 

who  knows  all  about  it.” 

Patrolman  Hefferman  must  have  felt  the  cold  the  other 
night  as  he  had  on  a pair  of  white  ducks  under  his  regula- 
tion pants.  (Take  care  of  your  health,  “Heffie”,  old  boy). 

Moon  Mullins  was  seen  buying  three  alarm  clocks  the 
other  day.  He  sure  is  getting  ready  for  those  day  tours. 

George  Roden,  the  witty  cop  (half  wit)  was  seen  eating 
ice  cream  the  other  night  when  it  was  three  below  zero. 
It  won’t  be  long  now!  Tootsie  Eppler  was  heard  telling 
him  that  if  he  was  down  and  out  sitting  on  a curb  stone 
with  shabby  clothes  and  not  a friend  in  the  world,  he  still 
would  be  for  him. 

George  Andrews,  when  he  goes  down  to  the  “Y”  for  a 
game  of  handball,  receives  a hearty  welcome  from  the 
porter  there,  as  Andrews  cleans  up  the  court  for  him  when 
he  plays  ball. 

The  photographer  made  the  mistake  of  taking  Herb 
Loewe’s  picture  first  the  other  day. 

Patrolman  Beyer  was  seen  pricing  baby  carriages  the 
other  day!  See  Jim  Cox;  he  knows  all  about  those  things, 
Walter. 

Silbernagel  wTas  seen  buying  a gallon  of  gas  the  other 
day.  What  was  the  matter?  Did  Bill  Steel  win  the  toss  for 
coffee  and  then  order  a big  dinner? 

Patrolman  Delgardo  (The  Little  Mussolini)  was  heard 
saying,  “don’t  tell  any  one  that  I told  you.” 

Patrolman  Strubel  was  heard  telling  Bill  Agnew,  “Will 
you  get  to  the  point?  Never  mind  grabbing  it  by  the 
horns!” 

The  Scotchman  put  one  over  on  Ralph  Lewis  the  other 
day  when  he  won  the  toss  for  a 49-cent  box  of  candy.  He 
went  out  and  bought  a 99-cent  box  with  Ralph’s  money. 

Why  must  Joe  Troiano  always  have  a bottle  of  butter- 
milk on  the  late  tours? 

Patrolman  Scott  must  be  preparing  to  go  west  now  that 
he  has  bought  that  big  cowboy  hat. 

The  members  of  the  8th  Squad  are  waiting  for  Fred 


Conden  to  brush  up  on  the  pistol  instructions  so  he  will  be 
able  to  give  them  a demonstration. 

1 wonder  if  Bill  Steel  received  that  offer  to  go  to'  Holly- 
wood to  act  in  pictures  as  a Jewish  cowboy  and  compete 
against  Ricardo  Cortez! 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  A~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

4 3th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Uazlitt  50th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J . Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

Things  we  would  like  to  know  at  the  43d  Precinct.... 
Why  Sergeant  Sheppard  went  to  New  Haven  on  a recent 
day  off?... Why  Sergeant  Fick  received  so  many  valen- 
tines and  from  who?... Why  Sergeant  Gallagher  wears 
moccasins  on  snowy  days?... Why  a certain  sergeant  is 
always  crooning  when  the  lieutenants  are  busy?... Why 
Sergeant  Wylie  refused  to  reveal  the  contents  of  his  valen- 
tine?... Why  Sergeant  Drake  talks?...  Why  Sergeant 
Waterhouse  is  on  top  ? . . . 

The  three  musketeers  (attendants)  of  this  precinct  were 
debating  the  best  method  of  removing  snow  during  the  re- 
cent snow  storm,  when  English  came  out  of  the  ether  and 
stated  that  “up  in  Cohoes  we  let  the  sun  do  its  work!” 

Patrolman  (Tootsie)  Weidanz,  in  his  spare  moments,  is 
taking  knitting  lessons  from  Patrolman  Joe  LaRosa.  Both 
boys  ought  to  get  along  well. 

Patrolman  LaRosa,  while  on 
patrol,  d e c i d e d that  rubbers 
weren’t  large  enough  for  his 
feet  in  the  heavy  snow.  So  he 
put  on  rubber  boots  and  the  na- 
tives of  Clason  Point  were  de- 
lighted for  they  just  followed  his 
footprints  and  the  snow  didn’t 
bother  them  a bit. 

Patrolman  Solomon  is  now  on 
radio  duty.  He  is  a former  wire 
tapper,  but  says  that  the  ether 
waves,  coming  via  the  radio,  give  him  a little  trouble,  but 
he’ll  get  them  yet. 

“TAKE  IT  OR  LEAVE  IT.” 

Patrolman  Wood,  the  46th  Precinct  embalmer  is  looking 
forward  to  more  and  better  funerals. 

The  boys  here  are  all  living  in  expectation  of  a serene 
and  peaceful  vacation  at  Pelham  Bay  Park  and  City  Island 
this  coming  Summer. 

“Wliistlebreeches”  Zitzelsberger  recently  received  the  en- 
gagement ring  for  the  future  Mrs.  from  Sergeant  Seibel. 
The  presentation  took  place  in  front  of  all  his  brother 
partners  in  crime.  WAS  HIS  FACE  RED!! 

Applications  were  received  and  accepted  from  the  fol- 
lowing for  membership  in  the  National  Earbenders  Asso- 
ciation^— John  Nilon  and  Max  Bernstein. 

The  Gus  Heitz’s  are  now  at  home  to  callers.  Bring  your 
own  cake! 

Rudy  Ahrens  stopped  off  at  the  village  blacksmith  to 
have  himself  shot,  pardon,  I mean  shod. 

One  Ford  coach  carried  away  by  the  ants.  Finder  please 
get  in  touch  with  Harry  Baum. 

Milton  Berke,  the  possessor  of  the  only  mothproof  bath- 
ing suit,  is  now  ready  for  warmer  climes. 

“Quote  and  unquote”  Quinlan  was  fondly  gazing  at  a set 
of  chevrons  in  the  window  of  the  Police  Equipment  Bu- 
reau at  Headquarters! 

Jim  Higgins  was  recently  observed  looking  over  some  as- 
sorted corsets  in  a wdndow  on  Fordham  Road.  Lay  off  the 
leg  of  lamb,  Jimmy,  before  it’s  too  late! 

Dan  Kerrigan  hopes  to  be  able  to  properly  present  a gun 
befoTe  he  retires.  Ask  Eckartz. 

Waxie  Gallagher  sent  his  teeth  to  the  Dental  Clinic  at 
Headquarters.  Later  he  received  the  wrong  set  in  return. 
There  oughta  be  a law! 
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Jerry  Brady,  the  lost  sheep,  recently  shifted  among  the 
goats  on  the  La  Fontaine  Mountains,  says  the  goat’s  milk 
comes  in  handy  for  his  complexion. 

W e mourn  our  loss  since  Homer  Higgins  was  promoted 
from  coffee  sergeant  to  the  Radio  cars.  Looks  like  no 
more  milk! 

Looks  like  the  widow  from  Staten  has  finally  caught 
up  to  Speedy  Bill  Hayes,  the  attendant.  Well,  it  couldn’t 
last  forever! 

Patrolman  Heisel  is  the  proud  uncle  of  a nine-pound 
haby.  The  arrival  of  the  baby  will  give  Stephen  another 
good  excuse  to  give  the  next  time  that  he  is  absent  from 
Outgoing  Roll  Call  and  Inspection.  When  he  could  not 
get  the  baby  to  talk  after  three  days,  Steve  said:  “I  guess 
I will  have  to  take  you  over  to  the  detectives.” 

Lieutenant  Clancy  is  daily  attending  a well  known  down- 
town gymnasium  where  he  is  going  in  for  boxing.  He  is 
trying  to  perfect  a left  hook  as  he  believes  that  one  or 
two  well  directed  and  timed  blows  of  this  type  will  bring 
the  largest  of  men  down  to  his  size. 

The  man  who  wrote  the  song  "Did  You  Ever  See  A Dream 
W alking"  must  have  been  inspired  by  watching  Patrolman 
Rappel  on  patrol  between  booths  20  and  23. 

When  Patrolman  Hellwege  saw  the  pile  of  snow  nine 
feet  high  outside  his  garage  door  after  the  recent  snow 
storm  he  said,  “Now  I know  what  was  meant  when  someone 
said,  “A  car  in  every  garage,”  and  that's  where  the  car 
stayed  until  someone  said  "Here  comes  the  sun.” 

There  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun.  When  May  West 
spoke  her  now  famous  “Why  don't  you  come  up  and  see 
me”  she  was  only  repeating  what  Captain  John  E.  Mc- 
Grath of  Traffic  Precinct  H has  said  a million  or  more 
times.  Anyone  that  has  ever  been  in  Captain  McGrath’s 
command  know  that  he  would  never  let  a protesting  tax 
payer  leave  the  station  house  without  inviting  him  to 
“Come  in  and  see  me  sometime.” 

Patrolman  Cronghan  stated  that  he  has  been  in  this 
department  14  years,  seven  years  of  which  he  has  spent 
covering  up  the  mistakes  made  by  others,  and  the  other 
seven  he  has  spent  covering  School  Crossings. 

Capt.  Brady  has  instructed  all  the  Attendants  to  see  that 
the  sidewalks  in  the  vicinity  of  the  station  house  are  kept 
free  and  clear  of  all  ice  and  snow  as  the  Captain  has  become 
alarmed  by  the  great  number  of  the  members  of  his  com- 
mand that  have  started  slipping  lately. 

Patrolman  Folts  has  spent  his  last  winter  residing  in  a 
two-family  house  that  has  three  mortgages  and  but  one 
radiator.  He  will  soon  move  to  the  great  wide  open  spaces 
of  Fordham. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

20 th  Pet Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

The  Sports  Department  of  the  123d  Precinct  announces 
that  the  Regular  Fellows  Baseball  Team  will  leave  for 
training  in  the  near  future  at  retired  Sergeant  Robert 
Benedict’s  athletic  camp  in  Florida. 

The  bowling  team  has  been  practicing  all  during  the 
month  of  February  in  preparation  for  a big  season  next 
Fall.  The  Aquehonga  Athletic  Club  is  the  team’s  head- 
quarters and  Captain  Amilcare  Squassoni  of  the  bowling 
team  announces  the  scores  of  some  of  his  outfit: 

John  (Balloon)  Keaveney,  260;  Julian  (Clark  Gable) 
Priola,  250;  Signor  Amilcare  Squassoni,  240;  Henry  (Hav- 
ana Kid)  Kelly,  230;  William  (Slugger)  White,  220; 
Henry  (No  Muff)  Pauze.  210;  John  (Charity)  Bruns,  200; 
John  (Sleepy)  Ruff.  190:  Vincent  (Blondie)  Ernst,  180; 
Reuben  (Pee  Wee)  Simonson,  170;  Adolph  (Chef)  Scheib- 
ler,  160;  Harold  (Hunter)  Butler,  150.  and  Diamond  Dick 
Crosson.  50 — e'en  if  his  thumb  does  stick  in  the  hall.  You 
can  readily  see  that  out  of  this  aggregation  we  have  a 
formidable  team,  and  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Mrs. 


Freda  Sleight  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Huber,  trainer  and  coach, 
respectively,  we  are  confident  of  being  the  leaders  next 
Fall.  Not  forgetting  the  swine’s  knuckles  mit  kraut  plus 
the  5 & 5 after  each  game.  Vas  you  dere,  Scharlie? 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  b^th  Sgt.  Burton  Royce 

61s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  bbth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  bHth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

We  are  all  familiar  with  Irving  (Ace)  Bailey  in  the 
Hockey  Game.  But  how  about  our  own  Patrolman  Dave 
Bailey  of  the  60th  Precinct?  Does  he  not  qualify  as  an 
Ace  when  it  comes  to  caring  for  the  comfort  of  the  Female 
Legionaires  of  the  Sheridan  Post?  What  a man!  And  can 
Dave  take  care  of  these  Female  Legionaires!  (Chalk  up 
another  one  for  the  Walter  W inchell  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment.) 

Lieutenant  Jesse  Upham  was  seen  driving  through  Coney 
Island  the  other  day,  and  Patrolman  Abe  Corn,  the  cop 
with  the  Primo  puppies,  remarked:  “What  is  that  fellow 

doing,  covering  School  Crossings?” 

The  hoys  of  the  60th  Precinct  suffered  a great  loss  when 
Lieutenant  Upham  was  promoted.  However,  we  all  wish 
to  congratulate  the  boys  of  the  75th  Precinct  on  getting 
such  a wonderful  lieutenant  as  Jesse.  We  wish  him  the  best 
of  luck,  and,  in  addition,  sincerely  hope  that  in  the  very 
near  future  we  will  be  hearing  of  him  as  “Captain"  Upham. 

Who  is  the  cop  in  the  60th  Precinct  who  goes  over  to 
one  of  those  (“Pull  me  in,  fit  it  on,  take  it  off,  wrap  it  up 
and  take  me  home  for  S6.00)  places  and  comes  back  to  the 
station  house  and  shows  the  boys  a new  suit  and  coat  telling 
them  he  got  a bargain  for  $90.00?  He  was  telling  it  to  one 
of  the  boys  the  other  day  and  some  Tenor  began  to  sing, 
“Stay  out  of  the  Rain,”  etc.! 

The  three  Musketeers  of  the  60th  Precinct  (Patrolwagon 
operators  Chas.  Stone,  Tim  Downing  and  Dan  Eginton)  are 
out  on  patrol  while  the  wagon  is  undergoing  repairs.  What 
a treat  to'  the  females  in  Coney  Island  to  see  these  three 
Musketeers  strolling  up  Surf  Ave.!  The  first  tour  “Stony” 
turned  out,  the  Sergeant  asked  him  how  far  it  was  from 
Coney  Island  to  Broadway  and  West  42nd  St.,  to  which 
Stony  replied,  “If  that’s  my  post  I am  going  to  look  for 
another  detail.” 

Who  is  the  fellow.  Bill,  in  the  2nd  Squad,  that  wears  silk 
shirts  and  rides  in  taxicabs?  He  was'obsered  by  the  Walter 
Winchell  of  the  60th  Precinct  the  other  morning  who  stated, 
or  at  least  dropped  a hint,  that  Billy  must  have  fallen  in 
for  a legacy.  If  Billie  has  had  that  good  fortune  perhaps 
he  will  buy  the  sandwiches  once  in  a while. 

Who  is  the  Boston  Reporter  that  calls  Detective  John 
Fitzsimmons  up  in  the  early  hours  of  the  morning  asking 
him  to  recite  how  he  caught  those  Boston  Bandits?  It’s  had 
enough  annoying  the  Lieutenants,  hut  waking  Ole  Man 
Fitzsimmons  up  in  the  early  hours  of  the  morning  is  not 
so  good.  Note — Dillinger,  Beware!!!!  If  Fitzsimmons 
doesn’t  get  you,  “Buttercup”  O'Brien  will . . . 

The  sympathy  of  all  members  of  the  60tli  Precinct  are 
herewith  extended  to  Mrs.  McGowan  and  family  on  the  loss 
of  her  husband.  Patrolman  William  McGowan.  Willie  was 
loved  and  respected  by  everyone  who  knew  him  and  he  will 
never  he  forgotten  hv  the  members  of  the  60th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  John  (Rookie)  Burns  is  enjoying  his  vacation 
before  going  into  retirement  on  March  17.  1934.  (Note 
date.)  Like  all  good  Irishmen  John  is  true  to  his  race 
and  has  shown  it  by  retiring  on  St.  Patrick’s  Day. 

John  was  in  a class  by  himself.  There  are  no  words  to 
explain  his  kindness,  his  faithfulness,  his  honesty,  his  loyal- 
ty to  his  brother  officers  and  to  the  Police  Department. 
W7hen  better  Cops  are  made  they  will  be  of  the  John  Burns 
type.  Everyone  was  John’s  friend,  even  to  the  prisoners 
whom  John  took  great  care  of  as  an  Attendant  in  the  60th 
Precinct.  That  is  the  memorv  John  left  on  the  bovs  of  the 
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60tli  Precinct  whom  he  left  behind.  Good  luck,  John,  and 
may  your  days  hereafter  be  ever  as  enjoyable  and  happy 
as  those  you  spent  in  the  Department.  John  may  have 
retired  hut  he  will  always  remain  the  Captain  of  the  60th 
Precinct  baseball  team  that  he  so'  eagerly  built  up  and 
which  John  will  bet  his  hat  will  win  the  championship  of 
the  Department  next  season.  (John,  the  hoys  will  do  their 
best  to  fulfill  your  desire.  Not  good  bye;  Just  “So  Long,” 
John.) 

The  62d  Precinct  baseball  team  is  starting  out  early 

I this  season  for  its  Spring  training.  Patrolman  A1  Smith  will 
manage  the  team.  He  wants  to  book  any  STRONG  pre- 
cinct teams. 

Patrolman  Iadarola  took  the  honors  away  from  Abe 
Marker — for  making  the  most  noise  in  the  back  room! 

Patrolman  Abe  Goldstein 
found  a stray  horse  at  West  8th 
Street  and  Avenue  S.  He  got  the 
patrol  wagon  on  the  job  to  bring 
it  into  the  station  house.  And 
also  had  lumber  and  other  things 
to  jack  the  horse  in,  but  finally 
found  out  that  he  had  to  walk 
him  in.  Too  bad  it  wasn’t  an 
elephant! 

Welcome  to  our  new  patrol- 
men— Balluff,  Haverlin,  Gough, 
Quinn  and  Grattano.  . .The  four  horsemen.  Patrolmen  Lar- 
sen. Nelson,  Carlin  and  Solin.  . .Patrolmen  Driscoll  and 
Collins  are  still  at  it.  Collins  is  a breeder  of  good  dogs 
and  he  claims  that  Driscoll’s  terrior  is  not  a full  breed. 

Patrolman  O Halloran  saw  Sergeant  Hickson  in  a new 
car  and  told  Frumkin  that  it  was  a “Cardiac,”  but  Frum- 
kin  remarked  that  it  was  a Pontiac.  They’re  still  argu- 
ing. 

Patrolman  Wally  Boone  just  grew  a funny  mustache  and 
all  the  boys  are  getting  a good  laugh  over  it.  . .Patrolman 
| Frank  Bucettas  is  still  popular  along  Bath  Avenue  making 
good  arrests  and  saving  people  at  fires. 

Patrolman  Art  Mann  is  now  pinch-hitting  as  assistant 
junior  major  to  adonis  Henry  Kludt. 

Patrolman  Leffler  had  the  prize  ear-laps  during  the  cold 
spell... We  were  sorry  to  lose  Sergeant  McWalters,  and 
now*  welcome  Sergeant  King  and  wish  him  lots  of  luck. 

Johno  will  soon  round  out  his  fiftieth  anniversary  in  the 
Police  Department,  making  him  eligible  for  two  (2)  pen- 
sions. The  boys  are  arranging  a special  feast  for  him 
near  the  -water  front.  He  has  not  accepted  as  yet. 

Bob  O'Donald  says  he  will  be  more  cautious  when  he 
does  a school  crossing.  Especially  when  its  15  below  zero! 

Eddie  Moore  had  his  fingersi  frostbitten — Miracles  will 
happen! ..  .“Crying  towel”  Rowen  is  getting  fascinating 
hips!  A picture  of  health  and  endurance.  Can  he  take 
it! 

Sergeants  Williamson  and  Hyland  say  there  are  still  two 
cars  parking  overnight  in  the  precinct.  . .Perry  Hoffer  states 
he  captured  the  duck  dinner  he  had  the  other  night . . . He 
has  not  been  feeling  so  well  since  he  ate  the  duck.  Maybe 
it  was  a sea-gull.  . .Shay  and  Thompson  are  scheduled  for 
a debate.  Every  bit  of  two  words  will  be  spoken! 

Joe  (Bahanas)  Bonora  will  have  the  honor  to  captain 
the  2nd  baseball  team — Everyone  else  has  refused  the  job 
. . .Deane  and  Johnson  were  seen  in  uniform  last  week.  . . 
Gerritv  and  Sclireiber  were  on  time  for  roll  call! 

Expressions  of  sympathy  for  Sergeant  Daniel  Olive  on 
the  loss  of  his  best  friend,  his  beloved  Mother. 

Best  of  luck  to  Lieutenant  Louis  Goldberg,  recently  trans- 
ferred to  the  63d  Precinct.  He  will  be  missed  by  many 
of  the  members  of  the  66th  Precinct. 

Welcome  to  Lieutenant  Charles  Corrao,  an  old  friend 
but  a new  arrival  in  the  Wilds  of  Boro  Park. 


Sergeant  John  Murtha  will  he  missed  by  the  66th  Pre- 
cinct boys,  and  our  loss  is  the  63d  Precinct’s  gain. 

Sergeant  William  Welch  is  welcomed  as  an  addition  to 
this  Precinct,  former  clerical  man  and  also  a soldier  from 
the  Spanish  war,  and  a reputation  for  shooting  square. 

The  snow  storms  of  the  latter  part  of  February  came 
near  making  it  “the  late  Patrolman  Sinnott”.  Better 
move  into  the  city,  Henry,  and  not  count  on  the  L.  I.  R.  R. 
running  on  time. 

Patrolman  Rosenthall  claims  he  is  not  afraid  of  the  big 
had  Wolff  (with  or  without  a furlough),  as  his  side-partner, 
Hoffman,  is  a Kosher  butcher.  (Who  would  look  for  pig 
in  a kosher  butcher?) 

Our  Delegate,  Patrolman  Buck  O'Neill,  has  been  asked 
to  get  a fund  going  so  the  OLD  men  on  the  Day  Squad  can 
obtain  wheel  chairs  and  canes. 

A GOOD  time  was  had  by  all  who  attended  the  reunion 
dinner  of  the  Menora  Club.  Several  old  friends  were  re- 
ceived with  much  noise  and  applause. 

Tou  fellows  who  claim  to  be  handicapped  at  the  target 
range  and  find  it  hard  to  qualify,  will  be  in  your  glory  on 
the  new  targets  and  manner  of  scoring. 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

67th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  75 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

Now  that  Lieutenant  John  Hubman  has  retired,  the  fish 
around  Seaford  Harbor  will  get  plenty  of  bait.  (A  Happy 
Vacation.) 

The  members  of  the  71st  Precinct  wish  Sergeant  Rouse 
a round  of  good  luck  in  his  new  precinct. 

Patrolman  Arnold  is  now  walking  around  with  his  chest 
out,  since  the  arrival  of  a new  daughter. 

Patrolman  Manganaro  and  the  dog  song.  (THE  LAST 
ROUND  UP.) 

It  has  been  rumored  that  our  one  and  only  John  O’Brien 
has  been  bit  by  Dan  Cupid! 

Now  that  spring  is  nearby  Patrolmen  Schmoll  and  Cavoli 
will  be  found  on  some  nudist  roof  taking  their  sun  baths! 

Persons  desiring  information  on  railroading  will  kindlv 
get  in  touch  with  our  RAILROAD  ENGINEER,  GEO. 
RUHLMAN. 

Patrolman  Henry  Reder  must  be  having  a wonderful 
feast  on  the  Pheasant  he  had  raised! 

A few  of  the  strong  men  of  the  71st  Precinct:  Patrolmen 
Trunkes,  Sarro,  Moon  Maguire,  Hot  Cha  Herbstman,  Danc- 
ing Ed.  Moran,  Mullare  and  Mackay. 

A picture:  Detective  McNammee  walking  east  on  Eastern 
Parkway  with  two  new  hats! 

Will  the  head  Sergeant  tell  the  boys  where  he  gets  his 
hair  cut? 

A saying  of  Detective  Murray:  “Nothing  to  it.” 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80i7i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  members  of  the  79th  Precinct  congratulate  Deputv 
Inspector  Edward  M.  Butler  upon  his  recent  promotion  and 
wish  him  success  in  his  new  adventure. 

Patrolman  Solomon  has  been  promoted  to  head  washer 
of  the  automobiles.  Patrolmen  Hauk,  Dillmeier  and  Schmid 
take  notice. 

The  boys  of  the  79th  played  the  245th  Regiment  team 
indoor  baseball,  and  we  are  glad  to  report  the  scoTe  in 
favor  of  the  79th  Precinct.  Score  17-11.  Any  other  Pre- 
cinct desiring  to  book  a game  with  this  precinct  get  in 
touch  with  Sergeant  Clain. 

A nice  time  was  had  at  a bowling  tournament  arranged 
by  Eddy  O’Brien,  who  captained  one  team  and  Sergeant 
Clain  who'  captained  the  other.  The  teams  were  made  up 
of  the  boys  who  had  to  get  out  of  their  homes  via  the 


31 


window  and  the  boys  who  are  masters  in  their  own  homes. 
After  a delightful  repast,  the  evening  was  broken  up  by 
Captain  Mouse,  who  had  to  be  home  at  11  P.  M.  (NOTE) 
The  alleys  are  being  repaired  for  the  next  meet  after 
Patrolman  Calendrillo  insisted  on  playing  BOSK  with  the 
bowling  balls. 

Lieutenant  Stuckel,  on  the  advice  of  his  physician,  is  on 
a diet  now.  He  was  ordered  to  lay  off  the  Jelly  Dough- 
nuts. Now  he  is  eating  Cheese  Cake.  hat  a man! 

Patrolman  William  Moran  complains  of  no  benches  in 
the  locker  rooms.  On  a suggestion  of  Patrolman  Farrell 
the  men  are  advised  to  bring  their  beach  chairs. 

Patrolman  Ed  Freim  was  seen  on  Lafayette  Avenue  the 
other  day  with  his  leather  putties  and  the  eagle  on  his  arm. 
All  the  children  wanted  to'  know  if  Ed.  was  ever  going 
to  drive  a patrol  wagon  again?  Ed.  said,  “Perry  never 
gave  up  the  ship,  neither  will  I.”  Did  you  ever  see  a 
dream  walking? 

Patrolman  Samuel  Terranvo  is  a nice  boy.  I saw  his 
picture  on  the  front  page  of  the  News  watching  a prisoner 
wanted  for  a holdup. 

Patrolman  Charles  Carey,  attached  to  a radio  car.  ar- 
rested a colored  man  for  burglary.  Good  work,  Charley. 

Patrolman  Levine  is  better  know  n as  the  red  coat  copper 
of  the  88th  Precinct.  Oh!  what  a change,  Lou!  It  will 
only  be  for  a little  while. 

Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 
112f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 
114th  Pct.t  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Patrolman  Brazil  is  the  proud 
father  of  his  fourth  baby  girl. 
Patrolman  Kraemer,  his  partner, 
says  he  is  out  to  tie  Eddie  Can- 
tor's record...  Sergeant  Pooler 
has  two  new  wrorries,  namely 
autos  654  and  962. 

Sergeant  Plunkitt  is  waiting  for 
the  “News”  to  run  a “Golden 
Grappling  Hooks”  contest  so  he 
can  get  back  to  wrestling  again. 
Overheard  in  the  back  room: 
Patrolman  Bauer  (new  pistol  instructor)  : “The  lieutenant 
at  school  said  I should  report  you  fellows  if  you  don't  pay 
attention  to  me”.  . .“Bye  Bye  day  off,”  is  the  8th  Squad's 
new  song.  . .Patrolman  Neher:  “I  ran  after  him  until  my 
breath  was  coming  in  short  pants”.  . .Patrolman  Ward:  “I 
want  to  pitch  for  the  team  this  year  and  let  someone  else 
make  all  the  errors”. . .Patrolman  Farrell:  “My  slow  ball 
drops  twro  feet”.  . . (Just  throwr  them  a little  higher  and  it 
will  drop  12  feet)  . . .Patrolman  Geiger:  “I  hope  they  have 
a few  more  players  this  year  and  less  managers.”  Just  one 
good  one  will  do,  but  he  must  be  good . . . Sergeant  Abrahams 
will  be  on  the  side  lines  this  season  due  to  breaking  an 
arm  last  summer  for  the  dear  old  “Alma  Mater.” 

Here’s  hoping  that  the  second  team,  namely  Woitaszak’s 
Bears,  get  going  again.  It’s  worth  S10.00  of  your  money  to 
watch  these  two  home  teams  playing  against  each  other. 
Some  fun!  And  then  the  good  old  lager  after  the  game 
and  the  general  roasting  and  praise  of  the  players  sends 
you  home  wreak  from  laughter. 

So  much  for  this  time,  except  to  warn  Mr.  Lowe  and 
his  Bayside  team  and  Mr.  McGorrv  and  his  Astoria  Raga- 
muffins to  get  started  early  so  that  the  scofes  won’t  look 
so  bad  for  them  this  coming  season. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxxcell 

B . Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Walace 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

The  Pistol  Team  of  Traffic  “C”  is  still  waiting  to  hear 
from  the  other  precincts  of  the  Traffic  Division.  If  really 
necessary  we  wall  spot  the  other  team  (25)  points. 


Congratulations  to  Ptl.  Deutsch  upon  the  arrival  of  a 
daughter,  but  why  take  six  days  off  to  superintend  the 
job! 

By  the  way,  who  was  seen  dancing  with  a Blonde  at 
the  Roseland  recently,  looking  into  her  liquid  blue  eyes 
and  telling  her  a funny  story?  Ask  Harold  Cusick,  HE 
KNOWS. 

The  two  most  popular  men  of  Traffic  “C"  are  Herman 
Rohde,  who  has  been  appointed  Physical  Instructor,  and 
Jesse  Blades,  Chief  Masseur  at  the  Nudist  Camp  in  the 
Catskill  Mountains  for  the  Summer  Season  of  1934.  We 
hope  you  pull  a “May  West”  on  the  boys,  Herman. 

Anyone  washing  to  try  out  for  the  SOCCER  Team  of  the 
Traffic  Division,  kindly  get  in  touch  with  Manager  Holecek 
or  Head  Coach  McMahon. 

“E."  Sergeant  Michael  Egan  contemplates  purchasing  a 
new  Fireman’s  hat  in  order  that  he  may  be  able  to  hit  all 
first  alarms  in  proper  style.  Mike,  please  get  a green  one 
so  that  your  reporter  can  wear  it  in  the  parade  St.  Patrick’s 
Day. 

Recently,  Sergeant  James  Mohan  attended  the  Sergeant’s 
banquet  at  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall  and  enjoyed  the 
corned  beef  so  well  that  he  has  decided  to  return  to  a fish 
diet  for  the  remainder  of  Lent. 

The  height  of  ambition — Patrolman  Jimmie  O'Keeffe, 
better  known  as  “Pop  Eye,”  recently  started  a bon-fire  on 
a snow  pile  in  order  to  get  his  flivver  started,  so  that  Lieu- 
tenant Arthur  Downs  might  make  his  daily  rounds. 

Patrolman  Emile  Roduit,  our  genial  traffic  officer  at  111th 
street  and  Riverside  drive,  was  observed  doing  the  “Sir 
Walter  Raleigh”  by  placing  his  brand  new  overcoat  across 
a snowbank,  so  that  a “Walking  Dream”  could  cross  wathout 
getting  her  footsies  wet! 

Happy  to  report  that  Patrolman  Howard  C.  Briggs  is 
back  on  duty  after  a short  absence,  caused  by  a reckless 
motorist  injuring  him. 

Patrolman  “BATTLESHIP"’  Tait,  our  summons  squad 
expert,  has  a tough  time  these  days  pleasing  motorists  who 
park  overtime.  Bill  knowTs  howT  to  do  it  smilingly. 

Patrolman  George  McKnight  is  the  kindliest  summons 
officer  in  Traffic  Precinct  “E.”  Recently  he  persuaded  a 
bridegroom  to  accept  a ticket  as  a wedding  present. 

Patrolman  Henry  Neider  tells  me  he  enjoyed  himself 
immensely  at  the  recent  ball  of  the  New  York  Police  Post 
held  at  the  Hotel  Astor.  Henry  wishes  me  to  advise  Patrol- 
man Walter  Klien  to  obtain  a Certificate  of  Fitness  if  he 
ever  carries  any  more  of  that  explosive  material  to  a ball- 
room. 

In  my  last  writeup  for  Spring  3100  I forgot  to  mention 
that  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  George  Walsh  played  a very  im- 
portant part  in  the  festivities  of  the  New  York  Police  Post 
Ball  held  at  the  Astor  Hotel.  Patrolman  Eddie  Conlon 
also  graced  the  affair  in  company  of  two  beautiful  and 
charming  young  ladies.  Patrolman  Paddie  O'Rourke 
played  bachelor  daddy  while  the  orchestra  played  soft 
music;  and  Patrolman  Henry  Neider  invited  the  reporter 
of  Traffic  “E”  to  the  Washington  Bridge  Area  in  order 
to  obtain  more  inspiration  for  his  newrs  items  to  Spring 
3100. 

Patrolman  John  Hart,  the  strongarm  man  of  Traffic 
Precinct  “E,”  spent  the  past  month  shovelling  snow  at 
225th  street  and  BroadwTav  in  anticipation  of  being  AN- 
CHOR MAN  in  Father  McCaffrey’s  tug-o’-war  team  up 
the  Hudson  next  summer. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

The  following  communication  received  at  this  office  is 
forwarded  to  you  in  the  hope  that  you  wall  publish  it  in 
your  next  issue: 


16th  Division 

108 th  Pci.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar 
llOtA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 


* *******  * 
Dear  Key-hole: 

After  reading  with  much  relish  your  article  about, 
“Patches”  O’Brien  and  the  milk,  I take  the  liberty  to  give 
you  the  low-down  on  the  bottle  breaking  business,  and 
hope  you  will  print  it,  thereby  vindicating  an  innocent  and 
much  abused  man. 

THE  TRUTH  ABOUT  THE  MILK  BOTTLE 
One  day  Melvin  Smith,  the  heavyweight  snoop. 

On  his  way  from  New  York  to  the  3d  Traffic  Coop, 

Stepped  into  the  hall  from  the  Bergen  Street  side, 

He  stopped  with  a gasp,  his  eyes  opened  wide. 

For  there  in  full  bloom  was  O’Brien  the  cop, 
Bemoaning  his  fate  and  a swinging  his  mop. 

“By  Ginger!”  cried  Melvin,  “You’re  gonna  get  hell. 

You’ve  busted  a bottle,  and  I’m  gonna  tell.” 

Mel  hastened  upstairs,  and  his  story  he  told, 

But  I hate  an  injustice,  so  the  truth  I’ll  unfold. 

The  rascal  who  spilled  the  milk  from  that  party, 

Was  nobody  else  but  “Blue  Beard”  McCarthy. 

* *******  * 

The  above  was  anonymous,  but  marked  “R.  S.  V.  P.,’ 
so  here  goes  on  the  R.  S.  V.  P. 

We  know  not  the  author  of  this  little  rhyme. 

But  invite  him  thus,  “Whynch-come-up-sometime?” 

We  like  the  way  you  have  worded  this  prattle, 

And  presume  you  are  prone  to  burst  forth  in  tattle. 

So,  let’s  here  from  you  soon,  early,  times  unnumbered, 
Your  stuff  will  go  good  in  “Spring  3100.” 

KEY-HOLE. 

O’CONNELL’S  EXPECTATIONS 
Eddie  O’Connell,  a broth  of  a lad, 

Awaits  his  third  trip,  becoming  a Dad. 

The  Stork  is  expected  to  call  any  day, 

Tom  Harrington  asks,  “How  does  he  get  that  Way?” 

It  has  taken  so  long  to  compose  this  here  verse, 

I’m  afraid  Eds  no  longer  awaiting; 

It’s  probably  a boy,  maybe  twins  or  worse, 

And  Ed  is  a bit  more  painstaking. 

The  Third  District  Traffic,  the  whole  personnel, 

God-speed  the  O’Connell  new  comer; 

We  hope  that  Ed’s  missus  is  doing  quite  well. 

And  makes  Ed  push  the  carriage  this  Summer. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

N.  Ptl.  John  Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

Patrolman  Butcher  is  looking  very  good  these  days, 
thanks  to  yeast  cakes. 

Now  that  the  cold  weather  is  over,  Patrolman  Stadt- 
muller  can  remove  his  earmuffs. 

All  the  neighbors  around  South  Street  are  wondering 


what  hapened  to  Patrolman  Renneman,  known  as  “Mr. 
Tall  Fellow.” 

Rumors  are  going  around  that  the  hoys  of  Traffic  “O” 
will  be  after  the  scalps  of  Traffic  “P”  baseball  players  this 
Spring.  Sergeant  Ruckert  better  start  getting  the  boys  in 
shape  now  and  prepare  for  the  onslaught. 

Dick  Hanley  went  shopping  on  Jamaica  Avenue  and  was 
seen  in  Woolworth’s  Toy  Department.  (Depression,  Dick?) 

Patrolmen  Murphy  and  Dugan,  the  gloom  chasers  of 
Traffic  “P”,  are  also  known  as  the  “Cellar  door  dancers.” 
Remember,  Patrolman  DuBois,  three  of  a kind  beats  two 
pair.  (Quit  your  kidding.) 

Patrolman  Dillon,  the  wonder  man  of  89th  Avenue,  is 
wondering  when  it’s  going  to  stop.  (Vas  you  dere,  Sharlie?) 
We  mourn  our  loss.  (Car  770.) 

Patrolman  Dailey,  of  Liberty  and  150th  Street — (How 
am  I doing?  heh!  hell!) 

Patrolman  Ed.  Kreidler  is  going  down  to  the  beach  on 
his  next  day  off  to  thaw  out  his  boat.  Then  we  will  hear 
the  old  saying,  “one  turn  and  away  she  goes.” 

The  officers  and  men  of  Traffic  “P”  wish  their  brother 
officer,  Artie  DeHart,  a speedy  recovery. 

Patrolman  Sehmiermund  was  heard  singing  that  song, 
“I'M  in  the  money”  and  on  went  a new  summer  blouse 
the  next  day. 

A treat  for  the  boys  of  Traffic  “P”.  The  bout  of  the 
season!  The  contestants  will  be  “Leaping  High  Murphy” 
of  the  Vacuum  Class  and  “Pee Wee  Kriedler”  of  the  Moun- 
tain Class,  who  will  give  an  exhibition  of  ten  rounds.  In 
Murphy’s  corner  will  be  “Up-and-At-Em  Dailey”  and  in 
Kreidler’s  corner  will  be  “Take-Em-Quick”  Davidson. 
After  the  bout  drinks  will  be  served  from  the  faucet. 

Who’s  Who  in  Traffic  “P”: 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  is  known  as  “Pappy?” 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  says  “You’re  no  bargain?” 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  buys  two  whistles  a month? 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  drinks  hot  milk  and  butter? 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  says  “O.  K.,  Pal?” 

Who  on  Jamaica  Avenue  wore  Patrolman  Dugan’s  rubber 
coat? 

Who'  on  89th  Avenue  is  keeping  his  truck  driver’s  com- 
plexion? 

Who  on  89th  Avenue  suffers  from  sewer  gas? 

Who  in  Traffic  “P”  are  the  aviators? 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Someone  suggested  to  your  humble  scribe,  that  he  had 
not  yet  said  “Happy  New'  Year;”  meaning,  of  course,  that 
I had  not  sent  any  contribution  in  this  year. 

Like  many  others,  I was  uncertain  of  the  policy  to  be 
followed,  and  was  watching,  more  or  less,  to  determine 
which  way  the  cat  was  going  to  jump ..  .However,  here 
goes — “A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR”  for  1934  and  many  more 
to  follow  to  everybody  interested. 

Queens  has  so'  many  items  of  interesting  police  news 
to  publish,  that  it  seems  rather  negligent  for  any  of  the 
“reporters”  to  fall  down  on  their  job.  . . 

Lester  Morris  of  the  15th  D.  D. 
has  also  fallen  down  on  his  job 
- — since  he  has  been  pinch-hitting 
- — because  Jack  Hurton  couldn’t 
take  it  any  more,  he  hasn’t  con- 
tributed one  thing.  .. Sarg.  Keu- 
dell,  in  one  of  the  previous  is- 
sues, indicated  that  he  was  going 
to  contribute,  and  he  did — 
JUST  ONCE... 

“Wassa  matter?” 

“Skippy”  McLaughlin,  recent 
addition  to  the  Queens  detectives,  is  very  anxious  to  make 
good ...  Purcell,  one  of  his  partners,  can  vouch  for  that, 
and  has  promised  “Skippy”  that  he  won’t  have  anything 
to  worry  about . . . 


33 


Lieutenant  Stein  of  the  Borough  Office  is  convinced  that 
this  is  a good  old  world  after  all..  .He  says  he  is  not  yet 
sixty-five  nor  sixty,  which  is  a break  for  him . . . He  doesn't 
want  to  retire  until  he  has  been  made  a Captain,  Inspector 
and  then  Chief.  . .Not  a had  idea,  ‘"Lute” — we're  all  wish- 
ing you  can  do  it.  . .Eddie  Murphy,  his  understudy,  about 
five-hundred  on  the  eligible  list  for  sarg...says,  “they 
wouldn't  get  him  sore  if  the  age  limit  was  put  to'  fifty-five 
or  fifty.” ...  Hey ! wait  a minute,  Eddie,  those  guys  of  fifty 
and  fifty-five  are  the  ones  who  gave  you  all  the  advice  you 
needed — to  put  you  in  the  running — -at  all! 

Joe  Burke  is  expecting  a “blessed  event”.  . .Yep.  his  cat 
is  going  to  have  kittens. . .Joe  is  a bachelor  with  quite 
a reputation  among  the  ladies,  but  just  a little — “girl  shy” 
...He  knows  there  are  a lot  of  them  gunning  for  him, 
and  he  realizes  that  Tommy  Layden  is  plotting  to  hook 
him  up  with  somebody. .. Both  of  them  come  from  that 
notorious  Tenth  Avenue  district  and  BRAG  about  it,  al- 
though they  are  both  glad  to  live  in  QUEENS. 

Charley  Malley,  of  the  112th — doesn't  flash  an  envious 
bank  roll  any  more.  .. Mickey  Woods,  of  the  same  squad, 
says,  “yer  can’t  have  a bank  roll  after  ver  married”.  . . 
Charley  knows  now,  that  “two  cannot  live  as  cheaply  as 
one.” 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

“SHOULD  AULD  ACQUAINTANCE  BE  FORGOT” 
from  the  boys  to  our  two  stalwart  old  fellows,  Henry  Buck- 
ley  and  Tom  Dolan. 

Dan  Donoghue,  one  of  the  old  “BIXBEY”  boys,  is  still 
at  it.  hut  it’s  the  hair  this  time  not  the  mustache! 

The  baseball  season  is  on  its  way,  so  are  the  alibis  from 
over  the  Bridge.  The  laundry  bills  must  be  very  big  over 
there.  The  mystery  of  the  Secret  Six  is  out:  ye  reporter 
was  seen  talking  to  “SIX”  young  ladies  in  Rose  Hill  Park. 

After  the  last  snow  storm  a few  of  the  Boys  residing  out 
of  town.  i.  e.,  Whitestone,  Far  Rockaway,  St.  Albans, 
Queens  Village,  and  other  points  east,  made  application  for 
full  citizenship  papers,  and  asked  permission  to  live  in 
this  country.  Bill  Kellerman  was  the  prime  mover  in 
this  action. 

The  Relax  Club  held  its  Spring  Meeting  on  the  6th  of 
March,  and  quite  a few  of  the  boys  attended.  Frank 
O’Brien,  as  usual,  held  the  chair,  and  when  last  seen  he 
still  had  it.  The  reason  for  the  meeting  wras  to  congratu- 
late two  members  on  their  elevation  to  higher  ratings  in  the 
Department.  The  best  of  luck  from  all  the  members  of  the 
Relax  Club  to  Captains  Albert  Williams  and  John  Lang; 
our  loss  is  the  10th  and  8th  Precincts’  gain;  may  you  both 
live  long  and  go  further,  is  our  wish. 

I thought  that  we  would  have  some  news  from  the  Pistol 
Bureau,  hut  I guess  that  the  boys  have  Frank  Robb  hog- 
tied  or  something,  so  I am  going  to  ask  Peter  Rowland  to 
submit  some  for  the  next  issue. 

Dan  “ROLLS”  Ellis  is  very  quiet  these  days;  must  be 
a touch  of  Spring  or  something! 

The  Boys  will  now  start  to  submit  Poetry  for  publica- 
tion; you  know,  the  flowrers  that  bloom  in  the  Spring,  etc. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15 

Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Congratulations  to  the  Flanagan  family  on  the  added 
starter,  an  8-pound  boy.  Mother,  habv  and  rest  of  outfit 
doing  swell.  . .Ditto  the  Joe  Dunns.  Looks  like  a busy 
season  out  our  way. 

Our  nomination  for  the  gamest  man  in  the  world:  Hill- 

Billv  Smith.  After  his  wife  had  lost  her  voice  for  a couple 
of  weeks  due  to  recent  climatic  conditions,  he  shelled  out 
twenty  clams  to  an  M.  D.  to  get  it  hack  to  its  regular  Joe 
Humphries  form.  What  an  “Umpehav. 

Did  von  ever  see  a dream  walking?  Well,  we  have — 
Boh  Corcoran.  Sold  his  car  and  overnight  bought  it  hack 


at  a twenty-dollar  advance!  (More  like  a nightmare  than 
a dream.)  What  is  it,  a gag,  Bob? 

Christian  Philip  Sold  has  moved  again!  What  is  it, 
Chris,  the  old  Gypsy  blood  or  the  new'  creditors?  Then, 
again,  it  may  be  the  Housing  Improvement  Commission. 
On  third  thought,  we  wonder  if  that  charming  widow  who 
lived  underneath  could  have  prompted  Lillian  in  this  new- 
est adventure ! ! ! 

“Many  are  the  tales  that  Kelly  and  Murray  swap 
About  their  days  on  the  B.  M.  T. 

When  I was  the  Inspector,  Bernard,  dear, 

And  you  w orked  under  me.” 

“Butch”  Lagarenne  recently  reported  with  a peach  of  a 
mouse  under  his  left  optic.  Claims  he  came  out  second 
best  while  fixing  an  antenna  on  roof.  Maybe  we  should 
congratulate  the  Mrs.  on  her  right!  At  that,  “Butch,”  it 
was  only  a love  tap.  (Not  that  we  don't  believe  your 
story.) 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  Southwick 

"Bill'’  Christenson  says  you  can  t get  Lieutenant  Cully's 
goat  because  he  found  it  on  his  post  deader  than  prohibi- 
tion. And  he  has  a highway  report  on  file  at  the  14th  pre- 
cinct to  prove  it! 

Someone  said  that  “Bill”  Kip 
was  pricing  baby  carriages! 

The  bowling  team  is  very  anx- 
ious to  hear  from  other  police 
bowling  teams  for  matches.  Hav- 
ing made  a rather  impressive  rec- 
ord against  outside  teams  they 
feel  as  though  they  are  well  able 
to  cope  with  anything  the  Police 
Department  has  to  offer.  Ready 
to  bowl  for  dear  old  Mid-Towm 
are  “Bill-'  Hartnett,  Freddie 
Krebs,  Johnny  Leonhardt,  Charlie  Haeseker,  Jack  Lennox 
and  Johnny  Duffy. 

Frank  Jurash  said  he  was  to  be  married  in  April.  But 
when  he  came  in  the  other  morning  and  the  boys  got  a 
look  at  the  “blinker  " he  had,  they  knew  he  had  taken  the 
fatal  step  already. 

The  pistol  team  won  another  match  by  the  score  of  1,238 
to  1,142,  against  the  Tuckahoe  Revolver  Club,  composed 
mainly  of  Tuckahoe  policemen  and  New  York  State  Troop- 
ers. However,  the  match  was  not  as  one-sided  as  the  score 
might  indicate. 

Due  to  the  stellar  playing  of  Ed  Donohue  and  the  long- 
range  shooting  of  Larry  Hoefling,  the  Mid-town  basketball 
team  overwhelmed  the  Polish- American  athletes  to  the 
tune  of  41  to  19.  (Note:  There  is  a young  rookie  who 
would  like  to  try  out  for  the  basketball  team.  His  name 
is  The  Honorable  Richard  Haliburtou  Stewart,  Esq.) 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Several  members  of  the  Troop  “E”  baseball  team  were 
seen  recently  looking  at  the  display  of  baseballs  and  bats 
in  a neighborhood  store.  Nowr  we  know  that  spring  is 
here. 

The  men  of  Troop  “E”  wrere  sorry  to  lose  their  Troop 
Commander,  Lieutenant  John  McGowan,  who  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  77th  Precinct  and  assigned  in  command,  and 
wish  him  success  in  his  new  venture. 

At  a recent  “Hot  Stove”  meeting  POPEYE  Bereczk  told 
of  his  prowess  as  an  athlete  in  his  younger  days  before  a 
very  interested  audience.  Not  to  be  outdone,  Joe  Brei- 
ninger  started  to  relate  a few  of  his  feats  some  20-odd  years 
ago. 

Rookies  like  Maloney,  Lindsay  and  Hostler  Charles 
“Round-the-World”  Vizzi  listened  with  wide-eyed  attention. 

Mounted  Squadron  No'.  2 welcomes  Lieutenant  David 
Levy,  who  was  transferred  to  this  command  to  fill  the 
vaeanev  caused  by  the  transfer  of  Lieutenant  McGowran. 
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ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 

1 — - - ■ 


Manhattan 

Dr.  David  Barash,  225  East  12th  Street,  on  Janu- 
ary 2 reported  the  receipt  of  several  anonymous 
letters  demanding  payment  of  $10,000  under  threat 
of  kidnapping.  A "plant’’  which  lasted  for  several 
days  was  established  in  the  office  of  the  complain- 
ant hy  Detectives  Jacob  Rosenfeld  and  Harry  Wolf, 
7th  Squad,  assigned  to  investigate.  xAt  about  5.00 
A.  M.,  January  4,  a telephone  call  was  received  from 
a man,  who  stated  he  was  sick  and  wanted  the  doc- 
tor to  call.  This  man  was  placed  under  observation 
by  the  officers  and  later  arrested.  Federal  author- 
ities were  notified  and  a comparison  of  the  several 
handwritings  with  his  own  resulted  in  a confession 
of  guilt  by  the  prisoner. 

Bronx 

On  February  5,  the  badly  decomposed  body  of 
a man  was  discovered  under  a pile  of  ashes  in  a 
garage  at  2208  Folin  Street,  Bronx.  The  body  was 
later  identified  and  upon  investigation  it  was  learned 
the  man  had  been  murdered  two  years  before.  In- 
tensive investigation  by  Acting  Lieutenant  Charles 
Armstrong  and  Detectives  William  Secor  and  Con- 
stance Mancini,  46th  Squad,  resulted  a few  days 
later  in  the  arrest  of  one  Frank  Fisher,  who,  when 
confronted  with  the  evidence  obtained  by  the  offi- 
cers, confessed  to  the  crime. 


Brooklyn 

Lieutenant  Charles  H.  Eason  and  Detectives  Ed- 
mund O Brien  and  John  Fitzsimmons,  60th  Squad, 
at  about  3.00  P.  M.,  February  25,  in  the  lobby  of 
the  Hotel  Lincoln  in  Manhattan,  after  a severe  strug- 
gle arrested  two  men  wanted  by  Boston  police  for 
several  bank  holdups  and  murders  in  Massachu- 
setts; also  the  theft  of  a machine  gun,  several  shot- 
guns, bombs  and  other  equipment  from  the  Massa- 
chusetts State  Police  exhibition  at  Boston.  These 


arrests  later  resulted  in  the  capture  of  a third  mem- 
ber of  the  band  in  Boston  and  the  seizure  of  numej- 
ous  weapons  of  various  kinds;  also  two  cases  of 
dynamite,  a quantity  of  blasting  caps  and  fuses,  tear 
gas  bombs  and  masks.  The  detectives  were  assisted 
in  the  arrest  of  one  of  the  men  by  Patrolman  Pas- 
quale  Amoroso,  23rd  Precinct. 

Patrolmen  William  J.  Cassidy,  Jr.,  and  Joseph 
J.  Leyes,  69th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  3 P.  M.,  February  10,  were  directed 
to  go  to  Fresh  Creek  at  the  foot  of  Flatlands  Ave- 
nue, where  a boy  was  reported  to  have  fallen  through 
the  ice  while  skating.  Reaching  the  scene  the  offi- 
cers found  a 13-year-old  boy  struggling  in  the  water 
about  100  feet  from  shore.  Discarding  his  overcoat, 
cap  and  revolver  Patrolman  Leyes  adjusted  a rope 
about  his  body  and  with  Patrolman  Cassidy  holding 
on,  proceeded  to  cross  the  ice  which  collapsed  from 
under  him  when  about  15  feet  from  the  boy,  forcing 
the  officer  to  swim  the  remainder  of  the  distance 
to  him.  The  boy  was  brought  safely  to  shore  after 
a struggle  and  removed  together  with  both  the  offi- 
cers to  Beth-El  Hospital  for  treatment. 

Queens 

Patrolmen  John  McKeefrey  and  Christopher  P. 
Ward,  112th  Precinct,  at  about  3.15  A.  M.,  February 
9,  responding  to  an  ambulance  call  at  80-02  Caldwell 
Avenue,  Maspeth,  found  a man  unconscious  from 
carbon  monoxide  gas  lying  on  the  floor  of  a bottling 
plant  in  which  a motor  truck  was  found  with  engine 
running.  The  officers  applied  artificial  respiration 
pending  the  arrival  of  Emergency  Squad  12  and  an 
ambulance  from  St.  John’s  Hospital,  and  had  the 
man  well  on  the  way  to  recovery  by  the  time  the 
inhalator  was  applied.  The  surgeon  in  charge  stated 
that  but  for  the  prompt  action  of  the  officers  the 
patient  could  not  have  survived. 


Ifn  /Ifcemoriam 

Ptl.  John  N.  Martinson, 

71st  Pet. 

Feb.  13, 1934 

Capt.  Louis  M.  Haupt, 

44th  Pet. 

Mar. 

2, 1934 

Surgeon  Robert  J.  Shea, 

Ptl.  Patrick  McHugh, 

4tli  Pet. 

Mar. 

2, 1934 

2d  Surg.  Dist. 

Feb. 15, 1934 

Ptl.  William  J.  McGovern, 

60th  Pet. 

Mar. 

4, 1934 

Ptl.  Patrick  R.  Conroy, 

32d  Pet. 

Feb.  15, 1934 

Ptl.  William  E.  McMahon, 

24th  Pet. 

Mar. 

4, 1934 

Ptl.  Harry  J.  Porter, 

15th  Pet. 

Feb.  24, 1934 

Lt.  Patrick  Nulty, 

19th  Div. 

Mar. 

6, 1934 

CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  24  years;  height,  5 feet  3 inches;  weight  120 
pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias  “Shorlie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feel  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— A1  iases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.** 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


FRED  SABELLA 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight, 
143  pounds;  brown  eyes;  dark  chestnut  wavey  hair;  fair  complexion; 
medium  build;  has  a deep  dimple  in  chin;  is  good  looking;  natty 
dresser;  Italian-American.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallciv 
B-72418. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 


Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9^4  inches;  weight, 
153  pounds;  black  eyes:  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4 % inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  6moker.  13th 
Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


" TOO  WOO!  OFFICER 
Cf)N  YOU  SF’fl'RE  THE  TIME? 


Not  -right  now,  lrdy, 

HAVEN'T  SEEN  THE 
SERGE F) NT  YET." 


|vj| lUjUii'iili! 


Ah!  Another  Disciple  of  Safety!! 


THE  SAFETY  MOVEMENT  is  one  aspect  of  an 
increased  respect  for  human  life — for  the  life 
and  happiness  not  only  of  the  wealthy  and  the 
more  fortunate,  but  also  of  every  humble  man, 
woman  and  child. 

While  to  a certain  extent  an  increase  in  hazards 
is  more  or  less  automatically  accompanied  by  an 
increase  in  precaution  against  the  new  hazards,  the 
attitude  of  present-day  society  is  that  we  must  go 
still  further;  that  we  must  consciously,  systematically 
and  skillfully  seek  by  an  organized,  cooperative 
safety  movement  still  further  to  reduce  the  number 
of  fatalities  and  to  still  further  conserve  human  life 
and  happiness.  It  would  appear  that  the  American 
home  is  nearly  a generation  behind  industry  in 
America  in  grasping  the  full  importance  of  the  ac- 
cident problem  and  in  developing  remedies  and  pre- 
ventives. Here  we  have  one  of  the  principal  rea- 
sons for  teaching  safety  in  the  schools,  because  only 
through  these  channels  can  many  homes  be  reached. 

The  problem  today  includes  transmitting  a gen- 
eral popular  acceptance  of  the  need  for  safety  into 
individual  inhibitions,  individual  personal  caution 
and  regard  for  others.  Education  is  the  first  step 
toward  eliminating  accidents  in  factories,  homes,  and 
in  the  streets.  The  safety  movement  began  in  indus- 
try and  has  accomplished  wonders  in  reducing  the 
accident  records  in  every  one  of  the  industrial  fields. 

Safety  education  aims  to  present  principles  that 
underly  the  prevention  of  accidents  in  our  homes 
and  streets,  to  offer  some  practical  suggestions  for 
remedying  conditions  that  cause  injuries  and  deaths 
and  for  the  systematic  instruction  and  training  of 


children  during  the  years  when  their  habits  are  being 
formed.  The  time  to  meet  it  is  during  the  years 
of  life  in  which  youth  can  most  readily  acquire 
safety  habits  and  a viewpoint  of  safety  that  will  be 
of  lasting  benefit. 

Conspicuous  among  the  hazards  that  menace  the 
lives  and  limbs  of  human  beings  is  the  motor  vehi- 
cle. Only  the  utmost  care,  watchfulness,  caution  and 
effort  on  the  part  of  teachers  in  school  and  parents 
added  to  the  work  of  the  Police  Department,  traffic 
courts,  safety  councils,  and  civic  organizations  can 
hope  to  repress  the  number  of  deaths  and  injuries 
due  to  this  cause.  While  it  is  appreciated  that  the 
police  and  the  schools  can  accomplish  much  by  safety 
training  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  additional 
and  better  results  can  be  accomplished  if  parents 
and  guardians  will  lend  intelligent  cooperation  by 
adopting  and  putting  into  practice  methods  of  safety 
training  at  home  that  have  been  found  to'  be  ef- 
fective and  by  instructing  their  children  who  are  of 
the  pre-school  age.  If  this  cooperation  is  accorded 
to  public  and  private  service  agencies  laboring  in 
the  field  of  accident  prevention,  girls  and  boys  en- 
tering school  at  the  age  of  five  or  six  years  will  have 
already  started  to  formulate  proper  habits  in  regard 
to'  crossing  the  street,  crossing  with  the  lights,  play- 
ing games  in  the  roadway  and  running  off  the  side- 
walk into  the  roadway,  which  are  still  among  the 
principal  causes  of  accidents  to  children  under  six- 
teen years  of  age. 

Police  officers  of  all  ranks  should  do  their  utmost 
to  secure  a better  cooperation  so  that  the  accident 
fatality  and  injury  toll  will  be  abated. 
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The  Accident  Menace 

A Study  Of  Its  Causes 


COLLISIONS  OF  VEHICLES 


THE  classification  of  accident  records  is  one  of 
the  most  important  functions  of  the  Police 
Department. 

One  of  the  principal  methods  of  classification  of 
our  accident  records  is  by  causes.  A study  of  these 
causes  will  illustrate  in  a striking  way  practices, 
whether  they  be  those  of  drivers  or  pedestrians,  or 
whether  they  involve  violations  of  law  or  inexpert 
driving,  which  lead  to  most  accidents.  Some  seventy 
different  eauses  are  listed  in  the  Safety  Bureau's 
classification. 

To  approach  the  subject,  however,  one  should  first 
consider  the  ten  principal  causes.  These  are: 
Crossing  against  lights. 

Crossing  in  the  middle  of  the  block. 

Various  causes  at  crossing. 

Collisions. 

Running  off  sidewalk  into  roadway. 

Sports  and  games  in  the  roadway. 

Reckless  driving. 

Skidding. 

Defective  brakes. 

Vehicle  making  turns. 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  first  tljree  of  these 
causes  involve  pedestrians.  In  the  first  two  the 
pedestrian  contributes  to  the  accident  bv  his  own 
carelessness.  In  the  third,  either  the  driver,  pedes- 
trian, or  both,  may  he  at  fault. 

A detailed  study  of  pedestrian  accidents  will  be 
presented  in  a later  issue  of  Spring  3100.  The  sub- 
ject matter  of  this  article  is  one  that  involves  the 
manner  of  operation  of  a vehicle.  It  is  collisions, 
fourth  on  the  list  of  causes. 

Collisions  caused  the  death  of  153  persons  in  the 
city  and  injuries  to  15,573  persons  in  1933.  For  the 
past  four  years  the  deaths  and  injuries  from  this 
cause  were: 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  162  156  156  153 

Injuries  16,741  16.382  15,542  15,573 


Here  is  a reduction  of  9 deaths  and  1.168  injuries 
for  this  cause  during  the  past  four  years.  While 
there  was  a reduction  of  3 deaths  for  1933  as  com- 
pared with  1932,  there  was  an  increase  of  31  injuries 
for  the  same  period.  Collisions  are  the  principal 
cause  of  property  damage.  A subclassification  of  this 


general  heading  of  collisions  shows  the  circum- 
stances under  which  they  occurred. 

Misjudgment  of  distance  caused  23  deaths  and 
2,993  injuries  in  1933.  For  the  four-year  period  of 
1930  to  1933  the  totals  for  this  cause  were: 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  14  29  22  23 

Injuries  2,555  3,731  3,358  2,993 


This  shows  an  increase  of  9 deaths  and  438  in- 
juries for  this  cause  during  this  period.  There  was 
an  increase  of  1 death,  but  a reduction  of  365  injuries 
for  1933  as  compared  with  1932.  What  does  mis- 
judginent  of  distance  mean?  It  means  primarily,  of 
course,  that,  although  the  operators  of  the  vehicles 
were  aware  of  a potential  hazard,  the  cars  were  oper- 
ating at  a speed  too  great  for  existing  conditions. 
This  may  have  resulted  from  following  a vehicle  too 
close  for  safety,  or  it  may  have  resulted  from  at- 
tempting to  beat  another  car  to  an  intersection,  or 
from  taking  a chance  while  overtaking.  The  driver 
attempting  to  heat  a railroad  train  to  a crossing  is 
in  the  same  category  as  drivers  where  misjudgment 
of  distance  results  in  collisions  of  vehicles. 

Misjudgment  of  distance  may  seem  a rather  vague 
and  indefinite  term.  It  must  not  be  confused  with 
failure  to  give  the  right-of-way.  Reference  to  two 
or  three  cases  of  this  character  will  illustrate  the 
circumstances  of  the  accident. 

A truck  bound  east  on  a street  in  Manhattan  was 
struck  by  a taxicab  which  was  overtaking  it,  causing 
the  truck  to  collide  with  a third  car  parked  at  the 
curb.  In  another  case,  a truck  going  east  had  yielded 
the  right-of-way  to  another  truck  going  south,  but 
misjudged  the  distance  so  as  not  to  provide  safe 
clearance  and  a collision  resulted.  And  still  another 
case,  a taxicab  going  south  on  a street  in  Manhattan 
collided  with  a northbound  car  at  a narrow  point  in 
the  roadway.  And  in  another,  the  driver  of  a 
pleasure  car  in  The  Bronx  crashed  into  the  car  ahead 
of  it  when  the  first  car  slowed  up.  In  each  of  these 
cases  fatalities  resulted. 

Factors  coming  under  the  heading  of  “Misjudgment 
of  Distance”: 

Between  “L"  and  parked  cars  or  between 
cars — lack  of  skill. 
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Pulling  out  from  right  in  front  of  trolley. 
Cutting  in  too  quick  after  passing. 

Keeping  too  close  when  passing— insufficient 
clearance. 

Speed — not  judging  stopping  distance  in  ac- 
cordance with  speed — chance  taker. 

Impatient  operator. 

Inattention — not  mentally  alert. 

Careless  operation. 

Reckless  driving. 

Failing  to  exercise  personal  responsibility. 
Failing  to  respect  rights  of  others. 

Fails  to  anticipate  what  the  other  fellow 
will  do. 

Unskillfulness  at  wheel. 

Failing  to  give  other  vehicle  adequate  warn- 
ing. 

In  many  cases  of  this  kind  the  police  officer  is  not 
a witness  to  the  accident.  Conflicting  statements  are 
made  by  the  drivers  involved  as  well  as  by  witnesses 
to  the  accident. 


Failure  to  give  the  right-of-way  caused  40  deaths, 
over  one-quarter  of  the  total  fatalities  resulting  from 
collisions,  and  1,630  injuries  for  1933.  The  total 
injuries  and  fatalities  for  this  cause  during  the  past 
four  years  were: 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  42  38  43  40 

Injuries  1.485  1.698  1.892  1,630 


This  shows  a reduction  of  but  2 deaths  and  an 
increase  of  148  injuries  for  the  four  years  period. 
Here  a definite  violation  of  law  is  involved.  In  many 
of  these  cases  the  victim  of  the  accident  was  not  the 
person  who  failed  to  yield  the  right-of-way,  but  a 
person  in  the  other  vehicle  who  was  proceeding  in 
accordance  with  the  regulations.  The  important 
thing  to  remember  in  this  connection  is  that  regard- 
less of  a driver’s  right-of-way,  when  he  is  about  to 
cross  the  path  of  another  vehicle,  his  speed  and  con- 
trol should  be  such  as  to  insure  his  own  safety  even 
if  the  other  operator  violates  the  law. 

Factors  coming  under  the  heading  of  "Right-of- 
Way”: 

Not  slowing  at  intersections. 

Heavy  vehicle  gives  driver  sense  of  immunity 
to  damage. 

Driver  feels  his  vehicle  will  command  respect. 

Disregard  for  the  other  driver’s  right-of-way, 
either  because  of  selfishness  or  thoughtlessness. 


Other  driver  may  insist  o;ii  right-of-way,  or 
may  be  unable  to  stop. 

Driver  fails  to  yield  right-of-way  in  interest 
of  safety. 

Fails  to  anticipate  other  driver. 

Lack  of  knowledge  of  right-of-way. 

Lack  of  caution  where  visibility  is  obstructed. 

A driver  increases  public  good-will  to  his  firm  or 
corporation  by  yielding  the  right-of-way.  It  is  an 
act  of  courtesy.  Safety  may  be  achieved  through 
courtesy. 

Failure  to  stop  on  signal  caused  1 death  and  300 
injuries  in  1933.  The  totals  for  this  cause  for  the 
past  four  vears  were: 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  4 11  6 1 

Injuries  277  293  400  300 


Here  is  a reduction  of  3 deaths  and  an  increase 
of  23  injuries  for  the  four-year  period.  In  most  of 
these  cases  the  signal  concerned  was  a traffic  light. 
In  a few  of  them  the  operator’s  lack  of  alertness 
caused  him  to  disregard  the  signal  of  a traffic  officer. 
No  one  would  wittingly  pass  a traffic  officer.  Even 
the  most  inconsiderate  driver  knows  that  while  he 
might  get  away  with  passing  a light,  the  chances  are 
that  he  will  find  himself  in  difficulties  if  he  passed 
a traffic  officer.  Good  intentions,  however,  do  not 
constitute  good  driving.  The  driver  whose  careless- 
ness or  preoccupation,  or  lack  of  alertness,  resulted 
in  death  or  injury  by  failure  to  respond  to  an  of- 
ficer’s signal,  is  as  unfit  to  drive  a car  as  the  driver 
who  intentionally  took  a chance. 

In  the  case  of  failure  to  stop  on  traffic  light  sig- 
nals, a wilful  disregard  of  authority  and  the  rights  of 
others  is  manifested.  The  city  has  gone  to  great 
expense  to  provide  traffic  lights.  Without  them  traf- 
fic control  in  the  city  would  be  an  almost  hopeless 
task.  Tet  there  are  those  who  believe  that  passing 
a traffic  light  is  a trivial  matter.  Their  views  are  not 
concurred  in  by  the  Police  Department.  Last  year  a 
total  of  21.335  summonses  for  passing  traffic  lights 
were  served  by  the  motorcycle  men  alone.  Sum- 
monses served  for  this  violation,  during  1933,  accord- 
ing to  the  type  of  vehicle,  were: 

Private  Commercial  Taxicabs  Buses  Others 
17,506  2,591  1,066  84  88 

Factors  coming  under  heading  of  “Failing  to  Stop 
on  Signal”: 

Ignoring  traffic  lights. 

Lack  of  alertness  to  hand  signals  of  officer. 

Lack  of  alertness  to  traffic  lights. 

Beating  lights  to  make  additional  distance  and 
save  time. 

Lack  of  vigilance  of  what  other  drivers  intend 
to  do. 

Lack  of  signals  of  others,  and  anticipating  that 
others  will  do  the  right  thing. 

Impatience,  premature  starting  ahead  of  the 
change  of  lights. 

Failing  to  respect  and  comply  with  signals 
given  by  other  drivers. 

“Failure  to  Keep  to  the  Right,”  another  violation 
of  law  which  many  consider  a trivial  matter,  caused 
19  deaths  and  561  injuries  last  year.  The  totals  for 
this  cause  during  the  past  four  years  were: 


o 


1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  15  13  14  19 

Injuries  359  412  490  561 


This  is  an  increase  of  4 deaths  and  202  injuries 
from  this  cause  for  the  four-year  period.  This  is 
another  offense  for  which  large  numbers  of  sum- 
monses have  been  issued.  It  is  quite  generally  real- 
ized that  this  practice  of  “hogging  the  road"  causes 
traffic  delays,  resulting  in  great  inconvenience  and 
considerable  loss  of  money.  Few  people  seem  to  he 
aware  of  the  hazard  involved  in  this  violation. 

Some  factors  coming  under  this  heading  are: 

Reduces  two-lane  street  to  one  lane. 

Delays  lighter  vehicles. 

Dangerous  to  on-coming  traffic. 

Obstructs  view  of  drivers  following. 

Forces  passing  on  right  hv  drivers  following. 

Passing  left  on  center  of  road. 

Uneconomical  use  of  road  space. 

Parked  cars  and  obstructions. 

Fear  of  pedestrian  hazards  coming  behind 
trucks. 

Passing  street  cars  on  left. 

Driving  on  left  side  of  street. 

Slowly  moving  vehicles  failing  to  keep  on 
right,  necessitating  vehicles  overtaking  to  drive 
to  left  or  center  of  roadway  and  consequent 
danger  of  head-on  collisions. 

This  unlawful  practice  discloses  lack  of  exercise  of 
personal  responsibility;  indicates  selfishness,  thought- 
lessness, indifference  and  recklessness.  The  Depart- 
ment assigns  motorcycle,  mounted  and  foot  patrol- 
men to  the  enforcement  of  the  “Keep  to  the  Right" 
regulation.  10,705  summonses  were  served  by  the 
Motorcycle  Bureau  alone  for  this  violation  in  1933. 
On  commercial  vehicles  there  were  served  4,930 — 
taxis,  345,  buses  104,  and  private  vehicles  5,270.  Con- 
viction for  manslaughter  where  death  ensued  out  of 
this  cause  was  sustained  on  the  ground  it  constitutes 
culpable  negligence. 

“Losing  Control  of  Vehicle"- — striking  trees,  posts, 
elevated  railroad  pillars,  and  striking  vehicles  caused 
33  deaths  and  1,197  injuries  for  the  past  year. 

The  totals  under  this  cause  during  the  past  four 
years  were: 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  36  31  34  33 

Injuries  1,795  1,465  1,167  1,197 


This  shows  a reduction  of  3 deaths  and  598  injuries 
for  this  cause  during  the  four-year  period.  A marked 
reduction  in  injuries  amounting  to  over  33  per  cent. 
For  the  year  1933,  as  compared  with  1932,  there  was 
a reduction  of  1 death  but  an  increase  of  30  injuries. 

Factors  coming  under  the  heading: 

Speed — stress  speed. 

Turns  made  at  high  rate  of  speed. 

Defective  brakes,  steering  gears  and  mech- 
anism. 

Operator  lighting  cigarettes,  cigars  or  a pipe, 
or  in  conversation. 

Lack  of  vigilance  as  regards  the  road  ahead 
and  observing  ruts  or  defective  pavement. 

No  allowance  for  certain  types  of  road  surfaces 
being  slippery  in  wet  wreather,  and  sudden  ap- 
plication of  brakes  made  car  a sled.  This  also 
relates  to  trolley  tracks. 

This  is  a dangerous  type  of  accident.  Anything 


may  happen.  The  car  may  jump  the  curb,  go  into  a 
river,  run  into'  a building,  strike  a tree,  or  pole,  or 
another  vehicle,  and  cause  death  and  injury. 

The  Police  Department  has  a Motorcycle  Squad 
operating  and  testing  brakes  of  motor  vehicles,  and 
as  a result  has  served  725  summonses.  In  addition 
to  these  summonses  served  there  has  been  also  served 
a large  number  of  summonses  by  the  Vehicular  Homi- 
cide Squad,  which  investigates  all  fatal  accidents. 


CAGLES 

HARftOLD 


“Misunderstanding  Signals"'  was  the  cause  of  12 
deaths  and  3,092  injuries  during  1933.  The  totals  of 
this  cause  during  the  past  four  years  were: 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  20  8 21  12 

Injuries  3,003  3,275  3,221  3,092 


This  is  a reduction  of  8 deaths  or  40  per  cent,  but 
an  increase  of  89  injuries  or  3 per  cent  for  the  four- 
year  period.  For  1933  as  compared  with  1932  it  rep- 
resents a reduction  of  9 deaths  or  43  per  cent,  and 
129  injuries. 

These  accidents  include  a great  many  cases  wherein 
the  facts  were  in  dispute  and  contradictory  state- 
ments were  made;  where  the  officer  was  not  a wit- 
ness to  the  accident.  Some  of  these  factors  include: 

Does  not  know  signals  or  is  ignorant  of  the 
manner  of  giving  hand  signals  as  prescribed  by 
Traffic  Regulations. 

Carelessness  in  the  manner  of  giving  signals. 

Inattention  to  signals. 

The  vehicle  is  not  equipped  with  a mechan- 
ical device  to  properly  give  signals  and  the 
driver  is  unable,  on  account  of  the  size  of  the 
vehicle,  to  give  physical  signals. 

“Improper  Turns'"  caused  3 deaths  and  280  in- 
juries for  the  past  year.  For  the  past  four  years 
the  deaths  from  this  cause  were: 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  4 4 9 3 

Injuries  335  224  338  280 


This  is  a reduction  of  one  fatality  and  55  injuries 
( Continued  on  page  9) 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  April  25th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Sgt.  Albert  Joseph,  90th  Precinct 

The  Police  Academy  24 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell 

Sports  Ptl.  John  Lena  27 

Looking  ’Em  Over 29 


A Job  Well  Done 


■ 1 HE  prompt,  vigorous,  determined  and  fearless 
action  of  Patrolman  Barry  is  officially  and  pub- 
liclv  commended  by  the  Police  Commissioner.  ’ 
With  these  words  of  praise  Commissioner  O’Ryan 
on  the  morning  of  April  2d,  in  the  lineup  room  at 
Headquarters,  pinned  to  the  breast  of  Patrolman 
Lawrence  J.  Barry,  Motorcycle  Squad  1,  the  shield 
which  designates  him  now  as  an  Acting  Sergeant. 

On  the  afternoon  of  March  22,  1934,  a riotous  mob, 
approximately  1,000  men,  parading  west  on  23rd 
Street  in  Manhattan,  turned  north  on  7th  Avenue 
and  attacked  a number  of  taxicabs  and  their  drivers. 
One  of  these  taxicabs,  bearing  license  number  024- 
124,  New  York,  was  proceeding  south  on  7th  Avenue 
and  w as  struck  by  large  pieces  of  concrete  thrown  by 


rioters.  The  driver  of  this  taxicab  was  struck  by  one 
of  these  missiles  and  lost  control  of  his  cab  which 
struck  a motorcycle  being  ridden  by  Patrolman  Law- 
rence J.  Barry,  of  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1,  who 
jumped  from  his  machine  and  pursued  the  group  who 
had  attacked  the  cab. 

Singling  out  the  man  who  had  been  prominent  in 
the  attack  the  officer  pushed  him  back  into  a door- 
way, drew7  his  gun  and  held  off  the  group  of  several 
hundred  rioters  who  threatened  the  prisoner's  rescue. 
At  the  time,  Patrolman  Barry  was  unsupported  by 
any  other  police  officers. 

He  later  arraigned  his  prisoner  in  Night  Court  and 
the  prisoner  was  held  for  trial. 


/ 


Photo  Courtesy  Daily  Mirror 

THE  JOURNEY  FROM  WHICH  THERE  IS  NO  RETURN 


In  centre  of  roadway  facing  house  is  shown  (L.  to  R.)  Commissioner  O'Ryan  and  Deputy  Commissioners 
Harold  Fowler,  John  A.  Leach  and  Martin  H.  Meaney 


Patrolman  Clarius 


THE  body  of  Patrolman  Philip  L.  Clarius,  78tli 
Precinct,  lies  in  a hero's  grave  in  Lutheran 
Cemetery  today.  Another  name  has  been  added 
to  the  long  list  of  police  martyrs  who  have  met  death 
in  the  performance  of  their  duty — unflinchingly  and 
unafraid. 

His  memory  was  honored  at  his  funeral  on  Febru- 
ary 19  by  hundreds  of  neighbors  and  friends  and  by 
a large  delegation  of  policemen,  including  Commis- 
sioner John  F.  0 Ryan,  Deputy  Commissioners  Har- 
old Fowler,  John  A.  Leach  and  Martin  H.  Meaney, 
and  Deputy  Chief  Inspectors  Edward  A.  Bracken 
and  Michael  A.  Lyons.  The  services  were  held  at 
his  late  home,  105-10  107th  Avenue,  Ozone  Park, 


Honored  in  Death 

Queens.  The  Rev.  Harry  J.  Kreider,  of  St.  James 
Lutheran  Church,  and  the  Rev.  William  G.  Ivey, 
Department  chaplain,  officiated.  Chaplains  Joseph 
A.  McCaffrey,  A.  Hamilton  Nesbit,  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken  and  G.  Caleb  Moor  also  attended.  Clarius 
was  33  years  old  and  was  appointed  patrolman  Octo- 
ber 19,  1925. 

Shot  and  mortally  wounded  on  March  5,  Clarius 
died  March  15  in  Holy  Family  Hospital,  Brooklyn. 
The  end  came  at  8:35  A.  M.,  after  an  indomitable 
struggle  that  amazed  friends  and  doctors  alike.  Sev- 
eral blood  transfusions  to  which  brother  officers  had 
submitted  proved  of  no  avail. 

At  noon,  March  5,  twTo  armed  bandits  robbed  a 
grocery  store  at  209  Hoyt  Street,  Brooklyn,  and 
escaped  with  $498.  Shortly  afterward  the  same  twro 
men  pulled  up  in  front  of  another  grocery  store  at 
St.  Marks  Place  and  Third  Avenue.  Hearing  the 
siren  of  an  approaching  police  car,  the  bandits 
leaped  from  their  car  and  fled  on  foot. 

At  Third  Avenue  and  Dean  Street,  in  front  of 
Public  School  47,  Patrolman  Clarius  was  guiding 
the  children  across  the  dangerous  intersection. 
When  he  sawr  the  two  men  racing  toward  him,  each 
brandishing  a revolver,  he  jerked  his  own  gun  out 
of  its  holster.  At  sight  of  the  weapon  the  children 
became  panic-stricken.  They  clustered  about  him  in 
terror.  He  was  their  protector.  They  knew'  he  would 
keep  them  from  harm. 

Clarius  hesitated.  He  feared  to  precipitate  a gun 
battle  with  all  those  helpless  kiddies  around.  The 
bandits  didn't.  One  of  them  fired.  Clarius  fell  with 
a bullet  in  his  lung. 

In  a letter  of  condolence  sent  by  Commissioner 
O Rvan  to  the  father  of  Patrolman  Glarius  the  Com- 
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missioner  expressed  the  sentiments  of  each  and  every' 
member  of  the  Department.  The  Commissioner 
wrote : 

“I  learned  with  deep  regret  of  the  death  of  your 
son.  Patrolman  Philip  E.  Clarius  of  the  78th  Pre- 
cinct, who  was  called  upon  to  give  his  life  in  the  per- 
formance of  police  duty'. 

“I  had  hoped  that  due  to  his  vigorous  constitution 
he  would  pull  through. 

“Nothing  that  I can  say  will  serve  to  lessen  your 
grief  for  his  untimely  death,  except  possibly'  this — 
there  is  no  human  act  which  arouses  among  men  a 
more  inspiring  reaction  than  the  act  of  one  who  dies 
in  the  performance  of  the  duties  he  has  undertaken 


to  do  for  others.  He  met  his  obligation  completely'. 
Apparently  his  paramount  concern  at  the  moment 
he  was  shot  down  without  warning  was  for  school 
children  who  were  about  him  at  the  time. 

“You  will  always  have  a realization  that  your  son 
served  his  fellow  citizens  with  complete  dependabil- 
ity and  zeal,  even  until  death."’ 

Conspicuous  among  the  many  floral  tributes  was 
an  immense  wreath  packed  tightly  with  beautiful 
red  roses.  Sixteen  hundred  kiddies  contributed  their 
pennies  toward  its  purchase.  The  card  of  sympa- 
thy bore  the  simple  inscription: 

“From  the  children  of  Public  School  47.” 


The  Accident  Menace 


( Continued  from  page  6) 


over  the  four-year  period.  For  1933  as  compared 
with  1932  it  shows  a reduction  of  6 deaths  and  58 
injuries. 


While  turns  are  away  down  on  the  list  among 
causes  of  accidents  and  are  not  responsible  for  as 
many  accidents  as  is  generally  believed,  such  acci- 
dents could  be  entirely'  eliminated  if  every  driver 
would  follow  the  simple  principles  of  courtesy  and 
caution.  Extreme  carelessness  is  involved  in  every 
accident  due  to  a turn.  The  Traffic  Regulations  not 
only  prescribe  the  manner  in  which  they'  are  to  be 
made,  but  the  regulations  also  restrict  vehicles  mak- 
ing turns  to  8 miles  per  hour. 

Potential  dangers  in  making  turns  are  so  obvious 
that  they  should  not  be  ignored. 

Factors  involved  include,  among  others: 

Speed  in  excess  of  eight  miles  at  congested 
points. 

Failure  to  give  signal  of  intention. 

Failure  to  keep  in  right  lane. 

Does  not  understand  rule. 

Does  not  know  rule  for  left  turns. 

Does  not  stop  in  proper  lane. 

Does  not  stop  on  green  light. 

Tooling  vehicle  too  far  to  left  in  making  turn, 
or  tooling  out  of  line. 

Making  right  turn  from  extreme  left  of  road- 
way, ignoring  marked  lanes. 

Failing  to  slow  down  before  making  turns. 

Turning  in  middle  of  block  on  narrow  streets. 

Turning  against  traffic  lights. 

Turning  at  other  than  proper  turning  point. 


Making  left  turn  from  extreme  right  of  road- 
way'. 

Summonses  served  by  the  Motorcycle  Squad  in 
1933  for  this  violation  numbered  2,141.  Of  these, 
353  were  commercial  vehicles,  164  taxicabs,  and  2 
buses. 

Operators  should  know  when  a vehicle  is  permit- 
ted to  move  against  a red  light.  There  are  two  in- 
stances, viz.,  when  making  right  turns;  when  mak- 
ing left  turns  off  a light-controlled  street. 

“Sudden  Stops”  caused  1 death  and  209  injuries 
during  last  year.  For  the  past  four  years  the  totals 
for  this  cause  were: 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  0 3 0 1 

Injuries  270  297  206  209 


Factors  involved  in  collisions  under  this  heading 
include: 

Lack  of  alertness  or  attention. 

Following  too  closely  for  safety.  Lack  of  visi- 
bilitary'  of  traffic  light  by  following  too  closely'. 

Taxicabs  stopping  suddenly  for  fares. 

Stopping  and  making  improper  turns. 

Operating  without  lights  caused  no  deaths,  but 
did  cause  individuals  to  he  injured  in  1933.  The 
totals  for  this  cause  during  the  four-year  period 
were: 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  0 3 1 0 

Injuries  26  15  17  25 


Here  is  a flagrant  discourteous  violation  of  the  law 
and  regulations.  That  it  is  avoidable,  is  obvious. 

Backing-up  caused  57  injuries  during  1933.  The 
figures  for  this  cause  during  the  four-year  period 
were : 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  2 0 0 0 

Injuries  117  76  37  57 


In  collisions  of  this  character  the  fault  is  largely' 
with  the  driver  that  is  going  ahead.  The  operator 
of  the  vehicle  coming  along  knows  that  he  has  the 
right-of-way'  and  keeps  going.  In  most  instances  it  is 
a question  of  courtesy.  It  is  true  that  collision  acci- 
dents also  happen  when  vehicles  are  hacking  up. 
These  latter  are  mostly  due  to  the  failure  of  the 
driver  to  look  before  backing  up  or  to  lack  of  skill- 
fulness in  backing  the  vehicle  and  sometimes  to  neg- 
lect of  sounding  his  horn  when  backing. 

John  J.  O'Connell. 
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Photo  Courtesy  The  News 

Mayor  LaGuardia  addresses  the  assemblage.  Commissioner  O'Ryan  is  seated  on  Mayor's  right; 

Father  McCaffrey  at  left. 


5,500  Attend  Holy  Name  Breakfast 


V ■ ^ V AS  the  Sunday  following  St.  Patrick’s  Day 
and  the  roads,  bespangled  as  never  before 
with  gold-buttoned  bluecoats,  all  seemed  to 
converge  on  Fiftieth  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue. 
From  the  far  distant  precinct  at  Tottenville,  Staten 
Island,  as  well  as  from  the  outlying  sections  of 
Wakefield  and  Westchester,  they  came — fifty-five 
hundred  strong — under  the  leadership  of  their  spir- 
itual director,  the  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  to  at- 
tend the  annual  Communion  Mass  at  St.  Patrick  s 
Cathedral  under  the  auspices  of  the  Police  Holy 
Name  Society  of  Manhattan,  Bronx  and  Richmond. 

Every  available  inch  of  space  of  the  great  cathe- 
dral was  filled  by  police  officers,  hut  so  perfect  were 
the  arrangements  that  there  was  not  a moment's  de- 
lay or  confusion  in  entering  or  leaving  the  church. 

His  Eminence  Cardinal  Patrick  Hayes  celebrated 
the  Mass  and  the  men  were  greeted  by  Mgr.  Michael 
j.  Lavelle.  After  the  services  the  members  of  the 
society,  led  by  the  Police  Department  Band  and  with 
Commissioner  John  F.  O’Ryan  and  Chief  Inspector 
Lewis  J.  Valentine  showing  the  way,  marched  down 
Fifth  Avenue  to  Forty-fifth  Street  and  across  town 
to  the  Hotel  Astor,  where  breakfast  was  served.  And 
if  amount  of  food  consumed  by  a man  is  evidence 
of  his  health,  then  New  York  need  have  no  fear  con- 
cerning the  health  of  the  members  of  its  Police 
Department. 

After  the  breakfast  the  large  assemblage  crowded 
into  the  grand  ballroom  from  the  seven  other  din- 
ing rooms  used,  where  they  listened  to  addresses  bv 
His  Honor  the  Mayor,  Commissioner  O’Ryan,  and 


others.  The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  presided  and 
introduced  the  speakers.  The  text  of  Commissioner 
O’Ryan’s  address  follows: 

“Mr.  Chairman,  Your  Honor  the  Mayor,  members 
of  the  Police  Department  Holy  Name  Society,  and 
fellow  policemen: 

“I  can  say  with  all  sincerity  that  this  occasion  has 
been  a most  inspiring  one.  and  this  particular  phase 
of  it — the  breakfast  and  the  discussions — have  been 
equallv  inspiring  with  the  first  phase.  It  falls  to 
mv  lot  to  attend  a reasonable  number  of  dinners 
during  the  course  of  each  week,  and  I can  say.  with 
the  same  sincerity  that  I made  my  first  statement, 
that  not  in  years  have  I personally  heard  such  splen- 
did speaking  as  I have  heard  this  morning — in  the 
character  of  what  was  said,  its  wisdom,  its  impor- 
tance. the  manner  in  which  these  messages  were  de- 
livered— and  I am  sure  that  you  all  agree  with  me 
in  that  conclusion. 

“Now,  there  are  other  instances  and  phases  that 
are  also  inspiring,  and  which  particularly  appeal  to 
the  type  of  men  who  make  up  a military  unit  or  a 
department  of  police,  and  that  is  frankness.  Here 
we  have  a Chaplain — a Catholic  priest — accustomed 
to  hear — T hope  they  make  that  a custom — confes- 
sions, and  this  splendid  man  comes  before  us  this 
morning  and  makes  his  confession  to  us  as  to  what 
he  did  in  that  parade  vesterdav.  There  was  a pa- 
rade, well  organized,  justified  by  tradition  to  pro- 
ceed on  its  way  to  completion,  and  yet  he  makes  his 
confession,  so  splendidly  and  openly,  that  he  got  on 
a horse  and  finished  the  parade.  That  called  for 
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frankness  and  courage,  and  I think  on  some  more 
appropriate  occasion  our  Chaplain  should  be  deco- 
rated. 

“It  is  not  foT  me  as  the  Commissioner  to  discuss 
or  to  analyze  the  splendid  motives  and  justification 
for  the  principles  of  this  organization.  Perhaps  it 
would  be  more  appropriate  for  me  to  say  a word  or 
two  in  regard  to  the  non-religious  side  of  this  or- 
ganization, its  principles  and  the  public  exemplifi- 
cation of  those  principles. 

“Now,  you  know  when  you  analyze  blasphemy, 
cursing  and  swearing,  and,  in  general,  unrestrained 
language,  it  is  interesting  to  reflect  upon  this.  In 
other  words,  there  is  a measure  of  futility  about 
cursing  and  swearing  that  the  fighting  man  should 
understand.  Futility,  it  is  redundant,  as  the  law- 
yers say,  it  is  immaterial,  it  has  nothing  to'  do  with 
the  work  in  hand,  and  as  far  as  my  observation 
goes — and  I will  make  my  confession  here,  I have 
turned  some  of  it  loose  myself  in  the  past — no  mat- 
ter which  of  us  may  have  been  guilty  of  that  sort 
of  thing,  it  is  an  evidence  of  weakness,  of  insincerity, 
a resort  to  saying  or  doing  something  in  the  absence 
of  knowing  what  to  do.  In  respect  to  the  non- 
religious side  of  this  matter  that  brings  us  together 
this  morning,  that  sort  of  practice  cannot  be  justified 
among  organized,  disciplined,  fighting  men. 

“I  do  not  knowT  how  you  account  for  the  presence 
of  the  traffic  men  here — I did  see  some  of  them  this 
morning — in  an  organization  like  this,  but  perhaps 
you  are  applying  in  practical  fashion  the  restraints 
that  the  Mayor  and  his  administration  are  impos- 
ing in  other  ways- — I hope  equally  effective — toward 
the  restraint  in  the  flow  of  language  of  the  traffic 
men.  Personally,  I find  the  traffic  men  courteous 
and  considerate  under  trying  conditions,  but  they 
are  human,  and  wre  have  a percentage  of  men  who', 
judging  by  the  complaints  that  come  in,  as  yet  have 
not  placed  into  action  the  teeth  and  the  lips  referred 
to  by  the  previous  speaker.  They  must  he  utilized, 
so  that  in  accordance  with  the  principles  I have  just 
indicated,  that  restraint  will  become  effective  in  sup- 
pressing this  confused,  incoherent,  useless  and  futile 
type  of  conversation. 

“I  remember  an  address  once,  in  the  army,  by  a 
Chaplain,  and  while  talking  to  the  men  of  the  regi- 
ment I noticed  that  his  remarks,  judging  by  the 
direction  of  his  eyes,  seemed  to  be  launched  with  a 
high  trajectory  to  the  rear,  and  I looked  and  saw 
about  thirty  mule  skinners  back  there.  They  are 
good — or  better — if  they  are  to  be  judged  by  our 
standards.  But  even  they  were  impressed. 

“The  time  is  getting  short.  You  men  hear  from  me 
more  often,  or  will  increasingly  so  in  the  future, 
than  you  do  from  the  guest  speakers  here.  We  are 
all  interested  in  the  honor  that  has  come  to  us  in 
the  presence  of  our  Mayor,  and  I know  you  all.  as 
I do,  wish  to  hear  from  him.  We  do  not  wish  any- 
thing to  intervene  between  the  Mayor’s  message  and 
the  public  who  have  the  privilege  of  hearing  these 
addresses  over  the  air,  and  so  I wrill  close  my  brief 
remarks  in  order  that  the  program  may  go  on  and 
wre  can  all  hear  from  the  Mavor.” 


Mr.  LaGuardia,  in  the  course  of  his  remarks,  said 
that  in  his  opinion  60  per  cent  of  the  people  brought 
before  the  minor  courts  were  not  offenders  at  all. 


and  that  40  per  cent  of  the  real  criminals  were  never 
put  in  jail.  He  warned  that  the  days  of  privilege 
and  political  influence  in  the  Department  were  over 
and  that  every  man  would  be  judged  on  his  merits. 
He  gave  assurance  that  “chevrons,  bars  and  eagles 
await  the  men  who  will  go  out  and  do'  their  duty.” 

Mayor  LaGuardia  prefaced  his  remarks  with  the 
assurance  “that  what  I have  to  say  is  on  the  level.” 
Congratulating  the  members  on  their  religious  devo- 
tion, he  pointed  out  that  the  present  administration 
was  “an  experiment  in  municipal  government,”  and 
that  the  administration’s  primary  contact  with  the 
public  was  through  the  police  force.  He  warned 
the  members  that  “laws  and  regulations  are  not  to  be 
so  enforced  as  to  create  contempt  for  law.” 

“What  I have  said  about  political  organization,  I 
mean,”  he  said.  “Promotion,  preference,  assignments, 
will  not  come  through  any  political  organization. 
We  might  as  well  understand  each  other  from  the 
beginning. 

“I  know,  as  Mayor  of  this  city,  of  the  conditions 
that  have  existed  in  the  past.  I know  of  the  pres- 
sure that  has  been  brought  to  bear  on  the  police 
force.  I can  understand  your  submission  to  those 
conditions — it  seemed  inevitable.  But  all  that  is 
changed.  Commissioner  O’Ryan  was  not  selected 
because  anybody  recommended  him  to  me,  or  se- 
lected him  for  me. 

“There  are  many,  many  matters  on  which  the 
Commissioner  and  I disagree.  But  he  was  selected 
as  Commissioner  because  he  had  established  his  ex- 
ecutive ability  as  a leader  of  men,  because  of  his 
moral  and  physical  courage  to  head  an  army  of  fight- 
ing men.  He  represents  absolute  incorruptibility.  The 
Mayor  can  only  define  policies  in  agreement  with 
his  Police  Commissioner.  The  responsibility  rests 
entirely  with  the  Commissioner. 

The  Mayor  criticized  judges  who  “suddenly  don’t 
know  about  the  conditions  around  them.”  He  said 
that  no  patrolman  would  ever  be  asked  “to  go  where 
your  Police  Commissioner  would  not  go',  and  your 
Police  Commissioner  will  never  be  asked  to  go  where 
I would  not  go,  but  I may  go  w'here  neither  you 
nor  he  will  be  asked  to  go.” 

“The  Mayor  will  continue  to  make  his  own  investi- 
gations,” he  said,  “but  I hope  that  complaints  against 
the  Department  will  grow  less  frequent  in  the  fu- 
ture. Laws  are  made  to  be  reasonably  interpreted. 
They  can  be  made  instruments  of  oppression,  and 
the  agency  of  the  sumomns  must  not  be  used  by  the 
Department  for  that  purpose.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  must  be  no  relenting  in  the  prosecution  of 
dangerous  criminals.” 

The  Mayor  warned  traffic  officers  to  be  “courteous 
and  firm  instead  of  abusive  and  arrogant.” 

“Don’t  forget,”  he  said,  ‘that  the  brave  man  wdio 
has  power  knows  how  to  use  it.  With  a uniform,  a 
shield  and  a revolver  it  does  not  require  a great  deal 
of  courage  to  deal  with  a helpless  citizen.  But  when 
your  life  is  threatened  by  desperate  men  carrying 
firearms,  remember  your  revolver  is  not  for  orna- 
mental purposes.” 

Warning  the  men  that  they  must  retain  their  own 
self-respect,  he  said  that  “nobody  can  get  rich  in 
public  life.” 

“You  have  got  to  live  modestly,”  he  continued.  “I 
don't  forget  that  men  want  to  associate  with  me  now, 
( Continued  on  page  24) 
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Returning  the  Compliment 

By  Patrolman  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid-Toun  Squad 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


ONE  can  hardly  express  the  feelings  of  a rookie 
policeman  on  that  day  when  he  starts  to  patrol 
a post;  first  being  appointed  and  then  enjoy- 
ing from  three  to  six  months  of  training  the  like  of 
which  he  had  never  known.  Schooled  in  all  branches 
of  mental  and  physical  endeavor,  he  is  assigned  to  a 
precinct  and  given  a post  to  cover.  From  that  time 
on,  no  matter  how  much  training  he  has  received,  he 
steps  into  a new  world.  Suddenly  he  finds  himself 
pretty  much  on  his  own,  with  nothing  but  common 
sense  with  which  to  apply  the  teachings  of  the  Police 
School. 

And  so  it  was  with  young  Tom  Manning  after  turn- 
ing out  his  first  night  on  post.  Going  up  the  street 
he  was  approached  by  a big,  husky  bluecoat.  “I'll 
show  you  the  ropes,"  he  said,  as  he  fell  into  step  with 
the  rookie.  “Tin  working  the  adjoining  post  to  yours, 
so  we  might  as  well  get  acquainted.  My  name’s  Bill 
Higgins.” 

“Glad  to  know  you,"  said  the  rook.  “Tom  Man- 
ning's mine,”  he  volunteered,  as  he  grasped  the  out- 
stretched hand  of  his  congenial  side  partner. 

On  the  way  to  their  posts  Bill  explained  the  meal 
and  ringing  charts  to  the  new  policeman,  giving  him 
all  the  preliminary  information  that  goes  to  make 
up  the  daily  routine.  After  showing  Tom  his  signal 
box  and  the  territory  he  was  to  cover,  Bill  left  to 
wa  lk  his  own  post. 


Many  thoughts  ran  through  Tom's  head  as  he  sur- 
veyed his  job.  But  uppermost  in  his  mind  was  the 
generous  interest  this  fellow-officer  had  taken  in  him 
and  for  which  he  was  indeed  grateful.  After  his 
initial  trip  over  his  new  post  Tom  was  hack  at  the 
signal  box,  to  he  joined  shortly  by  Bill,  who  hap- 
pened to  ring  off  the  same  box.  It  was  during  these 
short  scheduled  meetings  that  Bill  gradually  con- 
veyed to  the  young  policeman  the  various  ins  and 
outs  of  precinct  life. 

In  the  months  that  followed,  Tom  learned  fast 
under  the  able  guidance  of  his  big  side-partner.  For 
Bill,  with  his  seven  years  on  the  job,  felt  that  he 
was  hound  to  help  this  young  fellow.  Consequently, 
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every  assignment  Tom  got.  Bill  managed  to  be  around 
to  see  that  nothing  went  wrong.  It  so  happened  one 
night  that  Tom  was  called  into  a factory  on  his  post 
by  the  watchman,  who  thought  he  had  heard  some- 
one up  in  the  office.  Hurrying  to  where  the  man 
indicated,  Tom  searched  the  suite  of  offices.  Not 
wishing  to  overlook  anything  he  decided  to  search 
the  adjoining  lofts  where  the  intruder,  if  any,  might 
hide.  The  dim  lights  afforded  him  a little  help  as 
he  proceeded  to  look  around.  Pushing  aside  a door 
he  was  about  to  peer  in  when  a shot  rang  out  from 
behind  him.  Turning,  he  saw  the  body  of  a man 
fall  not  ten  feet  away,  his  right  hand  clutching  a 
large  knife. 

‘*Are  you  all  right,  Tom?”  asked  Bill,  running  up 
to  where  the  man  had  fallen. 

“Yes,  I m O.K,”  said  the  young  officer.  “But  how 
did  this  guy  get  here?” 

“I  was  standing  on  the  corner,”  said  Bill,  “when 
I saw  you  come  in  here.  I kinda  thought  something 
was  wrong.  The  watchman  told  me  where  you  were 
and  I came  in  just  as  this  gent  sneaked  from  behind 
that  case.” 

“Gosh!”  said  Tom,  “it  looks  like  you  got  here  just 
in  time!” 

Riding  home  on  the  subway  that  night,  Tom  tried 
to  thank  Bill  for  practically  saving  his  life.  But 
Bill  dismissed  the  incident  by  saying,  “Tom,  that’s 
the  way  things  go  in  the  Police  Department.  You 
might  return  the  compliment  to  me  tomorrow  by 
saving  my  life;  maybe  next  week  or  next  year,  you 
never  can  tell  what’s  going  to  happen.  And  by  the 
way,  I m going  to  tell  you  something  very  few  people 
know.  There  happens  to  be  a serious  complaint 
hanging  over  my  head.  As  you  know.  I'm  married, 
and,  well,  to  make  a long  story  short,  I got  mixed 
up  with  a couple  of  other  women  and  I’m  just  about 
sunk.” 

"But  surely  it  can  t be  so  bad.”  interrupted  Tom. 

“No;  just  bad  enough  to  lose  my  job,  that’s  all,” 
replied  Bill.  “But  the  point  is,  I don't  want  the 
same  thing  to  happen  to  you.  It’s  a great  job  you’ve 
got,  and  if  you'll  take  my  advice  you'll  stay  away 
from  trouble.” 

“Tou  bet  I’ll  take  your  advice.  I only  wish  I 
could  find  words  to  express  my  appreciation  for  all 
you’ve  done  for  me  already.” 

"Forget  it,  Tom;  you  know  what  I said  about  re- 
turning the  compliment.” 

A mouth  later,  true  to  Bill  s own  prophesy,  we  find 
him  dismissed  from  the  Police  Department  and  wait- 
ing for  Tom  outside  the  station  house. 

“Gosh,  Bill,  I'm  sure  sorry  to  hear  about  it,”  said 
Tom  a little  later.  “What  are  you  going  to  do?” 

“I  came  over  to  say  good-bye,  Tom;  I’ve  decided 
to  pack  up  and  get  away  from  here.  Maybe  I can 
start  all  over  again  somewhere  else.” 

“Well,  Bill,  I don't  know  what  to  say  except  to 
wish  you  luck.  But  I did  hope  to  be  able  to  return 
that  compliment  you  spoke  about.” 

A faint  glimmer  of  a smile  greeted  Tom’s  last  re- 
mark as  both  men  started  for  home. 

Nearly  five  years  slip  by  as  our  scene  shifts  to  a 
deserted  post  in  the  Rockaw  ay  Beach  section.  There, 
huddled  close  to  one  of  the  buildings,  we  find  Tom 
Manning  with  little  else  to  do  but  keep  from  freezing, 
or  being  caught  in  a snow  drift.  Watching  the  snow 


pile  up  in  the  street,  his  thoughts  turned  to  the  topics 
of  current  events.  And  there  was  plenty  to  think 
about,  too,  with  the  New  Deal,  the  R.F.C.,  the  C.W.A., 
the  P.W.A.  and  so  on  until  now  the  President's  latest 
order  put  the  U.  S.  mails  in  the  hands  of  the  army 
airmen. 

Strangely  enough,  to  Tom’s  nearly  frozen  ears  came 
the  sounds  of  an  airplane  motor  spitting  and  sputter- 
ing as  though  in  distress.  The  next  instant  there 
loomed  out  of  the  snowy  sky  a giant  plane,  the  motor 
now  dead,  heading  straight  for  the  icy  waters  of 
the  Cross  Bay.  With  the  crash  of  the  plane  Tom 
ran  to  where  a group  of  people  had  gathered  at  the 
end  of  the  street. 

“One  of  you  fellows  get  to  a phone  and  call  the 
coast  guard,”  ordered  the  policeman.  “Whose  boat 
is  that?”  he  continued,  indicating  a small  motorboat 
tied  to  one  of  the  wharfs. 

“It’s  mine,”  spoke  up  one  of  the  men.  “I  use  it 
to  gather  junk  along  the  shore.  Say,  you’re  not 
going  to  try  and  reach  them  flyers  in  that?” 

“Tou  guessed  it,  mister,”  said  the  officer,  starting 
the  motor.  “How’s  the  gas?” 

“The  tank's  full,  but  them  whitecaps  will  break 
that  boat  to  pieces.” 

“Don’t  worry,”  shouted  the  policeman  as  the  boat 
pulled  away  from  the  shore.  “Tou’ll  get  a new  boat.” 

Through  the  blinding  snow  Tom  headed  straight 
to  where  he  thought  the  wreck  ought  to  he,  the  icy 
breeze  on  his  back  helping  him  no  little  in  reaching 
his  objective.  Closer  and  closer  he  came  until  he 
could  see  three  men  hanging  on  to  the  partly  sub- 
merged ship. 

The  spray  from  the  waves  soon  had  Tom  and  the 
boat  covered  with  ice.  Carefully  he  maneuvered  the 
boat  to  the  side  of  what  he  could  now  see  was  a mail 
plane.  With  great  difficulty  he  caught  the  fewr  mail 
sacks  they  tossed  to  him  and  then  helped  the  aviators 
into  the  tiny  craft. 

The  little  junk  boat  now  heavily  laden  with  its 
rescued  cargo,  bore  evidence  of  the  pounding  sea. 
And  Tom,  turning  her  prow  into  the  teeth  of  the 
gale,  knew  it  could  not  hold  out  much  longer. 

With  three  unconscious  men  at  his  feet  and  his 
body  growing  weaker  by  the  second,  the  policeman 
held  little  hope  for  reaching  shore.  Slumping  to  the 
floor  of  the  boat  exhausted,  the  officer  never  noticed 
the  Coast  Guard  cutter  until  it  had  pulled  along- 
side. 

The  next  thing  Tom  remembered  was  waking  up 
in  the  B ase  Hospital  none  the  worse  for  his  hazard- 
ous experience. 

After  looking  him  over  the  next  day,  the  doctor 
turned  to  him  and  said:  “The  three  aviators  would 
like  to  meet  you;  they're  in  the  next  room.”  So 
Tom,  struggling  into  a bathrobe  and  slippers,  fol- 
lowed the  physician  into  the  next  ward.  The  room 
contained  three  beds,  the  occupants  of  wdiich  were 
completely  bandaged,  except  for  their  eyes,  nose 
and  mouth. 

“Gentlemen,”  began  the  doctor,  “this  is  Patrol- 
man Tom  Manning And,  officer,  may  I present 

Lieutenant  James  Stanton,”  indicating  the  first  bed; 
Lieutenant  Arthur  Weldon  and 

“Well,  I'll  be  a ‘son-of-a-gun !’ " interrupted  the 
figure  in  the  third  bed,  jumping  to  a sitting  position. 
“So  you  did  return  the  compliment  after  all.” 

All  the  policeman  could  do  was  stare  at  the  speaker 
and  mumble  a feeble  “Bill  Higgins!” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All— Sees  AU— Tells  All 


Geysers  to  the  right  of  us,  geysers 

TO  THE  LEFT  OF  US,  GEYSERS  ALL 
AROUND  US— SPOUTED  AND  SQUIRTED. 
No.  We  are  not  attempting  any  modernistic  re- 
cital of  that  illustrious  charge  of  medieval  renown. 
That  one  was  participated  in,  as  you  know,  by  a 
comparative  handful.  A mere  six  hundred,  so  leg- 
end tells  us. 

No,  indeed.  The  charge  we  are  about  to  record  for 
posterity  makes  the  aforementioned  gallop  of  the 
gallant  Light  Brigade  pale  into  mediocrity. 

We  are  referring  to  the  opening  scene  of  the  great 
communion  breakfast  held  on  Sunday,  March  18,  at 
the  Hotel  Astor,  in  which  5,500  members  of  the 
Police  Department  Holy  Name  Society  participated. 
And  the  specific  incident  concerns  the  massed 
charge  on  exactly  5,500  portions  of  luscious  grape 
fruit — attacked  simultaneously — with  no  restrictions 
— and  no  holds  barred. 

The  intriguing  grape  fruit  has  long  been  known 
for  its  elusiveness.  Laek  of  teehnique  in  handling 
invariably  results  in  disorder,  and  this  occasion 
proved  no  exception  to  the  rule. 

Within  thirty  seconds  after  the  hoys  went  into 
action  vou  could  easilv  imagine  vourself  in  Hot 


Every  Man  for  Himself. 

Springs.  The  illusion  was  perfect.  And  within  the 
next  thirty  seconds  there  was  enough  grape  fruit 
juice  squirting  around  to  blur  the  vision  of  an  entire 
community.  Frequently  they  had  to  call  “ time  out ” 
so  the  hoys  could  wipe  their  eyes,  get  their  bearings 
and  check  up  on  whose  grape  fruit  they  were 
feasting. 

A near-sighted  sergeant  at  our  table  became  so 
enmeshed  that  in  groping  for  a handkerchief  he  ex- 
tracted one  from  the  trousers  pocket  of  a lieutenant 
seated  on  his  left,  and  ivith  it  proceeded  vigorously 
to  wipe  the  daintily  tinted  nasal  organ  of  a passing 
traitress. 

Quite  a few  of  the  more  experienced  banqueteers 
circumvented  such  embarrassment  by  the  simple  ex- 
pedient of  wearing  windshield  wipers  with  which 
they  were  able  to  navigate  quite  gracefully — -or  at 
least  with  adequate  visibility. 

All  in  all,  the  affair  will  go  on  record  not  only  as 
one  of  the  most  impressive — but  also  as  one  of  the 
most  magnificent  of  its  kind  ever  staged — any- 
ivhere — any  time. 

Everyone  enjoyed  it  immensely- — everyone  except 
the  traitresses,  we  mean.  Honestly,  our  hearts 
went  out  to  them.  The  cops  ran  them  bow-legged 
bringing  extra  portions  alone.  We  felt  especially 
sorry  for  those  of  fragile  construction.  How  ever 
they  stuck  it  out  is  beyond  us.  Remember,  they 
were  only  serving  breakfast;  and  when  some  silly 
wag  circulated  a rumor  that  the  entire  gang  would 
return  later  in  the  day  for  DINNER,  twenty-eight  of 
them  promptly  fainted — and  forty-six  more  quit  on 
the  spot!!! 

Relegating  all  persiflage  to  the  rear,  however,  and 
speaking  strictly  as  a chronicler  of  unusual  and  out- 
standing occurrences,  the  Police  Department  Holy 
Name  Society  enjoys  the  unique  distinction  of  hav- 
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ing  once  again  participated  in  the  largest  single  meal 
ever  served  under  one  roof;  and  we  are  going  back 
through  the  world's  gastronomic  records,  in  making 
that  amazing  statement. 

And  Spring  3100  is  happy  to  extend  to  the 
Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  spiritual  director  of  the 
society,  sincere  congratulations  upon  this  notable 
achievement,  the  success  of  which  is  in  no  small 
measure  attributable  to  his  untiring  efforts,  enthu- 
siasm and  zeal. 


MENTIONING  Father  McCaffrey  brings  to  mind 
a story  going  the  rounds  in  which  the  genial 
padre  plays  a leading  part. 

He  was  standing  in  back  of  the  church  during  ser- 
vices one  Sunday  morning,  and  when  the  collection 
• basket  was  passed  he  noticed  Pat  Finnegan,  seated  in 
a rear  pew,  suddenly  raise  his  eyes  aloft  and  appar- 
ently become  so  absorbed  in  prayer  that  the  basket 
passed  him  by  unnoticed. 

Father  McCaffrey  waylaid  Pat  on  his  way  out,  and 
reminded  him  of  the  occurrence.  Pat  took  a plea 
unabashed.  “ I’m  so  hard  up,  your  rivirence,  that 
I couldn’t  spare  even  a cint  for  the  collection. 
Sure  l and  ’tis  meself  that  owes  every  uan  in  town,” 
he  explained. 

“Probably  so,”  Father  McCaffrey  conceded.  “But 
surely,  Pat,  you  owe  something  to  the  Lord,  too.” 
“I  admit  that,”  said  Pat,  “but  the  Lord,  if  ye 
don’t  mind,  isn’t  forever  on  me  tail  like  the  rest 
of  thim  are!” 

QUITE  a few  of  our  feminine  readers  have 
chided  us  of  late  for  not  devoting  more  space 
in  our  pages  to  the  charming  female  of  the 
species,  a complaint  that  is  probably  not  entirely 
without  foundation,  or  something. 

Exactly  thirteen  such  chidings  were  sent  in  last 
month.  Superstitiouslv  speaking,  the  “number” 
frightened  us  not  at  all.  We  generally  balk  at  sleep- 
ing thirteen  in  a bed,  we  admit,  but  on  the  other 
hand  .We’ll  gladly  face  thirteen  good  big  beers  in 
a row  any  old  time! 

And  so  we  are  happy  to  present  now  a shoTt  but 
touching  tale  of  romance,  and  we  dedicate  it  fondly 
and  without  reservation  to  each  and  every  “single” 
one  of  our  fair  readers. 

It  is  a true-life  story  of  adolescent  youth,  and  it 
includes  in  its  telling  a moral  that  will  all  but  de- 
moralize you. 

When  you  have  read  it  you  will  appreciate  how 
easily  and  unceremoniously  “romance”  may  be 
shorn  of  its  glamour. 

The  story  follows: 


IN  THE  SPRING  A YOUNG  MAN’S 
FANCY . . . 

’Twas  a balmy  summer’s  evening  and  a goodly — 
No!  That’s  wrong  entirely!  “/t  uas  a beautiful 
Spring  night,”  we  meant  to  shove  off  with.  Funny 
how  that  barroom  carol  sneaked  in  just  then— for 
all  the  world  like  an  old  friend  sneaking  in  from 
out  of  the  past.  However,  let’s  get  a fresh  start  and 
have  this  thing  done  with. 

CHAPTER  I 

It  was  a beautiful  Spring  night.  (Yes;  that 
sounds  much  better.)  A yellow  moon  shone  down 
from  above,  and  a gentle  breeze  sighed  wistfully  in 
the  tree  tops. 

He  was  fascinated  by  the  lovely  creature  beside 
him.  He  moved  closer  to  her  and  laid  a caressing 
arm  across  her  velvety  white  shoulders.  She  raised 
her  face  to  his — and  the  sheer  loveliness  of  her 
caused  his  breath  to  come  in  short  pants  (no  pun 
intended)  as  he  gazed  spellbound  into  wide,  green- 
ish-brown eyes  that  were  fathomless  pools. 

The  desire  to  crush  her  in  his  arms  became 
irresistible!  Soon  it  had  become  an  obsession! 
The  lure  of  ripe,  luscious  lips  heightened  his 
madness  a thousand  fold!  His  blood  pressure 
mounted  by  leaps  and  bounds!  A thousand 
devils  urged  him  on  . . . 

CHAPTER  II 

So  what?  So  promptly  he  swept  her  into  his 
arms!  Madly  he  strained  her  to  his  bosom!  She 
was  so  soft,  so  sweet,  so  tender.  He  gazed  once  more 
into  her  eyes — and  then  he  kissed  her — passion- 
ately— once  . . . 

CHAPTER  III 

Silently  they  sped  through  the  night.  A million 
stars  twinkled  overhead — but  he  saw  them  not.  The 
yellow  moon  beamed  as  brightly  as  before — but  its 
spell  now  was  broken.  Grimly  he  held  to  the  road. 
The  silence  became  oppressive!  Softly  she  had 
spoken  to  him — but  he  pretended  not  to  hear. 

Soon  they  had  reached  a car  line,  and  with  a mad- 
dening screech  of  brakes  the  car  came  ominously 
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to  a stop.  Politely  lie  assisted  her  to  the  ground.  A 
sol)  escaped  her  as  he  let  her  down — and  again  he 
pretended  not  to  hear.  In  a moment  he  was 
gone,  and  soon  she  found  herself  trolleving  home- 
ward. crushed— humiliated— disillusioned  — disap- 
pointed— alone  . . . 

CHAPTER  IV 

She  had  no  one  to  blame  hut  herself.  She  might 
have  known,  silly  thing,  that  beefsteak  smothered 
in  onions  never  mixes  ic ell  with  romance. 

It  was  just  too  had! 

The  End. 

DON’T  leave  your  seats,  ladies,  another  true-life 
story  follows  immediately.  This  one,  too,  car- 
ries a moral — with  a lot  of  excess  avoirdu- 
pois thrown  in  for  good  measure.  It's  a “weighty 
subject."  in  other  words — as  you  will  learn  when  the 
tale  unfolds. 

This  story  is  dedicated  to  our  “more  seasoned” 
feminine  readers — the  “knotted”  ones,  we  mean,  and 
the  moral  we  speak  of  is  one  to  which  all  self-respect- 
ing matrons  may  well  hearken.  Very  appropriately 
we  have  titled  it  . . . 


FAIR,  FAT  AND  FORTY 

A sight  to  quicken  the  pulse  of  any  man  was 
Estelle! 

Here  she  is  at  eighteen — the  age  she  had  reached 
when  this  delectable  picture  of  her  was  made.  Beauti- 
ful of  face  and  voluptuous  of  body,  her  softly  swell- 
ing contours  blended  perfectly  with  the  creamy-white 
hue  of  smooth-textured  skin  temptingly  revealed  in 
a swimming  suit  that  left  little  to  the  imagination. 

The  slope  of  her  graceful  hips  was  irresistibly 
alluring,  while  her  calves,  graduating  deliciously 
from  milky  thighs,  were  as  daintily  carved  as  any 
the  human  eye  has  gazed  upon.  ( Short  pause  here 
for  breath.) 

Estelle  married  within  the  year  and  had  settled 
down  to  a life  of  domesticity,  enlivened  now  and 
then  by  a visit  to  the  dentist  and  the  occasional  ar- 
rival of  another  baby. 


She  was  a splendid  cook.  More  than  that,  she 
never  found  it  necessary  to  resort  to  cod  liver  oil  as 
a stimulus  to  the  appetite.  She  grew  careless  with 
the  years  and  her  once  luscious  form  had  long  since 
begun  a process  of  inflation  that  soon  made  unrecog- 
nizable the  seductive  siren  pictured  in  the  beginning 
of  the  story. 


And  now  we  present  her  at  forty,  still  fair  of  face 
hut  woefully  over-supplied  of  form.  Each  morning 
when  she  arises  she  looks  intently  at  herself  in  the 
mirror,  and  the  picture  which  meets  her  gaze  ap- 
peals not  at  all. 

She  had  accumulated  too  much  fat  in  certain 
places,  she  agrees,  and  a “ certain  portion ” of  her 
had  grown  entirely  out  of  proportion — and  too  well 
rounded  for  comfort. 

To  which  portion  of  her  do  we  allude,  you  ask? 
V hv — er — her  face,  of  COURSE!  This  you  can 
see  for  yourself,  gentle  reader,  by  the  reflection  of 
her  in  the  mirror. 

And  so  the  story  ends.  Incidentally,  that  part  of 
her  anatomy  which  \OU  undoubtedly  had  in  mind 
never  entered  into  our  calculations  at  all! 

Sad,  isn’t  it? 

A ND  now,  ladies,  we  cannot  pack  you  up  without 
/%  a bit  of  a story  featuring  the  MODERN  girl — 
that  sophisticated  miss  who  continually  chides 
her  mother,  and  dad,  too,  for  being  so  terribly  old- 
fashioned  in  their  ideas.  We  present  this  story  in 
two  short  paragraphs.  That's  all  it  needs  to  tell  it. 
The  Story 

“Did  you  give  Dolores  that  copy  of  ‘What  Every 
Girl  Should  Know’?”  asked  Dad. 

“Yes,”  replied  Mother,  a hit  despondently,  “and 
now  she’s  writing  a letter  to  the  author  suggesting  a 
couple  of  dozen  corrections  and  the  addition  of  three 
new  chapters.” 

Cute? 


16 


Shomrim  Makes  Merry  at 
Waldorf 

SHOULD  you  happen 
across  Detective  Bill 
Wittenberg,  the  genial 
a n d decidedly  handsome 
president  of  the  Shomrim 
Society  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, strutting  about  with 
chest  unduly  distended  these 
days,  please  do  not  hold  it 
against  him. 

For  surely  those  hustling 
Shomrimites  came  through 
with  a party  on  the  night  of 
March  25th  that  eclipsed  any- 
thing heretofore  attempted 
by  these  merry  sons  of  Abra- 
ham in  the  line  of  entertain- 
ment or  otherwise. 

The  event  marked  the 
10th  annual  Entertainment 
and  Dance  of  the  society  and 
this  year  the  boys  picked  the 
grand  ballroom  of  the  ^ al- 
dorf- Astoria  in  which  to  en- 
joy it.  A record  crowd  of  2,500  taxed  the  capacity 
of  the  hall  to  its  limit,  and  few,  if  any,  checked 
out  until  the  unwelcome  strains  of  “Home,  Sweet 
Home  made  such  action  mandatory. 

Radio  and  stage  stars  galore  featured  the  enter- 
tainment. Rudy  Vallee  was  there  with  Jimmy 
Durante  right  behind  him.  Arthur  Tracy,  “The 
Street  Singer;”  Jerry  Baker,  A1  White  and  his  Del- 
uionico  Revue,  Anne  Lester,  Adelaide  Hall,  and  a 
host  of  others  too  numerous  to  mention. 

The  inimitable  Durante  walked  away  with  the 
show  as  usual.  Jimmy  looked  his  audience  over  criti- 
cally on  being  introduced  and  then,  plaintively  rub- 
bing the  world’s  most  famous  schnozzle,  he  remarked 
“how  completely  at  home  he  felt  with  the  crowd” 
Many  notables  attended.  In  one  box  alone  there 
sat  Deputy  Commissioners  John  A.  Leach,  Harold 
L.  Allen  and  Martin  H.  Meaney;  former  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Nelson  Ruttenberg,  Magistrate  Ben  Green- 
span, Hon.  Edward  R.  Cohn,  The  Rev.  Isadore  Frank, 
spiritual  director  of  the  society,  and  Mary  A.  Sulli- 
ran,  director  of  the  Policewomen’s  Bureau. 

Previous  engagements  prevented  the  attendance  of 
both  Commissioner  O’Ryan  and  Mayor  La  Guardia. 
A telegram  of  regret  sent  by  the  Mayor  was  read 
from  the  stage. 


THAT  NOISE  IN  BACK  OF  THE  CAR 

ACTING  CAPTAIN  JIM  DONNELLY,  the  BIG 
/%  AUTOMOBILE  MAN  FROM  BROOME 
STREET  (he’s  in  charge  of  the  Headquarters 
garage  in  the  Academy  building)  is  the  logical  man 
to  see  when  car  trouble  looms. 

“What  is  the  best  way”  we  asked  him,  “to 
banish  that  aicful  noise  ice  generally  have  in 
the  back  of  the  car!” 

Jim  pondered  the  question  but  a moment. 

“WHY  DON'T  YOU  TRY  MAKING  HER  RIDE 
IN  THE  FRONT  SEAT  FOR  A CHANGE???”  he 
advised. 


JUST  ANOTHER  STORY 

THE  heart  of  a great  city  throbbed  with  compas- 
sion last  month  when  newspapers  announced 
the  wanton  slaying  of  four  innocent  children 
on  the  night  of  March  17th  hv  their  crazed  father, 
John  McHale,  in  the  dingy,  three-room  apartment 
occupied  by  the  family  at  206  Brook  avenue,  Bronx. 

Detectives  Tommy  Sheehan  and  Boh  Damrau,  40th 
Squad,  were  assigned  to  investigate.  They  found  the 
mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  McHale,  torn  with  grief — 
suffering  the  tortures  that  only  a stricken  mother 
heart  can  know.  They  found,  too,  that  there  wasn't 
a dime  in  the  place  with  which  to  engage  the  services 
of  an  undertaker. 

The  prospect  of  a pauper’s  grave  for  her  babies 
gnawed  at  that  mother  heart.  The  thought  found  a 
quick  response  in  the  hearts  of  those  two  detectives. 
They  reported  the  facts  to  their  brother  detectives  in 
the  district  and  to  Captain  Thomas  Farley  of  the 
40th  Precinct.  A collection  was  suggested.  Each 
and  every  member  of  these  commands  responded. 
Two-hundred-and-thirty  dollars  was  the  sum  realized. 
Outside  contributors  to  this  fund  of  mercy  included 
Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald  and  Deputy  Inspector 
Louis  Schilling,  of  the  Seventh  Division,  and  Acting 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Henry  Bruckman,  comman- 
der of  Bronx  detectives. 

Detective  Sheehan  then  appealed  to  an  old  friend, 
Mr.  John  Fanning,  superintendent  of  St.  Raymond’s 
Cemetery,  who  promptly  offered  to  provide  graves, 
gratis,  for  the  four  slain  children.  Mr.  John  Mulli- 
gan, Bronx  undertaker,  next  agreed  to  furnish  coffins 
and  to  conduct  the  funeral — also  without  charge. 
The  Rev.  Father  Mulcahv,  pastor  of  St.  Luke's  Roman 
Catholic  Church,  in  East  138th  Street,  took  charge  of 
the  religious  end. 

Detectives  and  policemen  in  uniform  mingled  with 
the  mourners,  both  at  the  services  and  at  the  grave 
in  St.  Raymond's.  Father  Mulcahy  afterward  ar- 
ranged for  the  sending  of  Mrs.  McHale  to  an  up-State 
convent,  where  she  may  recuperate  and  gain  strength. 

The  fund  collected  had  already  been  deposited,  in- 
tact, in  the  name  of  Mrs.  McHale,  subject  to  her  de- 
mand, in  a bank  at  147th  Street  and  Third  Avenue. 

That  ends  the  story.  We  have  tried  to  tell  it  in 
sentences  as  short  as  we  could  make  them.  It  is  one 
of  those  stories  which  seldom  finds  its  way  to  the  news- 
papers. We  know  of  many  more  like  it.  We  offer 
this  one  as  just  another  analyzation  of  the  so-called 
‘hard-boiled'  cop  and  the  stuff  of  which  he  is  made. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

"Holding  that  Intelligence  Test  in  a gymnasium 
doesn't  necessarily  mean  the  place  was  full  of 
dumbbells.” 
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American  and  European  Methods  of 
Criminal  Investigation 

By  Dr.  Harry  Soderman,  Professor  of  Police  Science,  School  of  Law,  University  of  Stockholm 

Dr.  Soderman  is  now  in  New  York  City  presenting  a special  course  of  lectures  at  the  Detectives’ 
Training  School  of  the  Police  Academy  on  “Police  Technique.” 

He  is  a Professor  of  Police  Science  at  the  School  of  Law,  University  of  Stockholm,  Stock- 
holm, Sweden,  mid  instructor  to  the  Criminal  Investigation  Department  of  the  Swedish  State  Police. 

Dr.  Soderman  received  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Science  at  the  University  of  Lyon,  France. 

He  has  written  textbooks  on  police  science,  including  a book  on  ballistics.  He  is  a member  of 
the  International  Academy  of  Police  Science.  Has  made  observations  and  studies  of  French,  Ger- 
man, Belgian,  Austrian,  Russian  and  Asiatic  police  systems. 


1HAVE  been  asked  to  make  a comparison  between 
the  American  and  European  methods  of  criminal 
investigation.  Although  I have  as  yet  very  little 
knowledge  of  American  police,  I will  try  to  make 
such  a comparison. 

Let  me  first  say  that  there  is  some  fundamental 
difference  in  the  work.  In  order  to  comprehend  this, 
one  must  understand  the  difference  in  structure  be- 
tween the  average  European  country  and  the  United 
States.  A European  State  generally  consists  of  only 
one  people,  one  race.  It  has  traditions  of  hundreds 
of  years,  the  same  laws  are  enforced  throughout  the 
whole  country,  and  I think  I am  allowed  to  say  that 
there  is  a profound  respect  for  those  laws.  Police, 
prosecutors,  and  judges  have  all  a civil  service  ca- 
reer. Everything  is  more  stable  and  more  constant. 

The  American  police  have  to  cope  with  hundreds 
of  difficulties  which  we  do  not  know  in  Europe.  Let 
me  tell  about  a few: 

The  necessity  of  extradition  between  the  states, 
the  system  of  hailing  out  criminals,  old-fashioned 
laws  of  evidence  and  procedure,  will  allow  many  a 
criminal  caught  by  your  police  to  gain  temporary 
delay  or  permanent  liberty.  Then,  too',  there  are  in 
your  country  dozens  of  foreign  races  and  creeds,  for- 
eign languages,  and  last  but  not  least,  there  is  tre- 
mendous wealth  awaiting  the  successful  criminal. 

When  we  Europeans  look  critically  at  the  Ameri- 
can crime  statistics  today,  we  should  also  th'nk  of 
the  fact  that  we  have  shipped  all  our  bad  sons  and 
adventurous  individuals  to  America  for  scores  of 
years.  In  view  of  this  fact,  I can  frankly  state  that  I 
admire  the  American  police  for  their  heroic  and  in- 
telligent fight  against  the  criminals  of  their  country. 
If  we  go  hack  now  after  this  brief  analysis  to  the 
difference  in  the  work,  we  find  that  in  America  me- 
chanical efficiency  is  brought  to  the  utmost — a few 
minutes  after  an  alarm,  there  will  he  radio  cars 
filled  with  armed  policemen,  swarming  to  a point  in 
the  town  and  many  a time  the  criminal  will  be 
caught  red-handed  on  the  spot.  But  if  he  is  not 
caught  immediately,  then  owing  to  all  the  above 
stated  facts,  the  American  police  have  greater  dif- 
ficulty in  catching  him  than  we  have  in  Europe. 

In  Europe  it  is  quite  different.  Radio  cars  and 
emergency  trucks  are  very  rudimentary  compared 
with  the  American  ones.  Generally,  the  police  will 
arrive  at  the  scene  of  the  crime  long  after  the  crime 


has  been  committed.  Then  the  European  detectives 
will  begin,  patiently  and  carefully,  to  gather  all  clues 
and  build  a network  of  evidence  around  the  crimi- 
nal. We  have  time  to  deal  with  details.  The  Ameri- 
can detective  is  overworked  compared  with  the  Euro- 
pean detective.  Remember  that  you  have  a police- 
man for  about  every  400  inhabitants  in  your  larger 
cities  and  that  we  have  in  Europe  about  one  to 
each  200. 

The  European  detective  will  rely  to  a large  ex- 
tent on  science.  Experience  has  taught  us  the  un- 
reliability of  witnesses.  Whenever  we  can  we  try  to 
replace  human  witnesses  by  indisputable  evidence 
of  a technical  nature.  This  is  the  relationship  be- 
tween direct  and  circumstantial  evidence  and  there 
is  no  doubt  as  to  the  oue  which  will  gain  the  vic- 
tory. In  Europe  during  the  last  decades  there  has 
developed  a new  science,  called  police  science,  wThich 
with  every  means  of  chemistry,  physics  and  biology, 
is  trying  to  catch  the  criminal  hv  the  traces  left  on 
the  scene  of  the  crime.  This  science  is  developing 
rapidly.  There  is  no  doubt  that  it  will  achieve  the 
same  brilliant  heights  as  other  natural  sciences.  In 
fact,  I feel  sure  that  in  another  100  years  people 
will  look  upon  the  criminal  investigation  work  of 
our  days  as  we  look  upon  the  medicine  of  the  Medi- 
eval Ages,  when  it  was  represented  by  barbers  and 
hangmen. 

(Continued  on  page  21) 
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THE  MILITARY  IDEA 


PART  XII 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant, 
Recruits’  Training  School 


TRADITIONS  AND  CUSTOMS  OF  THE  NEW  YORK  CITY  POLICE 


THERE  are  certain  customs  of  the  New  York 
City  Police  Force  which  by  long  usage  give 
them  the  force  and  effect  of  authority.  Their 
observance  has  for  its  purpose  the  continuity  of 
practices  which  foster  police  pride,  spirit,  and  mo- 
rale. It  is  a proven  fact  that  they  are  of  incalculable 
value  in  building  character;  in  teaching  courtesy, 
obedience  and  loyalty,  and  they  exert  a very  power- 
ful influence  in  maintaining  high  standards  of  dis- 
cipline and  respect  for  superiors.  It  should  there- 
fore be  the  ambition  of  every  policeman,  particu- 
larly the  young  men  when  joining  the  Force,  to 
familiarize  themselves  with  these  customs  and  stand- 
ards, and  make  a serious  effort  to  live  up  to  them, 
for  it  is  through  them  that  the  real  police  spirit  is 
acquired. 

The  performance  of  police  duty  implies  far  more 
than  mere  obedience  to  the  letter  of  the  law.  In 
many  fields  of  activity  in  the  business  and  profes- 
sional world,  technicalities  and  evasive  tactics  are 
condoned  and  sometimes  lauded  as  an  indication  of 
cleverness.  In  the  Police  force,  where  lives  and 
property  are  of  first  consideration,  there  should  be 
no  technicalities,  and  when  an  order  is  given  or  a 
statement  made  they  should  be  received  without  any 
quibbling.  When  it  becomes  a policeman’s  duty  to 
obey  an  order,  it  also  becomes  his  duty  to  look  be- 
neath the  surface  of  that  order  for  its  spirit,  and  in 
so  doing  to  put  his  whole  being  into  its  perform- 
ance. A fearless  readiness  to  assume  responsibility 
and  the  determination  to  do',  not  just  the  job,  but  the 
whole  and  the  best  job,  are  what  is  expected  of  a 
policeman  of  this  great  city. 

Every  member  of  the  Police  Force  of  the  city  of 
New  York  is  expected  to  make  it  his  individual  and 
personal  obligation  to  maintain  the  highest  possible 
standard  of  duty,  and  to  do  everything  in  his  power 
to  discourage  any  act  or  spirit  which  might  reflect 
discredit  on  his  organization. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  General  O’Ryan,  you 
may  have  observed,  very  frequently  uses  the  word 
“honor.”  He  would  have  policemen  meditate  on 
this  word  every  day,  and  the  reason  is  very  plain. 
From  his  experience  as  a leader  of  men,  he  knows 
that  where  honor  is  lacking  in  either  the  individual 
or  his  organization  there  can  be  no  dependability. 
Conversely,  he  knows  that  when  honor  becomes  the 
guiding  principle  of  any  individual  or  an  organiza- 
tion, high  standards  of  service  are  attained.  But, 
what  is  honor?  you  may  ask.  Honor  is  a nice  sense 


of  what  is  right  with  strict  conformity  to  duty.  To 
a policeman  who'  touches  so  intimately  on  the  pri- 
vate lives  and  personal  liberty  of  the  people,  it  should 
constitute  the  mainspring  of  his  life,  for  without 
this  guide  he  is  bound  to  make  serious  errors. 

Customs  of  the  Police  Force  not  involving  honor 
and  duty  change  from  time  to  time  as  circumstances 
vary.  The  Police  Force,  however,  is  a conservative 
body  when  confronted  with  conditions  which  tend 
to  change  traditions  of  its  predecessors.  In  order 
that  the  traditions  are  not  rendered  inoperative, 
they  are  retained.  Customs  which  remain  in  prac- 
tice today  are  backed  by  the  authority  of  a long  pe- 
riod of  use.  True,  there  are  customs  we  observe 
today  that  a policeman  of  a decade  ago  would  fail 
to  recognize.  We  cleave  to  the  former  because  the 
old  ways  are  tried  and  proved;  we  adopt  the  new 
ways  when  progress  finds  no  other  method.  In  a 
world  aflame  with  radicalism,  progress  must  proceed 
cautiously  lest  worthy  traditions  be  totally  destroyed 
by  undue  liberalism. 

Without  any  attempt  at  completeness,  we  enumer- 
ate some  of  the  traditions  and  customs  of  the  New 
York  City  police  which  are  in  daily  usage: 

1.  Kindness  to  children  and  old  people. 

2.  Consideration  for  and  interest  in  strangers, 
particularly  foreigners  within  our  city  seeking  advice 
or  information. 

3.  An  ever  readiness  to  respond  when  duty  calls 
or  when  a brother  officer  is  in  need  of  assistance. 

4.  When  in  uniform  to  be  conscious  of  the  fact, 
and  by  behavior  and  conduct  reflect  the  dignity  of 
the  livery  of  the  state. 

5.  Admiration  and  respect  for  superior  officers. 

6.  Respect  for  Army  and  Navy  officers,  never 
failing  to  tender  them  the  prescribed  salute,  and  a 
fraternal  disposition  towards  enlisted  men  of  the 
military  forces  of  the  U.  S.  A. 

7.  To  regard  a policeman  from  another  city, 
State  or  country  as  a “brother  in  arms.” 

8.  To  face  death  without  hesitation  when  the  ne- 
cessity requires. 

9.  Loyalty  to  the  Police  Department  and  con- 
tempt for  any  dishonorable  member  within  its  ranks. 

10.  The  willingness  to  settle  family  disputes  with- 
out resorting  to  arrest  or  court  procedure. 

11.  An  ever  readiness  to  help  financially  persons 
lacking  carfare  or  in  need  of  other  assistance. 

12.  An  ever  readiness  to  assist  families  of  de- 
ceased policemen  in  distress. 
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The  Police  Surgeon  of  Yesteryear 

By  Daniel  J.  Donovan,  M.D.,  Chief  Surgeon 


IT  is  a well-known  fact  that  the  public — and  even 
members  of  the  Department- — know  little  of  the 
circumstances  attending  the  first  appearance 
within  our  midst  of  the  police  surgeon,  the  fellow 
who  cures  you  when  you're  sick  and  who  rejoices 
with  you  when  you  are  well. 

The  police  surgeon  dates  all  the  way  hack  to  1873. 
Prior  to  that  time,  when  a member  of  the  Depart- 
ment became  ill.  the  family  doctor  was  called  in  and 
another  man  was  hired  to  substitute  for  the  police- 
man until  he  got  well. 

The  procedure  was  changed  in  1873,  when  the 
New  Tork  State  Legislature  passed  an  act  creating 
within  the  Department  a Board  of  Police  Surgeons. 
Their  duties  were  to  care  for  the  sick 
and  injured  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment, along  the  same  lines  that  pre- 
vailed in  the  Army  Medical  Corps  dur- 
ing the  Civil  W ar. 

By  singular  coincidence,  the  majority 
of  the  newly  created  Board  of  Police 
Surgeons  were  ex-military  surgeons, 
men  who  had  seen  service  on  the  bat- 
tlefields and  in  the  military  hospitals 
of  the  time.  They  were  humanitari- 
ans, practical  and  experienced,  and 
they  co-operated  splendidly  in  promot- 
ing proper  living  and  good  health  in 
the  Department. 


In  those  early  days  civil  service  examinations  were 
not  on  the  statute  hooks.  Physical  endowment  and 
a grammar  school  education,  plus  common  sense  and 
the  "Police  Spirit,"  were  the  prime  essentials  neces- 
sary to  qualify  for  the  job.  A little  “pull”  with 
someone  in  authority  was  not  to  be  sneezed  at,  either. 

The  original  group  of  police  surgeons  totalled 
some  fifteen  in  number,  and  their  territory  com- 
prised mostly  Manhattan  Island  and  lower  Bronx. 
The  numerical  strength  of  the  Force  at  that  time 
was  about  4,000.  A very  strict  surveillance  was  al- 
ways maintained  and  sick  members  were  mostly  at- 
tended at  their  homes. 

It  was  extremely  rare  for  a member  of  the  Force 
suffering  from  pneumonia  in  those  days  to  leave  his 
home,  and  mostly  the  nursing  and  ministration  to 
the  sick  cop  were  faithfully  and  very  effectively  car- 
ried out  by  his  wife,  if  married,  or  by  his  mother, 
if  single.  The  territories  assigned  to  the  surgeons 
were  small,  and  they  seldom  had  more  than  two  or 
three  men  on  sick  report  at  one  time. 

The  family  soon  came  to  know  the  police  surgeon 
as  a friend  and  benefactor,  and  in  many  instances 
he  was  called  in  hv  the  policeman's  wife  to  care  for 
her  in  maternity.  He  tended  to  the  children,  too, 
when  scarlet  fever,  measles  and  similar  infectious 
diseases  made  their  appearance.  He  had  by  now 
become  a community  figure  and  was  held  in  high 
esteem  for  his  big-heartedness  and  the  interest  he 
took  in  the  health  of  the  neighborhood. 


Ye  Souse  of  Other  Days. 


“ You  found  Officer  Murphy  in  bad  shape 
again,  eh?  Caught  another  cold,  no  doubt!” 

“ No — his  wife  caught  him  with  another 
BLONDE!!!” 
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A Hurry  Call 


Those  were  the  days  when  the  family 
doctor  was  the  idol  of  the  people.  In 
the  early  days  of  the  police  surgeon 
there  was  no  ambulance  system.  If 
a member  of  the  Force  found  an  in- 
jured or  sick  person  on  the  street,  or 
even  an  inebriated  one,  he  would  try 
to  secure  a handcart  with  which  to 
bring  him  to  the  station  house.  The 
police  surgeon  was  then  summoned  to 
attend  the  patient  and  to  advise  the 
desk  officer  as  to  what  disposition  to 
make  of  the  case. 

In  the  lower  part  of  the  city  Belle- 
vue Hospital  was  the  only  refuge  for 
the  stricken.  And  in  most  cases  the 
cops  chipped  in  to  provide  a coach  or 
other  conveyance  to  bring  the  patient 
there. 

A bright  feature  of  that  era  was  the 
night  medical  service.  The  funds  to 
maintain  this  service  were  handled  by 
the  Health  Department.  After  10  P.  M. 
any  poor  or  destitute  family  in  need 
of  medical  aid  could  notify  the  patrol- 
man on  post,  and  he  in  turn  notified 
the  neighborhood  doctor  next  on  the  list  to  be  called. 
The  police  certified  the  call  and  the  doctor  collected 
a fee  of  S2  for  his  midnight  visit. 

In  those  “dear  old  days  ' I often  saw  the  doctor 
with  his  horse  and  buggy  driving  through  Monroe 
Street  to  a cop  s home.  This  is  the  street  on  which 
I was  born,  incidentally,  and  where  the  new  Knick- 
erbocker \ illage  with  its  modernistic  apartment 
houses  will  soon  be  a reality.  Everyone  on  the 
block  would  watch  where  the  doctor  stopped. 
Soon  the  kind-hearted  neighbor  dropped  in  to  visit 
the  cop,  and  immediately  the  doctor  was  deluged 
with  questions:  “Is  he  very  sick?”  “Will  he  die?” 


“Vi  ill  we  run  and  get  the  priest?” 

The  old  neighborhood  affection  and  interest  was 
evident  in  all  its  simplicity.  The  human  side  of  life 
kept  alive  the  fireside  friendships  of  the  good  old 
days. 

The  police  surgeons  were  part  of  this,  and  they 
advanced  with  scientific  progress;  attended  clinics, 
visited  hospitals,  brought  eminent  physicians  to  con- 
sult with  them  if  the  police  officer  was  seriously  ill. 
These  pioneer  surgeons,  all  respected  men  of  the  old 
school  of  medicine,  gave  themselves  wholeheartedly 
to  the  job  of  keeping  the  policeman  fit. 


American  and  European  Methods  of 
Criminal  Investigation 

( Continued  from  page  18) 


I have  been  asked  to  tell  of  a specific  European 
criminal  case,  the  solution  of  which  is  significant 
of  our  methods.  I feel  rather  embarrassed  in  choos- 
ing such  a case,  but  I think  I will  mention  one  which 
shows  at  least  that  we  do  work  as  thoroughly  as 
possible. 

A few  years  ago  we  found  in  a Scandinavian  town, 
in  the  river,  a leg  of  a woman  which  had  been  cut 
off  with  some  dull  instrument.  It  was  proved  that 
the  leg  had  belonged  to  a woman  between  20  and 
30  years  of  age,  and  both  the  police  and  the  public 
thought  it  was  a joke  of  some  medical  students.  A 
few  days  afterwards  we  found  in  a sewer  another 
leg,  and  in  about  14  days  we  were  able  to  gather 
from  various  parts  of  the  town,  almost  the  whole 
body  of  the  woman.  There  was  not  the  slightest 
clue  to  her  identity. 

We  sewed  the  pieces  together  and  tried  all  kinds 
of  reconstruction  work,  including  possible  identifica- 
tion through  her  dental  work.  It  was  not  success- 
ful. Then,  we  took  an  X-ray  photograph  of  the 
body  and  discovered  a tubercular  spot  on  one  of 
her  lungs.  Detectives  were  sent  out  with  copies 


of  this  X-ray  picture  to  the  different  X-ray  clinics 
in  order  to  search  their  files  for  women  of  that  age 
who  had  been  photographed  recently.  We  found 
her  through  this  means  and  her  murderer  was  dis- 
covered. 

During  the  past  month  it  has  been  my  privilege 
and  pleasure  to  have  presented  a series  of  lectures 
on  police  technique  to  the  detectives  at  the  Police 
Academy  of  the  City  of  New  York.  There  is,  ac- 
cording to  my  experience,  very  few  such  institutions 
in  the  world  which  give  the  policemen  of  all  ranks 
as  good  and  sufficient  training  as  the  Police  Academy 
of  New  York.  Even  in  Europe  we  look  upon  your 
Academy  as  a model  institution  in  many  respects. 
It  embraces  all  the  police  problems;  not  only  trying 
to  teach  the  policemen  to  protect  the  citizen  and  to 
catch  criminals,  but  also  how  to  do  preventive  work. 
And  this  preventive  work,  carried  out  by  the  Police 
Academy  under  the  supervision  of  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  O'Connell,  will  forever  gain  it  a place  in 
the  Hall  of  Fame  of  Police  Science.  In  doing  sys- 
tematically preventive  police  work,  certainly  you 
are  far  ahead  of  Europe. 
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The  Masher  and  the  Maid 


By  Sergeant  Albert  Joseph.  90 th  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“Ah!”  thought  Johnson,  “this  must  be  the  one.” 

AN  irate,  red-faced  gentleman  of  generous  propor- 
tions stood  before  Lieutenant  McSweeney. 

L “Why  doesn’t  a tax-paying  citizen  like  myself 
get  sufficient  police  protection?”  he  demanded. 
“Here  it  is  a bright,  sunny  morning  and  I was  held 
up  and  robbed  of  twenty-three  dollars,  a watch  and 
a diamond  ring  right  in  Prospect  Park.” 

Lieutenant  McSweeney  perked  up  at  this  startling 
information,  and  upon  further  questioning  heard  the 
gentleman  tell  this  story  in  a calmer  and  more  eluci- 
dative manner: 

“At  ten  o’clock  this  morning  I was  driving  through 
the  park  on  my  way  to  my  office  in  Manhattan.  At 
one  of  the  footpaths  I noticed  a very  pretty  young 
girl  waiting  for  the  traffic  lights  to  change.  Our 
eyes  met  and  since  her’s  sparkled  in  a friendly  man- 
ner I opened  the  door  and  asked  her  if  I couldn’t 
take  her  where  she  was  going.  Now,  don’t  misunder- 
stand. Lieutenant,”  said  the  rotund  gentleman  apolo- 
getically, “I  am  not  one  of  these,  what  do  you  call 
’em.  mashers?  I’m  a married  man  with  children 
and  after  all  I am  old  enough  to  have  been  this  girl’s 
father.”  He  cleared  his  throat  and  went  on  explain- 
ing. “I,  er — that  is,  I thought  maybe  the  girl  was 
going  somewhere  and  wanted  to  get  there  in  a hurry,” 
he  finished  lamely.  “Well,  anyhow,  we  had  gone 
about  one  hundred  yards  when  this  little  wench 
opened  her  handbag,  pulled  out  an  automatic,  pointed 
it  at  me  and  directed  me  to  turn  left  into  a bridle 
path  no  longer  in  use.  She  made  me  get  out  of  the 


car,  stripped  me  of  my  money  and  jew- 
elry, jumped  back  into  the  car  and  told 
me  if  I would  walk  to  the  north  en- 
trance of  the  park  I could  pick  my 
car  up  there.  After  she  drove  off  I 
hailed  a couple  of  passing  motorists 
on  the  main  road,  but  they  wouldn’t 
stop  for  me.  I walked  all  the  way  to 
the  north  gate  and  sure  enough  there 
was  my  car  with  not  a sign  of  the 
young  woman.  Now  what  are  you 
going  to  do  about  it?”  he  added  pug- 
naciously. 

The  Lieutenant  shook  his  head  and 
explained  that  that  was  the  third  simi- 
lar case  reported  that  week  and  that 
the  detectives  of  that  precinct  were  working  on  it, 
but  so  far  without  success.  According  to  the  de- 
scriptions it  had  been  the  same  woman  each  time. 
Small,  thin,  large  blue  eyes  and  red-gold  hair. 

Late  that  afternoon  an  indignant  woman  in  her 
late  thirties  and  fairly  attractive  stood  before  Lieu- 
tenant White,  also  of  the  Park  Precinct.  She  ex- 
plained that  she  came  from  one  of  the  oldest  fami- 
lies in  Brooklyn,  was  a respectable  married  woman 
and  resented  being  annoyed  by  men  in  automobiles 
when  she  took  her  afternoon  stroll  in  the  park.  “The 
trouble  is,”  she  said,  “that  they  are  so  persistent.  One 
even  got  out  of  his  car  and  took  hold  of  my  arm. 
Other  women  friends  of  mine  are  annoyed  that  way, 
too,  but  they  haven’t  nerve  enough  to  come  here  and 
tell  you  about  it.” 

The  Lieutenant  made  sympathetic  clucking  sounds 
with  his  tongue  and  promised  to'  have  it  taken  care 
of.  As  the  lady  went  out  he  reflected  upon  her  story, 
decided  that  it  was  too  bad  a decent  woman  had  to 
be  subjected  to  that  sort  of  thing  and  got  the  head 
of  the  Policewomen’s  Division  on  the  phone.  She 
promised  to  do  all  she  could. 

Bright  and  early  the  next  morning  Detective  John- 
son set  out  in  his  own  private  car  to  traverse  each 
and  every  automobile  road  in  the  park  and  to  “pick 
up"  the  first  female  who  seemed  to  be  looking  for 
a ride.  He  rode  around  slowly,  but  all  in  vain.  Then 
just  as  he  was  waiting  for  a traffic  light  to  turn  green 
he  noticed  a petite  young  miss  standing  demurely 
at  the  curbstone.  There  was  no  question  of  her  eyes 
being  blue.  They  were  that.  It’s  true  her  hair  was 
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more  red  than  gold,  hut  otherwise  the  description 
fitted  perfectly,  so  he  decided  to  take  a chance  on 
her  anyhow.  While  opening  the  door  to  extend  the 
invitation  the  thought  flashed  through  his  mind  that 
it  seemed  a pity  for  one  so  young  and  lovely  to  be 
engaged  in  such  a nefarious  profession. 

Even  a young  lady  without  evil  intent  would  find 
it  difficult  to  resist  the  gracious  smile  of  the  good- 
looking  young  detective  as  he  opened  the  door  and 
asked  pleasantly  if  he  could  take  the  “little  lady” 
for  a drive  through  the  park.  The  “little  lady”  never 
hesitated  an  instant  but  jumped  into  the  car  with 
great  alacrity. 

“Ah,”  thought  Johnson,  “this  must  be  the  one. 
She  never  even  seemed  to  consider  what  my  inten- 
tions might  be.” 

As  Johnson  started  the  car  again  he  noticed  they 
were  on  a seldom  used  road  with  not  a soul  in  sight. 
He  drove  slowly,  waiting  for  the  girl  to  say  some- 
thing. When  she  continued  to  remain  silent  he 
moved  closer  to  her,  thinking  that  that  might  excite 
some  comment,  but  instead  she  just  turned  around, 
glared  at  him  and  opened  her  purse.  As  she  did  so, 
the  detective  saw  the  glint  of  metal  in  the  bottom 
of  her  handbag.  He  jammed  on  the  brakes,  grabbed 
her  purse,  felt  something  hard  in  it  and  crammed  it 
into  his  left-hand  pocket  before  she  had  a chance  to 
sav  a word.  He  drove  off  at  top  speed  and  as  the 
girl  started  to  say  something  he  silenced  her  with: 


“It’s  no  use  your  saying  anything.  You’re  under  ar- 
rest. We’ve  had  plenty  of  complaints  about  you,  you 
little  thief.”  As  she  continued  to  look  amazed  he 
went  on,  “Oh,  don’t  look  so  innocent.  You  know 
what  I’m  talking  about  and  let  me  tell  you,  miss,  this 
is  your  last  ride  in  the  park  for  a long  time,  so  enjoy 
all  the  pretty  scenery  while  you  can.” 

At  this  last  speech  the  young  lady  threw  her  head 
hack  and  burst  into  gale  after  gale  of  laughter.  When 
she  had  regained  her  composure  she  turned  to  John- 
son and  said:  “You  priceless  idiot.  Stop  this  car 

and  look  inside  my  purse  which  you  were  in  such  a 
hurry  to  grab.”  Johnson  did  as  bidden  and  was 
flabbergasted  to  find  a shield  much  like  his  own,  but 
with  the  word  “Policewoman”  on  it.  They  exchanged 
stories  and  he  discovered  that  Policewoman  Nancy 
Holden  had  been  sent  out  to  bring  in  any  park 
“masher”  she  could  lay  hands  on.  Johnson  was  the 
first  to  accost  her,  and  when  he  moved  closer  to'  her 
she  opened  her  bag  preparatory  to  flashing  her 
shield  on  him  and  placing  him  under  arrest,  but  he 
had  turned  the  tables  on  her.  Then  they  both  had 
a good  laugh  at  each  other’s  expense. 

Now,  for  you  kiddies  who  like  romance,  let  me  add 
that  Nancy  Holden  became  Mrs.  Johnson  just  one 
year  later,  and  for  you  stern  upholders  of  the  law, 
let  me  add  that  the  real  culprit  was  apprehended  a 
week  later  with  the  same  ruse. 


ROSE  TAYLOR 


YOU  EXPLAIN  IT,  CASEY,  WE  HAVEN’T  THE  HEART 


“ Re-ah-lly , officer,  what  IS  this  strange 
power  you  Big,  Strong,  Brave,  Handsome 
Policemen  hold  over  us  Women?” 


HE  Medical  and  Surgical  Bureau  has  lost  one 
of  its  most  efficient  members,”  writes  Dr.  Dono- 
van, our  Chief  Surgeon,  “in  the  retirement  this 
month  of  Policewoman  Rose  Taylor,  who,  in  her 
capacity  as  a Graduate  Nurse,  had  performed  splen- 
didly the  technical  duties  to  which  she  was  assigned.” 
Mrs.  Taylor,  appointed  in  1911,  had  been  assigned 
to  the  Surgical  Bureau  upon  the  request  and  recom- 
mendation of  the  Chief  Surgeon  in  1926.  With  the 
inauguration  of  the  new  Dental  Clinic,  in  1929,  she 
enjoyed  the  unique  opportunity  of  meeting  person- 
ally practically  the  entire  personnel  of  the  Depart- 
ment as  they  appeared  for  dental  and  hygiene  survey. 

Mrs.  Taylor  is  a former  member  of  the  U.  S.  Army 
Nurse  Corps  and  served  at  U.  S.  Base  Hospital  No. 
8,  Savenay,  France,  w ith  the  American  Expeditionary 
Force  in  the  World  War. 


KINGS  3100  CLUB 

THE  Kings  3100  Club  held  its  first  entertainment 
and  dance  on  Saturday  evening,  February 
17th,  1934,  at  Cardinal  Gibbons  K.  of  C.  Club- 
house, 2059  Bedford  Ave.  The  affair  was  such  a tre- 
mendous success  that  it  taxed  the  capacity  of  the 
Grand  Ballroom  and  necessitated  the  use  of  the  small 
ballroom  down  stairs  as  well. 

The  success  of  this  club  is  surprising  in  view  of  the 
fact  it  was  formed  on  November  2nd,  1933,  and  is 
now  but  5 months  old.  The  clubhouse,  located  at 
2128  Caton  Ave.,  corner  of  Flatbush  Ave.,  was  for- 
mally opened  on  Friday  evening,  March  16th. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


QUESTIONS  FOR  APRIL,  1934. 

1.  \4  hat  is  your  understanding  of  an  “order  of  protec- 
tion”? 

2.  Distinguish  between  nolle  prosequi  and  nolo  conten- 
dere? 

3.  Deseribe  tlie  arrest  eases  neeessitating  a speeial  written 
report  to  the  Police  Commissioner  and  the  nature 
thereof? 

4.  M hat  is  the  amended  procedure  in  the  following  eases: 
a.  A court  summons  has  been  issued  where  a civilian 

is  the  complainant. 

h.  Summons  is  served  for  parking  violations. 

c.  A person  17  years  or  under  is  arrested. 

d.  Arrest  made  for  violation  of  the  Bedding  Law. 
(Section  446  of  Penal  Law  and  Article  25a  of  General 
Business  Law.) 

5.  If  an  act  is  made  criminal  by  both  the  laws  of  the 
United  States  and  the  State  of  New  York  and  the  Fed- 
eral Government  exercises  its  jurisdiction  by  trying  the 
offender,  may  the  State  authorities  thereafter  try  him. 

6.  “A”  owes  “B”  the  sum  of  8280.  He  gives  “B”  a check 
for  8175  in  settlement  of  this  indebtedness.  At  the 
time  the  cheek  was  given  there  was  only  886  in  the  bank. 
Assuming  that  “A”  intended  to  defraud  “B'%  would 
the  fact  that  the  cheek  was  given  for  a past  indebtedness 
he  a defense  to  a charge  under  Section  1292a  of  the  Penal 
Law,  relative  to  issuing  a check  with  intent  to  defraud. 

7.  Give  the  main  provisions  of  the  law  relative  to: 
a.  Indecent  plays. 

h.  Criminal  anarchy. 

(Answers  on  opposite  page) 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

, holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5,500  ATTEND  HOLY  NAME  BREAKFAST 

( Continued  from  page  11) 


not  because  I am  just  Fiorello  II.  LaGuardia.  I never 
saw  most  of  them  before.  Do  not  think  that  I am 
tempted  by  these  persons  now.  Many  Senators  and 
Congressmen  in  Washington  have  gone  wrong  the 
moment  they  accepted  their  first  engraved  invitation. 

“We  public  servants  make  a sacrifice.  There  are 
lots  of  things  my  friends  enjoy  which  I cannot  en- 
joy. Try  the  formula  my  wife  and  I adopted  fif- 
teen years  ago,  a policy  of  not  accepting  the  social 
invitations  of  people  who  were  not  our  friends  be- 
fore that  time.  You  can't  go  wrong. 

“You  may  see  hoys  you  grew  up  with  throwing 
dice  for  fifteen  or  fifty  dollars  a throw,  but  you  can't 
do  that.  Let  other  men  get  excited  about  the  ponies 
racing  around  the  tracks.  You  can't  afford  to.  I 
can't  myself,  and  I get  more  salary  than  you  do. 


When  an  officer  starts  living  above  his  means  he  gets 
into  trouble." 

Defining  the  principles  of  courtesy  that  he  asked 
the  Department  to  observe,  the  Mayor  concluded: 

“I  ask  your  cooperation.  It  has  been  said  that  the 
Police  Department  can  make  or  break  an  adminis- 
tration. Don't  worry  about  that.  I have  been  broken 
so  many  times!” 

Among  the  other  speakers  were  the  Very  Rev. 
Thomas  F.  Conlon.  national  director  of  the  society: 
Patrick  Scanlon,  editor  of  the  Brooklyn  Tablet: 
Representative  Frank  Oliver  of  The  Bronx,  and 
Joseph  Cleary,  president  of  the  society.  The  guests 
of  honor  included  many  city  officials  an  1 former 
police  officials. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  When  a petition  for  support  is  made  to  the  Family 

Branch  of  the  Domestic  Relations  Court  by  the 
wife,  child,  or  poor  relative  of  a person  charged 
with  and  capable  of  providing  support,  the  court 
may  make  an  “order  of  protection"’  relative  to 
the  petitioner.  The  clerk  of  the  court  may  issue 
to  the  petitioner  a certificate  of  such  order, 
stating  its  terms  and  requirements.  The  pre- 
sentation of  such  certificate  by  the  petitioner  to 
any  peace  officer,  shall  constitute  authority  for 
him,  so  far  as  lies  within  his  power,  to  aid  the 
petitioner  in  securing  the  protection  such  order 
was  intended  to  afford. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  Nolle  prosequi  (refusal  to  prosecute)  is  where 
the  District  Attorney  or  prosecutor  publicly 
states  he  will  not  further  prosecute  a complaint 
or  indictment,  whereas,  nolo  contendere  is  a 
statement  or  declaration  by  an  accused  person 
that  he  will  not  contend  the  issue.  It  is  held  (in 
Federal  courts)  to  amount  to  a confession  of  guilt 
when  made  with  reference  to  the  main  charge. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  Special  written  reports  to  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner are  required  to  be  made  by  the  command- 
ing officer  concerned  in  the  following  types  of 
arrest  cases: 

Arrests  made  in  a licensed  premises  other  than 
dance  hall  or  cabaret  and  the  defendants  are  con- 
victed. Full  report  of  the  facts  on  U.F.  49  in 
duplicate  to  the  Police  Commissioner  through 
official  channels,  requesting  the  licensing  author- 
ity to  revoke  the  license.  (Telephone  Type- 
writer Message  No.  14,  1933.) 

Arrest  for  soliciting  contributions  in  public  with- 
out license  from  the  Commissioner  of  Public 
Welfare.  Transcript  of  the  arrest  record  will  be 
made  on  form  U.F.  49  and  forwarded  through 
official  channels.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page 
16.) 

Arrest  for  felony  or  misdemeanor  concerning  the 
operation  of  a United  States  Mail  vehicle,  a re- 
port in  duplicate  shall  he  forwarded  to  the  Police 
Commissioner  for  transmission  to  the  postmaster 
concerned.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  18.) 

In  arrests  where  the  prisoner  is  holding  an  iden- 
tification card  issued  by  this  Department,  the 
card  shall  be  forwarded  to  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner with  a brief  memorandum  of  the  circum- 
stances of  the  case.  (Manual  of  Procedure, 
page  19.) 

Arrest  of  a person  holding  a pistol  license.  Re- 
port will  be  forwarded  to  the  Second  Deputy 
Police  Commissioner  in  charge  of  the  License 
Bureau  with  appropriate  recommendations.  If 
the  charge  is  felony  or  one  of  the  misdemeanors 
specified  in  Section  552  of  the  Code  of  Criminal 
Procedure,  the  license  will  be  taken  up  and  for- 
warded with  the  report.  (Manual  of  Procedure, 
page  148.) 

Arrests  for  violations  of  the  Alcoholic  Beverage 
Control  Law  and  rules  of  the  Board.  Report  in 
duplicate  shall  be  made  to  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner, together  with  the  disposition  of  each 
such  case.  (General  Order  No.  41,  1933.) 
ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  4. 

4.  a.  At  the  termination  of  the  arraignment,  where 

defendant  has  been  held  to  answer,  or  is  con- 
victed (not  otherwise)  the  warrant  officer  as- 
signed to  the  court  shall  obtain  the  name,  ad- 
dress, and  pedigree  of  defendant  and  circum- 


stances of  the  case,  and  report  such  to  the  Desk 
Officer  of  the  precinct  where  the  court  is  lo- 
cated. The  Desk  Officer  records  case  in  the 
arrest  record,  gives  it  a serial  number,  assigns 
warrant  officer  as  arrest  officer,  and  forwards 
the  necessary  arrest  cards. 

b.  Entry  shall  he  made  on  the  summons  cards 
under  “Specific  Offense”  showing  the  exact 
time  vehicle  was  first  observed  and  exact  time 
the  condition  was  corrected. 

c.  In  addition  to  other  action,  entry  on  arrest 
cards  under  “occupation”  shall  show  in  ad- 
dition to  the  occupation  of  the  prisoner  the 
name  or  number  of  the  school  attended  and 
whether  the  school  was  public,  private,  pa- 
rochial, continuation,  high  school  or  college. 
If  the  person  does  not  attend  school,  show 
the  school  last  attended  and  date  of  leaving. 
(General  Order  No.  27,  1933.) 

d.  Arrests  for  violation  of  the  Bedding  Law  will 
he  immediately  reported  to  the  Telegraph  Bu- 
reau for  transmission  to  the  Bedding  Depart- 
ment, State  Department  of  Labor,  so  that 
counsel  may  be  furnished  to  assist  in  the  prose- 
cution. Inspectors  of  such  Department  will  be 
permitted  to  place  “off  sale”  tag  on  bedding  in 
charge  of  the  police  not  properly  tagged. 
(Telephone  Typewriter  Order  No.  47,  1933.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  5. 

5.  No.  The  Constitution  of  the  State  of  New  York, 
Article  I,  Section  6,  forbids  that  a person  be  “twice 
put  in  jeopardy  for  the  same  offense.”  Section 
33  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  that  where  an  of- 
fense is  committed  under  such  circumstances  that 
the  courts  of  this  state  and  of  another  state  or 
country  have  jurisdiction  and  a defendant  has 
been  acquitted  or  convicted  in  the  other  state  or 
country,  on  the  merits,  the  acquittal  or  conviction 
there  is  a sufficient  defense  here.  Section  139  of 
the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that 
where  an  act  charged  as  a crime  in  another  juris- 
diction is  also  a crime  in  this  state,  a conviction 
or  acquittal  in  the  former  is  a bar  to  a prosecu- 
tion therefor  in  this  state. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  6. 

6.  No.  It  would  not  be  a defense.  It  is  immaterial 
that  the  check  may  have  been  delivered  for  pay- 
ment of  a past  indebtedness  providing  the  fraudu- 
lent intent  exists. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  7. 

7.  a.  Indecent  plays.  Section  1140a  of  the  Penal 

Law — Immoral  plays  and  exhibitions  and  the 
use  and  leasing  of  real  property  therefor. 

1.  Any  person  who  as  owner,  manager,  pro- 
ducer, director  or  agent  or  in  any  other 
capacity,  prepares,  advertises,  gives,  di- 
rects, presents  or  participates  in,  any  ob- 
scene, indecent,  immoral  or  impure  drama, 
play,  exhibition,  show  or  entertainment,  or 
any  obscene,  indecent,  immoral,  impure 
scene,  tableau,  incident,  part  or  portion  of 
any  drama,  play,  exhibition,  show  or  en- 
tertainment, which  would  tend  to  the  cor- 
ruption of  the  morals  of  youth  or  others; 
or  who 

2.  Prepares,  advertises,  gives,  directs,  pre- 

sents or  participates  in,  any  drama,  play, 
exhibition,  show,  entertainment,  scene,  or 
tableau  depicting  or  dealing  with,  the  sub- 
ject of  sex  degeneracy,  or  sex  perversion; 
and 
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3.  Every  person  aiding  or  abetting  any  such 
act,  and  every  owner,  lessee,  or  manager 
of  any  theater,  garden,  building,  room, 
place  or  structure,  who  leases  or  lets  the 
same  or  permits  the  same  to  he  used  for 
the  purpose  of  any  such  drama,  play,  ex- 
hibition, show  or  entertainment,  or  any 
such  scene,  tableau,  incident,  part  or  por- 
tion of  any  drama,  play,  exhibition,  show 
or  entertainment,  knowingly,  or  who  as- 
sents to  the  use  of  the  same  for  any  such 
purposes;  shall  he  guilty  of  a misdemeanor. 
In  any  case  of  a conviction  for  a violation 
of  this  section,  where  the  violation  occurred 
upon  premises  licensed  for  any  public  ex- 
hibition, drama,  play,  show  or  entertain- 
ment, the  licensing  authority  shall  have 
power  to  revoke  such  license  upon  proof 
of  such  conviction;  and  upon  such  revoca- 
tion such  licensing  authority  shall  have 
power  to  refuse  a new  license  affecting 
such  premises  for  a period  not  exceeding 
one  year  from  the  date  of  such  revocation. 

4.  The  provisions  of  this  section  shall  not 
apply  to  any  person  participating  in  such 
performance  merely  as  an  actor,  musician, 
stage  hand  or  spectator. 

b.  Criminal  Anarchy.  Sections  160,  161,  162,  163, 

164,  165  and  166  of  the  Penal  Law. 

Section  160.  Criminal  anarchy  defined. 

Criminal  anarchy  is  the  doctrine  that  or- 
ganized government  should  be  overthrown 
by  force  or  violence,  or  by  assassination 
of  the  executive  head  or  of  any  of  the 
executive  officials  of  government,  or  by 
any  unlawful  means.  The  advocacy  of  such 
doctrine  either  by  word  of  mouth  or  writ- 
ing is  a felony. 

Section  161.  Advocacy  of  criminal  anarchy. 
Any  person  who  : 

1.  By  word  of  mouth  or  writing  advo- 
cates, advises  or  teaches  the  duty,  ne- 
cessity or  propriety  of  overthrowing  or 
overturning  organized  government  by 
foTce  or  violence,  or  by  assassination 
of  the  executive  head  or  of  any  of  the 
executive  officials  of  government,  or  by 
any  unlawful  means;  or 

2.  Prints,  publishes,  edits,  issues  or  know- 
ingly circulates,  sells,  distributes  or 
publicly  displays  any  book,  paper, 
document,  or  written  or  printed  matter 
in  any  form,  containing  or  advocating, 
advising  or  teaching  the  doctrine  that 
organized  government  should  be  over- 
thrown by  force,  violence  or  any  unlaw- 
ful means;  or 

3.  Openly,  wilfully  and  deliberately  justi- 
fies by  word  of  mouth  or  writing  the 
assassination  or  unlawful  killing  or  as- 
saulting of  any  executive  or  other  of- 
ficer of  the  United  States  or  of  any  state 
or  of  any  civilized  nation  having  an 
organized  government  because  of  his  of- 
ficial character  or  any  other  crime,  with 
intent  to  teach,  spread  or  advocate  the 
propriety  of  the  doctrines  of  criminal 
anarchy;  or 

4.  Organizes  or  helps  to  organize  or  be- 
come a member  of  or  voluntarily  assem- 
bles with  any  society,  group  or  assem- 
bly of  persons  formed  to  teach  or  advo- 
cate such  doctrine, 

Is  guilty  of  a felony  and  punishable  by  im- 
prisonment for  not  more  than  ten  years, 


or  by  a fine  of  not  more  than  five  thou- 
sand dollars,  or  both. 

Section  162.  Assemblages  of  anarchists. 

W henever  two  or  more  persons  assemble 
for  the  purpose  of  advocating  or  teaching 
the  doctrines  of  criminal  anarchy,  as  de- 
fined in  section  one  hundred  and  sixty,  such 
an  assembly  is  unlawful,  and  every  per- 
son voluntarily  participating  therein  by  his 
presence,  aid  or  instigation,  is  guilty  of  a 
felony  and  punishable  by  imprisonment  for 
not  more  than  ten  years,  or  by  a fine  of 
not  more  than  five  thousand  dollars,  or 
both. 

Section  163.  Permitting  premises  to  be  used 
for  assemblages  of  anarchists. 

The  owner,  agent,  superintendent,  janitor, 
caretaker  or  occupant  of  any  place,  build- 
ing or  room,  who  wilfully  and  knowingly 
permits  therein  any  assemblage  of  persons 
prohibited  by  section  one  hundred  and 
sixty-two,  or  w ho,  after  notification  that  the 
premises  are  so  used  permits  such  use  to  be 
continued,  is  guilty  of  a misdemeanor,  and 
punishable  by  imprisonment  for  not  more 
than  two  years,  or  by  a fine  of  not  more 
than  two  thousand  dollars,  or  both. 

Section  164.  Liability  of  editors  and  others. 
Every  editor  or  proprietor  of  a book,  news- 
paper or  serial  and  every  manager  of  a 
partnership  or  incorporated  association  by 
which  a book,  newspaper  or  serial  is  is- 
sued, is  chargeable  with  the  publication 
of  any  matter  contained  in  such  book, 
newspaper  or  serial.  But  in  every  prose- 
cution therefor,  the  defendant  may  show 
in  his  defense  that  the  matter  complained 
of  was  published  without  his  knowledge  or 
fault  and  against  his  wishes,  by  another 
who  had  no  authority  from  him  to  make  the 
publication  and  whose  act  was  disavowed 
by  him  so  soon  as  known. 

Section  165.  Leaving  state  with  intent  to  elude 
provisions  of  this  article. 

A person  who  leaves  the  state,  with  intent 
to  elude  any  provision  of  this  article,  or  to 
commit  any  act  without  the  state,  which  is 
prohibited  by  this  article,  or  who,  being  a 
resident  of  this  state,  does  any  act  with- 
out the  state,  which  would  be  punishable 
by  the  provisions  of  this  article  if  com- 
mitted within  the  state,  is  guilty  of  the 
same  offense  and  subject  to  the  same  pun- 
ishment, as  if  the  act  had  been  commit- 
ted within  this  state. 

Section  166.  Witnesses"  privilege. 

No  person  shall  be  excused  from  attending 
and  testifying  or  producing  any  books,  pa- 
pers or  other  documents  before  any  conrt 
or  magistrate,  upon  any  investigation,  pro- 
ceeding or  trial,  for  a violation  of  any  of 
the  provisions  of  this  article,  upon  the 
ground  or  for  the  reason  that  the  testi- 
mony or  evidence,  documentary  or  other- 
wise, required  of  him  may  tend  to  convict 
him  of  a crime  or  to  subject  him  to  a pen- 
alty or  forfeiture;  but  no  person  shall  he 
prosecuted  or  subjected  to  any  penalty  or 
forfeiture  for  or  on  account  of  any  trans- 
action, matter  or  thing  concerning  which 
he  may  so  testify  or  produce  evidence, 
documentary  or  otherwise,  and  no  testi- 
mony so  given  or  produced  shall  he  re- 
ceived against  him  upon  any  criminal  in- 
vestigation or  proceeding. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 

\ ES,  S1REE!  The  tournament  is  getting  along  in 
great  style.  The  players  are  all  hot  now  and  we  have 
had  plenty  of  upsets.  \\  hen  you  take  stock  of  some 
of  the  champs  who  have  gone  down  to  defeat,  you 
begin  to  wonder  just  who  the  winner  will  be. 

Take  ED  McGOVERN,  for  instance;  he’s  a cork- 
ing two-handed  handball  artist  who  formerly  held 
the  one-wall  championship  of  the  Department.  He 
has  been  taking  up  the  four-wall  game  in  a big  way 
and  was  going  good,  too,  when  he  stacked  up  against 
RILL  HART,  who  is  playing  a slashing  game.  Bill 
won,  21-10,  21-12.  Bill  also  took  the  starch  out  of 
Sergeant  CHRIS  ANDERSON  in  another  match, 
21-12.  21-13.  The  good  Sarge  played  a hard  game, 
but  Hart  wouldn’t  let  him  get  a “see”  at  the  ball. 

JACK  LEHNER  had  to  play  like  the  champion 
that  he  is  to  win  from  JAMES  HART  21-18,  21-19. 
Hart  is  one  of  the  most  improved  players  in  the 
tournament  and  he  put  up  a swell  fight.  Our  pres- 
ent one-wall  champ,  ED  HOPKE,  traveled  up  to  the 
Pastime  A.  C.,  wdiere  he  lost  to  that  cagey  copper 
from  the  Wakefield  precinct,  JERRY  MEAGHER. 
The  scores  were  21-12,  21-16.  Ed  put  up  a good  game, 
but  Jerry  s dew  drops  tantalized  him  too  much.  JOE 
McGEE  (the  Dark  Horse)  took  DOYLE  of  the  25th 
Precinct  over  the  hurdles  at  the  92d  Street  Y.  M. 
H.  A.  Doyle  is  another  player  who  has  improved 
a lot,  but  McGee  was  too  experienced  for  him.  The 
scores  were  21-17,  21-13. 

EDDIE  SIESS  has  been  playing  very  good  ball. 
He  took  JIM  GREEN  of  the  License  Bureau  over  in 
a match  that  went  three  games,  21-17,  18-21,  21-20. 
Next  he  knocked  the  stuffing  out  of  your  reporter, 
21-9,  10-21,  21-20.  (You  Nasty  Man!)  Another,  and 
big  surprise  was  the  playing  of  CHARLES  BAUM- 
GARTNER of  Traffic  “D.”  He  was  taught  the  game 
of  handball  by  LARRY  RUNEY  of  the  Superinten- 
dent of  Buildings  office,  and  then  he  turned  around 
and  gave  his  tutor  a beautiful  trimming  in  the  tour- 
nament, 21-18,  21-19.  (That’s  gratitude  for  you.) 
Keep  your  eye  on  this  fellow. 

We  are  about  to  enter  the  semi-finals  now  and  we 
expect  plenty  of  action.  As  we  said  before,  the  play- 
ers are  in  rare  form  and  anvthing  is  liable  to  hap- 
pen. NOTICE:  PLAYERS' WHO  WANT  TO  EN- 

TER THE  DOUBLES  TOURNAMENT  SHOULD 
SEND  IN  THEIR  ENTRIES  AS  SOON  AS  POS- 
SIBLE. 

FRESH  FROM  THE  HOT  STOVE  LEAGUE 

THE  BASEBALL  SEASON  so  far  as  the  25th  Pre- 
cinct is  concerned  got  under  way  with  a bang  on 
the  evening  of  March  22d  at  the  Odd  Fellows  Tem- 
ple, in  East  106th  Street. 


There  was  no  game  played,  of  course;  but  all  one 
heard  during  the  evening  was  baseball — and  STILL 
MORE  BASEBALL! 

I he  event  marked  the  annual  dinner-dance  ten- 
dered the  gallant  25th  Precinct  team  by  their  com- 
patriots and  supporters  in  the  precinct;  and  if  en- 
thusiasm may  be  held  as  a criterion,  those  25th 
Precinct  ball  tossers  already  have  the  1934  baseball 
championship  neatly  tucked  away  in  the  bag. 

The  speakers  included  men  prominent  in  official 
and  civic  life  and  each  of  them  extolled  in  glowing 
terms  the  fine  spirit  of  good  fellowship  displayed 
and  the  splendid  support  and  co-operation  accorded 
the  boys  who  last  season  succeeded  so  valiantly  in 
bringing  the  Borough  Championship  to  the  25th 
Precinct. 

The  good  wives  and  lovely  sweethearts  turned  out 
in  real  Junior  League  style.  The  mammas  and  papas, 
too,  were  there  in  goodly  numbers,  and  altogether 
it  proved  as  homelike  and  cheery  a precinct  repre- 
sentation as  anyone  could  look  for. 

SEEN  AND  HEARD  BETWEEN  DANCES 

Didn't  Mrs.  Jack  Lehner  look  swell  all  dressed 
up  in  her  new  gown?  When  Jack  (The  Bulgarian 
Weasel),  her  husband,  was  asked  about  it,  he  said: 
“She  ought  to  look  good.  I haven’t  seen  a nickel  out 
of  the  last  pay  check  yet!’’  Someone  remarked  that 
Y.  M.  H.  A.  Moroney  was  the  best  looking  under- 
taker present.  Tommy  Gorey  was  all  smiles,  as 
usual.  He  not  only  managed  the  ball  club  to  suc- 
cess, but  managed  also  to  see  that  everybody  had  a 
good  time.  By  the  way,  it  must  have  cost  “What 
a Babe”  Barrisford  a barrel  of  dough  to  hire  that 
tuxedo!  He  looked  like  Paul  Whiteman  on  a day 
off.  Who  said  Louis  Raythen  looked  like  the  head 
waiter  at  Bass’s?  His  wife  blushed  with  pride  each 
time  she  looked  at  him.  Callan  and  Doyle  were  all  set 
to  do  a “buck  and  wing,”  but  the  orchestra  fortu- 
nately ran  out  of  music.  The  ladies  all  looked  swell. 
Most  of  them  wore  corsages  of  gardenias,  while  their 
hubbies,  those  big,  handsome  Apollos  of  the  25th 
sported  tulips  in  their  lapels.  Auf  wiedersehn. 

CHALLENGES 

THE  112TH  PRECINCT  has  a crackerjack  nine, 
fully  uniformed  and  rearing  to  go.  They  would  like 
to  hook  up  with  precinct  teams  of  the  other  boroughs, 
composed  of  policemen  only,  if  you  know  what  we 
mean.  Games  to  be  played  on  their  home  grounds 
in  Maspeth,  L.  I.,  mornings  or  late  afternoon.  The 
team  is  made  up  of  men  assigned  to  the  5th  and 
6th  Squads.  For  games,  get  in  touch  with  Sergeants 
Gonden  or  Abrahams,  112th  Precinct. 

NOTICE  TO  PRECINCT  MANAGERS:  We  are 

always  happy  to  publish  baseball  challenges  or  re- 
sults of  games,  together  with  sidelights  and  news  of 
interest  incidental  thereto.  Send  these  items  in 
promptly  and  we  ll  do  the  rest. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Co-p:  J)o  you  keep  a.11  your  [ova  letters  ? 
WiseSaciie-'  Sure  thing!  Someday  I expect 
them  to  keep  me.  “ 


DID  YOU  EVER  SEE  A DREAM 

WALKING  ? WELL  HE  DIDN’T. 


Sgt  F. X. Murphy,  "A" 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

lsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet..  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet..  Ptl.  William  Foster 

Barney  (Squire)  Keenan  has  promised  to  give  John 
(Silent  Wolf)  Murphy  swimming  lessons  on  his  estate. 

P.  J.  Reilly,  the  Throggs  Neck  terror,  likes  raisins  in  his 
kennel  ration..  . .Paul  Ludwig,  the  Staten  Island  butcher 
boy,  likes  his  Tomato  pies.  . .Rumor  has  it  that  Louis  (Hit- 
ler) Glanslien  can  be  seen  in  Yorkville  on  his  32  hours 
off.  We  suspect  it  is  ein  Lena,  for  our  Looie  likes  his 
liasenpfeffer  mit  limberger  cheese  for  dessert. 

John  (Dirigible)  Browne  doesn’t  speak  to  Joseph  (T- 
bone)  Kissenherth  because  T-bone  promised  to  be  his  size 
in  two  months.  The  dirigible  hates  competition. 

John  (Frog  Eyes)  O’Neil,  alias  “Cutie,’'  was  seen  with 
John  (Carrots)  Bisland  looking  over  the  book  of  rules. 
God  help  the  big  bad  cops! 

Advice  from  our  Indian  medicine  man,  Chief  Schnozzle 
Rosenstock:  “Use  gas  to  cure  whooping  cough."  Brooklyn 
Union  contains  Vitamin  A. 

On  March  10,  1934,  at  about  9 P.  M.,  while  on  Motor  Pa- 
trol in  the  2d  Precinct,  Detectives  Gallagher,  Glander,  Kalb- 
fleisch  and  Burns  of  the  2d  Detective  Squad,  had  their 
attention  attracted  to  a car  that  was  cruising  along  West 
Broadway.  The  car  was  ordered  to  the  curb  at  West  Broad- 
way and  Warren  Street,  and  as  the  detectives  proceeded  to 
investigate  the  car  and  its  occupants,  it  was  noticed  that 
the  operator,  Matthias  Rezba,  had  a gun  in  his  hand.  An- 
other revolver  was  found  at  the  feet  of  Rudolph  Schmidt, 
the  other  occupant. 

When  questioned  the  prisoners  stated  they  were  looking 
for  a place  to  commit  a hold-up,  and  in  Rezba's  possession 
a letter  was  found  stating  that  he  would  kill  anyone  in- 
terfering with  him  while  he  was  committing  a robbery  and 
then  kill  himself.  The  prisoners  were  taken  to  the  2d  Pre- 
cinct and  upon  further  investigation  it  was  disclosed  they 
n were  wanted  for  a robbery  in  Jersey  City. 


6th  Division 


Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 


23 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

I 2oth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 


When  this  issue  goes  to  press  Patrolman  Michael  Kearney 
of  the  23d  Precinct  will  have  retired.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  we  have  all  enjoyed  the  company  of  “Mike”  while  he 
was  with  us  and  that  we  deeply  regret  to  see  him  go.  Let’s 
hope  you  will  never  forget  your  many  friends  and  that  you 
do  not  become  a stranger.  So  long,  “Mike”,  and  may  good 
luck,  health  and  happiness  always  be  with  you  and  yours. 

Patrolman  “Eddie" 


L 


of  the  23d  Precinct,  as  given 


party: 

Martin 86 

Mullin  148 

Bourdon  125 

Kellv  L 78 


White  of  the  23d  Precinct 
was  made  to  feel  right  at 
home.  He  recovered  a 
stolen  mule  and  “Eddie" 
brought  him  in  like  a kid 
with  a new  toy.  It’s  lucky 
they  don’t  put  taxi  meters 
on  mules. 

The  following  are  the 
results  of  a bowling  match 
among  some  of  the  boys 
to  the  reporter  by  a certain 


T.  O'Sullivan  92 

King 120 

Schmitt  175 

Bums  120 


Strakosch  

147 

Albrecht  

110 

Bender  

135 

Waters  

180 

Mulrane 

72 

Crowe 

135 

The  “Gigilo”  substituted  for  Mulrane. 

Mullin  forgot  to  let  go  of  one  ball  and  followed  it  down 
the  alley. 

Schmitt  and  Mullin  also  took  care  of  the  refreshments. 

They  will  play  the  Junior  Boy  Scouts  team  if  the  Scouts 
give  them  a handicap. 

Patrolman  “Emmet”  Howe  of  the  23d  Precinct  is  the 
proud  papa  of  a young  daughter.  We  bet  it’s  a good  look- 
ing kid.  Just  like  Dad. 

The  25th  Precinct  Radio  Patrol  Cars  are  manned  by  some 
sturdy  sons  of  Israel,  namely,  Julius  Isaacs,  Izzy  Astel,  Jake 
Sheps,  Harry  Girsch,  Ralph  Wolk,  Herman  Weinstein, 
Harry  Furcht.  When  Signal  32  trickles  over  the  ether  it’s 
the  charge  of  the  Jewish  Brigade  we  see.  (Note  to  An- 
nouncer: In  order  to  facilitate  matters  kindly  broadcast 

all  calls  for  the  25th  Precinct  in  Yiddish.) 

We  all  regret  the  retirement  of  our  Chief  Broom  and 
Mop  Slinger,  Mr.  William  Goetz  (new  official  title).  We 
wish  him  the  best  of  luck,  and  we  all  miss  him.  The  sta- 
tion house  will  be  warm  now. 

EXTRA  SPECIAL  FLASH!  The  25th  Precinct  is  again 
assured  of  the  Borough  Baseball  Championship  with 
the  return  of  our  ace  southpaw,  Bill  Sullivan.  Three  beds 
have  been  reserved  in  Harlem  Hospital  for  the  beginning 
of  the  baseball  season  for  victims  of  his  deadly  bean  ball. 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

Patrick  Henry:  “Give  me  liberty  or  give  me  death.” 

Detective  Marty  Tutt:  “Where  the  H is  Pickett?” 

RIDDLES 

Who  is  known  as  the  disappointed  bank  president? 

Who  is  known  as  Beau  Brummel? 

Who  is  Tanglefoot?  (The  Sheriff  is  requested  to1  in- 
vestigate.) 

28th  Precinct 

Well,  I am  on  the  job  again  after  a few  months'  expe- 
rience with  hospitals  and  doctors.  I wish  to  pay  a com- 
pliment to  the  Jewish  Memorial  Hospital  where  I was  a 
patient,  for  the  wonderful  treatment  I received,  its  cleanli- 
ness, the  efficient  service  of  both  doctors  and  nurses  and 
the  fine  class  of  food  furnished,  enough  to  make  anyone 
well.  Last  hut  not  least,  the  attendance  and  treatment  of 
Dr.  Leahy,  our  wonderful  Police  Surgeon. 

The  telephone  buzzer  on  a police  switchboard  is  just 
one  degree  removed  from  the  hum  of  an  aeroplane,  and 
Tommy  Ryan  is  sure  an  expert  on  the  buzz.  Well,  he 
must  have  his  little  joke,  and  his  chuckle  is  always  wel- 
come. 

Loek-em-up  Armstrong  just  can  t keep  out  of  court  and 
is  a worthy  successor  to  Detective  Pollard  on  Lenox  Avenue. 

At  the  Intelligence  Test,  some  of  the  boys  didn  t know 
how  many  buttons  were  on  the  sleeves  of  their  vests,  and 
all  the  cigarette  smokers  knew  how  many  matches  were  in 
a book  except  Sam  Brisbane.  He  uses  sulphur  matches, 
and  has  to  count  the  scratches  on  his  pants  to  get  the  exact 
amount. 

We  were  all  wondering  why  our  bootblack  was  always 
late  coming  in  with  the  chow,  so  we  had  Bill  Helms  trail 
him  one  day  and  he  nailed  him  with  a pretty  waitress  in  the 
restaurant;  so  that’s  that. 

Izzy  Kalskv  is  now  the  adjutant  of  the  American  Legion 
Police  Post  460  and  seems  to  have  injected  a new  spirit 
into  this  organization.  With  the  help  of  Pete  Byrnes  he 
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recruited  twenty  new  members.  If  you  want  to  join,  just 
see  Izzy.  Pete  is  hard  to  find. 

Bernice  Slate  and  Frank  Rosensteel  were  seen  ordering 
new  glasses.  Not  that  they  are  color  blind,  hut  rose-colored 
glasses  make  pink  tickets  blue. 

Spring  is  here!  The  boys  are  cleaning  up  their  baseball 
outfits  and  expect  to  make  this  their  best  year.  Send  all 
challenges  to  Sam  Brisbane,  our  chief  slugger. 

There  is  a whisper  going  around  that  “poker  face"  Neil 
Hughes  is  going  to  take  a bride  unto  himself.  Well,  we 
all  wish  him  luck.  The  girl  has  our  sympathy. 

Oscar  Ryan  was  seen  with  a shamrock  in  his  hat  on  St. 
Patrick  s Day  and  made  quite  a hit  with  McNulty  and 
Pete  Tolty.  You  can’t  keep  a squirrel  on  the  ground. 

The  32d  Precinct  with  mingled  admiration  and  regret 
notes  the  retirement  after  foTty-five  years  of  loyal  service 
to  the  City  of  New  York  of  Lieutenant  John  J.  O’Connor. 
He  was  admired  for  his  efficiency,  his  geniality  and  tol- 
erance. And  his  philosophy,  ‘"Keep  your  head  while  those 
about  you  are  losing  theirs,"  will  remain  a classic  always. 
Every  member  of  tliis  command  is  solicitous  of  his  future 
success.  Whenever  we  are  in  a tough  spot  or  run  afoul 
of  stormv  weather,  we  shall  always  remember,  “KEEP 
COOL.” 

Patrolman  Albert  Scantleberry,  who  is  an  accomplished 
trombonist,  has  broadened  his  scope  by  entering  into  the 
composers’  field  and  has  written  a catchy  number  entitled 
“Have  Lou  Ever  Seen,”  which  he  has  dedicated  to  Patrol- 
man Henry  Parler. 

Patrolman  William  Ardiff.  our  golf  champion,  is  round- 
ing into  top  form  and  is  willing  to  meet  a representative 
of  any  other  precinct. 

Patrolman  Charles  Barts  was  presented  with  an  eight- 
pound  son  by  the  missus,  and  is  he  a proud  father  or  is  he 
a proud  father?  Mother  and  son  are  doing  nicely  we  are 
happy  to  report. 

It  is  hoped  that  a winning  baseball  team  for  1934  can 
be  picked  from  the  following  promising  material:  Catch- 
ers: Lee,  Carrington.  Johnson,  S.;  Pitchers:  Coyle,  Red- 

mond, Austin,  W.;  IB:  Scantleberry,  Richardson;  2B:  Sher- 
man, Mathews,  J.;  3B:  Crosby,  Brown,  John;  SS:  Jenkins, 
Hellstrom:  Outfielders:  Mangram,  Moore,  Joseph  Brown, 
Carter,  N.  Of  course,  this  squad  could  be  materially 
strengthened  by  the  boys  who  hide  their  talents  under  a 
bushel.  However,  we  are  pulling  for  a winner. 

With  the  advent  of  Spring,  the  disciples  of  Izaak  Wal- 
ton are  looking  forward  to  a greater  season  than  ever  and 
already  the  yarns  are  rolling  in.  Patrolman  Edward  Green, 
who  is  well  known  aboard  the  fishing  craft  heading  in  and 
out  of  Sheepshead  Bay,  in  reply  to  a Queens  resident  telling 
of  the  enormous  size  of  the  channel  bass  frolicking  about 
in  the  waters  adjacent  to  his  home,  was  heard  to  ask: 

“What’s  the  name  of  those  things  that  swim  around  in 
the  ocean  and  blowy  columns  of  water  high  in  the  air?” 

“Oh,  you  mean  whales,”  answered  the  suburbanite,  striv- 
ing bard  not  to  assume  a superior  mien. 

“Well,  that’s  what  I baited  my  hook  with  the  last  time 
I was  out  fishing,”  grinned  Patrolman  Green,  w alking  away. 

The  32d  Precinct  extends  its  sympathy  to  Lieutenant 
William  Mahoney  in  his  recent  bereavement. 

Patrolman  Pasquale  Caravano,  first  citizen  of  Rego  Park 
and  one  of  the  32d  Precinct’s  efficient  radio  car  operators, 
is  very  proud  of  the  excellent  receiver  he  has  made  out  of 
Patrolman  Hayward  Beverly. 

That  a patrolman  must  not  only  “knowr  his  stuff,”  but 
must  also  be  able  to  do  it,  was  graphically  proven  a short 
time  ago  when  a shooting  affray  was  reported  to  Patrolmen 
Charles  Barts  and  Harry  Sharpe.  These  officers  lost  no 
time  in  getting  to  the  scene,  where  they  found  a man  slain 
in  an  apartment.  A hurried  investigation  disclosed  the 
alleged  perpetrator  had  fled  to  the  roof.  The  officers  fol- 
lowed. and  in  an  exchange  of  shots  Patrolman  Barts  fatally 
wounded  the  culprit.  In  addition,  due  to  astute  questioning 
and  keen  observation,  an  arrest  of  a dope  peddler  was 
made  at  the  scene,  establishing  a motive  for  the  major 
crime.  The  32d  Precinct  is  proud  of  the  intelligence,  cour- 
age and  excellent  team  work  displayed  by  these  twro  officers. 


7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40fJi  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan  , 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson  y 

Detective  Damrau  is  the  Champion  Boo  Hoo  man.  It’s  |a 
the  new  cry  when  there’s  work  to  be  done,  and  to  see  him 
Boo  Hooing  is  lots  of  good  fun. 

Some  say  he’s  Indian  and  some  say  he’s  not.  Some  say 
he’s  Swedish — believe  it  or  not ! 

The  stork  was  busy  during  the  month  of  February.  The 
wives  do  not  believe  in  war,  so  the  following  members  were 
presented  with  girls:  Patrolmen  Cruger,  Hammer,  Sheehan 
and  Kohlsdorf. 

Wonder  who  Patrolman  Lindsay’s  friend  Larry  is,  up  at 
Lincoln  Hospital.  He  gets  quite  a fewr  telephone  calls  from 
him. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  i~.th  Pci .,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella  52d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

Things  we  would  like  to  knowT  at  the  43d  Precinct: 

Why  Sergeant  Sheppard  is  always  whistling?  Why  Ser- 
geant Fick  strolls  along  the  banks  of  the  Bronx  River  look- 
ing for  tiger  lilies?  hy  Sergeant  Zeman  never  disinfects 
his  (Doodean)  pipe?  Vi  hy  Patrolman  La  Rosa’s  favorite 
song  is  “Git  along  little  doggies”?  Why  Sullivan  is  fondly 
looking  at  baby  carriages  and  thinking  of  Bermuda?  Why 
Weidanz,  the  former  Bockwurst  wrestler,  is  barred  from 
the  Goodfellowsliip  Club?  (By  request.)  Why  Dougherty 
spends  so  much  money  on  his  girl  friends?  Why  Pop 
Nekola  thinks  the  old  spinning  wheel  is  a gambling  device? 
Why  Lehr  thinks  he  can  swim  in  a pool  room?  Why  Con- 
naughton  reminds  you  of  the  song:  “Did  you  ever  see  a 
dream  walking?”  Why  Cooley  is  always  in  such  a hurry? 
Why  Marino  likes  to  ride  the  horses  on  the  carousel? 

Local  Intelligence  Test. 

Question:  Howt  many  two-cent  postage  stamps  in  a dozen? 

Answer:  By  Patrolman  Boo  Boo  McCarthy — “Six.” 

Question:  What  soldier  is  buried  in  Grant  s tomb? 

Answer:  By  Patrolman  (Pipe)  Solomon — “Lincoln.” 

Question:  Can  you  hang  a man  with  a wooden  leg? 

Answer:  By  Patrolman  Horsey  Arms — “Sure,  why  not?” 

Some  things  I never  knewT  until  now  and  some  things  I’m 
still  trying  to  find  out  at  the  46th  Precinct. 

J.  D.  Higgins  has  decided  to  keep  the  buggy  in  dead 
storage  for  another  two  months.  He  couldn’t  get  % plates 
for  19346. Klages  lost  the  key  for  his  rumble  seat;  result, 
the  10th  Squad  is  now  using  the  shoe  leather  route  home- 
ward...  The  J ad-salts  brigade,  Fiegoli,  Branch,  Higgins 
(Horner),  Schmidt,  now  dieting  on  pizzaiola . . . Al.  Ryan 
still  looking  for  that  radiator  cap ...  Sergeant  Dermody 
wants  you  to  come  up  and  meet  the  judge  sometime... 
(Seniority)  Sands  has  a new  formula  for  staying  in  the 
Precinct;  ask  him.  . .When  a man  bites  a dog  that’s  news..  . 
(You-know-me-Joe)  Hepburn  and  Drum  have  entered  a 
biting  contest;  more  power  to  both  of  them... No  fear  of 
any  stray  dogs  being  bitten  around  here.  . .Grandpa  Devlin 
refuses  to  be  a co-maker  hereafter.  . .No  more  horseback 
riding  for  Algie  since  the  trick  knee  refuses  to  percolate.  . . 

Add  a fewT  more  members  to  the  National  Earbenders  As- 
sociation: “Waxie”  Gallagher,  Barth.  King,  Crosby,  Quin- 
lan. . .When  will  “Silent”  Jim  Connolly  take  the  fatal  step? 

Two  fair  damsels  would  like  to  know. ..  Prominent  I.V.’s: 
Kubicek,  Schindler,  Baum,  KERRIGAN,  Feger,  Flood  P... 
Wonder  if  Kerrigan  can  still  handle  that  gun. ..  Sergeant 
Burpeau’s  ($15.00)  Buick  now  for  sale,  simonized  and  all. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pet.,  Pit.  fames  Teehan  hit h,  Sgt.  llurlon  Royce 

61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Patrolman  Tom  Gorman,  on  sick  leave  for  the  past 
couple  of  months,  is  out  of  the  hospital  and  is  resting  very 
comfortably  at  home.  Tom  sends  his  best  regards  to  the  boys 
of  the  60th  Precinct  and  to  his  friends  in  the  Police  De- 
partment. He  hopes  to  be  with  us  soon.  Good  luck,  Tom. 

Patrolman  John  Falkner,  operator  of  the  Radio  Motor 
Patrol,  is  getting  so  used  to  his  recorder,  Patrolman  Dave 


(Sunshine)  Greenberg,  that  he  answers  all  questions  in 
Yiddish,  like  “Vel,  Yot.  Vod  you  Tink."  (And  John  was 
i taking  a course  in  English!) 

Patrolman  Charlie  H. 
(Needlenose)  Burns  is 
taking  a correspondence 
course  on  the  advantages 
and  disadvantages  of  being 
a detective.  Charlie  claims 
that  anything  is  better 
than  being  paired  up  with 
Patrolman  (Ducks)  Hen- 
dricks, listening  to  him 
telling  duck  stories.  Come 
on,  Tom,  tell  us  the  last 
episode  of  how  you  capture  ducks.  (We  promise  to  listen 
this  time!)  Tom  started  the  story  months  ago  and  hasn't 
finished  yet.  It  should  be  duck  soup  by  now,  ch.  Tom? 

The  boys  of  the  60th  Precinct  baseball  team  just  can't 
wait  for  the  baseball  season  to  begin.  They  are  out  prac- 
ticing and  making  a wonderful  showing.  Their  manager. 
Patrolman  John  Burns  (retired),  is  very  much  satisfied 
I with  the  way  they  are  playing  and  John  will  stake  his  hat 
that  the  team  will  win  the  championship  of  the  department 
this  year.  Well,  it  won't  be  John's  fault  if  they  don't,  for 
John  is  giving  the  boys  all  the  points  and  keeping  them  in 
trim.  So  send  for  early  dates  to  Patrolman  Eddie  Fox  of 
the  60th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Jimmie  Murphy  became  a Benedict  on  April 
15th.  1934.  It  finally  happened.  Jimmie  had  the  boys  in 
suspense  for  a long  time.  He  popped  the  question  (after 
rehearsing  it  for  months  with  his  side  partner,  Eddie  Fox) 
and  that  dashing  little  beauty  accepted  him.  Good  luck. 
Jim,  you  will  be  gone  but  not  forgotten.  (Except  by  the 
broken  hearts  of  all  the  females  you  left  singing  “Gone  are 
the  days,  etc."  Well,  we  hope  that  the  future  Mrs.  Mur- 
phy will  allow  Jimmie  time  off  for  baseball  practice.  For 
not  only  is  he  the  mascot,  but  the  best  outfielder  and  all 
around  man  on  the  team. 

A certain  cop  attached  to  this  command,  after  canvassing 
Canal  Street  and  the  Bowery  for  the  past  month,  finally 
found  a clothing  store  where  he  could  get  a suit  with  an 
overcoat  thrown  in  for  S7.50.  W e wonder  who  he  is!  No, 
it's  not  Jim  Downing  this  time.  Tim  is  not  the  only  cop 
that  drives  a Studebaker.  This  fellow  operates  R.M.P. 
638,  and  it’s  not  Harold  Pearce.  Guess!!!  And  do  they 
fit  him?  Yes,  just  like  Omar! 

Who  is  the  cop  that  is  going  to  step  out  and  become  the 
next  Benedict  of  the  60th  Precinct?  W e don't  like  to  men- 
tion names  unless  we  have  him  right.  But  this  cop  is 
keeping  company  with  a girl  that  is  a ticket  cashier  for  a 
certain  motion  picture  house  in  Brighton  Beach.  Stand 
fast,  boys.  Ve  will  let  you  in  on  the  true  facts.  Date 
and  etc.  probably  in  the  next  issue  of  Spring  3100.  Re- 
member, Jimmie  Murphy  tried  to  pull  a fast  one! 

Broken  Hearted-Lonesome  Marko  Coviello  is  not  looking 
so  gay  since  that  Little  Belle  of  Brighton  Beach  gave  him 
the  ozone.  And  Marko  loved  her  so!  We  wonder  if  Jim 
Kelly  can’t  fix  the  romance  up  for  Marko? 

Flash!  Flash!  Two  strange  arrests  in  the  64th  Pre- 
cinct. Happy  Riker  locked  up  a man  for  driving  a bicycle 
while  intoxicated.  Griffiths  and  Kellerman.  while  making 
contact,  observed  two  boys  trying  to  steal  the  motor  of 
their  Radio  Car  1239.  Richard  Roach  gave  a summons  out 
the  other  day,  and  when  asked  the  disposition  he  said  it 
was  a WEATHER  sentence;  FINE  today  and  COOLER  to- 
morrow. We  want  to  know  why  Andy  Touhy  put  the 
horns  on  all  of  Riker’s  fountain  pens  and  where  they  go 
after  that.  Why  does  Yacca  go  home  and  lay  the  body  on 
the  carpet?  Why  the  placque  “Lips  that  touch  liquor 
shall  not  touch  mine”  is  hanging  on  the  wall  of  Charlie 
Barr’s  home?  Is  it  to  hide  a hole?  Does  Charlie  think 
he  has  a liberal  wife?  Who  is  the  charming  boy  called 
Buddy?  Look  out,  J.  Anderson,  anything  you  say  will  be 


used  against  you.  Sh,  sh.  here's  Walter  Winchell!  A lady 
said:  "Fred  Close  looked  like  a minister,  and  he  is  always 

reading  the  Bible!”  No,  lady,  the  Bible  is  the  book  of 
Rules  and  Regulations.  The  three  lame  ducks:  Harry  Addy, 
John  F.  Murphy  and  A.  Mortensen.  Since  Fred  Gloss  lost 
his  hair  everything  slips  his  mind.  At  last!  A range  for 
dry  shooters!  What  a team  the  64th  Precinct  will  have! 
What  an  “ad"  for  Trunz  these  three  would  make: 

The  artist  of  the  mop  and  broom — Mike  Maloney. 

The  Coffee  Sergeant — Joe  Galasso. 

The  undertaker — John  Bubbles  Anderson. 

If  any  one  here  feels  offended,  please  stick  your  head  in 
a bucket  of  “Snow.” 


Try  to  pick  out  these  birds  and  see  how  many  of  them 
you  know.  They're  in  the  70th  Precinct. 

W ho,  of  the  1st  Squad,  assigned  to  the  radio  cars  is 
called  “Cute  Mug?” 

W ho,  of  the  2nd  Squad,  is  going  to  someone  with  a pull? 
W ho,  of  the  3rd  Squad,  is  now  being  called  “Gumshoe 


Gus,”  and  who  is  the  other  striving  for  the  title  “Eagle 
Eye  Gus?” 

W ho,  of  the  4th  Squad,  could  be  called  “Not  a Word 
?”  (This  is  a tough  one.) 

W ho,  of  the  5th  Squad,  is  deemed  the  “Weather 
Prophet"  by  sprouting  a bird's  nest  on  his  upper  lip  as  a 
forerunner  of  Spring? 

Who,  of  the  9th  Squad,  recently  called  “Boom  Boom”  is 
desirous  that  an  insignia  denoting  lightning  be  placed  on 
his  left  arm? 

W ho,  of  the  10th  Squad,  is  called  “Dick  Tracy?” 


11th  Division 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox 
74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins 
76 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 
82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 
S4th  Pet.,  Lt.  Jf  alter  Joyce 

72nd  Precinct 


The  "Babe  Ruths  of  the  72nd  Precinct  are  polishing  up 
their  bats  and  getting  set  for  the  approaching  baseball  sea- 
son. From  their  first  woTkout  it  looks  as  though  they  will 
be  hitting  a top  score  in  the  league.  So,  boys,  you  will 
have  to  be  in  perfect  condition  to  beat  these  lads. 

The  boys  all  miss  the  genial  Sergeant  Matthews,  who  is 
now  located  at  the  Auto  Repair  shop  in  the  77th  Precinct. 
Lots  of  luck  to  you,  Sarge. 

Officer  Barklie  is  assigned  to  raided  premises  and  it's  a 
safe  bet  he  is  suffering  from  homesickness. 

W hen  you  see  radio  car  1246  going  by  with  two  handsome 
“Don  Juans”  you'll  know  they  are  “Nickerson  and  Man- 
sell, the  gigolos  of  the  precinct. 

Officer  Bradford  made  an  arrest  for  reckless  driving. 
He  says  it  takes  2,000  nuts  to  make  a car  and  one  nut  to 
wreck  it. 

Sergeant  0 Hara  holds  the  distinction  of  being  an  experl 
checker  player,  and  had  his  name  mentioned  over  statioi; 
W NYC,  the  municipal  radio  station.  The  boys  all  agree 
he  can  make  some  fast  moves. 

Believe  it  or  not,  those 
musical  echoes  you  hear 
from  the  72nd  Precinct 
come  from  the  mellow 
throats  of  the  Glee  Club 
boys,  Casey,  Hotter, 
O'Donald  and  McDonald. 
Now,  all  together!  Their 
favorite  number  is  “Sing 
a Song  of  Six  Pence, 
a ?” 

The  fishing  crew  is  get- 
ting its  daily  practice  for  the  coming  fishing  season  in 
the  gold  fish  bowls.  W eber.  Kadrisiky  and  Cooney  are  the 
big  anglers,  and  also  Rohan,  who  does  the  rowing  for  the 
boys. 

Our  deepest  sympathy  and  condolence  go  to  Patrolman 
Sullivan,  who  recently  lost  his  father. 


76th  Precinct 

Henry  Waitward,  the  singing  •waiter,  is  being  shadowed 
daily  by  Charlie  Dishwasher  Lawrence.  I wonder  if 
Charlie  is  in  the  employ  of  Lawyer  Bennett? 

Joseph  D.  O’Brien,  while  acting  as  attendant,  gave  a 
good  account  of  himself  as  the  “clean  up"  kid.  This  is 
just  a quiet  tip  for  Mrs.  O'Brien  when  she  starts  her 
spring  housecleaning. 

It  sure  is  a sign  of  hard  times  when  Bill  Higgins  brings 
his  lunch  with  him  daily. 

Detectives  Jerry  Murphy  and  Powers  were  seen  on  5th 
Avenue  the  other  day  trying  to  have  their  spats  half  soled 
and  heeled. 

Detective  Scotty  McGovern,  who  has  no  spring  coat  of 
his  own,  signed  an  agreement  with  Patrolman  LeSage  for 
the  use  of  his.  The  agreement  reads  thusly:  "In  the 

event  that  I trip  and  hurt  myself  while  wearing  the  coat,  I 
exonerate  Patrolman  LeSage  of  all  blame. 

Tom  Russell  does  not  worry  about  the  raised  taxes.  He 
says  his  tenant,  John  Ryan,  will  receive  a boost  in  rent 
which  will  more  than  pay  it. 

Patrolman  Connelly  is  having  his  face  lifted.  He  is  try- 
ing to  get  some  of  his  girls  back  from  Cutey  McCauley. 
Some  job  on  your  hand,  Connelly! 

82nd  Precinct 

“Marbles"’  Wilinski  refused  to  talk  to  Nick  Delisa  after 
he  witnessed  his  girl,  “Tattoo  May,”  arm  in  arm  with  him 
on  Fulton  Street. 

"One  shot”  Roach  is  on  the  road  to  recovery  after  a pro- 
longed siege  of  the  flu. 

It  was  good  to  see  Smiling  Boh  Richardson  visit  his 
many  friends  at  Butler  Street.  Bob  has  been  on  sick  re- 
port for  the  past  two  months. 

The  team  of  Johnson  and  Hansen  on  the  radio  car  is  the 
envy  of  the  precinct.  One  drives  slow  and  the  other  talks 
slow* ! 

Wedding  bells  will  he  ringing  in  the  near  future  for  our 
bachelor  superior! 

Jimmie  Kenna  is  gradually  catching  up  with  his  work, 
with  the  able  assistance  of  Tom  Millmore. 

Patrolman  W.  B.  Walsh,  better  known  as  Mickey  Mouse, 
was  seen  hanging  around  alter  Cloonan,  the  Deputy  Ser- 
geant of  the  84th  Precinct.  The  Polacks  downtown  are 
still  looking  for  those  chevrons  of  yours,  V alter. 

Patrolman  Connick,  the  "Road  Hog,”  and  his  partner, 
“Scar  Face  Capone,”  are  competing  against  Casazza 
“Casev”  and  “Dutch”  Dammeyer  for  the  Coffee  Loading 
championship ! 

Patrolman  Quinn  (the  sleuth  l and  his  sweetie,  D.  G.. 
are  going  on  their  honeymoon  to  I incan  Mountains  in 
June.  Happy  days,  Quinn! 

Sergeant  Gene  “Lightning”  MeGillicuddy.  one  of  the  chiefs 
of  the  Head  Hunters  Association,  has  the  Special  Order 
File  worn  out  checking  off  newly  created  vacancies  from 
lieutenant  up!  How  do  you  stand  now,  Gene? 

Sergeant  Dan  “Genial  Dan”  O'Mara  was  observed  the 
other  dav  strolling  with  his  favorite  pooch  “RAGS.  V ell, 
Dan.  why  not  put  him  in  for  the  Blue  Ribbon  in  the  Dog 
Show,  as  we  are  sure  he  would  cop  first  prize.  It  would 
be  a wonderful  inducement  in  catching  a certain  widow. 

Sergeant  Jim  "Peaceful”  Morrissey,  having  kept  Lent  by 
promising  not  to  shout  any  louder  over  the  boxes,  has  been 
rewarded  for  his  efforts  by  being  elected  President  of  the 
Peaceful  Club. 

Lieutenant  Bill  “Paul  Whiteman”  Ferriek  has  acclimated 
himself  to  the  84th  Precinct  by  injecting  some  of  his  well- 
known  jazz  music!  HOT  CHA,  BILL! 

Familiar  sounds  no  longer  heard  at  the  84th  Precinct: 
“HEY.  SHEIL.  WHO’S  GOT  THE  CAR?”  “WHERE’S 
WOLLKOFF?”  “HEY,  GALLAGHER.  WHERE'S  KEN- 
NEDY?” “TELL  SEVERANCE  I WANT  HIM.”  “GET  ME 
AN  OUTSIDE  WIRE.”  “HEY.  SERGEANT.  YOU  AIN'T 
GOT  ME  PLUGGED  IN  THERE.”  “TELL  O'GRADY  I 
WANT  TO  SEE  HIM.”  “WHAT'S  BURNS  AND  FERRIS 
DOING?”  “RING  FOR  THE  ATTENDANT.” 

What  does  Wallott  mean  by  32  little  doggies  on  a plate? 


Patrolman  Mullane:  What  does  Wallott  mean  by 

STEAK? 

Patrolman  O'Toole:  What  does  Wallott  mean  by 

SPIKE?  I 

Patrolman  Connollv:  Vi  hat  does  V allott  mean  by  rub- 
ber legs?  ’ I i 

hat  was  Patrolman  Kehr  doing  around  Arhuckles 
Stables  of  late? 

lhe  secret  of  who  makes  the  halls  for  Pat  (Walter  Win- 
chell)  Hegarty  to  fire  is  out!  He  and  the  smiling  dele-  1 
gate,  Old  Pop  Finn,  are  closer  than  a pair  of  newlyweds. 

Conversation  overheard  near  the  Captain’s  office:  Pa- 
trolman (Hack)  Vallott:  “Please,  Captain,  take  me  off 

Myrtle  Avenue,  as  I am  afraid  1 might  be  kidnaped.  Send 
me  down  to  Polack  town.” 

^ hat  sort  of  a clue  has  Frank  Hamill?  He  always 
spends  an  extra  half  hour  after  late  tours  covering  some- 
thing or  somebody  at  Jay  and  Sands  Streets! 

Patrolman  Tarantino  is  putting  up  an  awful  kick  because  : 
he  had  to  make  out  an  aided  card  for  Paddy  Lennon  when 
he  went  to  the  Cumberland  Hospital  to  have  his  head  ex- 
amined ! 

No  matter  how  busy  Joe  (Bqek)  Tarantino  is  he  al- 
ways manages  to  give  No.  177  special  attention. 

Patrolman  Jerry  Sullivan  wishes  he  had  his  time  in  so 
he  could  get  a job  in  Joe’s  Restaurant  as  bus  boy.  He  said 
he  would  be  sure  of  getting  butter  on  his  rolls  then! 

Patrolman  Joe  McGuinness  is  learning  howr  to  speak 
Jewish!  I wonder  why?  Joe  is  the  pride  of  the  Jungles. 

Patrloman  Habeeb  (The  terrible  Turk)  is  taking  a 
course  in  ENGLISH  so  he  can  speak  it  fluently! 

Patrolman  Tom  Mitchell  was  seen  doing  road  work  one 
morning  and  he  reported  for  Special  Pistol  Instructions 
two  hours  ahead  of  time! 

Patrolman  Victor  Lax  still  maintains  he  is  a Brother  of 
ExLax! 

Pompadour  Jean  Connors  can  he  found  any  time,  day  off 
included,  on  Court  Street,  where  he  is  learning  how  to 
play  the  Rumba  on  the  Tuba,  his  sweetie's  favorite  num- 
ber! 

Patrolman  Ottavio  Nappi,  better  known  as  “Franken- 
stein,” who  is  training  to  be  a jockey,  has  decided  to  go  to 
the  Old  Homestead.  Marzano  Di  Nola,  Provineia  Di  Avel- 
lino;  in  brief,  meaning  Sicily,  to  bring  hack  an  imported 
Mare. 


12th  Division 

63<f  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
b'th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
f)9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

71  st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 
73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
~$th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vf  arren  Keating 


Just  before  turning  out: 

“Morning,  McCORMACK,  how  the  HECK  are  ya?”  “Oh, 
Fin  FEELEY  alright,  exceptin'  I was  down  to  the  ERBAR 
and  grill  last  night.  Yon  NOETH  that  fellow’  WATTS  who 
HAASIS  place  near  the  Crescent  POOLE.  V ell,  anyway, 
we  got  to  drinking  a LOTT  of  BOOS  and  SHERRY  outa 
them  WINDSTEINS  till  I begin  to  lose  me  BEHRENS  and 
started  FALLON  to  sleep,  when  some  guv  pipes  up  and 
WARREN  we  play  GESINO.  I says  “that's  a LOWERY 
game,”  but  gets  COURT  in  it  anyway.  The  first  hand  the 
guy  next  to  me  starts  FINNEGAN  around  and  QUIGLEY 
sticks  a KING  up  his  sleeve.  MAROHN  I yells,  “I  KAUT- 
TER!  I KAUTTER!  quit  your  KEATING  and  put 
it  BECK.”  “WATTS  the'  MOTT  with  you,”  he 
answers,  “ DONNOHUE  think  you  is  a wise  guy?” 
I’m  OBAROW  SKI,  an  I says,  “I  don't  give  a HECK 
who  you’re  over,  1 can't  a FORD  to  lose  this  hand. 
Right  away  he  shakes  his  FEIS  at  me  and  I SCHIY1MEL  a 
fight.  I STATES  “if  vour  ZEE  King  a fight  you'll  GOETT- 
MANN.”  So  BUCKHOLZ  him  and  MACHOLDs  him,  and 
1 with  a RUSHNAK  him  over.  “That'll  give  you  something 
to  CROW  about.”  “Have  a HART ” he  cries,  “till  I get  me 
BEHRENS.”  He  MANUS  to  get  up  again  and  FIELDS 
around  for  an  opening  and  MILLAY  DER  a right  L PHAN 
to  his  HANSON  mush  and  another  OEFELEIN.  V hat  a 
BEATTIE  he  got,  TIERSCH!  TIERSCH!  it  had  TOBEY 
Ketchon.  Well,  it's  time  to  FALLON.  By  the  way,  have 
you  got  a BOLE'S  roll  on  ya  ? 


13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

77 th  Pet Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  SOth  Pct.t  John  Wegge 

79 th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl • George  Muelich 

We  have  a Sergeant  here  who  had  the  “Pips”,  and  after 
a successful  operation  had  the  “Pips”  taken  out,  which 
created  a vacuum  in  his  throat ....  so ....  now  he  wants  to 
join  a “Nudist”  colony,  for  Sun  exposure. 

A “Gypsie”  transferred  from  the  “Day-squad”  to  one  of 
note,  w as  scheduled  to  do  a late  tour.  So  as  to  be  impres- 
sive on  his  first  "late-one”,  he  polished  everything  lie  had, 
including  his  shoes,  and  what  shoes  they  are.  So,  while 
ambling  down  Kingston  Ave.,  the  first  hour,  the  reflection 
of  the  electric  lights  on  those  shoes  attracted  the  attention 
of  inmates  of  the  Brooklyn  Home  for  Non-Consumers,  who, 
being  awake,  startled  the  neighborhood  with  the  cry,  “Air- 
plane grounded  on  Kingston  Ave!”  Such  a mistaka,  “Chon”. 

A word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient,  Yeah?  Well,  when  a cer- 
tain gent  is  on  parade  throughout  the  division  word  is 
passed  about  that  “Broadcasting  to-nite”  means  “Mike  do- 
ing a hoof." 

I hear  the  only  difference  between  some  of  the  subjects 
Houdini  and  Thurston  used  and  the  one  at  the  77th,  is  that 
those  used  by  Houdini  and  Thurston  woke  up;  but  Klein 
goes  on  forever.  He  has  even  passed  the  record  of  Old 
Rip  Van  Winkle. 

The  bowling  teams  of  the  79th  Precinct  have  been  a howl- 
ing success.  If  any  one  doubts  this,  HALLMAN  will  oblige. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Eduard  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104*/i  Pct.t  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102d  Pct.t  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

The  ever-working  Johnnie  Ray  was  seen  walking  up  118th 
Street  after  a late  tour  with  four  layer  cakes  and  two  bottles 
of  milk  under  his  arm.  I guess  John  is  keeping  a baby  farm 
out  in  Queens! 

The  members  of  the  102nd  Precinct  wish  Captain  John 
O.  Kluber,  now  of  the  105th  Precinct,  the  best  of  luck  in 
his  new  assignment.  105th  Precinct — you  got  one  of  the 
squarest  bosses  in  the  Department. 

Jimmie  Dunn  is  doing  a little  embalming  on  his  time 
off.  He  was  seen  practicing  in  the  Morgue  of  the  Jamaica 
Hospital.  What  a racket  you  will  have  when  von  retire! 

Captain  Wunsche  seems  very  happy  in  his  new  assign- 
ment; keeps  singing  all  day  long. 

Bill  Twomev  is  working  as  an  acting  attendant,  and  to 
date  has  lost  15  pounds.  It  will  take  many  a beer  to  put 
that  back. 

George  Burling  is  in  Jamaica  Hospital  for  Goider  Trouble. 
We  always  knewr  he  was  strong  as  steel.  The  best  of  luck, 
George. 

Borden’s  .Milk  Company  has  received  a telephone  request 
to  call  at  the  home  of  John  Ray  for  empty  milk  bottles. 
Are  you  in  the  glass  blowing  business,  John? 

It  looks  like  A1  Duncan  of  the  102nd  Precinct  is  flirting 
with  Sir  Wedlock  and  is  likely  to  get  more  chummy  in 
June.  Many  are  called  hut  few  are  chosen,  Al.  Marie  is 
a swell  kid.  Be  careful  of  your  partner. 

Bushev  Tail  Hess  is  now  riding  a Radio  Car  with  the 
future  father,  Landenberger.  What  a name  for  some  poor 
innocent  kid. 

Last  minute  news:  "Flash"  Adolph  Kollmer  was  seen 

smiling  up  in  Kew  Gardens.  It  will  take  him  a month  to 
take  the  wrinkles  out  of  his  pan. 

We  favor  the  pistol  team  from  Richmond  Hill,  in  the 
coutest  with  the  other  precincts,  because  we  knowr  the 
trophy  is  in  the  bag  for  us. 

Abe  Abrams,  the  little  mite,  is  still  looking  for  a trans- 
fer to  Manhattan.  He  claims  you  can’t  be  a cop  unless  you 
work  in  Newr  York  for  at  least  a year.  Well,  Abe,  we  will 
never  miss  you.  The  writer  will  see  what  he  can  do. 

Teddy  Zimms  was  seen  shopping  in  Jamaica,  and  con- 
templates doing  a little  horse  back  riding  this  spring.  Well 


Ted  if  it  will  get  you  up  about  ten  minutes  earlier,  do 
plenty  of  riding.  ^ it h regards  from  your  dear  friend  and 
brother,  “Mushmouth.” 


D. 

E. 

F. 


Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 
Sgt.  John  Walace 
Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 
It.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 
C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 

“A”  After  crediting  Patrolman  Estes,  of  Staten  Island, 
with  being  a student,  it  was  discovered  that  the  hook  was 
a seed  catalogue.  Another  prospect  lost. 

Patrolman  Engelhart  has  counted  how  many  there  are 
ahead  of  him  to  pick  vacations.  We  know'  some  lovely  trips 
to  take  during  April. 


Patrolman  Hudson  has  discovered  that  it  is  easier  to 
make  a “pinch  ” than  to  write  about  it.  Patrolman  Parkes 
has  shoveled  so  much  snow  that  every  time  he  sees  a shovel, 
he  must  handle  it.  Well,  it’s’  his  story! 

How’s  your  arm,  Kennedy?  Hear  you  are  getting  ready 
for  the  baseball  season.  Patrolman  McCoy  has  equipped 
his  car  with  skiis  and  snow  shoes  for  next  winter.  T 


OLD  IRON  HORSE  NO.  771 

Has  gone  to  rest.  She’s  done  her  work,  and  now  she’s  gone; 
No  more  West  Street  to  roll  upon. 

She  rattled  a bit,  had  a busted  clutch;  outside  of  that  she 
wasn't  much.  Four  flat  wheels,  and  busted  springs — a leaky 
top  and  doors  like  wings.  When  you  hit  a bump,  you 
kissed  the  top — and  down  again  you  came  ker  plop.  Patrol- 
man Weis  with  tear  in  eye,  remembers  the  day  she  rolled 
proudly  by.  With  him  sitting  behind  the  wheel,  guided 
by  his  arms  of  steel.  Now  you  see  him,  shoulders  bent — 
looking  for  the  dump  where  the  old  car  went.  For  Weis’s 
farm  is  a work  of  art — all  it  needs  now — some  old  Ford 
Parts. 


2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervis 

“H.”  Lieutenant  Murtaugh,  our  weather  prophet,  just 
returned  to  us,  brown  as  a nut,  from  Miami.  Lieutenant 
Bill  says  them  thar  Florida  Sun  Baths  are  the  cats! 

George  Bornheiiner  and  family  are  enjoying  their  vaca- 
tion down  at  Norfolk,  Va.  They  send  best  regards  to  all. 

Arthur  Costa  is  the  proud  father  of  a baby  girl!  Con- 
gratulations to  you  and  the  Mrs.,  Arthur. 

Henry  Feder,  our  young  stalwart,  used  his  knowledge  of 
the  art  of  fisticuffs  to  great  advantage  the  other  day. 
Seven  men  slightly  inebriated  decided  to  brush  off  our 
Henry,  and  when  the  dust  and  smoke  of  the  battle  had 
settled  everybody  thought  that  our  Henry  was  Pop  Eye 
the  Sailor  in  the  flesh.  Well  done,  Constable! 

A short  time  ago,  Robert  Seaton,  Sleuth  Extraordinary, 
while  directing  traffic  on  his  post,  observed  three  men 
seated  in  an  automobile  acting  suspiciously.  Robert  in- 
vestigated. Their  answers  to  his  questions  being  evasive, 
he  ordered  them  out  of  the  car.  On  frisking  them  he 
found  lead  pipes  sewed  in  the  lining  of  their  coats,  lengths 
of  rubber  hose  and  a large  knife.  Robert  inquired  how 
come  and  these  gentlemen  politely  informed  him  that  they 
meant  no  harm  and  that  they  were  merely  protecting  their 
fellow  workmen  from  being  assaulted.  Robert  again  dis- 
agreed with  these  chaps  as  to  their  ideas  about  protection 
and  politely  but  firmly  escorted  said  persons  to  the  com- 
munity jail  in  High  Bridge.  After  fingerprinting  these 
men  it  was  found  that  one  of  them  had  been  in  every  jail 
in  the  country  but  one;  so  to  rectify  this  error  the  State  de- 
cided that  a sojourn  in  the  penitentiary  for  an  indeter- 
minate period  of  time  for  all  these  men  would  be  fitting  and 
proper.  Good  work,  Robert. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

DID  YOU  KNOW... 

That  Lieutenant  Tom  Boland,  the  Bard  of  Traffic  “I, 
night  cap  (or  I should  say,  eye  shade),  bed  room  slippers 


and  all.  serenades  the  attendant  "a  la  Espanola?”  (or, 
maybe  it’s  Hawaiian!) 

That  the  commissary  of  Traffic  “I”  has  left  the  NRA 
flat?  (They  are  now  using  colored  sawdust  for  coffee  at 
10  cents  per  pound,  or  maybe  it's  a ton.) 

That  the  red  in  Salverson's  cheeks  is  not  a color?  (It’s 
a TINNT.) 

That  ‘'Call  me  Charlie"  Teta  is  not  related  to  "II  Duce?” 

That  John  O’Brien  accuses  Lieutenant  Gallagher  of  be- 
ing the  Key  Hole  reporter? 

That  Joe  Conway,  the  hoy  with  the  winter  tan,  summons 
champ  of  the  precinct,  hates  to  go  home  after  being  re- 
lieved at  11:30  P.  M.?  (He  hangs  around  and  annoys  his 
relief  until  5:30  A.  M.  Boy!  Page  Blue  Beard  Mc- 
Carthy!) 

That  Batchelor  Lieutenants  blush?  (So  do  some  of  the 
married  ones.) 

That  the  Key-Hole  Reporter  is  not  one,  but  a bunch? 
(It  has  been  suggested  they  be  licensed  the  same  as  lock- 
smiths.) 

Traffic  “J” 

That  Captain  Jack  is  not  OLD?  (He  is  still  under  60, 
and  going  strong.) 

That  Keliher  has  not  tried  jumping  out  the  window  to 
see  if  he  would  go  up? 

That  Harry  “Tootsie"  Tice’s  real  name  is  O'BRIEN? 
(At  least  it  was  oil  the  17th  of  Ireland.) 

That  Ed.  O'Connell  is  none  other  than  “Needle-nose 
Noonan"  in  disguise? 

That  Harry  Shortell  is  the  “SHRIEK  " of  Traffic  K? 

Tom  "Apple  Face  " Pritchard  says  that  his  darling  wife 
was  perturbed  because  her  dear  Thomas  has  been  called 
“Apole  Face.” 

ilhur " Forsythe  just  complains.  Nothing  further 
need  be  said. 

John  McDermott  complains  that  he  is  here  today  and 
some  place  else  the  next  day. 

Frank  Keliher  complains  of  the  nick-name  “WINDY.” 
Tice  backs  him  up  and  says  it  should  be  “HOT-AIR.” 

The  Keyhole  reporter  reports: 

A patrolman  on  post  on  Fulton  Street,  several  days  past, 
noticed  a crowd  on  a certain  corner.  Investigating,  he  saw’ 
a man  wrestling  with  a Howard  suit  around  his  neck,  a 
Bond  top-coat  across  his  shoulders  and  a pair  of  I.  Miller 
shoes  close  to  his  feet;  and  a young  man  saying,  “That’s  my 
Pop.”  He  was  soon  recognized  as  that  natty  beau  attendant 
of  Traffic  “L,”  no  other  than  Matt  Craven,  alias  Good 
Hearted  Matt,  famous  for  his  clean  floors  and  windows. 

Midtown  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

Mike  Quinn  had  Lieutenant  Carmody  nearly  exhausted 
1 rom  saluting  him  on  Madison  Avenue  and  47th  Street. 
The  Lieutenant  finally  came  over  and  told  Mike  that  he 
was  only  waiting  for  a friend. 

The  pistol  team  scored  another  victory  over  the  Bank  of 
Manhattan  team  as  follows:  Patty  O’Neill,  98-98-99 — 295. 

Mark  Walsh.  99-97-97 — 293.  Art  Wilkinson,  96-91-99 — 286. 
Art  Fegan,  99-84-99—282.  Gus  Young,  95-90-95—280.  A 
total  of  1.436  as  against  their  opponents’  1,385.  The  same 
team,  however,  lost  a heart-breaker  to  a picked  team  of 
N.  Y.  National  Guard  Reserve  Officers  by  a score  of  1,451 
to  1.458.  with  Art  Fegau  shooting  his  finest  for  a total  of 
292. 

"Dan  " Hannon  has  another  young  lady  at  his  house  call- 
ing him  Daddy.  Well,  the  next  one  surely  ought  to  be  a 
boy. 

The  basketball  team  won  another  game  from  “The  Elec- 
trical Consumers  Adjustment  Corp.”  by  a score  of  21  to  12. 

"Boo  Boo”  Dugan  is  crying  louder  now  since  he  has  notes 
to  meet  on  his  new  car.  Now’  La  Guardia's  economy  hill 
will  pass  for  sure. 

They  say  that  A1  Colligan  is  “that  way”  about  the  maid 
at  St.  Patricks  Cathedral  rectory.  That  part  is  all  right; 
hut  he  really  ought  to  stop  bribing  the  altar  boys. 


THE  SCENE  IS  ON  BROADWAY 
(Officer  Flaherty) — “G'wan  you,  beat  it!” 

(Almond  Peddler) — “All  right,  Officer,  but  a big  blonde 
gave  me  this  card  to  give  you.  You  should  call  her  up.” 
(Flaherty) — “A  big  blonde?  Who?  Where?  Oh,  well, 
OK.  but  take  that  push  cart  out  of  here.” 

A LITTLE  LATER  WE  FIND  A CERTAIN  RED-FACED 
OFFICER  USING  THE  TELEPHONE  AS  HE  DIS- 
GUISES HIS  VOICE 

"Hello,  is  this  Miss  ? V ell.  I m the  almond 

peddler  over  on  Broadway.” 

(\  oice  on  the  other  end) — “What  are  you  calling  for? 

1 told  you  to  give  that  note  to  the  cop  on  the  post.” 

(Flaherty) — “This  is  the  cop.  I only  said  that  to  see  if 
this  was  on  the  level.  ^ hat  did  you  want?” 

(Same  voice) — “Oh,  is  this  you?  Well.  I'm  going  to 
write  a letter  to  the  Police  Commissioner.” 

(Flaherty,  very  worried) — “Why,  what's  the  matter? 
What  are  you  going  to  do  that  for?” 

(Still  the  same  voice) — “Nothing  is  the  matter;  I just 
w ant  to  find  out  what  kind  of  rouge  you  use." — OH,  YEAH? 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

If  you  meet  these  fellows  ask  them  to  tell  you  the  follow- 
ing stories: 

Mills — The  one  about  Archibald. 

Mullins — About  the  Christmas  Eve  he  trimmed  the  tree. 
Light — Any  old  story  at  all. 

Maddock — His  theme  song.  “Margie.” 

^ eiss — About  the  100-vd.  dash  he  won. 

Hartling — About  his  operation. 

Carlson — About  his  friends  A1  and  Joe. 

Meyer — About  Rielly. 

Rielly — About  Meyer. 

Kreisler — About  that  new’  contract. 

Egan— The  one  about  his  brand  new'  girl. 

O Donahue — The  story  he  tells  his  w ife  w hen  he  gets 
home  late. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15 

Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 
Big  Chief  "Pete”,  our  medicine  man,  presented  his  Squaw 
with  a papoose.  Another  son.  NAME  "Prince  I am  laugh- 
ing!” Why  not  take  Eddie  Cantor  into  your  confidence, 
Petie,  old  boy? 

The  Kid  is  good.  Our  own  Johnny  Langton  is  hatting 
1.000  at  the  trials.  Expect  big  results  on  the  official.  Old 
Man  Sunshine  is  laying  two  to  one.  Good  luck.  John. 

Well,  with  all  these  vacancies  occurring,  “Our  Tom”  Sgt. 
Kelly  is  beginning  to  feel  like  General  Sheridan  only  20 
miles  away.  Well,  Sheridan  got  there,  Tom. 

Ed-Win  Lundin  our  vacation  expert  tried  his  skill  at 
handball  after  a long  layoff  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
he  is  slipping.  The  way  the  old  bones  acted  you  w'ould 
think  they  were  speaking  back  to  him.  (Maybe  the  old 
system  needs  a little  lubrication)  ! 

Ole  Pop  Simerlein  converted  that  Norwegian  box  of 
Jimmy  Larsen’s  into  a BIN,  thereby  making  it  useful. 
(However.  Jim  meant  well.) 

Why  is  Ben  Keeney  referred  to  as  a Superman?  (When 
evervone  knows  the  Better  Half  is  the  BOSS.) 

Why  does  Goo-Goo  eyes  Albert  call  himself  a Tarzan  and 
then  burn  incense  all  over  the  Squad  room? 

Why  does  Joe  O'Toole,  our  Master  of  women,  always 
insist  upon  Big  Jack  playing  the  role  of  John  Alden?  (Be- 
tween himself  and  May.) 

LAST  BUT  NOT  LEAST 

What  caused  that  charming  widow  we  mentioned  in  the 
last  issue  to  vacate  her  apartment  shortly  after  Mr.  C.  P. 
Sold  moved  last  month  from  his?  V hy  is  the  fair 
Lillian  much  more  contented  nowr  in  her  new  quarters ! 
How  much  does  that  famous  Literary  Light  of  the  squad 
know  of  the  circumstances? 


ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  ivork  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Edward  Seaman  and  John  A.  Johnson, 
Borough  Headquarters  Squad,  Brooklyn,  while  off 
duty  and  in  civilian  clothes,  at  about  10.15  P.  M., 
March  15,  encountered  a man  fleeing  from  a holdup 
he  had  just  committed  in  a store  at  1285  Lenox  Ave- 
nue. In  the  pursuit  which  followed  the  bandit  sud- 
denly turned  and  fired  a shot  at  Patrolman  Seaman. 
The  officer  returned  the  fire,  wounding  the  bandit 
seriously. 


Detectives  John  W.  Gleason,  Augustine  Innella, 
James  Lynch  and  Francis  X.  McLaughlin,  23rd 
Squad,  were  assigned  on  March  5 to  investigate  an 
alleged  case  of  suicide  in  an  apartment  at  1332  Park 
Avenue,  where  the  body  of  a woman  was  found  hang- 
ing by  the  neck  from  a steam  pipe  close  to  the  ceil- 
ing. An  assistant  medical  examiner  had  diagnosed 
the  case  as  one  of  suicide.  Painstaking  investigation 
resulted  several  days  later  in  the  arrest  of  a man  with 
whom  the  woman  was  known  to  be  friendly.  Per- 
sistent questioning  later  resulted  in  a confession  of 
guilt  by  the  prisoner,  who  has  since  been  indicted 
for  first  degree  murder. 


Bronx 

Acting  Lieutenant  Thomas  Nielson  and  Detectives 
John  Bnnschrowr  and  Michael  Carroll,  47th  Squad, 
on  March  20  located  a young  woman  who  had  been 
reported  to  them  as  missing.  Persistent  questioning 
revealed  the  woman  had  been  a party  to  a recent 
holdup.  Further  investigation  resulted  in  the  arrest 
of  four  men  and  two  women  charged  with  having 
shot  and  killed  one  Joseph  Arbona,  during  the  prog- 
ress of  a robbery  on  Riverside  Drive.  The  revolver 
used  in  the  crime  was  recovered.  All  of  the  pris- 
oners confessed. 


Brooklyn 

Detectives  Edward  J.  McNamee  and  William 
Reilly,  71st  Squad,  assigned  at  about  10  P.  M.,  March 
10,  to  guard  against  holdup  a drug  store  at  1168 
Lenox  Road,  were  suddenly  confronted  by  two  men 
who  entered  with  revolvers  drawn  for  the  purpose 
of  holding  up  the  proprietor.  In  a gun  battle  which 
ensued  one  of  the  bandits  was  shot  and  seriously 
wounded.  Further  investigation  led  to  the  arrest 
several  days  later  of  a man  charged  with  the  larceny 
of  the  automobile  used  in  the  crime. 


Patrolman  Edward  Haffner,  90th  Precinct,  at 
about  1.30  P.  M.,  March  1,  while  on  patrol  and  in 
the  vicinity  of  Marcy  Avenue  and  Floyd  Street,  gave 
chase  to  a man  he  observed  running  suspiciously 
from  the  direction  of  Marcy  Avenue.  The  man  at- 
tempted to  draw  a revolver  as  the  officer  overtook 
him  hut  was  quickly  subdued  and  disarmed.  It  later 
developed  the  prisoner  had  just  shot  and  dangerously 
wounded  a man  in  a house  at  571  Park  Avenue. 

Queens 

Mrs.  C.  Roberts,  9044  Whitney  Avenue,  Elmhurst, 
on  March  11  reported  missing  from  her  home  a quan- 
tity of  jewelry  valued  at  $15,000.  Detectives  Wesley 
Juber  and  Edward  Erbacher,  110th  Squad,  after  an 
exhaustive  investigation  which  necessitated  the  ques- 
tioning of  numerous  friends  and  relatives  of  the  com- 
plainant, on  March  22  arrested  one  Robert  Hunter, 
of  Fairhaven,  N.  J.,  a friend  of  the  family,  who  later 
confessed  to  the  crime.  Most  of  the  stolen  property 
was  recovered. 


Ifn  /Ifoemoriam 

Ptl.  Charles  V.  Muskewitz,  60th  Pet. 

Mar.  9,1934 

Ptl.  Richard  H.  Brill, 

Tr.  F. 

Mar.  18,  1934 

Ptl.  Philip  L.  Clarius, 

78th  Pet. 

Mar.  15, 1934 

Ptl.  Rudolph  H.  Minch. 

94th  Pet. 

Mar.  30, 1934 

Ptl.  John  C.  O’Brien, 

4th  Pet. 

Mar.  16, 1934 

Ptl.  John  G.  Davis,  Bor. 

Hqrs.  Bx. 

Mar.  31, 1934 

CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


1 0730 6 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 


DESCRIPTION* — Age,  24  years;  height,  5 feet  3 inches;  weight  120 
pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias  “Shorlie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


FRED  SABELLA 

DESCRIPTION* — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight, 
143  pounds;  brown  eyes;  dark  chestnut  wavey  hair;  fair  complexion; 
medium  build;  has  a deep  dimple  in  chin;  is  good  looking;  natty 
dresser;  Italian-American.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Calleiv 
B-72418. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 

Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P." 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


DESCRIPTION* — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9)4  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes:  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th 

Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


HJell  9onr  Stljim  Ciaoii  and  iifmttjful  §eruant 

EIGHTY  years  have  elapsed  since  Patrolman  James  Cahill  was  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty.  Since  1854,  one  hundred  and  forty-five  other 
members  of  the  Force  have  been  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty.  The  last  victim  of  a criminal’s  bullet  was  Patrolman  Ward. 

Annually  on  May  30th,  Memorial  Services  are  held  in  the  Northern  States  by  public  and  private  organizations  honoring  soldiers  and  sailors 
who  died  in  the  Civil  and  other  wars  in  which  this  country  has  participated.  “Sprinc  3100”  dedicates  its  editorial  columns  this  May  to  honor  the 
good  and  faithful  servants  who  made  the  supreme  sacrifice  through  these  four-score  years.  Memorial  greetings  of  good  cheer  and  contentment  are 
transmitted  to  their  spirits  in  the  Great  Beyond.  These  men  gave  their  all.  Their  names  shall  never  die.  Their  deeds  will  live  so  long  as  the 
Department  endures. 


Patrolman  James  C 
Patrolman  Eugene 
Patrolman  Horatio 


Rest  in  -peace 


Patrolman  Henry  Corlett  . . . 
Patrolman  Philip  Lambrecht 


Patrolman  James 
Patrolman  James 


Brennan  . . . 
J.  Sherman 


Patrolman  Thomas  R. 


Patrolman  William  Baumeister 
Patrolman  Edward  J.  Mullen  . . 
Patrolman  Thomas  J.  Fitzpatricl 
Patrolman  Frank  J.  Redican  . . 


Patrolman  George  M.  Sechler 
Patrolman  Alfred  A.  Selleck  . 
Patrolman  Eugene  S.  Sheehan. 


Patrolman  James  F.  Mangan 
Patrolman  Michael  Lynch  . . 
Patrolman  Thos.  E.  O’Connel 


Prob.  Patrolman  William  B. 


Prob.  Patrolman  Patrick  Cott 
Sergeant  Joseph  H.  McNierney 
Patrolman  Edward  A.  Murtha 


Patrolman  Henry  H. 


Patrolman  Samuel  Rosenfeld 
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Sergeant  Benjamin  Cantor  June  4,  1927 

Patrolman  Henry  E.  A.  Meyer. . .Sept.  16,  1927 
Lieutenant  Charles  H.  Rernmer.  .Dec.  22,  1927 
Patrolman  William  E.  Kelly  . . . .Jan.  31,  1928 

Patrolman  Arthur  C.  Fash Aug.  4,  1928 

Patrolman  Joseph  F.  Dursee  ....Aug.  25,  1928 
Patrolman  William  J.  Stoffel  ....Oct.  8,  1928 

Patrolman  Henry  C.  Behnstedt  ..Nov.  5,  1928 
Patrolman  William  Schmelter  ..  .Apr.  14,  1929 
Patrolman  William  J.  McCaffrey. Oct.  3,  1929 
Patrolman  Charles  A.  Sauer  ....Oct.  19,  1929 

Patrolman  John  J.  Duffy Nov.  16,  1929 

Patrolman  Joseph  T.  Jockel  ....Dec.  28,  1929 
Patrolman  Maurice  D.  O’Brien . .Jan.  30,  1930 
Prob.  Patrolman  Edw.  P.  Keenan. Feb.  23,  1930 
Patrolman  Richard  J.  Coughlan.  .Feb.  24,  1930 

Patrolman  Joseph  F.  Scott  Mar.  11,  1930 

Patrolman  Walter  O.  DeCastillia.Mar.  15,  1930 
Patrolman  William  J.  Duncan... May  17,  1930 

Patrolman  Patrick  Mitchell  June  20,  1930 

Patrolman  Dominick  Caviglia  ..July  28,  1930 

Detective  Thomas  E.  Hill July  28,  1930 

Detective  Harry  Bloomfield Aug.  9,  1930 

Patrolman  Charles  Weidig  Nov.  8,  1930 

Detective  Christopher  W.  Scheu- 

ing  Feb.  19,  1931 

Patrolman  James  J.  Flanagan. ..  .Mar.  12,  1931 

Patrolman  Bernard  Sherry  May  2,  1931 

Sergeant  William  H.  O’Shaugh 

nessy 

Detective  William  H.  DeGive.... 

Patrolman  Walter  J.  Webb 

Patrolman  Edwin  V.  Churchill... 

Sergeant  Timothy  Murphy  

Detective  Guido  J.  Pesagno 

Patrolman  John  Walsh  

Patrolman  James  R.  Goodwin.... 

Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Burke 

Patrolman  Peter  De  Carlo  

Patrolman  John  W.  J.  Fink 

Patrolman  Michael  J.  Moroso... 

Patrolman  George  L.  Gerhard.. 

Patrolman  Walter  E.  Murphy  . . 

Sergeant  Eugene  Monahan  

Patrolman  Peter  J.  Costa  

Patrolman  Ernest  F.  McCarron. 

Patrolman  Philip  L.  Clarius  .... 

Detective  James  J.  Garvey  

Patrolman  Arthur  P.  Rassmusen. 

Patrolman  Lawrence  A.  Ward... 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  II 

Principal  Causes  of  Accidents  to  Pedestrians 


IN  the  April  issue  of  Spring  3100,  collisions  as  a 
cause  of  accidents  were  discussed  in  detail. 
They  included  the  greater  number  of  accidents 
in  which  the  driver  was  obviously  at  fault  and  the 
rest  of  the  accidents  involved  the  pedestrian.  In 
some  of  these,  the  pedestrian  was  at  fault  and  in 
others  the  driver  was  at  fault.  In  this  article,  the 
leading  classifications  into  which  such  accidents  are 
divided  by  the  Safety  Bureau  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment of  the  City  of  New  York  will  he  presented  and 
discussed. 


Crossing  Not  at  Crosswalk 

1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  321  241  203  198 

Injuries  ....  10.805  9,449  8.534  7,366 

This  shows  a reduction  of  123  deaths  or  over  38  per 
cent,  and  3,439  injuries  or  about  32  per  cent  for  the 
four-year  period. 

For  the  year  1933  as  compared  with  1932  there 
was  a reduction  of  5 deaths  and  1,168  injuries.  Al- 
though it  is  not  generally  realized,  this  is  the  most 
dangerous  practice  that  the  Department  has  to  con- 
tend with. 

Consideration  of  all  these  causes  involves  factors 
dealing  with  the  pedestrian  and  the  driver.  The 
discussion  of  the  accident  situation  as  merely  from 
the  viewpoint  of  who  is  at  fault  is  futile.  The  ques- 
tion is  not  who  is  at  fault  but  how  the  accident  can 
be  avoided. 

The  principal  factors  in  this  cause  in  regard  to 
the  pedestrian  are: 

Ignorance  of  the  hazard; 

The  pedestrian  chance-taker; 

Inattention  or  absent-mindedness;  mind  on  other 
matters; 

Hurry  to  work  or  hurry  home; 

Impatience  to  delays  at  crosswalk; 

Belief  it  is  safer  than  crosswalk; 


Troubles,  sickness,  family  cares,  etc.; 

Shortest  way  across; 

Diagonal  crossings. 

Factors  in  regard  to  the  driver: 

Inattention — lack  of  vigilance; 

Discourtesy; 

Speeding; 

Belief  in  his  prior  rights  between  intersections; 
Lack  of  control,  or  poor  brakes. 

Attempts  have  been  made  in  the  past  by  the  police 
to  repress  the  unsafe  practice  of  crossing  in  the 
middle  of  the  block  or  crossing  not  at  a crosswalk. 
These  results  have  not  been  successful.  Until  such 
time  as  the  public  is  ready  to  accept  a regulation 
preventing  crossing  in  the  middle  of  the  block  or 
not  at  a crosswalk  the  sustained  cooperation  of 
drivers  of  motor  vehicles  is  essential.  The  remedy 
for  this  is  education  of  the  driver  and  the  public. 
Public  education  is  a slow,  tedious  process.  Drivers 
can  be  reached  more  readily  and  effectively.  Exer- 
cise of  vigilance  by  the  driver  should  materially 
reduce  this  toll. 

A driver  approaching  a pedestrian  with  his  hand 
on  the  horn  and  his  foot  on  the  gas  indicates  a 
mental  attitude  unsuited  for  driving.  Yet,  this  does 
happen.  Courtesy  is  the  keynote  of  safety  at  all 
times,  especially  so  in  this  respect. 

Crossing  Against  Traffic  Lights 

1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  139  231  238  212 

Injuries  ....  4,114  6,166  6,489  5,563 

This  shows  an  increase  of  73  deaths  and  419  injuries 
for  the  four-year  period.  However,  there  was  a re- 
duction of  26  deaths,  929  injuries  for  the  year  1933 
as  compared  with  1932. 

This  was  partly  due  to  the  great  increase  of  traffic 
lights  in  use.  For  example,  in  1925  there  were  about 
70  intersections  in  the  City  where  such  accidents 
could  occur.  Now  there  are  over  six  thousand.  If 
there  were  no  traffic  lights  in  the  street  there  could, 
of  course,  be  no  such  accidents  as  listed  under  this 
particular  heading.  As  the  number  of  traffic  lights 
are  increasing  the  points  of  potential  danger  are 
multiplied. 

The  factors  in  relation  to  the  pedestrian  and  the 
driver  here  are  similar  to  those  mentioned  in  the 
previous  cause. 

Factors  Applying  to  Pedestrian 

Fails  to  realize  that  lights  are  for  protection; 

Chance  taken  on  safety; 

Depend  on  drivers  to  be  vigilant  and  extend 
courtesy. 

Factors  Applicable  to  Drivers 

Discourtesy; 

Insistence  on  right  of  way  when  proceeding  with 
traffic  lights; 

Failure  to  consider  faults  of  pedestrians; 

Failure  to  exercise  axiom,  “When  in  doubt — 
don’t." 

Impatience  is  the  principal  fault  of  the  pedestrian 
and  discourtesy  the  principal  fault  of  the  driver. 

At  almost  every  crossing  a group  is  marooned  be- 
tween traffic  lanes,  making  spasmodic  dashes  to  the 
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curb.  Extreme  care  is  required  of  drivers  under 
such  conditions. 

Particular  consideration  should  he  given  to  the 
old,  deaf,  and  the  crippled.  The  records  of  the 
Safety  Bureau  for  1933  show: 

Of  the  1,113  persons  killed,  398  or  over  31  per  cent 
were  over  50  years  of  age. 

Members  of  the  Police  Department  and  other  city 
agencies  are  unremittingly  engaged  in  promoting 
measures  to  make  our  streets  safer.  Traffic  signals 
have  been  installed  by  the  thousands  and  at  great 
expense  to  the  taxpayers  of  this  community.  Our 
people  should  know  that  the  purpose  of  the  installa- 
tion of  traffic  signals  was  not  merely  to  indicate 
when  automobile  traffic  should  stop  and  when  it 
should  start.  The  signals  were  installed  primarily 
for  the  protection  of  the  pedestrian  and  the  expendi- 
ture will  be  nothing  hut  a loss  unless  we  have  the 
cooperation  of  pedestrians  themselves. 

These  are  unhappy  times.  Economic  depression 
can  be  made  even  worse  if  injury  reduces  the  num- 
ber of  employed  and  increases  the  expenses  of  the 
household.  Special  appeal  is  made  to  all  pedes- 
trians to  realize  the  obligation  they  owe  their  fam- 
ilies and  society,  by  maintaining  greater  care  in  the 
protection  of  themselves  than  we  have  known  here- 
tofore. Special  appeal  is  made  to  all  those  who 
invite  serious  injury,  if  not  death  itself,  by  crossing 
busy  thoroughfares  in  the  middle  of  the  block.  The 
police  want  to  protect  them. 

Vith  the  cooperation  of  the  public  and  parochial 
school  authorities,  monthly  analyses  of  the  accident 
situation  have  been  supplied  to  the  schools  as  a basis 
for  instructing  the  younger  generation  in  careful 
habits  to  avoid  injury.  Nine  hundred  and  ten 

teachers  have  taken  a course  in  Safety  Education  at 
the  Police  Academy  on  plans  approved  by  the 
Superintendent  of  Schools  and  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner. The  value  of  these  educational  methods  is 
reflected  in  the  constant  decrease  in  child  street 
fatalities  for  the  past  eleven  years. 

As  has  been  pointed  out  repeatedly,  however, 
despite  these  encouraging  and  constantly  improving 
conditions,  the  toll  from  street  accidents  could  be 
further  decreased  if  every  citizen,  young  and  old. 
driver  and  pedestrian,  would  accept  his  share  of 
responsibility,  instead  of  going  carelessly  about  re- 
gardless of  the  rights  of  all  the  users  of  the  streets. 

Various  Causes  at  Crossings 

1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  208  167  124  143 

Injuries  7,441  5,825  5,450  5,082 

This  is  a reduction  of  65  deaths  or  31  per  cent,  and 
2.359  injuries  or  30  per  cent  for  the  four-year  period. 
However,  there  was  an  increase  of  19  deaths  in  1933 
as  compared  with  1932  from  this  cause.  There  was 
a decrease  of  368  injuries  for  the  same  period.  This 
includes  faults  of  the  pedestrian  and  driver. 

The  chief  faults  of  the  pedestrian  are: 

Stepping  off  curb,  not  looking  to  left;  upon 
reaching  center,  not  looking  to  right; 

Stepping  back  in  path  of  auto; 

Confusion  and  hesitation; 

Inattention — deep  in  thought,  reading  news- 
papers, etc.; 

Hat  blowing  off,  or  dropping  articles,  attempt 
to  reclaim; 

Old  age,  defective  eyesight  or  hearing; 


Disregard  of  warning  and  signals  of  traffic 
officers; 

Intoxication; 

Weaving  in  and  out  of  vehicles. 

Chief  faults  of  the  driver  are: 

Failure  to  yield  right  of  way  to  pedestrian; 
Lack  of  courtesy  and  caution; 

Striking  pedestrian  during  clearance  period; 
Vehicle  not  under  proper  control; 

Speed  too  fast  for  conditions; 

Lack  of  anticipation; 

Avoiding  one  careless  pedestrian  and  striking 
another; 

Passing  another  vehicle  at  intersection; 

Tooling  to  one  side  instead  of  applying  brakes; 
Failing  to  slow  down  approaching  intersection; 
No  proper  recognition  of  weather  conditions, 
viz.,  rain,  snow,  when  visibility  is  bad  for 
pedestrians. 

Running  Off  Sidewalk  Into  Roadway 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  64  68  47  64 

Injuries  ....  1,648  1,837  1,611  1,581 


This  cause  of  accidents  has  shown  little  or  no  im- 
provement during  this  four-year  period.  For  the 
year  1933  as  compared  with  1932  there  was  an  in- 
crease of  17  deaths,  while  there  was  a decrease  of 
67  injuries. 

This  is  an  unsafe  practice,  particularly  of  young 
children  and  boys  from  16  years  to  20  years  of  age. 

Principal  factors  are: 

Chasing  balls,  and  other  children  or  objects  in 
the  street; 

Playing  on  sidewalk  and  darting  into  street; 

Children  called  from  play  by  other  persons  on 
opposite  sidewalk; 

Congested  residential  sections  and  the  vicinity 
of  parks  and  schools  are  the  greatest  danger 
zones  in  this  respect. 


Sports  and  Games  in  the  Roadway 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  67  58  58  57 

Injuries  ....  2,906  2,940  2,788  2,856 


While  there  was  a reduction  of  10  deaths  from 
1930,  this  cause  has  shown  very  little  improvement 
for  the  past  three  years.  There  was  a reduction  of 
one  death  for  1933  as  compared  with  1932,  but  an 
increase  of  68  injuries  for  the  same  period. 
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Factors  entering  into  this  cause  of  accidents  in- 
clude : 

The  right  of  a child  to  play; 

The  lack  of  park  and  playground  facilities. 

A child's  excessive  energy  must  he  expended  in 
harmless  games- — if  repressed  it  is  sometimes 
expended  in  delinquencies. 

Designation  of  play  streets  have  become  an  in- 
creasing necessity  with  increased  population.  Play 
streets  are  designated  by  resolution  of  the  Board  of 
Aldermen,  and  entering  such  streets  unless  having 
business  thereon  violates  the  ordinances.  Such 
streets  are  designated  by  stanchions.  School  streets 
have  similar  hazards  to  play  streets;  speed  is  limited 
to  10  miles.  Any  group  of  children  playing  in  a 
street  should  he  a danger  signal  to  drivers.  Chil- 
dren at  play  cannot  be  expected  to  respect  a signal 
as  an  adult  would.  Children  sometimes  think  it 
brave  to  stand  close  to  passing  vehicles.  Drivers 
making  such  observations  should  stop. 


Reckless  Driving 

1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  43  41  47  47 

Injuries  ....  925  1,088  929  862 

This  cause  shows  an  increase  of  4 deaths,  and  a 
decrease  of  63  injuries  for  the  four-year  period. 

For  the  year  1933  as  compared  with  1932  there 
was  an  equal  number  of  fatalities  hut  a decrease  of 
67  injuries. 

The  principal  factors  in  this  cause  are: 

Speeding — too  fast  for  conditions; 

Zigzagging; 

Forcing  of  vehicles  off  road; 

Cutting  off  another  driver  in  retaliation  for  a 
real  or  fancied  grievance; 

Intimidating  other  drivers  by  driving  in  too 
close; 

Running  close  to  a pedestrian  who  ignored  sig- 
nal, to  scare  or  force  him  to  move  quickly; 
Cutting  in  and  out  of  traffic  lanes; 

Mental  attitude  of  driver  unsuited  for  driving; 
Temperamental  disposition; 

Disregard  of  human  life  or  property; 

Failure  to  exercise  personal  responsibility; 
Feeling  of  security  when  insured; 

Any  speed  or  manner  of  driving  that  endangers 
others. 

Deaths  from  this  cause,  regardless  of  the  act  or 
location  of  the  victim,  are  “manslaughter.”  AU 


should  cooperate  to  rid  the  streets  of  the  reckless 
driver.  Chauffeurs  and  operators  should  he  advised 
to  assist  in  the  arrest  and  prosecution  of  such  drivers 
at  all  times,  but  especially  when  observing  an  acci- 
dent of  this  type.  Owners  having  information  of 
an  employee  committing  this  offense  should  protect 
their  property  and  the  public  against  him. 

Crossing  Past  Parked  Vehicles 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  22  23  22  21 

Injuries  ....  539  661  665  702 


This  cause  has  shown  little  improvement  for  the 
four-year  period.  V hile  there  was  a reduction  of 
one  death,  there  was  an  increase  of  163  injuries. 

The  factors  in  this  cause  would  seem  similar  to 
those  in  connection  with  crossing  not  at  the  cross- 
walk, but  they  differ  in  this  respect. 

The  death  hazard  is  greater — about  one  death  in 
every  25  struck  by  vehicle,  whereas  at  “Crossing  Not 
at  Crossing,”  the  rate  is  one  death  in  every  39  struck 
by  vehicle. 

There  is  little  time  or  opportunity  for  even  a care- 
ful driver  to  avoid  an  accident. 

Most  accidents  occur  close  to  the  crosswalk. 

A large  truck  parked  near  a crosswalk  obstructs 
the  view  and  is  a particular  hazard. 

Many  pedestrians  think  a parked  vehicle  is  a pro- 
tection in  stepping  off  the  sidewalk,  but  forget  to 
look  for  approaching  traffic. 

On  one-way  streets  there  is  often  a tendency  to 
look  in  the  wrong  direction. 

Alertness,  caution,  anticipation  and  good  brakes 
are  necessary  to  avoid  such  accidents. 

Caution  is  especially  required  in  passing  between 
parked  vehicles  and  elevated  pillars. 

A parked  vehicle  on  any  congested  street  is  a 
hazard.  Pedestrians  who  do  not  drive  vehicles  don't 
realize  the  danger  of  this  practice.  They  don't  real- 
ize that  parked  vehicles  obstruct  view  of  and  to 
oncoming  traffic. 

Falling  From  Vehicles 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  31  21  12  15 

Injuries  ....  831  744  561  549 


This  cause  shows  a reduction  of  16  deaths  or  52 
per  cent,  and  282  injuries  or  33  per  cent.  However, 
there  was  an  increase  of  3 deaths  in  1933  as  com- 
pared with  1932.  These  accidents  are  due,  in  the 
main,  to  allowing  either  employees  or  persons  to 
ride  on  the  running  board  of  motor  vehicles;  to 
allowing  persons  to  ride  on  the  tail  board,  and  to 
employees  or  persons  jumping  on  or  off  the  running 
board  of  a motor  vehicle  while  the  vehicle  is  in 
motion.  The  driver  or  helper  should  see  that  the 
tail  board  of  a delivery  wagon  or  commercial  truck 
is  closed  when  not  in  use.  Taxicab  and  bus  drivers 
should  see  that  doors  are  closed. 

Stealing  Rides  on  Vehicles 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  18  16  20  13 

Injuries  ....  416  542  558  526 


This  shows  a reduction  of  5 deaths  or  28  per  cent, 
but  an  increase  of  110  injuries  for  the  four-year 
period.  For  the  year  1933  as  compared  with  1932 
there  was  a reduction  of  7 deaths  and  32  injuries. 
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Drivers  of  all  vehicles  should  be  on  the  lookout 
to  prevent  children  and  youths  stealing  rides.  When 
the  attention  of  a driver  or  operator  is  attracted  to 
a youth  stealing  a ride,  or  when  they  observe  this 
practice,  the  vehicle  should  be  brought  to  a stop  to 
eliminate  the  danger.  By  bringing  the  vehicle  to 
a stop  the  driver  is  taking  precaution  to  prevent  an 
accident  due  to  the  rider  jumping  off,  falling  and 
injuring  himself  ot  to  the  rider  being  struck  by  an- 
other vehicle. 

Vehicles  Making  Turns 


1930  1931  1932  1933 

Deaths  40  19  18  16 

Injuries  ....  2,568  2,492  2,204  1,374 


This  cause  shows  a reduction  of  24  deaths  or  60 
per  cent,  and  1,194  injuries  or  46  per  cent  over  the 
four-year  period.  For  the  year  1933  as  compared 
with  1932  there  was  a reduction  of  2 deaths  and  830 
injuries. 

Here,  again,  is  a field  in  which  much  progress  is 
being  made.  The  Police  Department  has  done  con- 
siderable to  stress  the  proper  manner  of  making 
turns.  It  has  issued  a pamphlet  on  left  turns. 
While  this  cause  is  w ay  down  on  the  list  there  is  no 
reason  for  any  such  accidents.  No  turn  should  be 
made  unless  the  vehicle  is  under  proper  control  and 
going  at  a speed  of  not  more  than  8 miles  per  hour. 
A car  going  at  8 miles  per  hour  is  covering  a dis- 
tance of  11  feet  per  second  and  there  is  no  pos- 
sible explanation  of  a fatality  with  the  car  going  at 
such  rate  of  speed. 

The  principal  factors  in  this  cause  are: 

High  speed  in  making  turns; 

Failing  to  signal  with  hand  or  mechanical  de- 
vice; 

Driver  failing  to  give  “right  of  way”  to  pedes- 
trian on  turns; 

Misunderstanding  or  ignorance  of  regulations; 

Overloading  — loads  protruding  — - no  warning 
signals  on  protruding  loads; 

“Improper  Turns”  were  also  discussed  as  a 
factor  in  “Collisions  of  Vehicles"  in  the  April 
issue. 

Crossing  With  View  Obstructed 

1930  1931  1932  1933 


Deaths  4 9 6 4 

Injuries  ....  312  319  226  248 


While  this  cause  has  shown  no  improvement  in 
deaths  for  the  four-year  period,  there  was  a reduc- 
tion of  64  injuries.  For  the  year  1933  as  compared 
with  1932,  there  was  a reduction  of  twro  deaths  but 
an  increase  of  22  injuries. 

The  principal  cause  of  this  type  of  accident  is  the 
carrying  of  umbrellas.  On  stormy  days,  even  though 
persons  may  be  crossing  against  the  lights  or  cross- 
ing in  the  middle  of  the  block  when  they  are  carry- 


ing raised  umbrellas,  drivers  must  look  out  for  them 
because  it  is  far  more  difficult  for  the  pedestrian  to 
see  them  under  such  conditions  than  it  is  when  the 
weather  is  normal. 

Pedestrian  factors  are: 


Stormy  days  necessitating  the  raising  of  um- 
brellas; 

Coat  collar  up  around  face; 

Carrying  crates  or  packages  of  merchandise  on 
either  shoulder; 

Vehicles  cannot  be  observed; 

Signals  are  less  apt  to  be  heard  in  such  situa- 
tions; 

Good  brakes  are  better  than  a horn  on  stormy 
days  for  the  driver; 

Vigilance  and  cautious  driving  are  even  better. 


Various  Other  Causes 
Under  this  heading  are  included: 

Deaths 

1930  1931  1932 


Passing  street  car  stopped 

for  passengers  0 3 

Intoxicated  driver  3 5 

Vehicles  running  on  side- 
walk   19  10 

Men  working  in  roadway 
stepping  in  path  of  ve- 
hicle   4 7 

Vehicle  backing  up 9 8 

Vehicle  going  through 

safety  zone  4 0 

Vehicle  unattended  run- 
ning dowrn  hill 3 2 

Defective  mechanism  ....  0 3 

Losing  control  — vehicle 

striking  person  5 9 

Repairing  auto  in  road- 
way   1 1 

Blowout  of  tire 0 1 

Sitting  on  curbstone 0 1 

Cranking  car  while  in 

speed  4 2 

Standing  in  roadway 10  14 

Walking  roadway 10  8 

Limbs  protruding  from 

vehicle  1 2 

Wrong  way  on  one-way 

street  0 0 

Jumping  off  vehicle  in 

front  of  another  vehicle.  1 3 

Fall  in  front  of  vehicle..  0 1 

Vehicle  running  over- 
board   1 5 


1 

4 

9 


4 

12 

0 

0 

3 

14 

1 

0 

0 

2 

8 

17 

0 

0 

1 

2 

2 


1933 

1 

6 

12 


6 

13 

2 

3 
0 

12 

2 

1 

0 

0 

9 

16 

2 

0 

1 

1 

4 


Totals  75  84  80  89 

John  J.  O'Connell 
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Dr.  Donovan,  Chief  Surgeon,  Dies 


DR.  DANIEL  J.  DONOVAN,  chief  surgeon  of 
the  Police  Department,  died  in  Meredith 
House  Hospital.  30  East  Seventy-sixth  Street, 
on  the  morning  of  May  2,  after  an  operation  for  ap- 
pendicitis. Dr.  Donovan  had  been  in  poor  health 
for  some  time  and  the  news  of  his 
passing  was  received  with  sorrow  by 
every  member  of  the  Department  he 
loved  so  well.  He  was  68  years  old 
and  had  planned  to  retire  next  Sep- 
tember from  the  Police  Department, 
of  which  he  had  been  a member  for 
forty-one  years. 

Commissioner  O'Ryan  paid  tribute 
to  Dr.  Donovan  on  the  day  of  his 
death  in  an  official  announcement 
sent  to  all  Commands  notifying  them 
of  the  surgeon's  death.  The  Commis- 
sioner referred  to  Dr.  Donovan  as  a 
progressive  leader  in  his  field  who 
was  always  alert  to  adopt  any  meas- 
ure to  increase  the  efficiency  of  his 
service. 

Associated  with  the  Police  Depart- 
ment and  policemen  since  his  early 
days  of  practice,  Dr.  Donovan  was 
highly  regarded  by  the  men  of 
all  ranks.  He  was  a friend  to 
the  men  and  instituted  many  ser- 
vices for  their  benefit.  One  of  these  was  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  blood-donor  unit,  a group  of  vol- 
unteers in  the  Department  whose  blood  had  been 
tested  and  who  stood  ready  at  any  time  to  proffer 
blood  to  any  patrolman  or  member  of  his  family 
who  should  require  a transfusion.  This  service  was 
established  in  1926  after  Dr.  Donovan  learned  of  a 
patrolman  whose  family  was  obliged  to  pay  S95  for 
a transfusion  when  he  was  ill. 

He  also  initiated  the  X-Ray  and  dental  branches 
of  the  Medical  and  Surgical  Bureau  of  the  Depart- 
ment. and  is  credited  with  saving  thousands  of  lives 
through  the  training  he  acquired  in  first-aid  treat- 
ment for  asphyxiation  cases.  According  to  depart- 
ment statistics,  there  have  been  4,411  emergency 
calls  for  treatment  of  persons,  of  whom  the  lives  of 
60  per  cent  have  been  saved. 

Dr.  Donovan  was  born  in  New  Aork  on  March  1, 
1866,  in  what  is  now  the  neighborhood  of  Brook- 
lyn Bridge.  He  attended  La  Salle  Academy,  St. 
Laurent  College  and  the  Columbia  University  Col- 
lege of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  from  which  he  was 
graduated  in  1887.  He  continued  his  medical  stud- 
ies in  Rotunda  Hospital  in  Dublin  and  then  returned 
to  this  country  to  become  an  interne  at  Gouverneur 
Hospital.  Later  he  was  an  instructor  at  Post-Gradu- 
ate Hospital. 

He  became  a police  surgeon  on  July  6,  1893,  and 
was  appointed  chief  surgeon  on  April  1,  1926.  Dr. 
Donovan  was  widely  known  in  his  profession  for  his 
studies  of  asphyxiation  and  had  lectured  on  the  sub- 
ject at  the  Academy  of  Medicine.  He  inaugurated 
last  year  a course  of  first  aid  at  St.  John’s  College 
of  Pharmacy  in  Brooklyn.  He  was  president  of  the 
International  Association  of  Police  and  Fire  Sur- 
geons in  1927. 


More  than  1,000  persons,  including  high-ranking 
officers  of  the  Police  and  Fire  Departments,  attended 
the  services  at  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  of  Our 
Lady  of  Lourdes,  prior  to  burial  in  the  Gate  of 
Heaven  Cemetery,  Mount  Kisco,  N.  Y. 

The  police  band  and  fifty  mounted 
policemen  led  a procession,  preced- 
ing the  service,  in  which  marched 
scores  of  past  and  present  officers, 
150  patrolmen,  100  firemen,  the  Fire 
Department  band  and  the  police 
color  guard. 

The  mass  was  celebrated  by  Mgr. 
Joseph  H.  McMahon,  vicar  of  the 
church,  assisted  by  his  deacons,  the 
Rev.  Christopher  McCann  and  the 
Rev.  Edward  McCabe.  Every  pew 
in  the  church  was  filled,  and  hun- 
dreds lined  the  street  outside. 

In  his  eulogy  Mgr.  McMahon  paid 
tribute  to  Dr.  Donovan  as  one  who 
had  achieved  in  his  life  “the  peace 
of  justice  and  the  honor  of  piety.’" 
“This  man’s  life  makes  us  under- 
stand,” he  said,  “that  we  can  live  in 
the  world  and  yet  store  up  godly 
works.  Justice  dominated  him  in 
every  part  of  his  life  and  the  glory 
of  God  came  to  him.” 

The  twenty-seven  surgeons  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment served  as  honorary  pallbearers.  A delegation 
from  the  National  Association  of  Police  and  Fire 
Surgeons,  of  which  Dr.  Donovan  was  a founder  and 
past  president,  was  headed  by  the  present  leader, 
Dr.  Hubley  R.  Owen  of  Philadelphia. 

Dr.  Donovan  was  twice  married  and  twice  a 
widower.  He  leaves  three  sons,  Daniel  Jr.,  Joseph 
A.  and  William  R.  Donovan,  and  three  daughters, 
Mrs.  Helen  D.  Brady.  Mrs.  Marjorie  Ryan  and  Miss 
Virginia  Donovan.  His  home  was  at  310  Convent 
Avenue. 


Ptl.  Sylvester  J.  Flanagan 
Ptl.  Michael  J.  New 
Ptl.  Thomas  F.  R.  McGuire 
Ptl.  John  A.  Wegge 
Ptl.  ^ illiam  H.  Bischoff.  Jr. 
Ptl.  William  J.  Corcoran 
Ptl.  Albert  J.  Durante  B.  H. 
Ptl.  Harry  Morton 
Ptl.  James  J.  Garvey 
Ptl.  John  J.  Handel 
Ptl.  James  J.  Partington 
Ptl.  Edward  F.  McEvov 
Ptl.  James  F.  Morrissey 
Ptl.  Timothy  F.  Moynihan 
Ptl.  Arthur  P.  Rasmusen 
Ptl.  John  J.  McGurn 
Ptl.  Lawrence  A.  Vi  ard 
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MAY 


RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 


Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


To  Our  Departed  Ones Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 
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The  Accident  Menace — Part  II 4 

Dr.  Donovan,  Chief  Surgeon,  Dies 8 

Are  Newspaper  Headlines  Always  Accurate? 10 

Full  Fledged  Now  and  Rarin’  to  Go 11 

Mayor  Speaks  at  Holy  Name  Breakfast 12 

Jimmy  Goes  to  College — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 14 

Ptl.  Morrell  E.  Davis,  Crime  Prev.  Bur. 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  16 

Junior  Safety  Club  of  the  Air 20 

Detective  Garvey  Makes  Supreme  Sacrifice 21 

Path  of  Glory — 2d  Prize  Short  Story 22 

Ptl.  John  J.  Shalloe,  24th  Precinct 

Radio  Cops  Prove  Their  Efficiency 23 

The  Police  Academy 24 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  27 

Looking  ’Em  Over 29 
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Are  Newspaper  Headlines  Always  Accurate? 


OISE  of  the  advantages  of  the  Police  Department 
having  its  own  magazine  is  that  the  members 
of  the  force,  at  least  once  a month,  may  receive 
accurate  information  in  regard  to  matters  of  interest 
affecting  the  force  and  its  membership.  Otherwise 
our  men  would  be  dependent  very  largely 
upon  the  newspapers  for  that  class  of  in- 
formation which  is  not  included  in  orders, 
circulars  and  bulletins. 

The  metropolitan  newspapers  work  un- 
der great  pressure  to  gather  and  publish 
the  news  from  day  to  day.  The  man  who 
gathers  and  writes  a story  of  what  is  called 
“news”  finds,  in  most  cases,  that  what  he 
writes  is  not  published.  It  is  “ boiled 
dawn”  and  rewritten  with  haste  by  an 
official  called  a “rewrite”  man.  Judging 
by  results,  some  of  these  “rewrite”  men 
are  endowed  with  active  imaginations.  It 
has  been  said  that  the  American  public  is 
a headline  public.  They  read  the  headlines  and 
consider  they  have  gotten  the  idea,  thus  making  it  un- 
necessary to  read  even  what  the  “rewrite”  man  has 
developed.  Thus  the  importance  of  the  headlines. 

Quite  frequently,  in  some  newspapers,  the  head- 
lines create  conclusions  in  the  minds  of  the  readers 
which  are  entirely  unwarranted  not  only  by  what 
the  “rewrite”  man  has  written,  but  by  the  facts  pre- 
sented by  the  original  reporter.  Thus,  on  the  morn- 
ing of  April  26,  one  or  two  newspapers  in  their  head- 
lines gave  to  the  public  “news”  wholly  unwarranted 
by  anything  said  by  Commissioner  O'Ryan  at  the 
annual  luncheon  of  the  Lieutenants’  Benevolent  As- 
sociation held  on  the  afternoon  of  April  25  at  the 
Hotel  Commodore.  For  the  information  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  force,  Spring  3100  presents  here  a brief 
summary  of  what  the  Police  Commissioner  actually 
did  say  and  which  we  feel  sure  will  have  the  earnest 
and  understanding  support  of  our  patrolmen,  as  it 
already  has  had  the  intelligent  support  of  the  five 
hundred  and  more  officers  of  the  Department  who 
were  present  at  the  luncheon. 

Lieutenant  Nicholas  P.  Sussillo,  president  of  the 
Lieutenants’  Benevolent  Association,  introduced  Com- 
missioner O’Ryan  to  the  audience,  and  the  applause 
which  greeted  him  when  he  arose  to  speak  was  both 
lasting  and  sincere.  The  Commissioner  prefaced  his 
talk  with  an  appeal  to  the  sense  of  sportsmanship 
of  any  reporters  who  might  be  present.  Likening 
the  affair  to  a fine,  big  “family  gathering”  of  the 
officers  of  the  Department,  he  asked  that  nothing 
said  by  him  on  this  occasion  be  published  in  the 
newsprints.  This  appeal  resulted  next  day  in  the 
startling  headline  with  which  this  article  is  chiefly 
concerned,  and  which  needs  no  repetition  here. 

The  Commissioner’s  address  was  more  in  the  nat- 
ure of  a heart-to-heart  talk  than  a speech.  He  said 
in  part: 

“The  City  of  Newr  York,  and  the  State  as  well, 
by  ordinances  and  laws,  have  set  up  in  the  Police 
Department  a generous  system  to  insure  the  security 
of  the  members  of  the  police  force  and  their  fami- 
lies. These  include  adequate  salaries,  a generous 
system  of  promotion,  a system  of  honors  and  re- 


wards, vacations,  sick  leaves,  benefits,  excellent  work- 
ing conditions  and,  finally,  life  pensions  upon  retire- 
ment. Unfortunately,  this  generous  system  has  been 
abused,  not  through  wilful  design,  as  I believe,  but 
as  a result  of  easy-going  ways,  undue  sympathy,  well 
intentioned  pressure  from  outside  the  De- 
partment, etc.  At  any  rate,  the  cost  has 
run  into  such  figures  that  those  who  have 
made  a scientific  study  of  where  we  are 
heading  predict  disaster  at  some  point 
during  the  next  decade,  unless  the  cost  can 
be  cut  down.  In  other  words,  the  “stake” 
which  the  officers  and  men  have  in  their 
prospective  pensions  may,  through  eco- 
nomic necessity,  be  impaired  or  lost. 

“This  Department,  like  any  large  busi- 
ness organization,  or  an  Army,  has  its  men 
of  high  grade  and  of  low  grade;  men  of 
alertness  and  efficiency,  always  eager  to 
serve,  and  at  the  same  time  individuals, 
unable  or  unwilling,  for  one  reason  or  another,  to 
give  any  real  service  whatever.  Obviously,  in  any 
attempt  to  save  the  situation,  the  effort  must  he 
directed  to  protect  the  rights  and  privileges  of  those 
who  have  met  the  standards,  rather  than  to  protect 
the  minority  who  have  proved  themselves  unworthy. 

“Such  a course  is  unquestionably  in  the  interests 
of  the  great  mass  of  the  men  in  the  Department  and 
of  their  families.  They  can  only  he  protected  through 
a courageous  and  determined  policy,  supported  by 
all.  to  rid  ourselves  of  the  unworthy,  and  to  prevent 
unworthy  or  weak  additions  to  our  numbers.  There 
has  been  a great  drain  upon  the  pension  system  by 
the  admission  to  the  Department  of  men  who  should 
not  have  been  admitted.  These  include  men  in  ap- 
parent good  health  and  physical  fitness,  but  who,  for 
some  organic  condition,  are  destined  to  break  down 
in  the  course  of  a few  years.  The  policy  has  been  to 
sympathize  with  such  individuals  and  to  carry  them 
on  light  duty  at  the  expense  of  the  public  until  they 
can  make  ten  years  of  so-called  service  and  be  retired 
for  physical  disability.  All  such  cases  constitute  an 
attack  upon  the  pension  system  and  upon  the 
“stake”  which  the  efficient  members  of  the  force  have 
in  that  system. 

“All  too  frequently  we  are  humiliated  by  the  arrest 
of  a member  of  the  force  for  the  commission  of 
crime.  Not  always,  but  usually,  a consideration  of 
the  facts  indicates  that  a real  rigid  system  of  quali- 
fication to  be  a policeman  would  have  prevented 
such  men  from  ever  having  entered  the  Department. 
Other  men,  fortunately  a small  minority,  are  giving 
nothing  worthy  of  the  name  of  service  for  the  pay 
they  are  drawing.  We  have  still  with  us  a number 
of  drunkards,  commonly  referred  to  as  “Bums.”  I 
take  it  for  granted  that,  with  overwhelming  senti- 
ment, the  members  of  the  force  want  all  men  of 
this  type  thrown  out  whenever  such  action  is  legally 
warranted 

“At  no'  time  have  I ever  made  any  estimate,  in 
percentages  or  numbers,  of  the  men  in  the  Depart- 
ment who  are  drunkards  or  who  are  essentially  dis- 
honest. I have  made  hut  two  general  statements  on 
this  subject,  and  they  are  as  follows: 


10 


“The  first  is  that,  in  my  opinion,  both  as  Police 
Commissioner  and  as  a member  of  the  Bar,  the  per- 
centage of  dishonest  men  in  the  Police  Department 
is  a loner  percentage  than  the  percentage  of  dis- 
honest lawyers  among  the  members  of  the  Bar  in 
the  City  of  New  York,  and  it  will  interest  you  to 
know  that  I have  received  a substantial  number  of 
letters  from  lawyers  confirming  my  judgment. 

“The  second  statement  is  that  the  Police  Depart- 
ment has  been  weakened,  and  is  weak  by  virtue  of 
the  fact  that  we  are  carrying  too  much  dead  wood, 
and  that  the  percentage  of  men  who  are  in  this 
category  has  been  variously  estimated  at  between  ten 
and  twenty  per  cent.  Judged  by  standards  which 
I believe  should  obtain  in  the  Police  Department 
not  only  in  the  interest  of  the  public,  but  in  the 
interest  of  the  vast  majority  of  those  who  compose 
the  Department,  I believe  that  somewhere  between 
ten  and  twenty  per  cent  of  our  men  cannot  meet  such 
standards.  Once  again  I emphasize  that,  while  “the 
strength  of  the  pack  may  be  in  the  wolf,  the  strength 
of  the  wolf  is  in  the  pack,"  and,  therefore,  real 
progress  in  the  development  and  maintenance  of 
high  standards  will  best  be  secured  by  a united  front 
on  the  part  of  officers  and  men,  from  top  to  bottom, 


who  arc  worthy  to  be  known  as  members  of  the 
New  York  Police  Force. 

“In  the  past  the  term  “Policeman,”  or  “Cop,”  has 
always  carried  a certain  merit  in  regard  to  personal 
courage,  but  has  also  connoted  a question,  at  least 
in  the  minds  of  a substantial  part  of  the  public,  con- 
cerning other  qualities  that  are  unworthy.  That  can 
all  be  changed  and  within  a reasonable  time.  With 
the  advances  made  by  science,  and  more  particularly 
by  reason  of  the  very  generous  financial  structure  of 
the  Police  Department  organization,  we  have  it 
within  our  reach  to  recast  the  Police  Department  and 
have  it  emerge  as  a real  profession.  When  I say 
profession,  I do  not  mean  one  involving  higher  edu- 
cation in  a collegiate  sense.  A man  may  possess 
super-intelligence  and  not  be  ablo  to  read  or  write. 
Indeed,  a man  might  destroy  his  usefulness  as  an 
outstanding  policeman  by  the  acquisition  of  useless, 
academic  knowledge  when  he  should  be  intensively 
preparing  himself  for  real  important  accomplish- 
ment in  his  chosen  profession. 

“We  must  arm  ourselves  to  protect  our  men  by 
the  merit  of  what  we  are  and  what  we  do.  The  unfit 
must  not  enter.  The  unfit  and  unworthy  in  our 
ranks  must  go.” 


Full  Fledged  Now  and  Karin’  to  Go 


THE  graduation  exercises  for  the  thirty-six  Pro- 
bationary Patrolmen  of  the  Police  Academy 
who  rounded  out  their  six  months  of  training 
were  held  on  Thursday  evening,  May  3d,  at  Madison 
Square  Garden,  Fiftieth  Street  and  Eighth  Avenue. 
Police  Commissioner  John  F.  0 Ryan  made  the  prin- 
cipal address  and  also  presented  the  Hiram  Bloom- 
ingdale  Trophy,  a regulation  service  revolver,  to  the 
honor  man  of  the  class — Patrolman  Henry  J.  Krulis, 
who  made  the  enviable  mark  of  95.40  in  the  final 
examinations. 

In  his  speech  to  them  and  the  8,000  or  more  per- 
sons who  attended,  Commissioner  O'Ryan  expressed 
a belief  that  the  graduates  would  live  up  to  the  high 
standards  of  work  expected  by  the  people  of  the 
city. 

The  graduating  class,  with  the  class  of  last  year, 
went  through  a rifle  drill,  after  which  they  were 
reviewed  by  Rear  Admiral  Yates  Stirling,  Com- 
mandant of  the  Third  Naval  District.  A trophy  do- 
nated by  Commissioner  O Ryan  for  the  precinct  team 
winner  in  pistol  practice  was  awarded  to  a team 


from  the  Twentieth  Precinct  and  presented  to  them 
by  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine. 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan, 
Commandant  of  the  Recruits’  Training  School,  was 
the  master  of  ceremonies. 


The  list  of  graduates 
Charles  J.  A.  Briere 
John  P.  Brigaitis 
Algernon  P.  Brown 
H,  L.  Christensen 
Harold  M.  J.  Coogan 
Caesar  L.  Cozzat 
Alfonso  R.  D’Onofrio 
James  G.  Dooley 
Vincent  W.  Franzone 
Augustine  P.  Freda 
Philip  Gray 
William  P.  Heenan 
Emil  F.  Heidenthaler 
James  Higgins 
Spencer  B.  Horton 
Harold  A.  Jacob 
Lawrence  E.  Jaegg 
Bernard  H.  Jeppson 


follows: 

Frank  P.  Jost 
Thomas  F.  Keenan 
Joseph  F.  Kiely 
John  N.  Klein 
Henry  J.  Krulis 
James  A.  Lingel 
Alexander  E.  Malm 
Emidio  J.  Marcello 
Anthony  Minadeo 
Peter  J.  McNamara 
Michael  G.  O’Rourke 
Otto  L.  Ottoson 
Hyman  Rosenblatt 
George  J.  Smith 
Joseph  L.  Snyder 
John  A.  L.  Sullivan 
Stephen  P.  Tierney 
Otto  C.  H.  Wirsling 
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Photo  Courtesy  The  News 


Scene  at  St.  Joseph’s  Church  as  Holy  Name  members  enter 


Mayor  Speaks  at  Holy  Name  Breakfast 


SOME  3,200  members  of  the  Police  Department 
Holy  Name  Society  of  Brooklyn  and  Queens 
listened  tensely  on  the  morning  of  April  29  while 
Mayor  LaGuardia,  speaking  from  the  dais  in  the 
grand  ballroom  of  the  St.  George  Hotel  in  Brooklyn, 
ordered  that  “every  crook  in  town  be  made  to  pay” 
for  the  killing  of  Detective  James  J.  Garvey  on  the 
night  of  April  21  at  Broadway  and  Seventy-fifth 
Street. 

Mr.  LaGuardia,  again  assuring  the  men  that  poli- 
tics no  longer  ruled  the  Department,  reiterated  the 
code  of  conduct — moral  courage,  honesty  and  mod- 
est living — that  he  expects  of  the  force. 

“I'm  telling  you  now,  as  public  servants  and  as 
fellow-officers,  you  have  to  find  the  men  who  killed 
that  detective,”  said  Mr.  LaGuardia.  “We’re  not 
going  to  stand  for  that.  I want  you  to  put  so  much 
fear  into  the  heart  of  every  crook  in  New  York  that 
every  time  he  sees  a cop  he'll  tip  his  hat. 

“Let  the  word  go  out  that  we  hold  the  whole  crimi- 
nal world  responsible  for  a cop’s  going  down,”  the 
Mayor  continued,  “and  let  the  word  go  out  to  every 
crook  in  America:  ‘Keep  out  of  New  York,  it’s  un- 
healthy there.’ 

“Your  Commissioner  will  stand  behind  you,  and 
I'll  stand  behind  him,  hut  you'll  have  to  do  the  think- 
ing  for  your  nightstick. 

“Out  where  1 was  raised,  we  didn’t  have  much  of 
a police  department;  we  had  a sheriff  and  a few 
deputies.  We  kept  no  locks  on  our  doors,  but  rob- 


beries were  unknown.  Our  sheriff  was  quick  on  the 
trigger — if  you  get  what  I mean. 

“If  yon  follow  the  rules  of  this  organization  of 
which  you  are  members,  you  will  be  good  officers. 
The  Holy  Name  Society  is  one  organization  the 
policeman  gets  more  out  of  than  he  puts  into  it. 

“There  is  no  question  about  your  physical  cour- 
age, but  it  is  always  easier  to  have  physical  courage 
than  moral  courage.  For  me  it  was  much  easier  to 
take  a plane  up  during  the  war  and  fly  with  poor 
motors  than  it  was  to  go  before  the  Legislature  and 
seek  the  Economy  Bill,  but  it  had  to  be  done.  I 
repeat,  there  was  never  any  question  of  the  physical 
courage  of  the  Police  Department. 

“We  want  to  build  up  morale.  Some  people  have 
the  idea  that  crime  can  be  ‘fixed’;  that  privileges  and 
concessions  can  be  allocated  to  certain  private  indi- 
viduals. That’s  where  moral  courage  must  be  in- 
voked. I knowr  the  Department  as  a whole  wants 
to  do  its  full  duty,  but  in  the  past  promotion  and 
assignments  have  not  been  made  entirely  upon  merit. 
Law  violators  have  boasted  of  their  influence  in  the 
Department. 

“You  and  I know  these  things.  Now  we  are  try- 
ing to  stop  all  that.  It  is  going  to  take  time.  All 
we  ask  of  you  is  your  help.  Certainly  you  must  feel 
better  to  know  that  no  district  leader  has  enough 
influence  to  have  you  moved,  and  to  know  that  pro- 
motion depends  on  merit  and  not  on  ‘seeing  some  one 
on  the  inside.’ 
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“Make  your  deadline  Nassau,  Suffolk,  Westchester 
and  the  Hudson  River.  Keep  the  crooks  out  of  town. 
I recall  the  story  of  a public  enemy  in  another  great 
city  who  appeared  at  a ball  game  in  the  box  of  a 
public  official  shortly  after  the  Mayor  published  his 
list  of  public  enemies.  What  could  a cop  do  but 
follow  the  lead  of  the  public  official?  Any  time  you 
see  a crook  in  my  box,  grab  him  by  the  back  of  the 
neck  and  jail  him. 

“Policemen  must  recognize  the  fact  that  they  will 
always  be  poor  men.  The  days  of  ‘real  estate  in 
Japan’  are  past.  You'll  have  to  take  the  abuse  and 
heartache.  You  can’t  get  rich  in  public  service.  I 
know  the  temptations  are  great,  but  you  can’t  beat 
that  game.  Not  that  you  will  get  caught,  but  you 
will  have  to  go  on  living  with  yourself,  living  in  con- 
stant fear  of  being  discovered. 

“Let  us  establish  a tradition  that  there  isn’t  a 
power  on  earth  that  can  hold  back  an  officer  in  the 
performance  of  his  duty.  Now  is  your  opportunity. 
There  is  a great  change  coming  in  municipal  gov- 
ernment. The  people  won’t  accept  the  old  order 
any  more.” 

Other  speakers  included  the  Rev.  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken,  spiritual  director  of  the  society;  the  Right 
Rev.  David  J.  Hickey,  Vicar  General  of  the  Diocese 
of  Brooklyn;  the  Rev.  Francis  X.  Fitzgibbon,  Pro- 
fessor of  Philosophy  at  St.  Joseph’s  College,  Brook- 
lyn; Assemblyman  Luke  D.  O’Reilly  and  Acting  Ser- 
geant James  J.  Ryan,  president  of  the  society. 

The  members  of  the  society  received  communion 
at  St.  Joseph’s  Roman  Catholic  Church,  Pacific  Street 
and  Vanderbilt  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  before  marching 
in  a body  to  the  hotel. 

A previous  family  engagement  made  it  impossible 
for  Commissioner  O’Ryan  to  attend.  The  Commis- 
sioner was  present  in  spirit,  however,  as  the  follow- 


ing letter  sent  by  him  to  the  Rev.  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken,  spiritual  director  of  the  society,  indicates. 
The  Commissioner  wrote: 

My  Dear  Father  Bracken: 

As  I wrote  you  at  the  time  of  receiving  your  invi- 
tation to  attend  the  Communion  Breakfast  of  the 
Brooklyn  and  Queens  Holy  Name  Society,  a previous 
family  engagement  prevented  acceptance. 

Please  convey  to  the  membership  of  the  society 
this  thought.  The  society  exists  to'  maintain  and 
foster  respect  for  the  Name  of  God  and  to  secure  for 
its  membership,  through  the  discipline  and  rules 
of  the  church,  a more  certain  and  definite  perform- 
ance of  what  is  known  as  a correct  life.  It  follows 
necessarily  that  the  policeman  who  conforms  defi- 
nitely and  regularly  to  the  standards  of  the  society 
is  increasing  his  dependability  of  character  and  his 
value  as  a member  of  the  force.  This  is  true,  be- 
cause to  live  up  to  the  standards  of  the  society  re- 
quires a developed  self-discipline  and  personal 
sacrifice.  Self-discipline  is  the  highest  order  of  dis- 
cipline in  the  basic  sense,  and  the  spirit  of  sacrifice 
is  the  soul  of  discipline.  Therefore,  wholly  aside 
from  the  splendid  religious  example  offered  by  this 
occasion,  and  strictly  from  the  viewpoint  of  Depart- 
mental efficiency,  your  society  is  a source  of  real 
strength  to  us.  It  constitutes  a reinforcement  of  our 
morale  and  dependability — and  as  Napoleon  said, 
Morale  is  three-fourths  of  victory. 

Please  convey  my  greetings  to  His  Honor  the 
Mayor,  and  my  fraternal  sentiments  of  regard  to  my 
comrades  of  the  Police  Department  who  are  in 
attendance. 

Sincerely  yours, 

John  F.  O’Ryan, 
Police  Commissioner. 
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Jimmy  Goes 
to  College 

By 


Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis, 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
Unit  No.  4 


Three  figures  stood  in  the  centre  . . . 

First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


BIG  BILL  HAL DEN  stood,  hat  in  hand,  waiting 
for  the  Warden  to  speak.  But  the  Warden 
seemed  to  he  unconscious  of  his  presence. 
Big  Bill  shifted  his  feet  uncomfortably,  cleared  his 
throat.  Finally  he  spoke. 

"Leavin  today,  \\  arden.  he  said,  “guess  1 11  be 
seem’....  Bill  pulled  himself  together  with  a 
jerk.  ''But  it  wont  be  in  one  of  these  dumps!” 

\\  arden  Lawrence  pushed  a sheaf  of  papers  aside, 
leaned  back  in  his  chair,  studied  Bill  speculatively. 
‘ I don't  believe  you  will  be  hack,  Hayden,”  he  said 
at  last. 

Big  Bill  leaned  forward,  fists  clenched  on  the  desk, 
ou're  a smart  bird,  Warden.  You  knowed  you 
couldn't  work  on  me,  so  yuh  got  to  me  through  th’ 
kid.  Durin’  th'  three  years  I been  in  here,  yuh 
piloted  him  through  high  school  an’  got  'im  one  of 
them  scholarships.  He:'  Hell!  ^ uh  made  me  so 
proud  of  him  thet  l"ve  shed  me  lousy  ways  like  a 
duck  sheddin  water.  I oughta  he  sore  at  yuh  fer 
softenin’  me  up,  b— but — ” Big  Bill  gulped;  eyes 
blinking,  he  looked  away. 

\\  arden  Lawrence  frowned.  He  looked  out  across 
the  misty  Hudson.  “Jimmy  isn’t  going  to  college, 
Hayden,  he  said  cjuietlv. 

The  big  frame  tensed.  Bill  hanked  a hairy  fist  on 
the  desk.  “What  yuh  mean,  not  goin'  to  college?” 
His  voice  sounded  hollow,  far  away. 

“Easy,  easy,  ’ the  Warden  spoke  soothingly,  “the 
damage  can  he  repaired.  You  see,  I’ve  had  a friend 


of  mine  interested  in  Jimmy,  and  he  was  able  to 
help  him  through  the  tough  spots.  We  have  Jimmy 
ready  for  college,  and  now  my  friend  tells  me  that 
the  kid  has  tied  up  with  a mob  that  is  heading 
straight  for  the  pen."’ 

Big  Bill’s  eyes  were  slits;  his  neck  muscles  bulged. 
“1*11  murder  ’em,"  he  bellowed,  “I'll " 

Warden  Lawrence  stood  up,  raised  a hand.  “No 
you  won’t,”  he  said  sharply.  “You’ll  listen  to  me.” 
Big  Bill’s  face  relaxed;  his  shoulders  drooped.  The 
Warden  continued:  “I’m  sending  you  to  the  police 

for  help.” 

Big  Bill's  lips  grew  frothy.  “Th’  cops,”  he  snarled 
with  rage;  “for  what?” 

“Times  are  changing.  Bill,  and  the  cops  are  chang- 
ing with  them.  Never  heard  of  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion Bureau,  did  you?” 

Bill  shook  his  head  sullenly.  “Well,”  the  Warden 
continued,  “that  Bureau  was  organized  to  keep  such 
kids  as  you  were  out  of  jail,  and  they  will  go  the 
limit  to  keep  them  out.  If  any  one  can  steer  Jimmy 
safely  into  college,  it’s  that  crew;  and  the  sooner  you 
see  them,  the  better.” 

Bill  rubbed  his  jaw  with  hairy  knuckles  and 
growled  doubtfully:  “Never  heard  of  that  kinda 

cop  before.” 

“You’re  going  to  find  out,  now,"  the  Warden  said 
briskly.  He  sat  down  and  motioned  Big  Bill  into  a 
chair  by  his  side. 


14 


Bill  left  the  train  and  went  directly  to  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau's  district  unit  located  in  his  neigh- 
borhood. He  paused  in  front  of  the  station-house, 
and  cautiously  glanced  up  and  down  the  street. 

“Geez,”  he  muttered,  “if  some  of  th’  mugs  pipe 
me  headin’  in  this  joint  under  me  own  power ■” 

Big  Bill  entered  the  office  on  the  second  floor, 
looked  around,  and  walked  over  to  Patrolman 
Eugene  Hartley.  Gene  said  a cheery  “Good  morn- 
ing,” and  wondered  about  the  queer,  shuffling  walk. 

“Hvah  vuh,”  Bill  answered  shortly.  He  removed 
his  cap,  fished  out  a handkerchief,  and  mopped  his 
brow. 

Gene  pulled  a chair  up  to  a table.  “Won  t you 
sit  down?”  he  asked  pleasantly.  Bill  sat  on  the  edge 
of  the  chair;  Gene  seated  himself  across  the  table. 

Big  Bill  studied  the  officer  through  half-closed 
eyes.  This  guy  sure  didn't  look  like  the  hard-boiled 
cops  he  was  used  to.  Clean-limbed,  husky  like  ’em, 
but  friendly — actually  treatin’  him  like  a gent!  The 
Warden  might  be  right,  at  that  . . . Bill  grunted 

and  dropped  his  eyes  .... 

* * * 

Three  weeks  later.  Big  Bill  eased  the  heavy  truck 
to  the  curb  and  climbed  from  the  cab.  He  shuffled 
across  the  street  and  luckily  met  Hartley  as  he  was 
leaving  the  station-house.  The  men  shook  hands. 

“How  yuh  makin’  out?”  Bill  asked,  anxiously. 

“Not  so  hot,  Bill.”  Hartley  was  worried;  the  merry 
twinkle  was  gone  from  his  eyes.  “I’ve  practically  lived 
with  Jimmy  the  past  three  weeks — ball  games,  shows, 
fights,  museums — things  that  might  interest  any  nor- 
mal kid.  He’s  appreciative,  smart,  and  we  have  lots  of 
fun,  but  he  really  believes  that  work  was  created  for 
dummies — and  he  says  that  he  is  no  dummy.”  Hart- 
ley paused,  shot  a sidelong  glance  at  Bill,  and  con- 
tinued: “He  has  the  same  idea  about  cops  that  you 

used  to  have — dumb,  but  useful  for  traffic,  Red  riots, 
and  parades.” 

Big  Bill  traced  a pattern  on  the  sidewalk  with  the 
side  of  his  shoe.  He  looked  up  at  Hartley,  grinned 
sheepishly.  Hartley,  smiling  again,  reached  out  and 
slapped  him  on  the  shoulder.  “I've  got  a plan,  Bill,” 
he  said  enthusiastically.  “Just  keep  your  shirt  on 
and  we’ll  have  him  signing  on  the  dotted  line  before 
September.” 

“I  believe  yuh  will — I shore  do.”  Big  Bill  smiled, 
and  his  seamed  face  cracked  almost  audibly.  “See 
yuh  later,  ’ he  said,  over  his  shoulder. 

Still  thinking  of  Hartley,  he  pushed  the  clutch  in 
with  a savage  thrust.  “Helluvah  swell  guy,”  he 
growled,  “a  hunnerd  per  cent.  Geez,  didn’t  he  have 
Mom’s  teeth  looked  after?  And  Emma’s  eyes  exam- 
ined and  fitted  with  glasses?  Santa  Claus  didn’t 
give  me  this  truck  drivin’  job  either!” 

* * * 

Leo  Morris  poured  the  frothy  mixture  into  a tall 
glass  which  he  pushed  in  front  of  a sharp-faced,  wise 
looking  youth.  Wiping  his  pudgy  hands  on  his 
apron,  he  turned  to  a flashily-dressed  man  sitting 
near  the  end  of  the  counter.  Conversation  had  ap- 
parently been  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  the 
sharp-faced  youth. 

“What  was  you  sayin’,  Sam?”  Leo  asked. 

“I  want  a leave  my  roll  with  you  till  to-morrow 
morning,  Leo.  I ve  got  six-hundred  bucks  that  won’t 
be  safe  w-here  I’m  going.” 


“Well,  if  you  wanta  take  a chance,  I guess  it  will 
be  all  right  in  here  for  one  night.”  Leo  went  to 
the  front  again  where  a customer  was  loudly  calling 
for  a ‘packa  Peid-mounts.’  The  sharp-faced  youth 
gulped  his  malted,  fished  out  a dime,  and  tossed  it 
on  the  counter  on  his  way  to  the  door. 

Hartley  stepped  from  a telephone  booth,  up  front. 
“A  swell  act,  boys,”  he  said  approvingly. 

“Sounds  screwy  to  me,”  Leo  answered  dubiously, 
“but  he  swallowed  our  song  and  dance.” 

Hartley  started  for  the  door.  “Hook,  line  and 

sinker,”  lie  said;  “see  you  later.  ’ 

* * * 

Late  that  night,  three  shadowy  figures  crept  up 
the  basement  stairs  leading  into  Leo’s  cigar  and 
candy  store.  Reaching  the  top,  the  leader  gently 
hunched  the  door  with  his  shoulder.  To  his  sur- 
prise, the  door  swung  back  easily— almost  too 
easily,  he  thought.  No  one  moved.  They  could  hear 
Leo’s  dollar  clock  ticking  somewhere  on  a shelf; 
street  noises  sounded  far  away. 

The  trio  filed  into  the  room,  but  sensed  something 
amiss;  they  felt  ill  at  ease,  panicky.  And  suddenly 
it  came — a low7,  vibrant  voice  commanding:  “Stand 

still!”  Almost  instantly,  the  store  was  illumined  by 
a blinding  flash  which  seemed  to  blend  with  a loud, 
drum-like  boom.  Terror-stricken,  knees  buckling, 
the  intruders  fell  to  the  floor,  paralyzed  with  fright. 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  three  sweat-drenched  young- 
sters crawled  fearfully  to  the  door,  tumbled  down 
the  stairs,  and  scuttled  away  into  the  night. 

Three  days  later,  Big  Bill  stopped  the  truck  in 
front  of  the  station-house  door.  A cop  yelled  some- 
thing, but  with  a “t’ell  wit  yuh,”  Big  Bill  dashed 
inside  and  up  the  stairs. 

“Hi,  boy,”  he  roared,  when  he  spied  Hartley; 
“He’s  goin’!  Jimmy’s  goin’  to  college!” 

The  surprised  office  force  watched  with  amaze- 
ment while  Big  Bill  Hayden  and  Patrolman  Eugene 
Hartley  danced  a jig! 

Bill  told  the  story  in  a picturesque  manner;  he 
said:  “Jimmy  got  a package  in  th’  mail  th’  other 

day,  an’  Mom  says  he  acted  like  he’d  seen  a ghost 
when  he  opened  it.  He  wouldn’t  tell  us  a thing,  an’ 
I was  goin’  to  shellac  it  outa  him,  but  Mom  said 
you'd  gimme  hell,  so  we  waited.  Well,  he  boiled 
over  last  night — told  us  that  he  had  been  a fool, 
but  fer  us  not  to  worry  any  more  because  he’s  goin’ 
to  college  in  September.” 

Bill  w7as  chuckling  deep  in  his  throat  when  he 
walked  past  the  desk  downstairs  a few  minutes  later. 
He  turned  and  grinned  at  the  lieutenant.  “Hi,  Loot,” 
he  roared,  and  waved  a big  paw  at  the  puzzled  desk 
officer.  The  last  wreek  of  September  had  rolled 
around  when  Hartley  received  a flat  package  from 
the  little  up-State  towm.  He  studied  the  post-mark 
closely,  and  hastily  removed  the  stiff  wrapping.  The 
last  turn  revealed  a large  unmounted  photograph;  a 
few  lines  were  scribbled  across  a lower  corner. 

The  picture  showed  clearly  the  interior  of  a cigar 
and  candy  store.  Three  figures  stood  in  the  center — 
one  with  arms  stretched  high;  one  whose  knees 
seemed  to  be  buckling;  and  another  with  arms  out- 
stretched, seemingly  to  wrard  off  a blow.  The  tableau 
was  startlingly  clear,  but  the  faces  had  been  altered 
beyond  recognition  by  the  photographer! 

Hartley  smiled  enigmatically  as  he  studied  the 
message  written  across  the  corner.  It  said:  “CRIME 
PREVENTION— AND  HOW!  JIMMY.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


£0  is  for  the  million  things  she  gave  me, 

© means  only  that  she’s  growing  old; 

51  is  for  the  tears  she  shed  to  save  me, 
is  for  her  heart  of  purest  gold. 

£ is  for  her  eyes  with  lovelight  shining, 

3K  means  ‘‘‘right”  and  right  she’ll  always  be. 

* * * 

Put  them  all  together  they  spell  "‘Mother,” 

A word  that  means  the  world  to  me. 

YOU  will  bear  with  us,  dear  reader,  if  we  stray 
from  our  usual  course  this  month  and  set  aside 
for  the  moment  the  idle  prattle  that  has 
so  notoriously  characterized  this  column  in  the  past. 

MOTHER’S  DAY 

As  the  fleeting  years  roll  by,  the  memory  of  your 
Mother  should  become  sweeter  and  sweeter.  You 
should  refuse  to  share  that  memory  with  anyone. 

Let  us  suggest  that  as  you  read  this  you  become 
a hoy  again,  wandering  at  will  amid  a sun-kissed 
parterre  of  flowers,  and  as  you  traverse  the  paths 
of  long  ago,  you  pause  before  the  fairest  blossom 
on  memory’s  golden  hillside.  \ ou  pluck  it  tenderly 
and  hold  it  close  to  your  heart,  while  the  petaled 
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lips  and  perfumed  breath  reach  the  innermost 
recesses  of  your  soul. 

And  that  sweet  blossom  is  the  memory  of — 
your  Mother. 

Picture  yourself  now  leaning  on  the  wicket-gate 
of  eternity.  You  close  your  eyes  while  a sentiment 
“sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet,  and 
soft  as  their  parting  tears”  fills  your  heart.  You 
gaze  across  the  vale  of  yesterday — back,  back,  over 
the  years.  Suddenly  there  comes  a touch  upon  your 
forehead!  It  is  the  softest  touch  you  have  ever  known. 
Tou  recognize  it,  of  course.  It  is  your  Mother’s 
good  night  kiss. 

\ou  may  delve  in  the  mine  for  dazzling  gems 
and  search  old  oceans’  depths  for  pearls.  You  may 
strive  for  gold  until  the  hands  are  worn  and  the 
heart  is  cold — but  you  will  never  bring  forth  any- 
thing that  can  compare  with  the  sacred  shrine  of 
your  Mother’s  heart. 

Your  Mother — was  the  grandest  woman  that  ever 
graced  the  mighty  tide  of  Time,  and  any  man  within 
whose  heart  there  pulses  one  drop  of  gentle  blood 
— within  whose  brain  there  was  ever  born  a noble 
thought,  knows  that  “Mother”  is  the  most  sacred 
name  ever  framed  by  celestial  lips.  It  is  the  breath 
of  which  heaven  uas  born,  the  divine  essence 
incarnate  of  love  and  life  beyond  the  grave. 

If  there  is  one  iota  of  manhood  in  your  makeup — 
a single  pure  and  wholesome  thought  within  your 
heart — it  was  planted  there  by  your  Mother. 
To  her  you  owe  not  only  life  itself,  but  every  honest 
sentiment  and  every  trait  of  manliness  of  which  you 
may  be  possessed.  If  you  have  looked  at  the  tower- 
ing heights  above  you  with  undaunted  eye  and  meas- 
ured your  strength  against  the  walls  of  stone  in  the 
battle  of  life,  it  is  because  of  the  seeds  of  character 
sown  within  your  heart  at  childhood  and  moulded  by 
a good  Mother's  love. 

As  the  mighty  clock  of  Time  ticks  off  the  years, 
the  memory  of  your  Mother  drives  you  on  to  better 
things.  There  is  so  much  dross  with  the  gold  of 
life’s  experience  that  at  times  you  wonder  if  any- 
thing is  real.  But  as  you  explore  that  little  corner 
of  the  heart  wherein  you  have  locked  the  memory 
of  your  Mother,  you  are  able  each  day  to  separate 
the  real  from  the  unreal,  for  your  Mother’s  love 
teas  the  purest  gold. 

In  memory  to-night  you  draw  the  silvery  head  of 
Mother  to  your  shoulder;  your  lips  caress  the  wrin- 
kled brow  and  linger  there.  Tou  recall  for  the 
moment  her  sweet  faith  instilled  in  your  heart  as 
a boy — the  faith  that  has  acted  as  your  sheet  anchor 
in  storm  and  stress.  Dark  and  drear  indeed  must  be 
life’s  pilgrimage  to  those  who  see  in  heaven  no  star 
of  hope.  The  dream  of  youth  may  become  dust  and 
ashes;  ambition  may  be  thwarted;  so  far  as  the 
world  goes,  life  may  prove  a failure;  but  as  you 
watch  the  stars  shining  down  from  the  blue  im- 
mensity, your  Mother’s  sweet  faith  gives  you  strength 
to  battle  on,  while  her  memory  fills  your  heart  with 
flames  of  strong  endeavor. 
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Would  that  you  could  dig  deep  down  into  the 
profound  depth  of  the  sacred  lake  of  your  Mother’s 
tears,  and  cast  out  of  your  boyhood  life  every 
thoughtless  act  that  has  brought  to  her  a single  sigh. 
Would  that  we  could  in  reality  turn  back  the  pages 
of  time  and  blot  out  those  lines  in  our  boyhood  and 
young  manhood  which  caused  the  forgiving  tears 
to  silently  steal  down  her  cheek.  What  boy  has 
lived  that  has  not  thoughtlessly  brought  tears  and 
grief  to  his  Mother?  And  what  Mother  has  lived 
whose  tears  have  been  anything  but  forgiveness ? 

Our  deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  you  who 
have  to  look  back  on  that  hour  of  supreme  agony 
— when  you  held  your  Mother  close  to  your  heart  for 
the  last  time — while  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  signalled 
the  tired  eyelids  to  close,  and  the  fluttering  spirit 
slipped  into  the  shoreless  sea  of  eternity.  With 
ivhat  emotion  do  you  recall  that  last,  faintly 
whispered  “ Good-bye , my  boy  . . 

So  long  as  the  breath  of  life  lasts,  your  Mother’s 
faith  will  guide  you.  And  when  eternity  beckons 


you,  you  will  step  into  the  silent  boat  and  push  away 
from  life’s  uncertain  shore  with  that  faith  as  your 
compass.  You  close  your  eyes  to-night  and  feel  the 
mesmeric  touch  of  your  Mother's  hand.  You  raise  it 
reverently  to  your  lips,  and  “ with  a sigh  for  those 
who  love  you  and  a smile  for  those  who  hate,  ” 
you  are  a better  man  because  you  are  living  once 
again  in  memory  surrounded  by  the  sacred  atmos- 
phere of  a Mother’s  Love. 

To  those  whose  Mothers  are  still  near  them,  we 
extend  our  sincere  felicitations.  We  envy  their 
priceless  treasure.  What  a gem  they  possess! 

Remember  Mother’s  Day  this  month.  Just  a little 
visit  and  you  will  have  accomplished  a splendid 
thing.  Take  some  flowers  along  too.  Kiss  her  ten- 
derly when  you  hand  them  to  her.  You’ll  see  her 
eyes  light  up,  never  fear.  Remember  always  that 
she’s  proud  of  you — that  night  and  day  she  prays 
for  you — that  your  troubles  are  her  troubles  always. 

A truer  friend  than  your  Mother  you  will  never 
know. 
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Spring  3100  Does  the  Trick 


MISS  NORMA  SHERMAN,  4,  of 
153  Guernsey  Street,  Green- 
point,  had  found  the  day  so 
beautiful  she  decided  a nice  long  walk 
would  be  the  best  way  to  enjoy  it.  An 
hour  or  so  later  she  found  herself  in 
front  of  the  Meserole  Avenue  station- 
house,  where  a great  big  smiling  po- 
liceman invited  her  to  come  in  and 
rest  a while. 

Introductions  followed,  after  which 
Norma  suddenly  decided  to  have  a 
good  cry  for  herself.  She  did  a splen- 
did job,  too,  the  tears  cascading  down 
her  chubby  cheeks  in  bucketsful.  Ser- 
geant Sal  Romano,  on  monitor  duty, 
now  steps  into  the  picture.  First  he 
tried  clucking  her  playfully  under  the 
chin,  but  the  more  he  clucked  the 
louder  Norma  howled.  Sticking  man- 
fully to  his  guns  Sal  next  unloosed  a 
bag  of  tricks  he  has  many  times  suc- 
cessfully used  on  the  little  Romanos  out  in  College 
Point — and  again  Norma  failed  to  respond. 

Captain  Kenny  came  out  of  his  office  to  investi- 
gate. In  his  hand  he  held  a copy  of  Spring  3100,  his 
favorite  magazine.  Gingerly  he  offered  it  to  her  and 
in  a moment  Norma  had  become  so  engrossed  in  its 
pages  that  a wide  grin  soon  supplanted  the  tearful 
grimaces  that  ill  became  so  charming  a lady  as  she. 
The  cops  marveled  at  the  transformation,  and  to 


this  day  are  unable  to  determine  whether  she  was 
grinning  at  the  funny  pictures  in  Spring  3100  or  at 
the  funny  questions  the  good  Dean  O’Connell  asks 
the  boys  about  their  business  each  month. 

Norma’s  mother  came  bustling  in  shortly  after  and 
took  her  home — Spring  3100  and  all,  after  which 
Captain  Kenny  dug  up  another  copy  somewhere 
and  returned  once  more  to  the  peace  and  quiet  of 
his  office. 


More  About  Spring  3100 


“Your father  teas  a man  of  'Letters’?  ” 

“Yes,  Sir!  Best  carrier  this  town  ever  had.” 

YOU’VE  heard  of  Harvard  University,  of  course. 
They  say  it  ranks  quite  high  as  a Seat  of  Learn- 
ing and  that  nothing  but  the  choicest  in  litera- 
ture is  countenanced  there. 

So  should  you  pass  by  some  day  and  suddenly 
achieve  a yen  for  the  classics,  just  drop  in  on  old 
John  Harvard  and  he’ll  be  glad  to  accommodate 
you.  And  chances  are,  after  he  looks  his  library 
over  carefully,  heTl  select  the  last  issue  of  Spring 
3100,  hand  it  over  graciously  and  advise  that  you 
peruse  it  meticulously.  ( Ahem-m !) 


Yes,  indeed,  ye  of  the  proletariat,  the  library  of 
staid  old  Harvard,  conceded  one  of  the  finest  of  its 
kind,  now  boasts  a complete  set  of  Spring  3100 — 
from  its  initial  issue  back  in  1930  up  to  the  present 
time. 

The  following  letter  received  from  Mr.  Eldon  R. 
James,  Librarian  of  Harvard  University,  we  print 
with  quite  pardonable  pride: 

Law  School  of  Harvard  University 
Cambridge,  Mass. 

Librarv 

Langdell  Hall 

March  28,  1934. 

The  Editor.  Spring  3100. 

De  ar  Sir: 

I would  like  very  much  to  obtain  for  this  library 
a full  set  of  Spring  3100.  Is  it  possible  to  obtain 
a complete  file  of  the  numbers  which  have  been 
issued,  beginning  with  Volume  1,  Number  1?  If 
not,  would  you  kindly  let  me  know  how  many  com- 
plete volumes  can  be  obtained.  I should  like  to 
knoAV  if  it  is  possible  for  this  library  to  arrange  for 
subscription  and  just  what  the  amount  of  the  annual 
subscription  will  be. 

I will  be  very  grateful  for  any  information  you 
may  be  able  to  send. 

Yours  very  truly, 

(Signed)  Eldon  R.  James, 

Librarian. 
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ACCORDING  to  the  way  Byron  Wilson,  our  Acting 
Superintendent  of  Buildings,  tells  it,  a newly  ar- 
rived woman  prisoner  at  the  workhouse  demanded 
to  see  the  warden,  and  when  he  came  to  her  cell,  she 
said: 

“ Listen , you,  how  about  some  Lux  in  the  morn- 
ing?” 

“Nothin’  doin’,”  was  the  retort.  You’ll  get  oat- 
meal and  like  it!”  (Ouch!!!) 

THE  PRICE  OF  UNFAITHFULNESS 

A NOTHER  sordid  story  found  its  way  to  the  pub- 
/%  lie  last  month  when  newspapers  announced  the 
•L-  dismissal  from  the  Department  of  a motorcycle 
patrolman  who  had  been  convicted  before  Deputy 
Commissioner  John  A.  Leach  on  charges  of  conduct 
unbecoming  an  officer. 

This  man,  with  6 years  and  4 months  service  be- 
hind him,  deliberately  sacrificed  his  job — and  his 
honor — for  a five-dollar  bill. 

It  seems  incredible  that  a man  wearing  the  uni- 
form of  which  all  of  us  are  proud  should  desecrate 
it  so  wantonly — -so  cheaply — so  unnecessarily. 

We  do  not  as  a rule  feature  instances  of  this  kind. 
Yet  we  feel  it  might  be  well  on  occasion  to  bring 
cases  such  as  this  to  the  attention  of  our  readers. 
We  hold  no  brief  for  the  officer.  Actually  we  pity 
him.  He  was  a fool — and  no  one  knows  it  better  now 
than  he  does. 

Commissioner  0 Ryan,  after  careful  study  of  the 
testimony  given  at  the  hearing,  said: 

“This  man  was  a sworn  officer  of  the  law,  invested 
with  the  authority  to  represent  the  people  of  the 
State  in  the  enforcement  of  the  law.  He  betrayed  his 
trust.  There  can  be  but  one  outcome  of  this  be- 
trayal.” 

The  order  of  dismissal  followed. 


A LETTER  OF  PRAISE 

Hirshon-Garfield  & de  Garmo 
Incorporated 
Advertising 

10  East  40th  St.,  New  York 

April  23,  1934. 

General  John  F.  O'Ryan, 

Police  Commissioner's  Office, 

City  Hall, 

New  York  City. 

My  dear  General: 

I suspect  a lot  of  your  friends  have  written  you 
about  individual  members  of  the  police  department 
in  the  last  several  months — here’s  a letter  I hope  is 
not  distinctive  by  being  different. 

Returning  to  New  York  from  Detroit  last  month, 
I was  impressed  by  the  apparent  increase  in  good 
manners  shown  by  individual  members  of  the  depart- 
ment. 

Sitting  in  a car  at  the  north  side  of  the  Roxy  Thea- 
tre a few  nights  ago  with  a friend,  we  commented  on 
the  fact  that  New  York  police  now  apologized  for 
holding  up  private  cars  to  let  ambulances  pass,  and 
suddenly  had  a demonstration  of  the  new  deal  in 
police  manners. 

The  justly  deserved  call  down  we  got  from  the 
mounted  officer  on  that  beat  was  so  phrased  that  not 
even  a Tammany  leader  could  have  been  offended — 
yet  we  understood  exactly  what  the  officer  wanted 
us  to  do,  and  knew  he  was  right — and  did  it. 

A Sunday  or  two  ago  I stopped  at  41st  and  First 
Avenue  to  inquire  if  something  couldn't  be  done 
about  drunks  and  cab  drivers  in  arguments  on  Sun- 
day morning.  The  officer  not  only  listened  courteously 
hut  thanked  me,  and  gave  me  the  impression  that 
the  New  York  police  department  was  ready  to  help 
in  little  things.  I don’t  know  what  he  did,  it  may 
be  a coincidence,  but  the  two  drunken  tramps  who 
used  to  parade  the  streets  of  this  residential  district 
haven’t  been  around  lately — at  least  I miss  them, 
and  I saw  one  wandering  around  Grand  Central 
station  the  other  day,  some  blocks  removed  from  his 
previous  beat — -and  not  raising  cain,  either. 

T ou  may  not  realize  what  a tremendous  improve- 
ment in  police  manner  is  reflected  by  these  two  in- 
cidents, but  it  is  truly  a remarkable  change  and  you 
or  someone  deserves  a lot  of  praise. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Larry  Nixon. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 


“These  payless  furloughs  are  a blessing  in  dis- 
guise. My  wife  hasn’t  squarked  about  a new 
hat  for  nearly  a i veek  now!” 
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The  Junior  Safety  Club  of  the  Air 


HAVE  you  been  tuning  in  the  weekly  JUNIOR 
SAFETY  CLUB  program  sponsored  by  the 
Police  Department  and  featured  each  Satur- 
day morning  at  11.15  by  radio  station  WINS?  If 
you  haven’t,  you’ve  missed  something  really  worth 
while. 

The  program  was  initiated  on  April  7th.  It  marks 
another  forward  step  in  the  never-ending  struggle 
to  minimize,  through  educational  methods,  the  street 
hazards  which  today  imperil  our  school  children  on 
every  side. 

A message  from  the  Police  Commissioner  inaugu- 
rated the  opening  broadcast.  The  message  read: 
‘'TO  ALL  BCA  S AND  GIRLS:  Safety  is  one  of 

the  important  aims  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment. With  this  purpose  in  mind,  we  are  co- 
operating with  radio  station  WINS  in  forming  the 
JUNIOR  SAFETY  CLUB,  an  auxiliary  of  the  New 
York  Police  Department.  I recommend  that  every 
hoy  and  girl  listen  to  this  program  each  Saturday 
morning  at  11.15.  The  program  promises  to  he  one 
of  unusual  interest  and  one  of  numerous  benefits, 
and  you  will  want  to  learn  how  you  can  join  this 
new  radio  club." 

“Inspector  Bob  ' plays  the  leading  role  in  this 
newest  of  air  thrillers.  You  will  recognize  him  in- 
stantly. He  portrays  the  kindly,  good-natured  cop 
school  children  throughout  the  city  have  grown  to 
know — and  whom  they  proudly  point  to  as  their 
friend  and  protector. 

Perhaps  we  can  best  describe  “Inspector  Bob"  and 
his  aims  by  quoting  from  his  introductory  remarks 
at  the  initial  broadcast.  The  “Inspector”  began: 
“Good  morning,  boys  and  girls.  I know  you  are 
waiting  anxiously  to  find  out  all  about  the  Junior 
Safety  Club  as  well  as  what  to  do  in  order  to  become 
a member.  But.  before  I go  into  all  that.  I want  to 
impress  upon  you  that  Inspector  Bob  is  your  friend 
and  he  hopes  that  each  and  every  one  of  you  will 
be  his  friend. 

“I  know  that  we  are  going  to  have  a lot  of  fun 
together,  not  only  on  this  program,  but  in  all  the 
other  activities  of  the  Junior  Safety  Club  as  well. 
We  are  also  going  to  learn  a lot  and  do  a great  deal 
of  good,  so  that  we  will  all  be  deserving  of  our  title 
as  an  auxiliary  of  the  New  York  Police  Department. 

“You  know,  the  Police  Commissioner,  General 
John  F.  O’Rvan,  whose  letter  the  announcer  read  a 
few  moments  ago,  is  a true  friend  of  every  boy  and 
girl,  and  so  are  all  the  other  officials  and  policemen 
as  well.  They  want  you  to  trust  them  and  be  friends 
with  them.  Remember,  a policeman  is  always  will- 
ing to  help  you  and  protect  you,  so  make  him  your 
friend  too.  We’ve  planned  a great  many  wonderful 
things  for  you  members  of  the  Junior  Safety  Club 
during  the  spring  and  summer.  There  will  he  pic- 


ture shows,  boat  rides,  picnics,  camping  and  sight- 
seeing trips  and  oh!  so  many  things  that  each  and 
every  one  of  you  will  enjoy.  But,  you  will  not  get 
these  things  without  working  for  them.  No  sir,  and 
no  true  member  of  the  Junior  Safety  Club  would 
want  something  for  nothing. 

“First,  each  and  every  one  of  you  can  become  mem- 
bers, and  receive  the  rank  of  "Private”  by  just  send- 
ing your  name,  age  and  address  to  Inspector  Bob  at 
radio  station  WINS,  New  York  City.  You  will  re- 
ceive a handsome  membership  button  upon  which 
is  the  shield  denoting  your  rank  in  the  Junior  Safety 
Club.  This  first  button  will  entitle  you  to  the  rank 
of  “Private”  and  its  color  will  be  pink,  with  black 
printing  on  it.  You’ll  be  proud  to  wear  it,  for  it 
will  show  everybody  that  you  are  one  of  Inspector 
Bob’s  “Privates." 

“As  soon  as  you  become  a Private  you  will  want 
to  begin  working  right  away  to  become  a Corporal, 
which  is  the  next  rank.  Of  course,  there  are  many 
higher  ranks  which  you  will  learn  about  later,  and 
each  time  you  are  promoted  you  will  receive  a new 
button  of  different  color.  To  earn  these  promotions 
you  will  be  given  on  each  program,  certain  things 
to  do.  These  will  not  be  hard  to  do,  but  they  will 
prove  that  you  are  faithful  and  true  members  of 
the  Junior  Safety  Club. 

“Now,”  the  good  “Inspector”  continued,  “I  would 
like  you  to  meet  a real  friend  of  every  boy  and  girl — 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell  of  the 
New  York  Police  Department.  Inspector  O’Connell, 
meet  the  boys  and  girls.” 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  O’Connell  stepped  to  the 
microphone  at  this  point  and  briefly  sketched  for 
his  listeners  a word  picture  of  the  dangers  and  suf- 
fering needlessly  brought  about — day  in  and  day 
out — through  carelessness  on  the  part  of  youngsters 
when  playing  in  the  street.  A rousing  cowboy  song 
by  Tex  Ritter  of  Cowboy  Tom’s  Roundup  followed, 
after  which  “Inspector  Bob  ” again  went  into  action 
and  finished  by  quoting  the  Safety  Pledge  of  the 
Club  which  he  asked  all  of  his  listeners  to  repeat 
after  him. 

The  Pledge 

“As  a member  of  the  Junior  Safety  Club,  I promise 
Inspector  Bob  that:  ‘I  will  follow  the  safety  rules 
of  the  Club.  I will  attend  the  meetings  regularly 
by  listening  to  the  radio.  I will  always  be  careful, 
alert  and  helpful.  And  I will  do  my  part  to  make 
my  City  a safer  place  in  which  to  live.’  ” 

“Good  stuff,”  did  you  say?  We  ll  tell  the  cock- 
eyed world  it  is.  The  program  has  increased  in  pop- 
ularity with  each  broadcast  and  we  are  hopeful  that 
good  results  will  follow;  that  the  horrible  toll  ex- 
acted by  street  accidents  among  the  children  of  our 
city  may  be  materially  lessened. 
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DETECTIVE  GARVEY  MAKES  SUPREME  SACRIFICE 


ANOTHER  name  was  added  to  the  already  long 
list  of  police  martyrs  when  Detective  James  J. 
L Garvey,  of  the  18th  Squad  in  West  68th  Street, 
was  cruelly  shot  and  killed  on  the  night  of  April  21 
at  Broadway  and  Seventy-fifth  Street. 

Detective  Francis  G.  Gleason,  on  duty  with  Garvey 
at  the  time,  fell  with  a bullet  in  his  breast  and  is 
now  confined  to  Roosevelt  Hospital,  battling  gamely 
that  he  might  live. 

It  was  as  ruthless  and  wanton  a 
murder  as  any  that  has  shocked 
the  Department  in  the  past.  Gar- 
vey didn’t  have  a chance.  His  as- 
sassins made  good  their  escape  and 
so  far  have  eluded  capture.  Both, 
however,  were  identified  from 
photographs  in  the  Rogues’  Gal- 
lery next  morning  by  ten  witnesses 
to  the  shooting. 

Immediately  afterward  the  po- 
lice teletype  and  radio  carried  de- 
scriptions of  the  gunmen  to  all  de- 
partments of  this  and  other  states. 

Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 

Sullivan,  in  charge  of  the  detective 
division,  said  the  fugitives  were 
narcotic  addicts  and  “dangerous. 

The  police  descriptions  are  as 
follows: 

“No.  1,  about  25  years  of  age. 

Five  feet  seven  inches  tall.  About 
150  pounds.  Large  nostrils  above 
end  of  nose.  Sharp,  prominent 
features.  Wore  soft  gray  hat  and 
no  overcoat. 

“No.  2,  about  25  years  old.  Five  feet  eleven  inches 
tall.  About  150  pounds.  Slim  build.  Unusually 
well  dressed.  Long  pointed  gray  hat.  Brown  top 
coat,  gray  suit.  Both  men  drug  addicts.” 

Detectives  under  Lieutenant  Walter  Harding,  head 
of  the  precinct  force  of  detectives  at  the  West  Sixty- 
eighth  Street  Station,  began  to  work  immediately  on 
a witness’s  story  that  the  slayers  had  escaped  on  foot 
to  Seventy-fourth  Street  and  Columbus  Avenue  and 
there  taken  a Radio  fleet  cab,  southbound  on  Colum- 
bus Avenue. 

Checking  the  trip  tickets  of  all  the  fleet  drivers, 
the  detectives  found  a report  listing  the  pick-up  of 
two  passengers  on  that  corner  precisely  at  the  esti- 
mated time  of  the  escape.  The  driver  gave  a de- 
scription of  his  passengers  that  tallied  with  that 
given  by  other  witnesses. 

Assistant  Chief  Inspector  Sullivan  personally  took 
charge  of  the  search  in  which  more  than  100  detec- 
tives, including  members  of  the  narcotic  squad,  par- 
ticipated. 

The  Assistant  Chief,  accompanied  by  Acting  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspector  Francis  Kear,  in  charge  of  the 
detectives  in  Manhattan;  Deputy  Inspector  John  M. 
P.  Griffith,  an  uncle  of  Gleason,  and  other  policemen 
went  to  Roosevelt  Hospital  next  morning. 


Gleason  was  shot  near  the  heart,  hut  his  condition 
was  said  to  be  “good”  and  he  was  permitted  to  talk. 
He  said  that  he  left  the  West  Sixty-eighth  Street 
Station  with  Garvey  early  Saturday  evening  to  tour 
their  district.  About  11  o’clock,  when  approaching 
the  southeast  corner  of  Seventy-first  Street,  they  saw 
two  men,  who  “looked  suspicions  to  us,  and  we  de- 
cided to  question  them.” 

“We  thought  we  could  do  a better  job  if  we  fol- 
lowed the  men  down  a side  street 
rather  than  stop  and  question 
them  on  Broadway,  where  a crowd 
might  collect,”  he  continued.  “The 
men  walked  east  on  Seventy-fifth 
Street  to  Amsterdam  Avenue, 
down  Amsterdam  Avenue  to  Sev- 
enty-third Street,  west  on  Seventy- 
third  Street  to  Broadway,  and 
north  to  Seventy-fifth  Street  again. 

“When  the  two  turned  east  in 
Seventy-fifth  Street  we  decided  to 
close  in  on  them.  We  walked  over 
to  them  just  as  they  reached  an 
arc  lamp  above  the  Seventy-fifth 
Street  entrance  to'  the  Beacon 
Theatre. 

“Garvey  advanced  a step  or  two 
and  tapped  one  of  the  men  on  the 
shoulder.  He  said,  ‘Hey,’  but  be- 
fore he  could  add  anything  else 
the  two  drew  revolvers  from  under 
their  coats  and  fired.  The  two 
turned  and  I got  a good  look  at 
their  faces.  A second  later 
I fell  with  a bullet  in  my  chest.  That’s  all  I 
remember.” 

Gleason  gave  a good  description  of  the  two.  His 
description  tallied  with  the  ones  given  by  the  detec- 
tives who  rounded  up  the  witnesses  and  questioned 
them  at  the  West  Sixty-eighth  Street  Station  and 
later  at  police  headquarters. 

Garvey,  who  was  49  years  old  and  a member  of 
the  Department  since  1913,  was  laid  to  rest  on  the 
morning  of  April  25th,  following  a solemn  high  mass 
of  requiem  in  the  Church  of  St.  Philip  Neri  at  202d 
Street  and  Grand  Concourse.  High  ranking  officers 
and  officials  of  the  Department  headed  by  Commis- 
sioner O'Ryan  and  Chief  Inspector  Valentine  fol- 
lowed the  hearse  through  dense  crowds  of  sympa- 
thetic spectators  that  lined  the  route  from  end  to  end. 
Behind  the  police  band  and  the  marching  escort 
rode  the  stricken  widow,  together  with  Garvey’s 
mother  and  his  18-year-old  crippled  daughter.  With 
them  were  the  mother  and  sister  of  Detective 
Gleason. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  in  his  eulogy,  said 
those  who  first  reached  Garvey’s  side  after  the  bul- 
lets struck  him  heard  him  murmuring  a prayer  ask- 
ing forgiveness  for  his  assassins. 

Interment  was  in  Gate  of  Heaven  Cemetery,  Mount 
Kisco,  N.  Y.  Over  the  grave  “taps”  were  blown  as  a 
last  gesture  of  farewell  to  another  martyred  hero  of 
the  Police  Department. 
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PATH  OF  GLORY 


AS  the  chimes  in  the  tower  toll  midnight,  approxi- 
/\  mately  six  thousand  men  garbed  in  blue  are 
being  emptied  onto  the  streets  while  the  city 
sleeps.  For  many  the  journey  down  the  station 
house  stairs  may  be  likened  to  a path  of  glory,  a cor- 
ridor to  eternity  or,  as  the  movie  men  would  say, 
“alas!  for  some  it  is  the  last  mile.’’  Many  of  their 
deeds  reach  the  front  page  and  others  pass  unnoticed 
save  by  the  angel  writing  in  a book  of  gold.  Con- 
trary to'  popular  conception  these  men  are  human 
and  they  think  and  feel  and  weep  as  do  other  ordi- 
nary folks.  Very  often  their  association  with  the  sor- 
did things  in  life  do  not  harden  them  and  experience 
very  often  makes  as  much  impression  on  them  as 
does  the  water  on  the  proverbial  duck  s hack.  Every 
cop’s  life  day  in  and  day  out  contains  an  average 
amount  of  the  humor  and  pathos  that  constitutes  the 
full  man.  So,  let’s  take  up  our  mythical  hero  who 
is  one  of  the  small  army  that  has  just  been  loosed 
and  follow  him  on  his  vigil. 

As  the  poets  would  say,  “It  was  a balmy  summer's 
evening,”  and  so  it  was  to  Patrolman  Jerry  Finch 
beneath  whose  brass  buttons  beat  the  heart  of  a 
troubadour.  It  was  just  12:01  A.  M.  as  he  wended 
his  way  up  Amsterdam  Avenue  under  a blanket  of 
blue  and  a full  moon  high  in  the  heavens — and  he 
cursed  his  luck,  for  to-night  of  all  nights  his  poetic 
soul  was  to  be  pent  up — locked  up  in  a room — in 
short,  as  we  cops  would  say,  he  was  assigned  to  a 
special  post. 

He  paused  at  the  statue  of  a kind-looking  “Alma- 
Mater”  with  arms  outstretched  in  the  courtvard  of 
one  of  New  York  s Seats  of  Learning  as  he  waited 
for  the  watchman  to  let  him  in.  As  the  watchman 
opened  the  door  he  looked  around  to  give  her  a 


parting  dirty  look.  “Nourishing  Mother" — oh  hell! 

“Beautiful  night,  eh,  officer?"  drawled  the  watch- 
man as  he  ushered  Finch  into  a spacious  office,  filled 
with  desks,  swivel  chairs,  and  having  eight  windows 
that  were  all  barred  to  make  the  situation  more 
ironic. 

At  the  far  end  of  the  office  was  a large  safe — hence 
the  reason  for  Finch's  incarceration.  He  was  here 
to  see  that  no  harm  came  to  the  safe,  and  the  watch- 
man locked  him  in  to  clinch  the  verdict. 

In  the  office  a benevolent  providence  supplied  four 
electric  fans  for  such  a sultry  night  as  this.  Imme- 
diately the  hero  of  our  story  turned  all  four  on  and 
imagined  he  was  on  a South  Sea  Isle,  wafted  by  a 
tropical  breeze.  However,  even  a poet's  imagina- 
tion at  times  is  not  strong  enough  to  sing  in  sorrow, 
and  so  Finch  sweated  and  suffered  under  the  on- 
slaught of  the  elements  His  strong  soul  was  being 
tried  in  the  fire  of  humidity.  Finally,  amid  the  mo- 
notonous drone  of  the  fans  and  the  constant  ticking 
of  the  clock  denoting  the  passing  of  time,  he  yielded. 
Carefully  doffing  his  coat  and  seating  himself  in  a 
chair  he  gained  a close  familiarity  with  the  clock  on 
the  wall.  Mercilessly  the  minute  hand  on  the  big 
clock  moved  on — monotonously — slow-  - - - 

Presently,  soft  footprints  interrupted  the  somber 
silence,  and  beneath  the  lone  light  shining  on  the 
big  safe  a bent  figure  paused,  and  then  another, 
seemingly  unaware  of  Finch's  presence  at  the  other 
end  of  the  office.  Deftly  the  cracksman’s  fingers 
toyed  with  the  little  wheels.  “Stick  ’em  up!”  shouted 
Finch.  His  challenge  was  answered  with  a lead 
slug  which  whistled  past  his  ear.  Alas!  our  hero 
was  made  of  sterner  stuff  and  from  his  vantage 
point  behind  a desk  he  courageouslv  exchanged 
shots.  As  he  paused  to  reload  he  noticed  that  there 
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was  a strange  silence  interrupted  by  a moan — and 
then — sirens — men  in  white — and  blood.  There  be- 
fore him  lay  the  two  cracksmen,  their  guns  emptied, 
as  empty  as  their  lives  now  were.  In  the  crowd  of 
officials  he  detected  the  Commissioner  and  the  In- 
spector. “What  a man!”  they  seemed  to  he  saying 
as  they  beamed  on  him.  He  became  more  con- 
sciously alive  at  the  popping  of  the  flashlight 
cameras. 

At  the  expiration  of  his  tour  there  was  a message 
on  the  hoard  for  Finch  to  report  to  the  Division 
Office.  That  was  ominous!  He  could  see  liis  name 
in  the  headlines!  He  could  hear  the  blare  of  mar- 
tial music  in  the  Police  Parade  and  he  could  feel 
the  warmth  of  the  Commissioner’s  breath  as  he 
pinned  on  his  noble  breast  the  Medal  of  Honor. 
Surely  the  Inspector  was  going  to  hear  his  story,  the 
unexpurgated  version,  and  no  variation,  neither! 
Bet  your  life  he  was — and  how!  Nervously  he  fid- 
getted  with  his  hands  and  shifted  in  his  chair  in  the 
Inspector’s  outer  office  awaiting  his  call  Presently 
he  sat  before  a large  desk  facing  a gold-bedecked 
Inspector.  “Here,  officer,  sign  here!”  was  the  curt 


command.  Before  him  was  a pink  slip.  In  the 
patois  of  a cop,  a pink  slip  isn't  something  a cutie 
wears.  No,  my  good  man,  it  is  in  simple  phrase- 
ology, a complaint,  which  a cop  receives  with  as 
much  joy  and  alacrity  as  a timid  motorist  receives 
his  first  ticket.  At  the  top  of  the  sheet  was  the  cruel 
caption:  “Violation  of  the  Rules  and  Regulations." 

It  continued:  “When  seen  at  the  scene  of  an  at- 

tempted burglary  was  out  of  uniform  with  coat  and 
hat  removed  ” No,  it  couldn’t  be  true,  after  risking 
his  life  and  coming  out  unscathed  and  covered  with 
glory,  was  this  to  be  the  outcome?  A complaint!  He 
pounded  his  head  and  kept  repeating:  “It  can’t  be 

true,  it  can’t!” 

“Yes,  officer,  it’s  true;  believe  it  or  not  it’s  eight 
bells,  get  up.  Gee,  officer,  you  must  have  had  a had 
dream,  you’re  sweating  like  a hula-hula  dancer. 
What  was  it?”  “Oh  never  mind,  skip  it,”  returned 
the  abashed  Finch  as  he  disappeared  down  the  long 
hall,  his  face  wreathed  in  smiles.  On  the  way  out 
as  he  passed  “Alma  Mater,”  he  bestowed  on  her  a 
gracious  smile — and  he  thought  he  saw  her  smile 
back  as  though  she  knew. 


Radio  Cops  Prove  Their  Efficiency 


RECENTLY  the  Ford  Motor  Company  offered 
Commissioner  O’Ryan  S500  for  any  good  cause 
if  he  would  give  a public  demonstration,  to  go 
over  a national  hookup,  of  the  effectiveness  of  the 
operation  of  the  radio  patrol  system  of  the  New  York 
Police  Department.  This  the  Commissioner  accepted 
in  the  interest  of  the  Police  Pension  Fund,  which,  he 
pointed  out,  certainly  needs  the  money. 

Accordingly,  the  demonstration  was  given  at  the 
Columbia  Radio  Playhouse,  141  West  44th  Street, 
on  the  evening  of  April  26,  1934.  It  was  highly  suc- 
cessful. The  Commissioner,  speaking  over  the  radio 
for  about  five  minutes,  explaining  the  operation  of 
our  radio  patrol  system,  pointed  out  that  to  attain 
the  highest  standard  of  effectiveness,  the  system  must 
have  the  understanding  support  of  the  public,  and 
that  the  public  should  bear  in  mind  that  in  regard 
to  all  serious  occurrences  of  criminal  character,  and 
as  well  in  any  warranted  anticipation  of  such  occur- 
rence, a call  over  the  telephone,  “I  WANT  A PO- 
LICEMAN,” will  he  answered  in  most  cases  in  a 


matter  of  seconds,  and  certainly  within  a minute  or 
two,  by  men  of  the  radio  patrol. 

No  advance  notice  was  given  the  radio  car  oper- 
ators of  the  18th  Precinct,  hut  when  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, having  concluded  his  short  address,  said, 
“Now  let  us  give  a demonstration,”  and  put  in  the 
call  for  police  help,  the  first  car  to  arrive  deliv- 
ered its  men  at  the  theatre  in  27  seconds  after  the 
repeat  call  given  by  the  Headquarters  operator  had 
been  concluded.  The  first  car  to  answer  was  at  47th 
Street  and  Broadway  at  the  time  the  call  was  re- 
ceived and  began  to  “roll”  as  soon  as  the  crew  heard 
the  address  on  the  first  call  broadcast.  The  crew  of 
this  car  was  followed  by  the  crew  of  the  second  car 
about  10  seconds  later. 

The  arrival  of  the  patrolmen,  who  ran  down  the 
side  aisle,  heading  for  the  stage,  was  greeted  with 
tremendous  applause  by  the  assembled  audience, 
much  to  the  amazement  of  the  patrolmen,  who  were 
congratulated  by  the  Police  Commissioner  upon  their 
prompt  arrival  and  their  splendid  appearance. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 

QUESTIONS  FOR  MAY,  1934,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100’’ 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 
PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant.  For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 
Monday  - 5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday-  - - 7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 5.30  P.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 
Monday  - 5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday-  - - 7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 5.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 
Monday  - 5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday-  - - 7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - - 5.30  P.  M. 

4.  Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 
session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 
ance will  he  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  be  charged. 


1.  Describe  the  types  of  business  places  restricted  from 
doing  business  with  children  and  the  conditions  of 
such  restrictions. 

2.  H hat  privileges  are  extended  to  official  and  other 
vehicles  in  the  enforcement  of  traffic  regulations  in  ad- 
dition to  the  exemptions  from  speed  limits  and  right 
of  way  privileges  granted  by  ordinance  and  traffic 
regulations. 

3.  What  is  meant  by: 

a.  Compounding  a felony. 

b.  Forgery. 

c.  Malfeasance. 

d.  Misfeasance. 

e.  Nonfeasance. 

4.  What  do  you  understand  by: 
a.  Ipso  facto. 

h.  Mala  in  se. 

c.  Mala  prohibita. 

d.  Animo  furandi. 

e.  Moral  turpitude. 

f.  Quo  warranto. 

g.  Writ  of  prohibition. 

h.  Capias. 

i.  Codicil. 

5.  What  persons  are  punishable  for  crime? 

6.  List  the  arrest  cases  necessitating  a report  on  forms 
other  than  arrest  cards,  and  briefly  describe  the  nature 
of  such  reports. 

( Answers  on  opposite  page ) 


COMMISSIONER  O’RYAN  COMMENDS  YONKERS  COP 

POLICE  DEPARTMENT 
City  of  New  York 


April  30,  1934. 

Hon.  Edward  J.  Quirk, 

Chief  of  Police, 

Yonkers,  New  York. 

My  dear  Chief: 

A day  or  two  ago  I read  in  the  press  of  the  action 
of  Patrolman  Thomas  Feeney,  of  the  Yonkers  Police 
Force,  who  captured  three  thugs  early  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  23rd  instant,  who  were  engaged  in  a hold- 
up of  a garage  at  184  McLean  Avenue,  Yonkers,  ac- 
complishing the  same  by  arresting  one  man  and 
using  him  as  a shield  against  the  possible  fire  of 
the  others,  forcing  the  surrender  of  the  latter. 

It  seemed  to  me,  from  reading  the  account,  that 
this  police  officer  displayed  the  high  standards  of 
intelligence,  judgment,  decision,  determination,  cour- 
age and  resourcefulness,  which  every  Police  Depart- 
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ment  values  highly,  and  which,  when  exemplified, 
constitute  an  example  for  all. 

As  you  know,  before  writing  you  this  letter,  I 
checked  with  you  to  insure  that  the  story  in  the  press 
conformed  to  the  facts,  and  learned  from  you  that 
the  account  was  accurate. 

Please  extend  to  Patrolman  Feeney  my  congratu- 
lations upon  the  excellence  of  his  performance. 

Our  men  here  in  the  Police  Department  of  the 
Citv  of  New'  York  always  take  pride  in  the  per- 
formance of  a high  standard  of  police  duty  by  any 
brother  officer,  whether  in  the  Police  Department  of 
this  city  or  in  any  other  of  our  cities,  and  I therefore 
feel  that  they  join  with  me  in  extending  to  your 
Department  and  to  Patrolman  Feeney  this  word  of 
commendation. 

With  kind  regards. 

Very  truly  yonrs, 

John  F.  0‘Ryan, 
Police  Commissioner. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  1. 

1.  Section  484,  Penal  Law,  provides  that: 

No  Child  actually  or  apparently  under  16  years,  unac- 
companied by  parent  or  authorized  guardian,  shall  be 
allowed  to  enter:  (1)  a pool  or  billiard  room,  howling 
alley  or  skating  rink,  nor  engage  in  games  of  skill  or 
chance  therein;  (2)  dance  hall,  cabaret,  museum  or 
where  wines  or  liquors  are  sold;  (3)  any  place  of  enter- 
tainment injurious  to  health  or  morals;  (4)  motion 
picture  or  theatre,  except  under  the  auspices  of  school, 
church,  religious  or  educational  institution  not  oper- 
ated for  profit.  (Summons  will  be  served  for  this 
violation  in  lieu  of  arrest — T.T.  #29,  5/23/33.) 

A pawnbroker  shall  not  receive  pledges  from  a child 
actually  or  apparently  under  16  years,  nor  employ  such 
a child  to  accept  pledges.  Section  484,  Penal  Law,  and 
Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

A junk  dealer  shall  not  purchase  articles  from  a child 
actually  or  apparently  under  16  years. 

A second  hand  dealer  shall  not  purchase  from  a minor. 
Chapter  14,  Section  122,  Code  of  Ordinances,  fine  $200 
or  60  days. 

Tobacco  dealer  shall  not  sell  or  give  cigars,  cigarettes 
or  tobacco  to  a child  under  18  years. 

Liquor  dealer  shall  not  sell  or  give:  (1)  Beer,  wine  or 
liquor  to  a child  under  16  years,  Section  484,  Penal 
Law;  (2)  Beer  to  a child  under  16  years — Alcoholic 
Beverage  Control  Board  rule — -violation  of  same  a mis- 
demeanor; (3)  Wine  or  liquor  to  a minor  under  18 
years — Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board  rule — viola- 
tion of  same  a misdemeanor. 

A child  actually  or  apparently  under  16  years  shall  not 
be  allowed  into:  (1)  Miniature  golf  course  between 
9 A.M.  and  3 P.M.  on  school  days,  or  at  any  time  un- 
accompanied by  parent  or  guardian.  Chapter  14,  Code 
of  Ordinances,  violation  of  same  a fine;  (2)  A house  of 
prostitution,  or  (3)  Where  opium  is  smoked.  Section 
484,  Penal  Law,  or  (4)  to  boxing  or  wrestling  matches. 
Boxing  Law'. 

Employment  agencies  shall  not  accept  applications  for 
employment  from  children  under  16  years,  or  procure 
positions  in  violation  of  the  Compulsory  Education 
Law,  Section  172,  General  Business  Law'. 

Snuff  and  tobacco  shall  not  be  sold  or  given  to  a minor 
in  a House  of  Refuge  or  reformatory  without  consent  of 
the  Managers — Section  489,  Penal  Law,  violation  of 
same  a misdemeanor. 

A corporation  employing  messenger  boys  who  places  or 
permits  to  remain  in  a disorderly  house  or  unlicensed 
liquor  store,  any  device  for  communication  between 
their  office  and  such  place,  or  sends  or  knowingly  per- 
mits a messenger  boy  to  go  to  such  place  except  to 
deliver  telegrams  at  the  door — misdemeanor — $50  pen- 
alty to  be  recovered  by  the  District  Attorney,  Section 
488,  Penal  Law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  a.  The  right  of  way  through  police  and  fire  lines  is 

granted  to  the  Mayor’s  vehicle,  vehicles  of  the 
Police,  Fire,  Building  and  Water,  Gas  and  Electricity 
Departments;  to  Post  office  vehicles;  ambulances; 
vehicles  of  public  service  corporations  on  duty  at 
fires,  etc.;  sheriff’s  prison  van  (Rule  356);  and  ar- 
mored cars  conveying  money.  (T.T.  12/4/30.) 

If  there  is  danger  from  falling  walls,  explosion  or 
spread  of  fire,  no  vehicles  are  permitted  through 
lines,  except  police  and  fire.  (Manual  of  Procedure, 
page  160.) 

b.  Only  the  following  vehicles  are  permitted  to  run 
over  fire  hose: 

Ambulances,  United  States  Mail  wagon,  and  any 
other  vehicle  with  permission  of  Fire  Officer  in 
charge.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  160.) 

c.  Members  of  the  Force  shall  expedite  the  movement 
of  vehicles  of  the  following  city  departments  through 
traffic:  Mayor’s  office.  President  of  the  Board  of 
Aldermen,  Comptroller,  Department  of  Corrections, 
Commissioner  of  Sanitation  and  Department  of 
Hospitals.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  25.) 

d.  Physicians  having  membership  card  of  the  Medical 
Society  of  New  York,  Kings  or  Bronx  Counties  or  the 
Osteopathic  Society  of  the  City  of  New  York,  may 
park  in  front  of  any  premises  wherein  actually  at- 
tending a patient  for  the  necessary  length  of  time. 
The  emblem  of  the  American  Medical  Association  or 
the  emblem  of  the  American  Osteopathic  Association 
attached  to  the  radiator  of  automobile  will  aid  in  the 
identification  of  these  vehicles.  This  privilege  does 
not  permit  using  the  streets  for  storage,  or  leaving 
vehicles  in  front  of  doctor’s  office  or  premises  for 
long  periods  when  not  in  use.  Violations  will  be  re- 
ported to  commanding  officer  who  reports  to  Police 


Commissioner  in  duplicate  through  channels. 
(Manual  of  Procedure,  page  25-c.) 

e.  Vehicles  of  embalmers  parked  in  front  of  any  prem- 
ises will  be  given  every  courtesy  and  consideration 
while  actuallv  engaged  in  preparing  dead  bodies  for 
burial.  (T.T’.  12/29/33.) 

f.  In  Manhattan,  Bronx,  Brooklyn  or  Queens,  viola- 
tions of  the  Traffic  Regulations  or  ordinances  by 
drivers  of  United  States  Mail  vehicles  will  be  re- 
ported to  commanding  officer,  giving  date,  place, 
time,  number  of  vehicle,  name  of  driver  and  circum- 
stances. Commanding  officer  will  report  on  U.F.  49 
in  duplicate  to  Police  Commissioner  for  transmission 
to  Postmaster.  In  Borough  of  Richmond  summons 
will  be  served  for  such  violations.  (Manual  of  Pro- 
cedure, page  18.) 

g.  Vehicles  of  the  manufacturer  or  servicing  company 
of  mechanical  refrigerators  used  in  the  repair  of 
sulphur  dioxide  gas  leaks  when  parked  at  any  loca- 
tion will  not  be  interfered  with,  provided  a notice  is 
attached  on  windshield  to  that  effect  issued  by  com- 
pany owning  vehicle.  (T.T.  3/9/34.) 

h.  On  cars  parked  illegally  at  night  a paster  warning 
(U.F.  133)  will  be  placed  on  the  front  side  window 
next  to  curb  of  vehicle. 

Registration  number  of  vehicle  will  be  reported  to 
the  commanding  officer  who  will  keep  record  thereof. 
After  two  paster  warnings,  summons  will  be  served 
for  a third  violation.  Before  placing  a paster,  the 
officer  shall  call  the  station  house  to  ascertain 
whether  the  vehicle  was  previously  reported.  If  twice 
warned  previously,  a tag  summons  shall  be  placed 
thereon  or  a summons  given  the  driver.  (T.T. 
March  16,  1934.) 

i.  When  a vehicle  carrying  current  newspapers  or  other 
perishable  property  is  involved  in  an  accident  where 
a person  was  killed  or  seriously  injured,  instead  of 
waiting  for  member  of  Motor  Vehicle  Homicide 
Squad,  the  desk  officer  shall  assign  a member  of 
command  to  test  brakes.  The  load  may  then  be 
transferred  to  another  vehicle  and  the  empty  vehicle 
held  for  the  member  of  the  Motor  Vehicle  Homicide 
Squad.  (T.T.  10/1/32.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  Compounding  a felony  means  that  when  a person 

has  committed  a crime  that  is  punishable,  upon  con- 
viction, by  death  or  imprisonment  in  a state  prison 
and  another  person  accepts  money  or  reward  on  a 
promise  of  it  upon  an  agreement  or  understanding, 
expressed  or  implied,  to  compound  or  conceal  the 
crime,  or  withhold  evidence  of  such  crime,  or  abstain 
from  prosecution  or  discontinue  or  delay  prosecution 
is  guilty  of  a felony,  punishable  by  five  years  im- 
prisonment if  the  agreement  relates  to  felony  pun- 
ishable by  death,  or  life  imprisonment.  Compound- 
ing any  other  felony  is  punishable  by  three  years’ 
imprisonment.  It  is  unlawful  to  compromise  a 
felony.  It  is  a felony  to  compound  it. 

b.  (1)  The  false  making,  counterfeiting,  or  altering, 

erasure,  obliteration  of  a genuine  instrument  in 
whole  or  in  part,  or 

(2)  The  false  making,  or  counterfeiting  of  the  sig- 
nature of  a party  or  witness,  or 

(3)  The  placing  together  of  different  parts  of  several 
genuine  instruments  with  intent  to  defraud  in 
each  case. 

This  crime  is  divided  into  three  degrees — each  a 
felony. 

The  following  among  others  may  be  subjects  of 
forgery. 

Will,  or  codicil,  deed  or  writing  purporting  to  be 
the  act  of  another  affecting  title  or  rights  in  property. 
A certificate  of  proof  of  above  and  bonds,  checks, 
drafts,  acknowledgments,  seals  of  government  or 
corporations,  or  their  records  or  books  of  accounts, 
tickets,  stamps,  shares  in  corporation,  gold  or  silver 
coins. 

c.  Malfeasance  is  the  doing  of  an  act  which  is  evil  or 
unlawful. 

d.  Misfeasance  is  the  doing  of  a lawful  act  in  an  im- 
proper or  negligent  manner. 

e.  Nonfeasance  is  the  omission  of  the  performance  of 
some  act  which  one  is  bound  as  a matter  of  legal  or 
official  duty  to  perform. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  a.  Ipso  facto  (by  the  very  act  itself),  i.  e.,  as  the  neces- 

sary consequence  of  the  act. 

b.  Mala  in  se.  Acts  which  are  wrong  in  themselves, 
whether  prohibited  by  human  laws  or  not,  as  dis- 
tinguished from  mala  prohibita. 
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c.  Mala  proliibita.  Acts  which  are  prohibited  by  hu- 
man laws,  hut  not  necessarily  mala  in  se,  or  wrong 
in  themselves. 

d.  Animo  furandi.  With  intent  to  steal. 

e.  Moral  turpitude.  An  act  of  baseness,  vileness  or 
depravity,  contrary  to  the  accepted  and  customary 
rule  of  right  and  duty  betwreen  men. 

f.  Quo  warranto  (bv  what  authority),  a writ,  or  pro- 
ceeding. by  which  the  government  inquires  into  the 
right  of  a person,  or  corporation,  to  hold  an  office, 
or  exercise  a franchise,  which  was  never  lawfully 
held,  or  which  has  been  forfeited  by  neglect  or  abuse. 

g.  Writ  of  prohibition.  Issues  out  of  a superior  court 
to  prevent  an  inferior  court  from  taking  cognizance 
of,  or  determining  any  matter  out  of  its  jurisdiction. 

h.  Capias  (that  you  take).  A generic  name  for  writs 
(usually  addressed  to  the  sheriff),  ordering  the  per- 
son to  whom  they  are  addressed  to  arrest  a person 
therein  named. 

i.  Codicil.  A supplement  to  a will,  containing  any- 
thing which  the  testator  wishes  to  add  or  alter.  It 
must  he  executed  with  the  same  formalities  as  a will. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  Section  1930  of  the  Penal  Law  states  that  the  following 
persons  are  liable  to  punishment  within  this  state: 

(1)  A person  who  commits  within  the  state  any  crime, 
in  whole  or  in  part; 

(2)  A person  who  commits  without  the  state  any  offense 
which,  if  committed  within  the  state,  wrould  be  lar- 
ceny under  the  laws  of  the  state,  and  is  afterw'ards 
found  with  any  of  the  property  stolen  or  feloniously 
appropriated  within  this  state; 

(3)  A person  who,  being  without  the  state,  causes,  pro- 
cures, aids,  or  abets  another  to  commit  a crime 
within  the  state; 

(4)  A person  who,  being  out  of  the  state,  abducts  or 
kidnaps  by  force  or  fraud,  any  person  contrary  to 
the  laws  of  the  place  where  such  act  is  committed, 
and  brings,  sends  or  conveys  such  person  within 
the  limits  of  this  state,  and  is  afterwards  found 
therein; 

(5)  A person  who,  being  out  of  the  state  and  with  intent 
to  cause  within  it  a result  contrary  to  the  laws  of 
this  state,  does  an  act  which  in  its  natural  and  usual 
course  results  in  an  act  or  effect  contrary  to  its 
laws. 

The  provisions  of  this  section  do  not  apply  to  Section 
25  of  the  Penal  Law  dealing  with  Ambassadors,  Public 
Ministers,  their  secretaries,  messengers,  family  and 
servants;  nor  to  Section  1120  of  the  Penal  Law  dealing 
with  insane  persons,  Section  816  of  the  Penal  Law  deal- 
ing with  children  under  7 years,  and  Section  817  of  the 
Penal  Law  dealing  with  presumption  of  responsibility 
of  a child  of  the  age  of  7 and  under  12  years. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  (1)  For  any  felony  or  misdemeanor  specified  in  Section 

552  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure — finger- 
prints in  triplicate  to  Bureau  of  Criminal  Identifi- 
cation and  Schedule  III  (History  of  case)  to  court; 
if  alien — D.D.96  to  Criminal  Alien  Bureau.  (Manual 
of  Procedure,  pages  194,  195,  213.) 

(2)  Intoxicated  driver  of  automobile  or  motorcycle — 
Oral  and  General  Examination  form  U.F.  127  in 
duplicate,  one  copy  to  court  clerk  for  magistrate 
after  conviction  only  and  one  copy  filed  in  pre- 
cinct. (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  18a.) 

(3)  Violations  of  Vehicle  Traffic  Law  or  Traffic  Regula- 
tions— 

Previous  record  obtained  and  copy  given  officer, 
also  additional  charges  to  be  presented  to  court. 
(Entry  of  such  in  arrest  record  and  cards.  (Manual 
of  Procedure,  page  14.) 

(4)  Prostitutional  charges: 

a.  If  less  than  felony — full  facts  of  case  on  U.F.  43 
in  duplicate  or  triplicate — original  to  command- 
ing officer  of  arresting  officer,  duplicate  filed  in 
precinct,  triplicate  to  Women’s  Court  if  in 
Manhattan  or  Brooklyn.  (T.T.  109,  12/20/32.) 

b.  Any  degree  if  an  alien — D.D.  96  to  Criminal 
Alien  Bureau.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  76c.) 

(5)  For  violations  of  law  relative  to  public  morals  and 
gambling — U.F.  45  in  four  copies,  one  filed  and 
three  forwarded  to  Division  office  when  necessary; 
if  telephones  are  seized  in  premises  a report  to  he 
made  by  commanding  officer  showing  the  location, 
call  numbers  and  from  whom  taken — in  Manhat- 
tan or  Bronx  to  the  Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner,  in 
other  boroughs  to  the  Third  Deputy  Commissioner. 
If  a premises  raided  and  a patrolman  stationed 
therein — patrolman’s  report  (U.F.  82)  in  duplicate. 


copy  to  Division  office.  Liability  notices  served  on 
owners  with  approval  of  Division  inspector.  (G.O. 
14,  1933,  and  Manual  of  Procedure,  pages  258-9.) 

(6)  For  violation  of  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law  or 
rules  of  the  A.B.C.  Board — U.F.  45  in  quadrupli- 
cate, one  filed  and  three  copies  to  Division  office; 
copy  of  U.F.  29  (License  card  file)  additional  entry 
thereon  to  Division  office.  Duplicate  U.F.  49  to 
Police  Commissioner  showing  disposition.  (G.O. 
14  and  41,  1933.) 

(7)  If  hail  is  accepted  in  an  arrest  case — bond  or  under- 
taking to  be  attached  to  court  returns  U.F.  19)  and 
forwarded  to  court.  Form  U.F.  23b  to  Distributing 
Room.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  32.) 

(8)  For  felony  or  specified  misdemeanor  and  prisoner 

sent  to  hospital:  Copy  of  criminal  record  and 

transcript  of  arrest  record  forwarded  for  informa- 
tion of  officer  at  the  hospital.  If  in  hospital  in 
another  precinct  to  be  sent  to  Desk  Officer  there. 
If  in  Bellevue  Hospital,  Fordham  Hospital  or  Kings 
County  Hospital  send  direct.  If  prisoner  is  re- 
ceived from  Department  of  Corrections,  officer  at 
hospital  obtains  the  record  by  telephone  from  pre- 
cinct where  arrested.  (Manual  of  Procedure, 
page  98.) 

(9)  Pistol  or  revolver  seized  as  evidence — weapon  sent 
to  Ballistic  Bureau  immediately  for  analysis. 
U.F.  65b  to  Bureau  of  Information  with  make, 
model,  calibre,  serial  number  and  name  and  ad- 
dress of  person  on  whom  found.  (Manual  of 
Procedure,  page  72  and  T.T.  6/14/33.) 

(10)  Hack  driver  arrested — take  up  and  forward  his 
credentials  with  report  on  U.F.  48  to  Hack  Bureau. 
If  credentials  are  not  obtainable  this  fact  will  he 
noted.  (Manual  of  Procedure,  page  188.) 

(11)  Prisoner  for  “Lineup”- — if  arrested  by  other  than 
detective  send  transcript  of  the  arrest  with  the 
officer.  Rule  381. 

(12)  Property  found  on  prisoner  that  might  be  identi- 
fied: U.F.  66  to  Lost  Properly  Bureau.  (Manual 

of  Procedure,  page  219.) 

(13)  Property  seized  and  forwarded  to  Property  Clerk: 
Prepare  and  file  P.C.  9.  When  case  is  disposed  of, 
fill  in  disposition  and  forward  P.C.  9 so  Property 
Clerk  can  dispose  of  property.  Bond  forfeiture  is 
not  a final  disposition.  In  such  cases  commanding 
officer  should  submit  them  from  time  to  time  to 
district  attorney  who  may  grant  a release  on  the 
property  so  it  can  be  disposed  of.  If  precinct 
boundary  changes,  responsibility  for  final  disposi- 
tion rests  with  precinct  having  the  record.  (Manual 
of  Procedure,  page  177.) 

(Note:  T.T.  53,  1932.) 

Patrolmen’s  Wives  Annual  Luncheon 

A DELIGHTFUL  time  was  had  at  the  32d  annual 
luncheon  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Wives  Benevolent 
Association  held  recently  at  the  Knights  of  Co- 
lumbus Hotel,  51st  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  Man- 
hattan. 

President  Margaret  Searl  addressed  the  gathering 
and  urged  that  steps  be  taken  to  increase  the  Asso- 
ciation s membership,  which  now  numbers  some  500. 

Following  the  luncheon  and  a short  business  meet- 
ing an  entertainment  program  of  unusual  merit  was 
presented.  Dance  music  was  furnished  by  Mrs.  Eliza- 
beth Dolan’s  orchestra,  and  among  those  who  con- 
tributed to  the  entertainment  were  Mrs.  Margaret 
Searl,  Mrs.  Louise  Aliearn,  Mrs.  Rose  Kozel,  Mrs. 
Jean  Thompson,  Mrs.  Margaret  Carll,  Mrs.  Catherine 
Rosencrans,  Mrs.  M.  Dunwoodv,  Mrs.  Stumpf,  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Bowden,  Mrs.  Mary  McKee,  Mrs.  M. 
Maguire  and  Mrs.  Anna  Potters,  former  Ziegfeld  Fol- 
lies Beauty,  whose  imitation  of  Helen  Kane  singing 
her  famous  Boop-Boop-a-Doop  number  took  the 
audience  by  storm. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Potters  of  Glee  Club  fame  sang 
every  old-time  number  he  could  think  of  and  was 
greeted  vociferously  by  the  ladies. 

Applications  for  membership  in  this  splendid  or- 
ganization may  he  obtained  from  Mrs.  Rose  Kozel, 
6330  Saunders  Street,  Rego  Park.  L.  I. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASEBALL 

NOW  that  the  baseball  season  is  here,  our  precinct 
teams  are  hitting  on  all  cylinders  and  we  expect  to 
have  even  a greater  season  than  the  last. 


We  wish  to  introduce  to  you  the  baseball  team 
from  the  GREEN  LIGHT  CLUB  of  the  Bronx.  The 
manager  is  Patrolman  Fred  Ziegler  formerly  with 
the  Police  Department  nine.  This  club  is  a new  one 
in  police  circles  but  it  expects  to  get  going  in  a big 
way.  The  athletic  director  is  Sgt.  Hoffman,  a former 
all-around  athlete.  Other  players  on  the  club  are 
Verb,  Brennan,  McWilliams,  (Captain)  Muth,  Bock- 
oven,  Grandolfo,  Callaghan,  Fleming  and  B arris- 
ford. 

Any  players  desiring  a tryout  with  this  team  may 
obtain  same  by  reporting  to  Sgt.  Hoffman  at  Mosholu 
Field,  200th  Street  and  Webster  Avenue,  anv  Tues- 
day or  Thursday  morning.  The  Green  Light  club 
house  is  located  at  868  East  180th  Street  and  meet- 
ings are  held  on  the  second  Tuesday  of  each  month 
at  8:30  P.  M. 

Larry  Conlon  and  his  17th  Precinct  Champions  are 
out  in  full  force  this  season  with  a lot  of  new  added 
talent.  Larry  can  t see  how  anyone  can  stop  them 
and  he  especially  hurls  a challenge  to  the  25th  Pre- 
cinct to  come  out  and  take  a licking.  This  looks  like 
the  17th  Precinct  boys  are  after  the  scalps  of  the 
Harlemites.  For  games  get  in  touch  with  Linus  Boll, 
162  East  51st  Street. 

The  75th  Precinct  boys,  champions  of  the  Borough 
of  Brooklyn  last  year,  are  out  to  hold  their  title. 
Any  precincts  wanting  to  play  this  outfit  kindly  sub- 
mit two  dates  and  the  place  of  play.  The  75th  team 
is  on  the  4th  and  5th  Squads  and  plays  at  10  A.  M. 
after  late  tours  and  at  5 P.  M.  after  the  8 to  4.  For 
games  write  to  Patrolman  Behrens,  75th  Precinct. 

HANDBALL 

MEET  the  four  players  who  won  their  way  to  the 
semi-finals  of  our  4 Wall  handball  tournament  after 
defeating  some  of  the  stoutest  opposition  ever  en- 
countered. 

The  first  of  this  quartet  is  CHARLES  BAUM- 
GARTNER of  Traffic  “D  , a good  two-handed  player 
who  defeated  Tom  Fraher  of  the  17th  Precinct,  after 


Tom  has  subdued  one  of  the  favorites,  Jim  Dillon, 
in  three  hard  games. 

Detective  TOM  KILLORAN  of  the  44th  Squad 
took  Ed  Siess  over  the  hurdles  and  will  meet  Baum- 
gartner for  the  right  to  play  in  the  finals.  This 
match  ought  to  be  a humdinger.  Both  men  are  in 
the  proverbial  pink  and  we  expect  to  see  the  fur  fly. 

In  the  second  bracket  we  have  the  present  cham- 
pion JACK  LEHNER  of  the  25th  Precinct,  who  dis- 
posed of  that  dark  horse  Joseph  McGee  of  the  14th 
Precinct,  and  now  will  have  to  meet  the  runner-up 
in  the  last  tournament,  Patrolman  WILLIAM  HART 
of  the  41st  Precinct.  Bill  had  to  overcome  a real 
threat  in  Jerrv  Meagher,  of  the  47th  Precinct,  whom 
he  defeated  21-15,  21-18. 

Unfortunately  the  match  between  Lehner  and  Hart 
had  to  come  off  in  the  semi-finals.  However,  due  to 
the  keen  rivalry  of  both  of  these  players  and  on  ac- 
count of  the  way  the  last  match  ended,  we  received 
numerous  requests  from  the  followers  of  both  of 
the  boys  to  have  them  rematched. 


The  games  will  be  played  at  the  New  York  Ath- 
letic Club  and  may  the  best  man  win. 

Results  of  all  the  games  will  be  published  in  our 
next  issue. 

BOWLING 

THE  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  bowling  team 
were  challenged  to  a game  by  Ralph  Lewis  and  his 
"DoDo’s”,  the  other  night.  The  result  of  the  game 
was  quite  a set  back  to  the  team,  but  they  can  take 
it.  They  are  now  looking  forward  to  a return  match. 
The  scores  for  the  evening  were: 

48th  Precinct  All  Stars 


Plaver 

1 Game 

2 Game 

3 Games 

Total 

Ottsadt  

114 

150 

114 

378 

Scheller  

150 

142 

130 

422 

Sevffert  

139 

157 

158 

454 

Bockoven  

163 

173 

162 

498 

Siegelman  .... 

146 

172 

163 

471 

Total 

712  794 

Lewis’  Dodo’s 

717 

2223 

Lewis  

147 

190 

155 

492 

Tiedeman  .... 

161 

163 

120 

440 

Andrews  

155 

157 

150 

462 

Aldridge  

146 

159 

148 

453 

Eppler 

121 

167 

144 

432 

Total  . . 

730 

836 

717 

2283 

SPECIAL  NOTICE... Don't  forget  the  POLICE- 
FIRE  DEPARTMENT  baseball  game  on  Saturday, 
June  16,  1934. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Officer:  ' day,  didn't 
you  see  that  red  light 
V/here  do  you.  come  from? 

Tourist:  Cleveland/ Sir, 

Officer-  Uell  what  are  you  doing  withmloputes  on  the  car.  ? 
Tourist:  Cleveland  is  in  Ohio- Sir,'  , 

Officer:  Oh  I Pardon  me  - I was  thmkinjj  of  Cmcmtti/ 


FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

W-  /)  Jiopnm  "prc.  nctio ol,g*«' 

Is  The  Rank  BetiVEE/V  Defi/ve  J[0Pf\RDY. 

Cm>7/\ih  /)vo  \nS  pe.ctch..' 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

I 1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

( 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 

‘ The  8th  Precinct  stork  delivered  a brand  new  8-pound  3-ounce  future 
Radio  Patrol  Receiver  to  Patrolman  Murphy’s  home.  Congratulations  from 
the  boys. 

What  member  of  the  6th  Squad  is  after  “Clarke  Gable’s”  laurels?  Stand 
back,  girls,  here  comes  Pat  Casey! 

1 Patrolman  Joe  Gleason  is  soon  expected  to  take  that  one-way  walk  up 
the  aisle  with  Marie! 

Patrolman  A1  Kenneke  has  taken  Ed  Wynn’s  advice  and  got  himself 
a horse.  He  was  last  seen  going  over  a fence,  minus  the  horse,  and  now 
; carries  a bottle  of  Sloan’s  liniment. 

Patrolman  Joe  Kearon  is  looking  much  better  since  dining  with  the 
' elite  at  Luchow’s. 

The  boys  would  like  to  know  who  puts  that  razor  edge  crease  in 
Frank  Garvey’s  uniforms! 

Patrolman  Keenan  and  family  are  still  trying  to  fill  up  that  “pool”  out 
in  Flatbush!  Success  to  you,  Barney. 

Patrolmen  Sweig  and  Harrington  are  known  as  the  Ham  and  Egg  twins; 
they  always  go  together. 

Why  did  Patrolman  Klan  send  to  England  for  a pair  of  Royal  Horse 
» Guard  shoes  with  iron  heels? 

Who  is  the  patrolman  that  wants  to  know  if  election  is  still  in  No- 
ivember?  Page  Dr.  Gregory,  please. 

Did  they  use  gas  or  a straight-jacket  to  lower  Pat  Keavey’s  ears?  Ask 
the  barber. 

IWhat  did  Eddie  Dark  say  to  the  marshal  when  he  called? 

4th  Division 

13f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  \lth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreieh 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

In  case  you  don’t  know  it,  we  want  to  let  you  in  on  a secret.  That 
■well-groomed  looking  individual  in  the  17th  Precinct,  namely.  Patrolman 
John  Hodapp,  is  getting  ready  for  a busy  season.  His  palatial  estate  at 
Lake  Ronconkoma  is  in  first  class  condition  and  he  is  expecting  a visit 
shortly  from  Ex-judge  Abe  Salansky  and  Senator  A1  Gommel.  Washington, 
D.  C.,  papers  please  copy. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

ll  24th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Patrick  J.  Griffin  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Julius  Goldberg 

The  boys  of  the  30th  Precinct  are  feeling  what  is  known  as  the  “Pangs 
of  Sorrow”  in  losing  Captain  John  P.  Bender,  who  retired  last  month. 
Why  wouldn’t  they  feel  that  way  about  him?  He  was  very  popular  within 
as  well  as  outside  of  the  Department.  That  motto  “One  of  the  Finest”  fits 
him  in  more  ways  than  one.  Lots  of  luck  and  good  health  to  you,  Captain. 
Patrolman  George  Sullivan  claims  the  reason  he  took  an  early  vacation 
. was  to  dally  on  the  beach  in  Florida  with  the  elite.  That’s  his  story,  but 
here’s  the  truth.  George  is  being  deeply  pressed  for  that  backstop  job  on 
the  P.  D.  team  and  he  thinks  he  will  need  three  weeks  to  whip  that  arm 
n (what  about  that  phoney  leg)  in  shape.  But  that  still  makes  you  a foul 
ball,  George. 

Sergeant  Logan  and  Sergeant  Bauer  have  finally  agreed  as  to  what  time 
they  should  be  relieved  at  the  signal  monitor.  . . . Sergeants  Gaffney  and 
Dunn  welcome  the  glad  news. 

Thursday  night  at  Benny  De  Bobis’  baseball  park  the  big  wrestling  bout 
came  off  and  was  attended  by  every  prominent  person  in  Washington 
Heights.  There  must  have  been  at  least  1,000  or  10  hundred  people  there 
— the  poor  mingling  with  the  rich.  What  a night  it  was!  Beer,  pretzels 
and  everything  was  to  be  had.  The  sky  was  clear  and  the  moon  shone  as 
the  two  gladiators  entered  the  arena. 

At  9 P.  M.  sharp  King  Kong  entered,  wearing  a pink  robe  with  tan 
shoes.  He  received  quite  a hand.  About  three  minutes  later  the  Son  of 
Kong  entered,  wearing  a green  blanket — and  boy,  what  a hand  he  received! 
It  sounded  as  though  a thousand  cannons  had  gone  off.  Why,  it  had 
Bennie’s  pretzels  dancing  off  the  bar. 

The  bell  rings;  they  shake  hands;  the  King  reaches  to  get  a hold  on 
the  Son;  the  Son  trips  the  King;  the'King  hits  the  floor;  he  is  mad!  The 
Son  is  dancing  around  like  a two-year-oldj  when  suddenly  the  King  grabs 
the  Son  by  the  throat  and  throws  him  up  into  the  bleachers.  The  Son 
comes  back  roaring  mad.  Was  his  face  red!  He  then  walked  and  walked 
around  the  King  till  the  King  got  dizzy,  when  suddenly  crash  goes  the 
King  on  his  back,  with  that  Flying  Swan  hold  that  had  the  King  worried. 
The  referee.  Sergeant  Dierker,  tapped  the  Son  on  the  shoulder,  indicating 
that  he  had  won.  What  a bout!  People  went  mad!  Their  mighty  Son 
of  Kong  had  won! 

Prior  to  the  bout  the  King  was  taken  to  Burns’  Bros,  coal  yard,  where 
he  was  weighed  in.  Just  322  pounds  without  the  robe.  Son  of  Kong  was 
taken  to  the  Henry  Street  Settlement  milk  station.  He  was  weighed  in  at 
just  103  pounds.  What  a man! 


Well,  it  was  for  a good  cause  and  the  total  amount  collected  was  about 
89.50  after  the  boys  had  stopped  counting  the  money.  And,  of  course, 
the  rest  went  to  the  fund  for  the  starving  icemen. 

The  King  and  the  Son  of  Kong  wish  to  thank  everyone  for  their 
attendance  and  for  the  letters  they  received  from  the  girls  in  Washington 
Heights  asking  them  for  their  hand  in  marriage. 

Gee,  but  it’s  great  to  be  popular! 

P.  S. — King  Kong  is  Sergeant  Nolan  and  Sergeant  White  is  Son  of 
Kong. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23</  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J . Benton 

Detective  Pete  Golemboski  (Alias  the  Dove)  married  nine  years,  is 
running  around  like  a hen  on  a hot  griddle.  He  is  expecting  a visit  from 
Sir  Stork.  Wonder  what  detained  that  bird,  Pete?  Maybe  Detective  Gene 
Mahoney  clipped  his  wings.  . . . See  Detective  Frank;  he  has  four  boys. 

No  end  to  the  accomplishments  of  the  25th  Pet.  Andy  (Gong  Gong) 
Connelly  is  the  proud  father  of  twin  boys!  Beat  that  if  you  can. 

Patrolman  Herbert  (Sugar)  Stuebenvoll  has  given  up  his  hunt  for  the 
members  of  that  famous  “Poiple  Gang.”  He  is  devoting  all  his  energy 
looking  for  Dillinger.  Good  luck,  Sugar.  Incidentally,  while  cruising  in 
the  radio  car  the  other  night  he  and  his  side-kick.  Patrolman  Harry  Girsch, 
captured  a burglar  who  had  about  86,000  worth  of  suits  tied ‘up  in  the  cellar 
of  a clothes  shop  on  125th  Street.  Good  work,  boys;  keep  it  up. 

Orchids  to  our  clerics!  men,  namely,  John  Smith  and  John  O’Shaugh- 
nassy,  both  of  whom  are  always  ready  to  do  you  a favor  and  do  it  with  a 
smile.  Other  precincts  take ‘notice. 

The  combined  weight  of  Patrolman  Babe  Barrisford  and  Detectives 
Marty  Tutt  and  Jim  Gillece  equals  one  Erie  locomotive! 

Patrolman  Tom  Elliott,  in  other  words  “The  Sheriff,”  was  selected  to 
escort  Aldermanic  President  Deutsch  across  the  field  at  the  opening  game 
at  the  Polo  Grounds  and  how  he  did  strut!  Must  have  had  those  batteries 
charged  before  the  game;  eh,  sheriff? 

Until  next  month  then,  Adios  Amigo. 

Patrolman  Carl  Jordan,  the  sagacious  scribe  for  the  32d  Precinct,  has 
abdicated  the  role  of  news  commentator  in  favor  of  Patrolman  Allen  J. 
Benton,  former  writer.  ’Tis  said  that  Jordan  is  going  in  for  writing  bedtime 
stories  for  old  maids! 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  wish  Lieutenants  Mahoney  and  Quilty 
the  best  of  luck  in  their  new  assignments. 

Every  member  of  the  32d  Precinct  was  on  the  lookout  for  Leslie  Hen- 
man, the  immaculate  sartorial  artist,  on  Easter  Sunday.  They  say  he  was 
hot  as  Jail  House  Coffee. 

The  rumor  persists  that  Patrolman  Anthony  Buckney  is  studying  medi- 
cine at  Harlem  Hospital.  They  say  that  he  wants  to  be  a veterinarian, 
treating  cats  and  pet  hounds.  He  will  have  a lot  of  cats  to  treat.  His  first 
patients  will  probably  be  Mathis,  Richardson,  Zakutinsky  and  Grogan. 

Patrolman  James  Nolan  said  that  if  there  is  any  such  thing  as  reincar- 
nation, he  wants  to  return  as  a Big  Bad  Wolf. 

Patrolman  Wallace  says  that  if  every  cop  got  an  additional  two  weeks 
with  his  regular  vacation,  he  will  have  more  time  to  stay  with  his  folks 
in  Hotbed,  Tennessee. 

The  rumor  persists  that  Patrolman  Bowen  is  so  conservative  that  he 
won’t  eat  but  one  and  a half  meals  per  day  when  he  is  working  and  only 
soup  on  his  day  off. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick.  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

The  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  wish  to  extend  heartiest  greetings 
and  best  wishes  to  Acting  Captain  Edwin  C.  McGrath  on  his  recent  elevation 
in  rank. 

When  Sergeant  McLarney  takes  a stroll  around  Echo  Park,  does  the 
memories  of  his  early  courting  days  around  Gramercy  Park  return? 

Sergeant  Grout  “Bossy  Gillis”  was  in  quite  a state  the  other  morning 
when  he  found  his  car  all  pasted  up  with  warnings  not  to  park  his  car. 

Sergeant  Jennings  has  to  watch  his  step  at  home  now  that  a member  of 
his  family  has  been  appointed  a captain. 

John  Loughery  became  the  proud  father  of  a son  recently.  Congratula- 
tions and  best  of  health  to  the  baby  and  the  missus. 

Now  that  Patrolman  Tiederman  is  back  on  Post  30  the  boys  stopped 
smoking  cigarettes.  Well,  you  can  always  chew  tobacco. 

The  members  of  the  seventh  squad  are  thinking  of  presenting  an  alarm 
clock  to  Patrolman  Robert  Mulvihill  so  he  may  be  able  to  get  on  the  job 
in  time. 

The  boys  are  glad  to  see  the  smiling  faces  of  Patrolmen  Pruschen  and 
Hannrahan  back  on  the  job  after  their  recent  illness. 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hannigan  upon  the  arrival  of  a 
baby  girl. 
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When  is  Tootsie  Eppler  going  to  stop  buying  parts  for  that  car  of  his? 
Roden  says  that  he  will  lend  him  a quarter  to  buy  a horn  and  then  put 
a new  car  under  it. 

Why  was  Big  Joe  crying  the  other  morning  when  he  was  saying:  “They 
can’t  blame  me!” 

Patrolman  Wolf,  who  had  Posts  12  and  25  the  other  night,  was  wonder- 
ing how  he  would  be  able  to  hurdle  Post  14  to  cover  Post  25. 

Now  that  Smitty  is  back  from  that  detail,  we  hear  the  familiar  words: 
“Hey,  Nat,  are  you  ready?” 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  47  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50*A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lotcy 

(Versatile  Sergeant  Fick  promiscuously  pinch-hitting  for  the  Reporter ) 

Things  we  would  like  to  know  at  the  43d  Precinct: 

Why  Patrolman  La  Rosa  expects  a new  baby  copper  in  July? 

Why  Patrolman  Garrick  and  Marion  go  window  shopping  with  Patrol- 
man Diehl  and  Edith? 

Why  the  pistol  team  lost  to  the  45th  Precinct?  Ask  Patrolman  Arms. 

Why  Patrolman  (Tootsie)  Weidanze,  the  demon  shortstop,  is  so  agile? 
Reason:  Stopping  them  from  Angelina.) 

Why  Patrolman  Haeser  checks  off  the  retired  list  every  tour? 

Why  Patrolman  Marino  is  buying  riding  breeches  with  pads  in  them? 

Why  Patrolman  (Pop)  Nekola  is  such  a toe  dancer? 

Why  Patrolman  White  travels  to  Brooklyn  on  his  time  off,  and  to 
see  t cho? 

Why  Patrolman  Firsker  travels  to'Clason  Point  on  his  day  off?  Who 
is  she? 

Why  Patrolman  (Ugh!  Ugh!)  English  is  called  “the  rose  from 
Cohoes?” 

Why  Patrolman  Tagmeir  is  so  happy-go-lucky? 

Why  Patrolman  Ismay  says  “you’re  one  in  the  piece?” 

Why  Patrolman  Zeigler  will  insist  on  throwing  that  in-curve  of  his,  and 
why  Patrolman  Haeser  will  insist  on  a chest  protector?  However,  it  makes 
no  difference;  they  only  lose  one  ball  game  a season.  That’s  all  they  play! 

Mrs.  Heitz:  “Gus,  dear,  you  promised  me  so  many  nice  things  before 
we  were  married.” 

Patrolman  Heitz:  “Maybe  I did,  but  did  you  ever  hear  of  a fisherman 
feeding  bait  to  a fish  after  it  was  caught?” 

Patrolman  Baum,  chief  I.  V.  at  the  46th  Precinct,  has  been  complaining 
lately  that  he  suffers  from  insomnia.  Ye  reporter  advised  him  not  to  lose 
any  sleep  over  it.  “Battery  Dan”  Kerrigan,  the  big  game  hunter,  is  still 
trying  'to  shoot  the  three  little  pigs.  What’s  the  difference  between  an 
inebriate  standing  in  front  of  Childs’  restaurant  fondly  gazing  at  the  flap- 
jack  swinger  and  Capobianco  looking  in  the  window  of  Strauss’  5-and-10- 
cent  auto  accessory  store  on  the  Concourse?  For  expert  radio  repairs  see 
the  firm  of  Flood  & McCarthy  No.  2.  Reasonable  rates  guaranteed.  Having 
received  no  answers  to  his  ad  in  the  last  issue  of  Spring  3100,  Sergeant 
Burpeau  has  now  decided  to  sell  his  Buick  for  $7.50.  Here’s  hoping  you 
get  a customer,  George,  before  the  Simonize  wears  off.  What  was  Johnny 
Flood  shopping  for  ’way  down  at  14th  Street?  The  1st  Squad  is  interested. 
Guess  who  went  and  done  it?  Why  Gabe  Clark,  of  course!  Gabe  wants 
the  whole  gang  to  come  up  and  help  celebrate,  as  it  will  be  the  last  time 
he’ll  be  allowed  out  late  by  the  future  Mrs.  R.  S.  V.  P. — Bring  your  own 
sandwiches. 

First  Broom  Connor:  “Aw,  what  time  is  this  to  relieve  me  anyway?” 

Second  Broom  Nilon:  “Aw!  You  see  my  sciatica  is  annoying  me 

again.” 

Third  Broom  Hayes:  “Aw.  nuts!” 

In  the  spring  a young  man’s  fancy,  etc.!  “Marmalade”  Rowan  has  a 
touch  of  amoritis,  judging  by  the  looks  of  things  lately.  Who  is  she? 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

20th  Pet.,  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

After  taking  an  inter-precinct  vote,  it  was  unanimously  decided  that 
Attendant  Joe  Madden,  of  the  120th,  is  unquestionably  the  possessor  of  the 
“sourest  pan”  in  the  Division. 

Sergeant  Hummers,  the  famous  “rowboat  expert,”  maintains  that  when- 
ever a storm  approaches  he  heads 'his  boat  OUT  to  sea  instead  of  IN  to  a 
sheltered  cove.  This  timely  tip  is  hereby  given  to  those  who  cannot  swim 
at  least  ten  miles  and  who  contemplate  a fishing  trip  with  him. 

It  must  have  been  comical  to  see  Bill  Wallace  being  chased  by  that 
snarling  white  poodle.  Jumping  over  a fence  and  finding  himself  safe 
on  the  other  side,  he  was  mortified  when  he  turned  around  and  saw  two 
beautiful  blondes  giggling. 

Probably  in  the  future  Greene,  the  embryonic  Sergeant  of  the  120th. 
will  carry  a sandwich  and  a bottle  of  coffee  after  having  been  uncom- 
promisingly seen  in  a beanery. 

Ken  Henry  seems  to  be  lost,  but  is  gaining  weight  rapidly  since 
Schmauder  was  transferred  to  lower  Manhattan. 

It’s  been  rumored  that  when  Lieutenant  Reynolds  was  transferred  from 
the  120th  to  the  Mounted  Squadron  he  was  scheduled  to  patrol  aboard  a 
horse,  but  every  time  he  put  his  feet  dqwn  the  nag  would  walk  out  from 
under  him,  so  they  put  him  back  at  desk  duty. 

The  123d  Precinct  has  received  one  shock  after  another.  First  we  lost 
Captain  James  Mclvor,  the  grand  old  man  who  retired  after  37  years  of 
service.  He  always  had  a smile  and  a greeting  for  those  under  him,  and  we 
hope  to  meet  him  after  he  has  entered  private  life,  for  he  will  always  be 
welcomed  by  the  boys. 

Lieutenant  Charles  Leiber,  who  has  worked  with  us  as  desk  officer, 
supervisor  of  patrol,  supervisor  of  plain  clothes  men,  welfare  officer,  and 
was  known  as  Uncle  Charlie  by  the  kiddies  in  the  Junior  Police  Baseball 
teams  he  managed,  and  was  always  rubbing  his  Aladdin’s  Wonderful 
Lamp  to  get  equipment  for  his  ball  team,  is  retiring  after  37  years  and 
will  surely  visit  us  often,  as  he  had  a weakness  for  checkers,  and  his  bark 
was  worse  than  his  bite. 


Lieutenant  James  Austin,  the  student  professor,  ‘went  to  the  9th  Di- 
vision, and  believe  us,  we  will  miss  him,  as  he  was  always  ready  to  give 
the  near-Sergeants  and  Lieutenants  the  correct  low-down  on  any  law  or 
ordinance,  rule  or  regulation,  for  he  certainly  knows  his  stuff  and  will  be 
on  top  of  the  next  Captain’s  list.  He  is  not  an  old-timer,  either,  and  we 
hope  we  have  him  as  Qur  Captain  some  day. 

Lieutenant  Alexander  Nicolay  also  went  to  the  9th  Division  as  the 
supervisor  of  patrol  and  plain  clothes  men.  There  was  nothing  you  could 
ask  him  he  could  not  answer.  Oh,  how  the  boys  MISS  HIM! 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Pineent  Ferrante 


64 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royce 
66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 
60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 
70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Ah!  Spring  'is  here,  and  look  at  the  Don  Juans  of  the  61st  Precinct 
strut  in  their  snappy  winter  blouses.  (Ladies,  beware!) 

What  more  beautiful  sight  could  one  ask  than  to  see  Patrolman  Dan 
Rubertone  shuffling  his  new  gondolas 'up  Coney  Island  Avenue,  or  Patrol- 
man Plancancia  placing  ice  cubes  on  his  shoeless  puppies  in  his  new  Ford 
(Radio  Car  1236).  Also,  Patrolman  Ellison  attempting  to  stand  on  his 
square  head  to  win  a bet. 

Will  anyone  kindly  mark  the  following  statements  true  or  false.  10  per 

cent,  for  each  question: 

Patrolman  Puck  has  stopped  saying:  “Does  anybody  want  to  see  me?” 

Patrolman  Gene  Gardiner  does  not  try  on  those  secretly  purchased 
chevrons  in  front  of  a mirror. 

Patrolman  Esposito  has  gotten  himself  a new  pushcart  for  the  coming 
season. 

Patrolman  Willie  Miller  has  a natural  marking  on  his  beautiful  red 
proboscis. 

Patrolmen  Frydenborg  and  De  Masi  have  the  coming  Sergeants’  examina- 
tion in  the  bag. 

Patrolman  Paga  can  actually  shoot  a peanut  from  a man’s  head. 

Patrolman  Steve  Gorman  does  not  get  his  jokes  from  Joe 'Miller’s  joke 

book. 

Patrolman  John  Doris  has  no  income  tax  to  pay.  (Woe  is  me!) 

Patrolman  Moan  is  the  most  welcome  man  on  pay  day.  Who’s  dead? 

Patrolman  Hugh  Dunne  never  places  tobacco  in  his  small  mouth.  What 
was  that  phrase,  Hubert,  that  Nora  said  to  you?  (Lips  that  touch  tobacco 
shall  ne’er  touch  mine.)  • 

The  patrolman  receiving  the  highest  mark  in  answering  the  above 
questions  will  receive  a fur-lined  gun  holster  for  first  prize. 

The  61st  Precinct  baseball  team  has  now  started  to  practice  for  the 
coming  season.  Come  on,  all  you  other  precincts,  let’s  hear  from  you. 
Games  to  be  played  on  our  field  or  on  your  own.  We  have  secured  the 
services  of  the  “Great”  Elmer  Gladpebble  from  New  Dorp,  S.  I.  For 
games,  call  or  write  Patrolman  Howard  Higgins.  ■ 

Patrolman  Schnozzola  Weidig,  our  needy  poor  man,  better  known  to 
his  many  friends  as  the  “Beetle,”  is  twirling  for  our  team  again. 

The  62d  Precinct  has  a pistol  team  under  the  supervision  of  Sergeant 
Devine,  consisting  of  sharpshooters.  Anyone  desiring  to  learn  how  to 
shoot  a dog  with  one  shot  please  see  any  member  of  the  team. 

The  62d  Precinct  baseball  team  rolled  over  several  more  baseball  clubs 
and  is  still  going  strong.  They  look  like  the  best  in  the  Tenth  Division. 
For  games  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Ferrante. 

Patrolman  • Collins  and  O’Hallaran  made  a good  pinch  on  Bath  Avenue. 
They  apprehended  two  two-gun  stickup  men. 

Patrolmen  Driscol,  Maher,  Mullins,  Pacella.  Bucettas,  Roberts,  Kerner, 
Hayes  and  Leddy  needed  assistance  in  making  out  their  income  tax  returns. 

Our  former  Captain,  John  Boyle,  left  for  the  84th  Precinct.  We  will 
miss  him  and  we  wish  him  the  best  of  luck.  We  now  have  Captain  John 
Collins.  We  wish  him  also  success  and  welcome  to  the  62d  Precinct. 

Lieutenant  Gallagher,  who  is  keeping  in  good  trim,  lost  three  pounds 
last  month  since  he  obtained  a new  rowing  machine.  He  is  trying  to  per- 
suade Sergeant  Hickson  to  get  one  also. 

Boo-Boo  has  a new  dog.  Even  Joe  Penner  can’t  determine  the  breed! 

Patrolman  Carey,  better  known  as  the  86th  Street  playboy,  is  missed 
from  86th  Street.  He  is  sticking  with  Eddie  Moore.  Sergeants  say  that 
Max  Goldstein  is  going  to  “brake”  their  ear  drums  yet.  Two  Sergeants 
are  in  line  for  crying  towel  honors  this  month.  Three  baseball  players 
with  mops  were  seen  drying  up  the  clerical  office  after  the  conference. 
Who  is  that  big  owl  hunter  in  Fort  Hamilton  Park?  Look  out,  Curcio, 
for  your  ear.  “How  much  froth  must  a dog  have  on  his  mouth  to  be  mad?” 
asked  by  a patrolman  of  a Sergeant.  I wouldn’t  tell  anybody  you  asked  it, 
Luongo. 

Bill  Tange  purchased  a rowing  machine  to  reduce  from  140  pounds  wet 
to  125  pounds  dry  behind  ears. 

Patrolman  Ahlgren.  reading  in  the  papers  that  15  per  cent,  of  the  police 
are  misfits,  says  that  the  figures  are  wrong,  as  he  knows  more  than  15  who 
are  hazy,  lazy  or  crazy.  (This  precinct  excepted). 

Jim  Byrnes  says  that  during  the  cold  spell  in  March  the  so-called 
blended  whiskey  was  kept  in  alcohol  to  keep  it  from  freezing.  • 

Who  was  the  young  blade  of  this  command  who  was  standing  on  the 
front  porch  with  a new  flame,  when  papa  arrived  home  at  5 A.  M.  and 
assisted  him  on  his  way  with  a number  12?  “Why  didn’t  you  light  a 
Murad,  Bill?” 

Patrolman  Krawczak  is  the  boy  to  take  care  of  other  people’s  troubles, 
pains  and  aches,  and  will  get  the  rubbing  alcohol  for  you  any  time. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Drum  of  the  Bay  Ridge  Drums,  arriving  on  the 
minute,  said:  “Gimme  a stick  and  I’ll  beat  it.” 

Sergeant  O’Donnell  will  be  missed  by  the  70th  Precinct  boys,  and  our 
loss  is  the  63d  Precinct’s  gain;  but  they  retaliated  by  sending  us  a worthy 
successor,  namely.  Sergeant  McWalters.  Here’s  luck  to  both  Sergeants. 

Genial  Tom  Mooney  is  that-a-wav  about  a certain  girl,  and  according 
to  his  pal  in  the  10th  Detective  District  he  is  no  longer  in  circulation.  If 
that  is  so,  Tom.  why  be  so  secretive  about  it? 
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Did  Fred  Koelsch  hand  the  hoys  a laugh  recenlty?  Yea,  man,  he  sure 
did!  He  strolled  into  the  back  room  so  nonchalantly,  attired  in  his  neatly 
pressed  winter  uniform  coat  and  accompanied  by  his  fedora,  all  set  to  do 
a tour.  After  viewing  the  forerunner  of  fashion,  the  boys  passed  an  unani- 
mous vote  to  retain  their  present  headgear. 

The  “70th”  boys  haven’t  had  their  spring  training  as  yet,  but  are  now 
talking  a good  game;  so  good  in  fact  that  they  are  in  a mood  to  issue  a 
challenge  to  all  baseball  teams  within  the  10th  Division.  Forward  all 
challenges  to  “Tiny”  John  Langan  or  “Acting  Sergeant”  Jack  Healy. 

11th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 

74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

We  have  to  admire  the  courage  of  our  Lieutenant  John  Keane,  better 
known  as  the  fighting  Irishman  of  Killarney.  Being  surrounded  by  the 
League  of  Nations  in  the  11th  Division  office,  Johnny  is  thinking  of 
taking  a course  in  a few  more  languages  so  that  he  will  be  able  to  converse 
with  the  rest  of  the  members  of  the  staff. 

The  other  day  Patrolman  Bill  Miller  happened  to  change  his  shirt,  and 
to  the  amazement  of  the  office  staff  they  discovered  a mass  of  muscles  in 
Bill  Miller’s  both  arms,  and  they  inquired  from  him  how  he  had  acquired 
them,  and  Bill  told  them  he  developed  them  pounding  the  typewriter,  so 
they  nicknamed  him  Bill  (Muscles)  Miller. 

Patrolman  William  Bell,  our  clerical  man  with  the  large  baby  blue 

(eyes,  asked  Lieutenant  Keane  if  he  couldn’t  work  the  late  tour  during  the 
May  day,  and  his  excuse  was  that  he  would  be  able  to  catch  up  with  his 
: work;  but  we  know  different.  He  wanted  to  get  away  from  his  little  son’s 
hollering  during  the  night  when  the  missus  chases  him  out  of  bed  to 
t walk  the  floor  with  little  Toodles. 

Radio  cars  665  and  1246  turned  in  a good  night’s  work  recently  when 

I they  responded  to  a call  at  252  11th  Avenue,  a butcher  shop.  They  appre- 
hended five  armed  bandits  and  released  the  proprietor  who  had  been 
locked  in  the  ice-box.  Good  work  for  Patrolmen  Cullen,  McIntyre,  Ullrich 
and  Mansell.  They  are  a credit  to  the  Police  Department. 

Officer1  Wenzler  intends  to  take  a vacation  shortly  and  is  going  to 
spend  it  at  Crown  Point,  Indiana.  He  says  he’s  got  a hunch  he  can  nab 
this  guy  Dillinger. 

Patrolman  Hotter  plans  a trip  to  Florida.  He  likes  the  warm  weather. 
It  looks  like  Hotter  wants  to  get  hotter  and  hotter. 

Patrolman  Rothe,  the  sunshine  cop  of  the  72d  Precinct,  asked  Smiling 
Engh  if  he  had  met  the  new  waitress  on  his  post.  “She  is  from  Iowa,”  he 
! said.  Engh  replied:  “Yeah — I know;  I owe  a month’s  rent.” 

The  sharpshooters  of  the  72d  Precinct  pistol  team  are  getting  in  train- 
ing for  the  coming  championship.  They’re  singing  that  song  “Down  on 
the  Range.” 

If  there  are  any  precinct  baseball  teams  looking  to  book  games,  kindly 
get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Fisher  of  the  72d  Precinct. 

It  is  hard  to  convince  visitors  at  Prospect  Park  that  the  operator  and 
recorder  of  radio  auto  669  (McElrath  and  Conroy)  are  not  that  famous 
movie  team  Laurel  & Hardy,  including  the  moustache. 

If  Dan  Scannell  can  secure  a silk  top  hat  with  sufficient  perforations 
he  may  act  as  best  man  when  our  P.  B.  A.  delegate  takes  unto  himself 
a bride. 

Walter  Sargent  says  that  Steward  O'Keefe,  our  well-known  vegetarian, 
when  serving  a summons  for  park  violations,  makes  the  process  less  painful 
for  the  offender  by  including  with  each  summons  his  famous  health  talk 
on  the  values  of  vitamins  ABC  and  D. 

Rumors  are  afloat  that  Patrolman  Johnson  is  about  to  join  the  ranks 
of  Benedicts.  We  wonder  if  that  cute  pink  sweater  he  received  during 
the  cold  spell  (to  keep  Mickey  warm)  played  any  part  in  this  romance. 

Summer  is  surely  near  when  (Admiral)  Con  Brassill  and  (Commodore) 
Pat  Murphy  take  command  of  the  Prospect  Park  Navy  in  their  seagoing 
rowboat  on  the  lake. 

Patrolman  “Fetlocks”  Gehling  said  he  was  No.  4 on  the  intelligence 
test  list,  but  “Mugsy”  Muldoon  says  the  list  was  printed  upside  down. 

Patrolman  Willie  (Biffo)  McLaren  had  a tooth  pulled  and  claimed 
he  felt  no  pain,  which  proves  a statement  Bill  Higgins  made:  “Where  there 
is  no  sense  there  is  no  feeling.” 

Patrolman  Simmons  is  a man  of  his  word.  He  promised  John  Quill 
he  would  keep  the  secret  he  and  Pat  Donohue  have  between  them  and  has 
not  revealed  it  as  yet.  Must  be  something  good! 

Patrolman  James  (Needlenose)  Feron  has  been  washing  behind  the 
ears  since  working  Court  Street.  I wonder  if  the  girl  in  498  had  anything 
to  do  with  this!  Well,  Jimmie,  don’t  forget  to  keep  your  nose  clean. 

Patrolman  Charles  Carey  doesn’t  mind  joining  the  pistol  team,  but 
when  somebody  says  he  shoots  111  out  of  a possible  100,  that’s  more  than 
Charlie  can  bear. 

Detective  Cal  McCarthy  has  lost  considerable  weight  since  eating  Luda 
fish  cooked  by  Charley  Lawrence.  It  must  be  a good  fish  for  fat  men. 

Detective  McGovern  has  taken  a bungalow  in  the  Rockaways  for  the 
summer,  but  as  he  cannot  swim,  he  bought  a wash  boiler  so  he  will  be 
sure  of  having  a bath.  Don’t  forget  the  life  preserver! 

Sergeant  Denny  O’Sullivan,  who  tips  the  beam  at  275  pounds,  has  retired 
from  the  Police  Department,  but  before  leaving  he  made  a little  extra 
change  by  selling  his  uniforms  to  Patrolman  Leo  Hope,  who  scales  about 
125  pounds — soaking  wet.  Best  wishes  for  a long  and  happy  retirement, 
Denny,  and  here’s  hoping  your  new  enterprise  is  a huge  success. 

On  Monday,  April  23,  1934,  the  78th  Precinct  pistol  team  defeated  the 
76th  Precinct  team  at  the  101st  Cavalry  Regiment  by  a score  of  227  to  224. 
We  could  have  done  much  better,  but  did  not  want  to  show  them  how 
poor  their  team  is.  “Windy”  McCabe  talked  a good  score,  but  did  not 
help  his  team  any.  If  you  do  better  shooting  and  less  gassing,  “Windy,” 
you  probably  would  be  a great  help  to  the  team. 

Dick  Palmay  did  not  do  so  good,  as  he  was  up  all  night  walking  the 
floor  with  the  twins  and  he  was  shooting  around  the  corners  of  the  target. 


Johnny  Breslin  did  not  shoot  as  good  as  usual,  so  his  excuse  was  some- 
body put  blank  cartridges  in  his  gun!  Maybe  you  put  the  other  shots 
through  the  same  hole,  Johnny,  who  knows! 

Patrolmen  McIntyre  and  Howe  (the  inseparable  radio  team)  must  have 
compared  notes  while  riding  in  a radio  car,  because  Howe,  after  a fine 
family  of  boys,  suddenly  became  the  father  of  a sweet  little  daughter, 
while  McIntyre,  the  father  of  a beautiful  little  girl,  became  the  proud 
father  of  a bouncing  boy.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  boys! 

Pop  Van  Hatten,  our  head  “gas  dispenser,”  was  seen  riding  a bicycle 
on  the  Sunrise  Highway  the  other  day.  We  hear  he  is  training  for  the 
next  six-day  bike  race.  Lots  of  success,  old  Pop. 

Patrolman  “Big  Chief”  Walsh  performed  wonderful  feats  at  the  101st 
Regiment  Armory  on  April  3,  1934.  Instead  of  shooting  at  the  target  he 
was  practicing  shooting  at  toy  balloons,  with  the  result  that  one  of  the 
balloons  exploded  and  discolored  his  right  optic.  The  only  time  the  chief 
received  a black  eye  without  fighting  for  it!  This  is  also  a good  way 
to  get  two  days  off  without  shooting  a high  score.  Ask  the  chief,  he  knows. 

The  82d  Precinct  pistol  team  takes  this  opportunity 'to  congratulate  the 
Poplar  Street  Precinct  on  their  recent  victory  by  the  score  of  428  to  425. 
You  better  watch  your  laurels  at  the  next  match. 

The  Scandia  radio  team  of  Hansen  and  Johnson  is  no  more.  No  longer 
can  they  work  in  blissful  harmony.  This  is  not 'an  obit., — or,  is  it? 

“Sour  Face”  Lana  is  still  a rookie  when  it  comes  to  picking  a vacation. 
Palm  Beach  is  lovely  during  the  winter  months.  The  'first  50  years  are 
the  hardest. 

Evidently  a Lieutenant’s  examination  is  in  the  offing  by  the  way  some 
of  the  Sergeants  are  walking  on  their  heels  and  asking  themselves 
questions. 

Lieutenant  John  Berg  spent  a pleasant  auto  trip  to  Washington  and  was 
a spectator  at  a boat  race  on  the  Potomac.  The  lure  of  the  sea  is  too 
strong  to  resist,  for  John  is  planning  a cruise  around  the  world  in  the 
good  ship  “Illow.” 

“Pop”  Roach  was  dismounted  from  the  radio  car.  You  may  be  young, 
“Pop,”  but  that  white  hair  is  a bad  sign. 

“Step-and-a-half”  Fuller  also  felt  the  brunt  of  a recent  order  and  will 
do  the  Dan  O’Leary  up1  and  down  Columbia  Street. 

Detective  Bill  Prunes  resigned  from  the  Green  Light  Club,  as  it  kept 
him  away  from  Lena  on  Tuesday  nights. 

“Chinkey”  Byrnes  has  a new  nickname,  “Tomatoes.” 

The  echoes  no  longer  resound  throughout  the  building  telling  the 
world  and  the  current  platoon  that  our  erstwhile  reporter  and  veteran. 
Lieutenant  Walter  Joyce,  is  turning  them  out  in  the  old  84th  Precinct. 
Needless  to  say  many  of  the  boys  miss  his  flowery  oratory  and  all  of  us 
wish  him  success  in  his  new  command.  We’ll  always  feel  that  Walter 
is  one  of  us. 

Big-hearted  Jim  Morrissey,  the  friend  of  the  laborer,  wants  to  know 
who  that  guy  is  that  the  bunch  refers  to  as  “Preemo!” 

Marty  Burns,  the  precinct  “Don  Juan,”  has  a new  flame — A BEAU- 
TIFUL SCARLET  CRAVAT.  “Pop”  Finn  alleges  he  got  it  last  Christmas 
from  a guy  named  “Rags”  in  a fair  swap  for  a straw  hat  that  could  be 
used  in  Bermuda! 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63<f  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

67th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  75th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  67th  Precinct  is  on  the  air  after  an  absence  of  a few  months  of 
silence,  and  the  writer,  not  being  the 'reporter  for  said  month,  is  just  a 
substitute. 

Congratulations  to  Captain  Louis  Stillman  on  his  exit  from  the  LITTLE 
town  of  Flatbush  and  his  entry  into  the  northwestern  section  of  the 
Bronx.  We  extend  to  our  new  commander.  Lieutenant  Michael  Hagan, 
to  whom  this  section  is  not  a new  country,  he  having  explored  it  some 
years  ago,  a welcome  that  is  sincere. 

The  members  of  the  67th  Precinct  desire  to  extend  their  sympathy  to 
Jimmy  Dowd,  Vincent  D’Avenzo  and  Sylvester  McCabe  in  their  recent 
bereavements. 

That  sly  and  cute  little  “mug,”  commonly  known  as  Cupid,  has  evi- 
dently taken  a pot  shot  at  some  of  the  boys  in  our  midst,  as  there  has 
been  quite  a scramble  to  secure  June  and  September  vacations.  For 
further  information  you  might  consult  John  “Boom  Boom”  Cavanagh  or 
Martin  “Oh,  Eddie!”  Koenke,  also  one  of  the  guardians  on  Post  35. 

How  do  you  like  the  Lieutenants  in  their  up-to-date  coats?  Lieutenant 
“Uncle  Day”  Foley  resembles  somewhat  a Captain,  even  though  any 
number  of  visitors  take  him  for  General  Pershing. 

Once  again  the  67th  has  come  to  the  front.  Jimmy  Dowd,  due  to  an 
act  of  conspicuous  bravery,  was  designated  to  receive  the  yearly  award  of 
the  Flatbush  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  now  is  the  possessor  of  a gold 
medal  for  valor.  Congratulations,  Jimmy;  keep  up  the  good  work  and 
continue  to  get  your  man. 

It’s  great  what  poking  your  head  into  these  law  books  does  these  days. 
For  instance,  Frank  “Sunken  City”  McCann,  after  leaving  the  15th  Street 
temple  of  learning,  goes  home  and  puts  the  rest  of  the  McCann  Clan 
through  the  paces  of  an  outgoing  platoon  to  the  admiration  of  Mother 
McCann.  But  the  scout  of  “Sunken  City,”  Frank  “Window  Cleaning” 
Maher,  informs  us  that  McCann’s  father  has  Ingersoll  24000  written  on 
the  wall  of  his  home  near  the  telephone,  “Up,  Francis,  me  boy,  and 
defend  yourself!” 

Some  of  the  good  arrests  in  the  71st  Precinct: 

Detectives  McNamee  and  Reilley  shot  it  out  with  a holdup  man  March 
10,  1934,  in  a drug  store  at  1168  Lenox  Road.  The  bandit  was  wounded 
in  his  attempt  to  escape  arrest. 

Patrolman  Ignatius  O’Leary,  while  on  patrol,  made  an  arrest  for  assault 
and  robbery  of  a wagon  driver  at  East  37th  Street  and  Lenox  Road. 

Radio  Car  Patrolmen  Keating  and  Jove,  while  cruising  Nostrand  Avenue 
and  Union  Street,  made  an  arrest  for  burglary. 


Patrolman  Keenan,  while  on  duty  at  Kings  County  Hospital,  made  an 
arrest  for  burglary  in  the  dental  clinic  of  the  hospital. 

Fashion-plate  news  for  the  12th  Detective  Division: 

Detective  Jarvis  buying  French  back  summer  shorts  which  can  be  used 
for  a bathing  suit! 

The  Adonis  of  the  71st  Precinct,  Frank  “Moon”  Maguire,  is  waiting 
day  by  day  for  the  better-half  to  say  yes. 

63d  Precinct — Patrolman  Dietz:  “I  hope  it's  a boy!”  Patrolman  Moli- 
nari:  “There  are  plenty  of  fatter  guys  here  than  I;  why  should  I go  on 
a diet?”  Patrolman  Herge:  “Can’t  treat,  boys;  have  to  make  up  for  that 
furlough  money.”  Patrolman  Lyons:  “Here’s  one  guy  that  won’t  pay 
alimony.”  Patrolman  Kaplan:  “Can  I help  it  if  I get  the  switchboard?” 
Patrolman  Venterelle:  “Wassa  matta,  Paulie;  you  breaka  you  coat?” 
Patrolman  O'Leary:  “This  one’s  on  me,  fellas.”  Patrolman  Abbondonela: 
“Honest,  I didn’t  deserve  the  rip.  If  I were  guilty  I’d  own  up  to  it.” 
Famous  sayings — Patrolman  Asher  (last  pick  on  vacations)  : “Well,  Christ- 
mas at  home  is  nice.”  Patrolman  Fitzgerald:  “It’s  the  Irish  in  me  that 
makes  me  do  the  things  I do.”  Patrolman  Vitale:  “Now,  if  Mussolini 
were  Commissioner  I’d  be  an  Inspector  at  least.” 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

77/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81j/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  79th  Precinct  Baseball  Team  is  in  spring  training  and  their  first 
time  out  resulted  in  the  usual  spring-time  casualty.  “Pop”  Coleman  was 
struck  by  a batted  ball  while  pitching  his  famous  corkscrew  curve.  Bill 
Hauk,  candidate  for  third  base,  has  a new  way  of  retrieving  batted  balls 
by  sliding  backwards  at  them.  Vince  Parry,  playing  center  field,  permitted 
the  ball  to  go  between  his  legs  into  the  water  hazard  at  that  position.  All 
positions  are  open  for  the  best  fitted  men  and  as  soon  as  the  organization 
is  completed  our  challenge  will  go  out  to  all  other  precinct  teams.  P.  S.: 
We  have  one  uncontested  candidate  for  bat  boy,  namely,  Capatin  “Mouse” 
Hallman. 

Members  of  the  80th  Precinct  extend  their  deepest  sympathy  and  con- 
dolence to  the  family  of  our  comrade,  the  late  Patrolman  John  Wegge, 
who  has  gone  to  the  Great  Beyond.  May  his  soul  rest  in  peace. 

Who’s  who  in  the  80th  Precinct: 

Who  led  the  colored  Elks  parade  through  the  precinct  with  a smile? 

Who  was  invited  to  the  board  of  directors  meeting  of  the  Elks  next 
Wednesdav  night? 

Who  is  it  that  can  fall  asleep  on  the  4-12  tour? 

Who  has  a wooden  leg? 

Who  got  lost  on  the  Great  South  Bay  looking  for  bulkhead  lights  in 
the  dark?  i 

Who  is  our  favorite  delegate? 

Who  can  eat  a good  meal  in  spite  of  heart  trouble? 

Who  was  seen  walking  through  Dean  Street  with  a live  duck  under 
each  arm? 

Who  stopped  making  wine  to  raise  a pig  in  the  back  yard? 

Who  is  Walter  Winchell’s  rival  in  this  precinct? 

Who  knows  the  difference  between  gladiola  bulbs  and  garlic? 

Who  covers  up  his  head  when  he  passes  a Max  Trunz  store? 

Who  has  his  home  anchored  in  Rockaway  since  the  big  wind? 

Who  is  B.  C.? 

Who  is  it  that  makes  Lieutenant  McElroy  see  red? 

Who’s  going  in  the  loan  business? 

Who  smokes  hay  in  his  pipe  and  won’t  give  the  birds  a chance  to  build 
their  nests  in  the  spring? 

Who  thinks  he  is  famous  with  the  women? 

Who  can  prescribe  remedies  for  spring  ailments  of  the  men? 

Who  are  the  grooms  to  soon  be  called  “Da-da"’? 

Patrolmen  John  Strolm  and  Joseph  Griffen  were  transferred.  The  hoys 
of  the  88th  are  wondering  if  they  would  enjoy  a nice  buckwurst  party. 

The  88th  Precinct  has  a club,  better  known  as  the  Rooster  Club.  They 
are  in  line  to  meet  any  newcomers.  Chairman  George  Cooper,  5th  Squad; 
assistant  chairman,  Thomas  Barrett.  He  is  better  known  as  “Chain  Gang” 
Rooster. 

Coming  events  for  the  month  of  May  are  as  follows:  Bowling,  handball, 
baseball.  Members  pay  your  dues  and  keep  the  Rooster  well  fed  with 
chicken  corn. 

Patrolman  Sabettle  has  been  seen  by  his  fellow-patrolmen  entering 
Kaiser’s  building.  What  is  he  doing  now? 

Patrolman  Daniel  Langan,  of  the  10th  Squad,  is  managing  the  team  for 
the  88th  Precinct  He  is  booking  games  for  the  season,  so  hurry  along  and 
get  your  date  early 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T . Keenan  104f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

106/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

The  100th  Precinct  boys  of  Rockaway  opened  their  third  season  at 
American  Legion  Field  on  April  12th  against  the  formidable  Charlie 
Pope’s  All  Stars  in  a double  header. 

The  visitors’  lineup  consisted  of  such  stars  as  “Woof”  O’Connor,  Ed 
Buckley,  Phil  Carlan,  “Pigeon”  Meyers,  Mickey  Freedman,  “Chink”  Preiss, 
“Soupy”  Keene,  “Barber”  Bonfante,  Axel  Hansen  and  “Eagle”  Duffy.  The 
pitchers  were  “Adonis”  Walter  Zipp  and  “Rugged  Peggy”  O’Neill. 

Manager  Charlie  Westervelt’s  100th  Precinct  array  had  Gus  Sinnott  at 
first,  Eddie  Devlin  at  short.  Freely  at  second  and  Vincent  at  third  base; 
Mulligan  and  Schreiner  behind  the  bat,  Vehstedt  in  left,  Schweckendick  in 
center  and  Junior  Kane  of  Flatbush  in  right.  Neither  Junior  Kane  nor 
Connolly  wrill  be  the  main  pitchers  this  year.  The  Flatbush  twirler,  who 
was  the  star  of  last  year’s  nine,  will  play  the  outfield  when  not  on  the 
mound  for  Rockaway.  He  is  a hard  hitter.  For  booking  games  see  Charles 
Gallagher  of  the  100th  Precinct;  Belle  Harbor  ■ 5-6106. 


A free  season  pass  to  the  ball  games  will  be  given  to  the  one  solving 
the  following  “Who’s  Who?”: 

Egypt  . . . Mickey  Mouse  . . . One-way  Gus  . . . Bedroom  eyes 
. . . The  “Mullion”  . . . Wackie  . . . Ding-Dong  . . . The  Barber  . . . 
Whoopee  . . . The  Corporal  . . . Sergeant  Charlie  . . . Donkey  . . . 
Skippy  . . . Joe  Palooka  . . . Bohack  . . . The  Bishop  . . . Skull  . . . 
Just  call  me  “Little  Bobby”  ...  I don’t  hotter  mit  ’em  . . . Little  Del 
. . . Little  Junior  . . . Sonny  Boy  . . . Peggy  . . . “See  ya  later,  Sarge” 

. . . The  Ace  . . . Tugboat  . . . Duffy  . . . Click-Click  . . . Little 
McNamara  . . . “Anything  doing?”  ...  “I  told  ’em  that  years  ago.” 

In  the  future  Bill  Twomey  of  the  102d  Precinct  is  going  to  keep  away 
from  all  pork  stores.  The  other  day  while  passing  a Trunz  store  they 
almost  put  him  on  one  of  the  meat  hooks! 

Lieutenant  Schiefer  is  getting  in  trim  playing  handball  at  Long  Island’s 
most  exclusive  summer  resort.  Broad  Channel.  The  writer  will  take 
Coney  Island. 

Saw  Tommy  Lockyer  on  Jamaica  Avenue  the  other  day  and  he  wished 
to  be  remembered  to  the  gang.  One  Sergeant  the  mob  will  never  forget. 
100  per  cent,  perfect. 

Bill  Morf  is  very  ill  at  his  home.  It  wouldn’t  hurt  some  of  the  boys 
to  pay  him  a little  visit.  Get  well  quick.  Bill;  we  miss  you. 

Johnnie  Ray  didn’t  like  the  remark  about  taking  home  milk,  so  he 
contemplates  buying  four  goats  and  three  cows.  I guess  that  means  watch 
the  cake  and  the  hay  in  the  stable.  Don’t  worry,  we  will,  John. 

“Do  you  wanna  buy  a duck”  Fritzges  is  getting  all  tanned  up.  Must 
be  using  his  wife’s  sun  tan  face  powder! 

“Iggie”  Fromberg  carries  two  dictionaries  around  while  engaged  in 
study.  If  you  keep  it  up,  “Iggie,”  you  will  have  to  tell  some  patient  in 
Kings  County  to  move  over. 

Bupple  head  Schramm  is  on  a Frog’s  Legs  diet.  He  was  seen  hunting 
them  in  one  of  the  ponds  in  Forest  Park.  You  better  try  Sardines,  Bupple. 

"Flash”  Burling  is  back  on  the  job!  His  goiter  has  been  reduced! 

Pete  Booth  is  starting  a new  club.  Ask  Johnnie  Kern  about  it. 

Tiny  Joe  Depre  is  worrying  about  his  vacation.  He  has  the  wedding 
bug  wizzing  around  in  his  ear  and  contemplates  putting  the  noose  on  in 
June. 

Now  that  spring  is  here  the  boys  of  the  103d  Precinct  have  the  spring 
fever  bad. 

Sergeant  John  Dinselbacker  is  getting  bis  boat  in  shape  for  a few  fishing 
trips. 

Sergeant  Bob  Conley  and  John  Meenahan  are  shining  up  their  golf 
sticks  for  a tournament. 

Sergeant  Keller  is  putting  the  baseball  team  into  shape  and  would  like 
all  the  boys  that  can  play  to  come  out  for  practice. 

Sergeant  Eddie  Burns  can't  wait  for  Jamaica  track  to  open.  Bob  West 
is  shining  up  his  Ford  for  some  week-end  trips. 

Patrolman  Bill  Tousman,  the  best  dressed  cop  in  Jamaica,  was  seen  in 
the  Easter  Parade. 

Patrolman  Geo.  Componenosi  claims  that  radio  cars  should  have  para- 
chutes as  a special  equipment.  We  wronder  why! 

Patrolman  Edwin  Zounik,  the  minister  of  the  2d  Squad,  was  seen  giving 
a sermon  on  Jamaica  Avenue  on  the  evils  of  the  day. 

Patrolman  Chas.  Hoffmeister,  who  took  the  intelligence  test,  claims  he 
came  out  100  per  cent. 

Patrolman  Vandever  of  the  radio  car  tells  of  the  time  he  wTas  a con- 
stable up  in  the  north  wroods.  They  had  radios  on  horseback. 

Who  is  the  cop  that  works  Jamaica  Avenue  and  looks  like  Francis  X. 
Bushman? 

Patrolman  Phil  Brady,  after  working  six  late  tours  on  the  bus  strike, 
had  to  take  off  an  extra  day  to  recuperate. 

Patrolman  Roy  Gough  was  seen  assisting  Jimmie  Durante  into  the 
Valencia  Theatre.  Which  was  Durante??? 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111//*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  1 l'2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Baseball  News  . . . The  109th  Precinct  team  is  out  training  for  the 
biggest  and  best  season  that  they  ever  had.  Sergeant  Newberg  is  our  coach 
and  playing  manager,  with  the  assistance  of  Patrolman  Philip  Degan.  They 
are  ready  to  accept  challenges  from  any  team  in  the  Department.  Games 
to  be  played  on  our  home  field,  the  Lions  Oval,  on  Lawrence  Street,  morn- 
ings or  late  afternoon.  The  men  are  assigned  to  the  7th,  8th,  9th  and  10th 
Squads.  For  games  get  in  touch  with  Sergeant  Newberg  or  Patrolman 
Degen. 

A story  contest  is  being  held  among  the  old-timers.  So  far  Charlie 
Funk  is  leading  Jaby  by  a nose. 

The  8th  Squad  gave  a show  the  other  morning,  entitled  “Hat  and  the 
Dollar.”  Main  actors.  Patrolmen  Muszynski  and  Iannone.  Place,  back 
room  of  the  station  house.  Admission  free.  Attendance  crowded.  Results 
- — ask  the  stars. 

Overheard  in  the  hack  room  of  the  112th  Precinct: 

Patrolman  Geiger:  “One  way  of  getting  by  in  this  job  is  to  play  the 
“banjo.”  We  wonder  who  he  means?  Patrolman  Baner:  “I  wonder  what 
they  do  with  all  the  autos  that  won’t  run.”  Patrolman  Sheedy:  “Pelosi 
buys  them.”  Patrolman  Lodi:  “I  wonder  why  Sergeant  Plunkitt  picked 
me  to  get  on  top  of  Booth  17  and  wipe  the  dew  off. the  roof?” 

Patrolman  Bettinger:  “I  guess  I’ll  go  home  and  report  to  the  wife.” 
Patrolman  Kraemer:  “Sure,  I’ll  meet  you  and  I’ll  bring  the  rabbits  with 
me.”  Lieutenant  Morrison:  “Well,  today  is  pay  day,  so  I guess  I’ll  go 
home  and  pay  the  help.” 

Things  we  can  do  without:  Patrolman  Ward’s  self  praise  . . . Patrol- 
man Salmon’s  sour  face  . . . Patrolman  Lodi’s  “bassoon”  . . . Four  extra 
baseball  managers.  . . Fellows  who  can’t  take  it  . . . Last,  but  not  least, 
fellows  who  ride  to  and  from  work  in  your  car  every  day  and  never  buy 
gas. 


Things  we  can  have  more  of:  Patrolman  Rossler’s  good  nature  . . . 
'■iiith’s  smile  . . . Brazil’s  good  word  for  everybody  . . . Bettinger’s  good 
ill  playing  . . . Sergeant  Plunkitt’s  wit  and  humor  . . . Sergeant  Gor- 
tn’s  fairness  to  all  . . . Lieutenant  Morrison’s  expression:  “And  1 don’t 
pan  maybe.” 

Here’s  hoping  that  Sergeant  Gordon  has  a successful  season  with  his 
camped  ball  team.  They  got  off  to  a flying  start  by  taking  into  camp 
Emergency  Squad  No.  2 players,  a swell  bunch  of  fellows.  Patrol- 
nn  Farrell’s  slow  ball  had  them  groggy. 

We  hope  to  see  the  famous  “Cannonball”  Geiger  dp  his  stuff  this  season, 
: this  reporter  thinks  he  has  the  “makings”  if  giv«n  a kittle  help. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

I Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

I Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Walace 

ft  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

i,  “A.”  Having  committed  various  crimes  under  the  statutes  of  the  “Laws 

I Lovelorn,”  and  having  been  found  guilty,  1 sentenced  the  defendant,  Fred 
itthroff,  to  life,  and  the  complainant  to  act  as  jailer  until  such  sentence 
completed. 

Everyone  thinks  Patrolman  Fitzgerald’s  rock  garden  is  wonderful 
£CEPT  Patrolman  Twoomey.  Wonder  if  that  lawn  mower  that  came  back 
oking  like  a buzz  saw  had  anything  to  do  with  it! 

That  last  tax  sent  the  Bachelors’  Club  looking  for  sparring  partners, 
lit  Patrolman  Engelhart  says  he’ll  still  stick  to  aspirins. 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Kuper  will  enter  his  dogs  (both  of 
tern)  in  the  pet  show.  Must  come  under  the  cruiser  type  or  scow  class. 

■ “C.”  Traffic  “C”  lost  a good  BOSS  last  week  when  Sergeant  Keene 
| is  transferred  to  the  Bridge  Precinct,  but  we  hope  it  is  only  a temporary 
■ 'tail. 

) If  you  want  to  know  how  to  make  out  your  INCOME  TAX  see  Artie 
liunt. 

/ Ask  Frank  Morrisey  to  give  you  a brief  idea  of  a “Good  Time  on  the 
ist  Side”  at  two  bucks  a ticket. 

' Who  put  the  six  quarts  of  oil  in  Kuykendall’s  car?  Ask  Johnnie 
>el ; he  knows. 

Traffic  “C”  lost  a pleasant  personality  when  Harry  McMahon  was 
iansferred  to  “D.”  The  “TOMATOE  CLUB”  will  miss  his  witty  and 
miniscent  stories. 

I Now  we  know  why  Georgie  Daw  was  so  happy  the  other  day.  An  eight- 
>und  girl  arrived  at  the  house.  Congrats.,  Georgie,  and  a few  late  tours 
ith  the  milk  bottle. 

I wonder  if  McGregor  has  joined  “Our  Gang,”  because  some  of  the 
jys  saw  him  looking  for  U.  F.  14  cards! 

Who  put  the  “BOMB”  in  Lent’s  car,  causing  Jimmie  to  run  100  yards 
i record  time?  Ask  Kraatz;  he  knows. 

Patrolman  Thorpe’s  answer  to  a delicate  question  was:  “About  a month, 
ieutenant!” 

“E.”  Patrolman  James  J.  O’Donnell  was  recently  commended  by  a 
'iperior  officer  from  1st  District  Traffic  for  his  punctuality,  neatness  of 
;rsonal  appearance  and  particularly  for  the  clean  condition  of  P.  D.  887 
hich  he  so  skilfully  operates.  Jimmie,  won’t  you  please  give  “Buddie” 
itzpatrick  and  “Honest”  Jimmie  O’Keeffe  a few  lessons  in  matriculation? 

! Patrolman  Patrick  O’Keeffe  was  highly  commended  for  his  recovery 
Ijivithin  six  minutes  after  it  was  stolen)  of  a brand  new  Packard  auto- 
mobile and  for  the  arrest  of  two  occupants  for  grand  larceny.  Good  work, 
at;  on  St.  Paddy’s  Day,  too,  and  may  the  P.  C.  rejoice  as  well  as  your 
uddies  for  such  vigilant  service.  Note:  Alarm  had  not  been  sent  out  for 
■lis  auto.  Pat  just  didn’t  like  the  looks  of  the  driver. 

Patrolman  Jimmie  Matthews,  our  famous  machinist,  is  preparing  for 
ris  annual  trip  to  the  Emerald  Isle.  Jim,  we  wish  you  and  Mrs.  Matthews 
hearty  bon  voyage,  but  be  sure  to  bring  home  the  bacon. 

Traffic  “E”  is  very  fortunate  to  have  in  its  personnel  the  former  light- 
heavyweight  champion  of  the  amateurs.  Patrolman  James  W.  Morris,  who 
I;  very  busy  getting  some  of  the  boys  in  shape  for  their  medical 
jlxamination. 

Patrolman  James  M.  Mulligan  wants  to  be  a detective,  so  he  got  a 
>b  tailing  buses  for  no  tail  lights  in  the  George  Washington  Bridge  area, 
im,  please  keep  away  from  Patrolman  Neider,  or  I’m  afraid  you  will  be 
If  tiling  your  way  to  240  Centre  Street. 

Patrolman  Patrick  Murphy  is  looking  for  a fair  colleen  to  accompany 
im  to  the  Golden  Jubilee  Banquet  of  the  Corkmen’s  Association  at  the 
j.stor  Hotel,  April  28,  1934.  Girls,  please,  only  one  at  a time. 

Patrolman  Owen  F.  Kane  recently  saved  a number  of  women  and  chil- 
ren  by  his  prompt  action  in  lassoing  an  infuriated  animal  in  the  vicinity 
f Manhattan  Avenue  and  116th  Street.  It  is  reported  that  Owen,  a rancher 
rom  the  Ould  Sod,  first  endeavored  to  corral  the  animal  at  110th  Street 
nd  Cathedral  Parkway,  but  was  thrown  to  the  pavement.  Undismayed, 
llwen  arose  and  commandeered  a taxicab  and  continued  the  pursuit  up 
ilanhattan  Avenue  for  about  six  blocks  and,  drawing  abreast  of  the  in- 
uriated  animal,  succeeded  in  swinging  from  the  cab  to  its  neck  and 
rought  it  to  the  ground.  No  “bull,”  it  was  a nag! 

Patrolman  James  T.  McDonald  was  injured  when  a horse  and  wagon  got 
ut  of  bounds  in  the  vicinity  of  St.  Nicholas  Avenue  and  145th  Street.  We 
re  happy  to  report  that  Jim  wasn’t  badly  injured  and  is  back  on  the  job 
gain. 

Sorry  to  report  that  Patrolman  Joe  Brady  is  very  ill  at  Fordham  Hos- 
lital.  Joe,  the  boys  of  “E”  are  praying  for  your  speedy  recovery. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

Ptl.  Willilam  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervis 

“G.”  It  is  with  great  regret  that  all  the  members  of  Traffic  “G”  see 
heir  beloved  CAPTAIN  go  into  retirement.  We  all  join  in  wishing  him 
ots  of  luck  and  a long  retired  life. 

The  first  signs  of  spring: 

Patty  Regan  took  his  automobile  out  of  cold  storage  so  he  can  take  the 
;irl  friend  out  on  his  day  off. 


Henry  Brown’s  gold  watch  is  turning  green  with  the  season. 

John  Green  wore  out  aTl  his  brushes  painting  the  screens  for  the  house. 

Christopher  Rappolt  is  starting  to  grow  his  first  mustache  to  compete 
with  Hitler. 

Richard  Weingarten  was  seen  coming  from  Uncle  Bennie’s  with  his 
spring  coat  on  his  arm. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Entries  from  the  diary  of  Charles  O.  (Rubber  Nose)  Burgess  of  Okla- 
homa (former  neighbor  of  Will  Rogers)  : 

(For  obvious  reasons  the  dates  and  time  have  been  omitted). 

Transferred  to  3d  District  Traffic.  Upon  entering  the  office  I was 
greeted  thus:  “Hey  you,  get  it  up!”  Overheard  someone  refer  to  me  as 
the  “Squaw  Man.”  Doyle  and  Harrington  still  refuse  to  give  me  credit  for 
the  quarter  I chipped  in  years  ago.  Deputy  Inspector  Sheridan  and  I are 
insistent  that  we  get  this  credit.  Doyle  is  continually  complaining  of  how 
much  I eat.  Today  I was  referred  to  as  the  “hillbilly”  from  Oklahoma; 
the  “Don  Juan-Beau  Brummel  Chauffeur”  replacing  John  O’Brien  as  the 
best  dressed  man  in  Brooklyn  Headquarters  Building. 

This  commissary  business  is  getting  my  goat.  I hope  the  Lieutenant 
continues  to  take  charge  of  it.  Doyle  and  Harrington  might  he  good 
clerical  men,  but  I think  they  are  poor  accountants. 

Today  Harrington  said  he  would  sooner  clothe  me  than  feed  me.  Doyle 
said  horses  use  feed  bags,  but  “Oh,  Charlie!” 

The  D.  I.  sent  me  on  an  errand  today  just  before  lunch  time.  When 
I returned  there  was  nothing  left,  and  Doyle  was  still  complaining  of  how 
much  I eat!  I should  get  a rebate  for  today. 

If  this  bunch  would  give  a fella  credit  for  washing  the  dishes  (I  mean 
in  the  commissary.)  I’d  wash  ’em  all  the  time. 

Lieutenant  Strachan  says  I should  make  better  copy  than  John  O’Brien. 
I wonder  what  he  meant  by  that?  Strange  they  don’t  call  me  “Brief  Case 
Charlie”  any  more! 

Gee,  Doyle  is  still  complaining!  He  says  the  only  way  to  keep  me 
from  eating  up  everything  is  to  nail  it  down!  What  is  a fella  going  to 
do  when  he  is  hungry? 

Wilbur  Forsythe,  champ  chauffeur  of  Traffic  “I,”  claims  his  dog 
has  more  intelligence  than  any  cop.  Of  course,  Wilbur  bases  this  state- 
ment on  his  own  intelligence.  We  give  you  a great  big  SCALLION, 
Wilbur,  with  a few  onions  thrown  in. 

Our  handsome  bachelor  Lieutenant  has  forgiven  us.  He  was  observed 
with  a copy  of  Spring  3100  safely  tucked  in  his  coat  pocket  apparently  on 
his  way  home.  Ho-hum! 

The  bard  of  Traffic  “I”  has  lain  down.  No  contributions  of  verse,  or 
what  have  you,  lately.  He  must  be  spending  his  spare  time  composing 
serenades  or  soft  shoe  dances.  The  dances  might  go  good  with  the 
bedroom  slippers. 

The  “Cricket”  has  been  given  the  Bird,  Bronx  Style,  by  many  of  the 
boys. 

“J.”  Martin  Geraghty,  master  mind  of  our  Sprinc  3100  Club,  has 
elected  himself  to  another  high  and  exalted  position.  He  has  appointed 
himself  official  mortician  of  Traffic  “J.”  Recently  he  was  overheard  offer- 
ing “O’Brien”  TICE  a bargain  in  burials.  We  wonder  if  he  buries  flat 
dogs! 

The  $400  tax  exemption  heralded  in  verse  and  prose  arrived  at  the 
O’Connell  Manor  early  in  April.  We  congratulate  Eddie  and  the  missus 
on  their  good  fortune.  A 9-pound  2-ounce  future  cop  is  something  to 
brag  about.  Eddie  was  observed  on  Flatbush  Avenue  just  prior  to  April 
25  toting  a broom,  mop,  pail,  soap  and  soap  powder,  and  when  questioned 
he  replied  that  the  missus  and  the  new  boss  of  the  house  were  expected 
home  and  he  wanted  to  create  a good  impression  on  the  new  arrival! 

Captain  Jack  states  that  all  applications  for  the  boardwalk  and  beach 
passes  must  be  received  before  midnight,  May  29.  Unaccepted  manuscript 
will  not  be  returned.  Mail  early  and  avoid  delay.  Joe  Haack  has  his 
renewal  application  on  file  since  April  15th  and  has  requested  an  applica- 
tion blank  for  Pat  Lyman. 

Lester  Hittle  is  trying  to  wrest  the  delegate  laurels  from  one  of  the 
boys  from  home.  ’Twon’t  do,  Lester;  you  must  have  a bit  of  blarney  on 
your  tongue  to  hold  that  job  down. 

To  date  we  have  not  heard  from  the  baseball  bugs.  It  may  be  due  to 
the  fact  that  “RED,”  the  Rabid  Robin  Rooter,  is  laid  up.  He  has  been 
so  ill  that  the  boys  were  worried.  He  had  been  convalescing  up  the  state 
near  Syracuse  and  has  returned  home  much  improved.  We  hope  to  hear 
Tom  Kelly’s  voice  out  at  the  ball  park  in  the  near  future  louder  than 
ever.  Come  on,  Tom. 

“K.”  What  is  the  attraction  in  Richmond,  Virginia?  Why  do  horses 
always  run  4second  when  you  bet  on  them  to  win?  What  about  a raffle? 
Did  you  ever  see  a dream  driving?  Why  do  you  always  get  a late  relief 
when  you  have  a date  on  Sunday  night?  Why  did  Doyle  lay  off  this 
reporter  (Shortel)  ? Will  Traffic  “J”  play  us  a return  game?  Will  Milton 
Deutsch  continue  to  play  baseball?  Will  we  have  another  dance?  Why 
does  Jake  Hoenighausen  want  Wednesday  nights  off?  Who  parts  Tom 
O’Brien’s  hair  in  the  middle?  Why  don’t  that  mob  down  on  the  pistol 
range  give  you  more  time  to  shoot?  Why  don’t  Eddie  Cahill  get  a new 
pipe?  Why  don’t  some  of  those  people  that  call  in  complaints  take  gas? 
Why  does  Pitsch  continue  to  wear  those  nine  sweaters?  What  are  all 
those  implements  George  McNevin  carries  in  his  rear  pockets?  Will  Joe 
and  Asbestos • keep  up  the  winning  streak? 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

N.  Ptl.  John  W estervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

“P.”  The  members  of  Traffic  “P”  wish  their  former  brother  officer, 
Charles  Nash,  who  retired  recently,  the  best  of  health  and  success  in  his 
new  enterprises. 


The  “Candle  Brothers,”  Hanly  and  Schmierman,  were  seen  walking 
along  Jamaica  Avenue  with  flowers  in  their  arms.  (What  is  this  thing 
called  love?) 

The  boys  want  to  knowr  what  happened  to  Patrolman  Reilly’s  mus- 
tache. The  question  is  whether  the  cat  licked  it  off  or  did  it  walk  off  itself 
during  the  night! 

The  “Hook  and  Eye”  twins  of  Jamaica  Avenue,  Patrolmen  Sarvis  and 
Brazil,  after  working  together  for  about  10  years  are  now  separated.  Both 
were  seen  on  Jamaica  Avenue  with  mourning  handkerchiefs! 

Patrolman  Fisher  was  seen  on  Jamaica  Avenue  pushing  a baby  carriage. 
(Not  bad,  Ray).  The  stork  has  paid  a visit  to  Patrolman  Sloan’s  home. 
Both  mother  and  baby  are  doing  fine. 

We  are  now  going  to  introduce  to  you  for  the  first  time  this  year  the 
cupid  dolls  of  Traffic  “P,”  Patrolmen  Mahoney  and  Stumpf. 

Patrolman  Duggan  bought  a motor  boat  recently.  Dates  are  now  open 
for  first  class  fishing  parties.  Did  you  see  Juhren  leaving  Merkle’s  pork 
store  loaded  down  with  pigs’  knuckles  and  sauerkraut?  He  was  headed 
for  the  Blue  Club.  What  a meal! 

The  boys  of  Traffic  “P”  keep  a sharp  watch  on  Patrolman  Roehn  when 
he  comes  in  the  back  room.  Charlie  is  known  as  “hot  foot.”  That  was 
a hot  one. 

The  boys  want  to  know  if  Salty  Collins  will  report  to  post  this  summer 
in  a row  boat  by  way  of  Jamaica  Bay!  When  someone  asked  Kriedler  if 
he  was  related  to  the  “Son  of  Kong,”  he  said  “Yes!” 

Patrolman  Ruppel  thinks  Sprinc  3100  is  just  a donation!  Famous 
sayings  of  Traffic  “P”:  “Did  you  see  him?”  “Where  yer  working?” 
“What  time  do  yer  eat?”  “How  yer  working  Sunday?” 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

The  fishermen  off  the  coast  of  Florida  were  wondering  why  the  fish 
were  not  biting.  But  when  they  saw  Lieutenant  Cully  walking  up  and 
down  the  beach  with  his  trusty  rifle  on  his  shoulder  they  went  home,  for 
they  knew  it  was  no  use! 

‘Tim”  Timothy,  Jack  Lennox  and  Jack  Grafton  are  exercising  vigorously 
in  order  to  join  “Gil”  Scheringer’s  nudist  colony.  It’s  the  old  story.  Just 
three  wolves  masquerading  as  “bares.” 

The  bowling  team  scored  an  impressive  victory  over  the  St.  Sylvester’s 
team,  2489  to  2398.  However,  they  lost  the  return  match  by  13  pins. 

Whenever  a young  lady  is  in  distress  members  of  the  squad  have  new 
instructions;  not  to  telephone,  but  to  ‘Tel-a-Fant.” 

Certainly  glad  to  see  Larry  Way  back  again  after  his  sojourn  in  the 
hospital. 

Steve  Joehl  cares  very  little  for  nobility,  having  summoned  one  of  the 
Princes  of  the  Russian  Romanoffs  for  parking.  P.  S. : He  was  fined  also. 

Sergeant  Maher  to  Tom  Walsh  No.  1:  “What’s  the  matter,  Tom;  are 
you  and  Jimmy  Sullivan  on  the  outs?” 

Tom:  “No  Sergeant;  why  do  you  ask?” 

Sergeant:  ‘This  is  the  first  thne  I came  up  here  that  the  two  of  you 
weren’t  talking  on  the_comer!” 

Joe  Smith  is  trying  to  get  a loan  of  Les  Dwyer’s  shoulder  holster  to 
carry  home  bundles.  We  hope  they’re  for  Skippy. 

It  seems  more  than  a coincidence  that  Sergeant  Trutkin  and  Patty 
O’Neill  should  both  like  prunes! 

We  never  have  to  worry  about  our  loved  ones  at  home  now  that  Fred 
Walsh  and  Leslie  Smith  have  both  been  made  detectives.  However,  lots 
of  luck,  boys. 

MYSTERIES  IN  THE  SQUAD 

What  Lieutenant  Cully  says  to  the  pistol  team  every  time  they  fall  out! 
What  time  “Boike”  eats! 

How  Ed  Boyle  gets  the  alarms! 

Why  Acting  Captain  Frank  Rilev  has  to  do  acrobatics  on  5th  Avenue  for 
the  benefit  of  the  flower  peddlers! 

How  Gus  Brown  and  Bill  McCarthy  keep  tabs  on  A1  Colligan! 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

Hail  to  the  initial  offering!  We  emerge  from  our  lengthy  seclusion  to 
startle  our  list  of  select  subscribers  with  choice  selections  of  wit,  sports, 
current  events  and  Winchelisms. 

Our  esteemed  and  greatly  respected  Commanding  Officer,  John  H.  Ayers, 
has  at  last  realized  a life-long  ambition.  He  has,  by  virtue  of  seniority 
become  undisputed  controller  of  a big  league  baseball  aggregation  known 
as  the  “Missing  Maniacs.”  We  are  claimants  to  all  disputed  titles  and 
championships  relative  to  our  national  pastime  and  have  earnest  hopes  of 
saving  our  club  owner  undue  embarrassment  by  emerging  victorious  in  the 
majority  of  our  contests.  (Maybe  no  one  will  play  with  us!) 

Now  for  a word  from  the  fair  ladies/  who  so  gracefully  adorn  our 
Bureau. 

Lilly  (Hives)  Walker  is  again  rooting  for  the  Giants  this  season. 

“Our  Nell,”  we  are  glad  to  state,  is  beginning  to  look  more  like  her  old 
self.  And  have  you  seen  the  little  red  hat? 

The  girls  (flatterers)  of  the  M.  P.  B.  are  all  agreed  that  the  notation 
found  on  their  B.  M.  T.  passes,  i.  e.  “For  Women’s  Use  Only,”  has  been 
seen  in  more  appropriate  places. 

This  being  our  first  endeavor  at  acquainting  our  numerous  critics  and 
host  of  friends  throughout  the  department  with  various  happenings  of  the 
M.  P.  B.,  we  hope  the  circulation  of  Spring  3100  doesn’t  fall  off  to  the  size 
of  a theatre  program. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  Jas.  A.  Sparrow 

“On  the  Button”  Weiss  is  shaping  up  his  “Lizzie”  for  the  vacation  hop. 
A recent  fishing  trip  by  the  buncb  wound  up  by  O’Donahue,  O’Maddock 
and  O’Sparrow  being  fished  out  themselves.  The  homeward  trek  looked 
like  Mahatma  Gbandi  and  his  followers,  heading  south,  sheets  and  all! 

Men  have  always  fought  for  their  country,  but  it  took  Moe  Kreisler  to 
be  the  first  man  to  wrestle  for  his  squad.  Ask  Johnnie  Branch  of  the 
46th,  the  Flying  Trapeze  Virtuoso. 

Jack  Gannon  bought  a car.  He  calls  it  his  hope  chest.  Every  time  he 
goes  out  he  hopes  it’s  able  to  take  him  home  again! 


“Sailor  Bill”  Mills  lost  a decision  to  a big  alley  cat  the  other  da 
Bill  claims  a foul!  He  said  the  cat  pulled  a knife  on  him! 

Ed  Lynch  will  soon  have  his  partner,  Harry  Hennings,  back  again  j 
good  health.  We’ll  all  be  glad  to  see  him. 

Mounted  Squadron  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Bill  Jennings,  who  was  injured  recently,  is  on  the  mend,  and  we  hope  b 
will  return  to  duty  very  soon,  as  fit  as  ever. 

For  the  last  St.  Patrick’s  Day  Parade  several  members  of  Squadron 
were  sent  to  Manhattan  for  duty  thereat.  Among  those  who  were  sent  wu 
“Gossoon”  Dick  Moane.  Upon  receiving  a meal  period  he  sallied  fort' 
to  eat  at  the  “Automat.”  Unaccustomed  to  the  mysteries  of  a restaurai 
of  that  type  he  had  a “dev-vil”  of  a time  until  he  was  rescued  by  Hug 
Fitzpatrick 

For  further  details  see  Dick. 

The  Troop  “E”  Baseball  Team  had  its  first  practise  Sunday,  April  8tl 
and  a very  successful  one,  beating  a team  called  the  Invincibles  by  th 
score  of  8-2. 

Jim  Sleavin  and  Bill  Dolan,  Jr.,  did  the  hurling  and  had  plenty  of  stu! 
on  the  ball. 

Troop  “F”  no  doubt  is  in  training  also,  but  they  choose  to  keep  it 
secret. 

Come  out  in  the  open,  fellers,  no  scout  from  “E”  will  be  sent  to  spy  oi 
your  team. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

Wm.  E.  Casey,  that  young  man  from  Brooklyn,  is  doing  all  sorts  of  thing 
trying  to  get  around  Delehanty’s  last  quiz.  They  say  that  Rubber  Fac 
Gallagher  has  nothing  on  Bill  making  faces  when  it  comes  to  a hard  on 
on  the  list. 

Signs  of  Spring:  A German  Band  playing  Irish  airs  and  a Scotchmai 
dropping  a nickel  out  to  them. 

Two  more  out  of  here  to  further  advancement.  Lots  of  LUCK  fron 
the  Boys  in  the  Building  to  Lieutenants  Charles  Cleveland  and  Paul  Byrn. 
in  their  new  assignments.  May  you  both  enjoy  them  and  go  further 
is  our  wish. 

There  is  a lot  of  talk  about  JUNE  GROOMS  around,  but,  as  Bidt 
Dudley  says,  “Lots  of  excitement,  but  could  learn  nothing.” 

c/ho  is  the  young  man  that  put  on  high  heels  so  he  could  make  th< 
height  for  TRAFFIC? 

lou  can  expect  to  hear  about  the  Bobby  Jones  scores  soon!  Saw  i 
couple  of  the  boys  buying  some  new  sticks  and  balls  the  other  day!  Sinc< 
then  it  has  rained.  I think  they  should  give  the  grass  a chance  to  grow 

In  making  out  income  tax  reports  some  fellows  pick  up  families  tha 
you  never  hear  of  again  after  April  15th. 

The  Boys  are  forming  a quartet!  It  might  sound  good  out  in  the  widt 
open  spaces,  but  in  a small  room,  OH,  BOY! 

That  old  ball  player,  John  McCotter,  is  walking  around  with  a chi; 
on  his  shoulder,  a la  Casey  Stengle!  Must  think  that  his  team  is  still  ir 
the  League! 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau  A.  Daffodil 

It  was  a wintry  Sunday  morning  in  April  when  a few  of  the  brigh 
lights  of  this  Bureau  decided  to  go  on  a fishing  trip.  Well,  the  gooc 
ship  “Marilyn”  from  the  distant  shores  of  Babylon,  Long  Island,  was  char 
tered,  and  wre  proceeded  to  South  Island,  to  catch  the  elusive  fish. 

The  skipper  on  this  auspicious  occasion  was  none  other  than  that  ver 
satile  future-sergeant,  Larry  “What-A-GUY”  Runey— handball  player,  ex-puj 
and  poker  expert. . .Lord  Byron  Wilson,  the  Superintendent  of  Buildings 
went  along  as  guide,  he  having  traveled  the  seven  seas  on  seven  different 
occasions.  (Gowanus  Canal,  The  Old  Swimming  Hole,  East  River,  Bron> 
River,  North  Beach,  South  Beach  and  Oyster  Bay.)  ..  .James  Donohue 
the  famous  Shipping  Port,  Pennsylvania,  hero,  was  excused  from  wheeling 
the  baby  carriage  long  enough  that  day  to  take  part  in  the  expedition... 
John  Lena  of  Spring  3100  also  went  along,  and,  needless  to  say,  he  caughi 
the  most  fish.  (Experience  is  a great  teacher,  sez  he.)  Lord  Byron, 
although  a little  bit  sea-sick,  managed  to  catch  a few  crabs  and  skates 
(He  used  the  skates  to  get  back  to  The  Bronx.)  ...  Donohue,  the  only  rival 
of  that  anchiovy  angler,  Louie  Stokes,  after  catching  a few  flounders 
got  into  a terrific  wresting  match  w'ith  an  EEL!  The  eel’s  tailocks  had 
Jim  dizzy  until  he  gave  it  some  of  that  hash  he  had  for  dinner,  and  the 
eel  promptly  DIED.  Runey’s  brother-in-law,  Bill,  won  the  first  prize  with 
the  smallest  fish,  a snail.  All  in  all  it  was  a great  day. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  S.  Secor 

TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  JIMMY  PARTINGTON 

Jimmy  came  to  The  Bronx  in  1926,  and  right  away  won  the  best  wishes 
and  respect  of  all  the  members  of  the  52d  Squad  and  the  people  within  its 
confines. 

After  being  there  a short  while,  he  went  to  the  41st  Squad,  the  Homicide 
Squad,  and  the  48th  Squad,  and  while  assigned  to  these  offices,  was  very 
well  liked,  made  a lot  of  friends,  and  was  rated  by  his  bosses  as  a very 
good  detective,  a gentleman  and  a man  of  fine  character,  morally  and  all. 

After  that  he  was  assigned  to  the  46th  Squad,  and  while  here,  without 
a doubt,  made  quite  a reputation,  due  to  his  stick-to-itiveness,  courage  and 
willingness  to  work. 

Before  he  came  into  the  Detective  Bureau,  and  while  on  post  down  in 
the  West  Fifties,  his  side-partner  was  shot,  and  “Jimmy”  with  that  courage 
that  never  failed,  came  through,  and  not  only  shot  the  perpetrator,  but 
made  the  “collar.” 

While  in  the  52d  Squad  he  was  instrumental  in  the  apprehension  of  a 
gang  of  counterfeiters  (14  in  all).  While  in  the  46th  Squad  he  and  his 
partner  made  a “collar,”  where  a policeman  was  shot,  and  which  resulted 
in  the  apprehension  of  four  others,  all  convicted. 

What  we  can  say  about  our  late  brother  cannot  be  expressed  in  words. 
But  to  his  wife  we  want  to  say  that  while  we  miss  him  as  a co-worker  and 
side-partner,  we  know  that  his  bereaved  wife  will  miss  him  more;  and  to  her 
we  say  now  that  in  our  thoughts,  prayers  and  actions  we  will  look  to  him 
for  inspiration  always.  A finer  felloiv  than  “Jimmy”  never  lived. 


ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Walter  F.  Callahan,  19th  Precinct,  at 
about  5:40  P.  M.,  April  12,  while  assigned  to  special 
duty  in  front  of  the  Italian  Consulate  office,  134  East 
70th  Street,  heard  people  shouting  and  observed  a 
man  with  a crowd  in  pursuit  running  west  on  70th 
Street  between  Third  and  Lexington  Avenues.  Draw- 
ing his  revolver  the  officer  joined  in  the  chase  and 
upon  overtaking  the  fugitive  the  latter  drew  a re- 
volver from  his  pocket  and  attempted  to  shoot  the 
officer.  He  was  promptly  felled  by  a blow  from  the 
butt  end  of  the  officer’s  revolver  and  placed  under 
arrest.  Investigation  disclosed  the  prisoner  had  just 
held  up  and  robbed  at  revolver  point  the  proprietor 
of  a delicatessen  store  at  1221  Third  Avenue. 


Detective  John  B.  Kaiser,  17th  Squad,  after  ex- 
haustive and  painstaking  investigation,  arrested  on 
April  5th  a man  charged  with  burglarizing  a room  in 
the  Lexington  Hotel  and  escaping  with  a mink  coat 
valued  at  §2,180.  The  piisoner's  wife  and  another 
man  were  likewise  taken  into  custody,  the  former 
charged  with  acting  in  concert  with  her  husband  in 
the  disposal  of  the  stolen  property,  and  the  latter 
with  having  criminally  received  it.  Investigation 
revealed  the  prisoners  were  responsible  for  some 
fifty  similar  burglaries  committed  in  various  hotels 
throughout  the  city. 


Bronx 

Patrolmen  Daniel  J.  O'Leary  and  Frederick  J. 
Potters,  42nd  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  11:30  P.  M.,  April  24,  were  notified 
that  a holdup  had  just  been  committed  in  a candy 
store  at  635  Cauldwell  Avenue.  Obtaining  a descrip- 
tion of  the  culprit,  the  officers  searched  the  neigh- 
borhood and  at  Westchester  and  Jackson  Avenues 
encountered  a man  who  fled  upon  the  officers’  ap- 
proach, but  was  overtaken  by  them  after  a short 
chase  and  arrested.  On  his  person  was  found  a fully 
loaded  revolver  and  $22  in  currency,  the  proceeds  of 
the  holdup.  He  was  later  identified  by  the  victim. 


At  8 :55  P.  M.,  March  3,  two  armed  bandits  held 
up  and  robbed  the  proprietor  and  several  patrons  of 
a beer  garden  at  1166  Garrison  Avenue.  Investiga- 
tion later  showed  that  an  alarm  transmitted  by 
Yonkers  police  at  5:55  A.  M.  on  the  following  morn- 
ing called  for  the  arrest  of  one  Patrick  Dwyer,  whose 
description  in  the  alarm  tallied  with  that  of  one  of 
the  men  wanted  in  this  case  and  who  had  been  recog- 
nized by  several  patrons  who  were  present  when  a 
beer  garden  in  T onkers  likewise  was  held  up.  A 
photograph  of  Dwyer  was  obtained  and  at  11:30 
P.  M.,  April  25.  he  was  arrested  by  Detectives  Charles 
Collins  and  Roger  Meehan,  18th  Squad,  in  the  Hotel 


Taft  at  50th  Street  and  7th  Avenue.  The  prisoner 
was  later  identified  in  these  robberies  and  also  as  the 
perpetrator  of  six  similar  holdups  in  Bronx  County. 
He  was  found  to  have  a long  criminal  record. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Walter  Donohue  and  James  Fox,  81st 
Precinct  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at  about 
9 P.  M.,  April  21,  observed  a Chevrolet  sedan  in 
which  two  men  were  riding  and  which  had  recently 
been  reported  as  stolen.  The  officers  gave  chase  and 
at  Reid  and  Putnam  Avenues  overtook  the  car  and 
placed  the  occupants  under  arrest.  A seaich  of  the 
car  revealed  two  revolvers,  each  fully  loaded.  Con- 
stant and  persistent  questioning  by  Detectives  Elmer 
Barry  and  Edward  G.  Pailes,  81st  Squad,  produced 
information  that  later  resulted  in  the  arrest  of  seven 
additional  members  of  the  band  charged  with  some 
thirty  robberies  committed  recently  in  various  parts 
of  Brooklyn.  The  prisoners  are  also  held  for  the 
larceny  of  125  automobiles,  some  of  them  admittedly 
used  in  the  commission  of  the  crimes  mentioned. 
Detective  Louis  Woelfel,  81st  Squad,  also  assisted  in 
these  arrests. 

(Queens 

Sergeant  James  J.  Leggett  and  Detectives  Edward 
Hatriek,  Edmund  Powers  and  Patrolman  Matthew 
Herberich,  16th  Detective  District,  while  on  radio 
motor  patrol  duty  at  about  10:05  P.  M.,  April  16, 
received  an  alarm  calling  for  the  arrest  of  two  men 
who  had  just  held  up  and  robbed  the  proprietor  of  a 
beer  garden  at  9319  Roosevelt  Avenue,  Jackson 
Heights.  Hastening  to  the  scene  the  officers  obtained 
a description  of  the  men  and  immediately  proceeded 
to  search  the  neighborhood.  A short  while  later 
they  observed  two  men  answering  the  description 
given  and  placed  them  under  arrest.  They  were 
later  identified  by  the  victim  of  the  holdup. 


Richmond 

Patrolmen  Arthur  C.  Lisk  and  Bertrand  Barry, 
120th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  11:30  A.  M.,  March  22,  received  an  alarm  call- 
ing for  the  arrest  of  four  men  reported  as  being 
escaped  prisoners  from  Berks  County  Jail,  Reading, 
Pa.  They  were  described  in  the  alarm  as  dangerous 
characters  and  for  police  officers  to  use  extreme  care 
in  their  apprehension.  The  officers,  a short  while 
later,  observed  four  suspicious  appearing  men  in  an 
automobile  and  decided  to  question  them.  A search 
revealed  one  of  the  men  in  possession  of  a blackjack. 
Further  investigation  disclosed  these  were  the  four 
escaped  prisoners,  and  that  the  automobile  in  which 
they  were  escaping  had  been  stolen. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIACIO  BACCOLLO 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  3 inches;  weight  120 
pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias  “Sliorlie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


'V 


i FRED  SABELLA 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight, 
143  pounds;  brown  eyes;  dark  chestnut  wa\ey  hair;  fair  complexion ; 
medium  build;  has  a deep  dimple  in  chin;  is  good  looking;  natty 
dresser;  llalian-American.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Galleiv 
B-7241S. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK'’  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.” 

tattooed  on  ring  Anger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


M ANUEL  JIM  INEZ 


Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9}£  inches;  weight, 
l.”»5  pounds;  black  eyes:  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
R-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medinm  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th 
Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognitien. 

JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


ETTING  together  in  the  “friendly”  fashion  pic- 
tured above  is  by  no  means  an  unusual  way 
for  people  to  become  acquainted. 

Indeed,  the  practice  has  long  been  a common  one 
and  continues  in  popularity  despite  every  organ- 
ized effort  of  the  Police  Department  to  discourage 
it. 

It  is  a practice  indulged  in  freely  by  drivers  to 
whom  the  simplest  rules  of  safety  are  as  foreign  as 
are  spats  ( the  kind  worn  with  shoes,  we  mean ) 
to  the  Chinaman  who  so  neatly  does  up  our  laundry 
each  week. 

Spats  of  the  verbal  species,  of  course,  are  right  in 
their  wheelhouse — as  Admiral  David  Foote  Sellers 
would  say  if  some  one  should  suddenly  pop  out  of 
a gun  turret  and  ask  him. 

Wasn’t  our  good  Mayor  Fiorello  H.  LaGuardia 
splendid  that  night  at  the  Commodore,  when  in  his 
greeting  to  the  officers  of  the  fleet,  he  said:  “We’ve 
decided  against  the  usual  formality  of  presenting  you 
with  the  keys  of  the  city.  We’ve  agreed,  instead,  to 
pull  the  locks  off  entirely.  You  don’t  need  any 
keys.  The  town  is  yours!” 

Truly  a greeting  characteristic  of  the  Mayor — and 
the  hospitality  for  which  the  city  has  long  been 
known. 

And  to  Admiral  Sellers  and  his  mighty  men  of 
the  sea,  Spring  3100,  too,  extends  cordial  greetings. 
We  are  sure  their  stay  with  us  will  be  a pleasant  one. 
They  have  taken  the  city  by  storm.  We  are  proud 
to  have  them  as  our  guests. 

But  let’s  join  again  in  the  friendly  get-together 
still  in  progress  above.  This  banged  up  state  of 
affairs  is  offered  primarily  to  bring  to  the  attention 


of  our  readers  the  “six  months’  safety  campaign” 
just  inaugurated  by  the  Police  Commissioner. 

We  should  all  join  whole-heartedly  in  this  newest 
movement  to  minimize,  through  sustained  effort,  the 
misery  and  suffering  brought  about  day  in  and  day 
out  by  street  accidents.  The  plan  you  will  find  out- 
lined in  detail  on  the  pages  immediately  following. 

A TECHNICAL  RESEARCH  LABORATORY  has 
been  established  by  this  department  at  the  Police 
Academy.  The  personnel  of  the  laboratory  will  be 
especially  trained  members  of  the  Detective  Division 
and  the  Police  Academy.  Equipment  will  be  main- 
tained to  conduct  scientific  examination  and  identifi- 
cation of  tools,  instruments  or  other  paraphernalia 
used  in  criminal  operations,  as  well  as  of  substances, 
traces  and  clues  found  at  the  scenes  of  crime.  This 
will  include  the  examination  and  identification  of 
jimmies,  pincers,  cutters,  and  other  burglars’  tools; 
foot-prints;  imprints  of  teeth;  broken  lights  of  glass; 
traces  of  automobile  tires;  questioned  documents; 
forged  papers  and  seals;  burned  papers;  substances; 
and  other  traces  and  clues  found  after  careful  and 
thorough  search  at  the  scenes  of  crime. 

We’ll  tell  you  more  about  the  Laboratory  and  its 
workings  in  a later  issue. 

WE  SHOULD  LIKE  to  say  a word  now  about  that 
baseball  game  to  be  played  at  the  Polo  Grounds  on 
June  16th  for  the  benefit  of  the  needy  and  the  un- 
employed. This  story  you  will  find  on  page  10.  Let 
us  all  get  out  that  day  and  by  attendance  prove 
again  how  ready  and  willing  we  are  to  extend  a 
helping  hand  to  those  who  are  in  distress. 

We  are  confident  the  “Finest”  will  respond  as 
usual.  They  have  yet  to  fail. 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  III 


‘GIVE  THEM  A CHANCE 


Traffic  Safety  Competition 

Between 

Police  Precincts  of  New  York  City 


NEV  TORK  CITT  with  all  its  excellent  accom- 
plishments is  still  suffering  severely  from  the 
traffic  accident  situation.  Automobile  acci- 
dents are  costing  the  city  an  average  of  four  lives  and 
128  personal  injuries  each  day.  This  loss  is  several 
times  that  caused  by  criminal  activities.  The  tribute 
to  haste  and  carelessness  is  costing  the  people  of  the 
City  of  New  York  approximately  62  millions  per 
year,  or  more  than  the  entire  Police  Department 
budget. 

It  is  believed  that  this  situation  is  capable  of  being 
substantially  improved  through  the  carrying  out  of 
a comprehensive  program  covering  Enforcement, 
Education,  and  Engineering.  The  Department  has 
prepared  comprehensive  plans  for  such  an  undertak- 
ing. 

In  order  to  bring  this  movement  to  a head  in  such  a 
way  as  to  stimulate  the  greatest  amount  of  interest  and 
personal  initiative  on  the  part  of  the  Police  Force, 
an  inter-precinct  Traffic  Safety  Competition  will  be 
conducted  for  6 months  from  June  1,  1934,  through 


November  30.  1934.  The  84  Patrol  Precincts  will 
compete  for  the  determination  of  the  Precinct  most 
effective  in  carrying  out  the  prescribed  effort.  The 
16  Traffic  Precincts  will  similarly  compete  with  each 
other. 

POINTS  TO  BE  COVERED 
This  contest  will  be  judged  in  accordance  with  the 


following  points: 

1.  Accident  Reduction  40  points 

2.  Law  Enforcement  15  points 

3.  Public  Education  15  points 

4.  Accident  Reporting  10  points 

5.  Instructions  to  Force 10  points 

6.  Suggestions  Adopted  10  points 


Total  100  points 


The  first  two  points  will  be  judged  in  comparison 
with  the  records  for  the  similar  6 months  of  last 
year.  The  rest  will  be  judged  on  this  year’s  efforts 
only. 
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DETAILS  AND  REASONS 

The  following  are  details  of  the  project  and  rea- 
sons for  the  points  to  be  covered  in  this  competi- 
tion: 

1.  Accident  Reduction:  The  major  objective  of 
the  program  is  accident  reduction.  To  obtain  credit 
a precinct  must  have  less  accidents  during  the  6 
months  period  than  it  had  during  the  same  6 months 
of  last  year.  All  accidents  are  used  because  the  only 
difference  between  a fatal  and  an  injury  accident  is 
frequently  a matter  of  luck.  These  records  will  be 
taken  from  the  Safety  Bureau  of  the  Department. 

2.  Law  Enforcement : It  is  not  intended  that  the 
competition  will  result  in  an  increase  in  the  total 
number  of  arrests  unless  particular  violations  increase 
to  a point  where  drastic  action  is  needed.  No  credit 
will  be  given  for  straight  numerical  increases  in  ar- 
rests and  convictions.  Credits  will  be  given  for  (a) 
An  increase  in  the  ratio  of  convictions  to  arrests  or 
summonses  compared  with  last  year,  (b)  An  in- 
crease in  the  ratio  of  convictions  to  the  number  off 
accidents  compared  with  last  year,  (c)  The  actual 
number  of  convictions  immediately  following  acci- 
dents involving  violations  of  law.  It  is  believed  that 
if  these  three  items  can  be  improved,  accidents  will 
be  reduced. 

3.  Public  Education:  Enforcement  alone  cannot 
produce  the  desired  results.  It  is  merely  a severe 
method  of  education  which  should  be  used  only  upon 
those  who  cannot  be  educated  by  more  lenient 
means.  Precincts  will  receive  credit  for  activities 
of  commanding  officers  in  discussing  safety  measures, 
soliciting  cooperation  of  such  groups  as  Merchants’ 
Associations,  Parent-Teachers’  Associations,  Safety 
Organizations,  etc.,  and  in  giving  authorized 
addresses. 

4.  Accident  Reporting:  Accident  reduction  must 
be  based  on  records.  As  a practical  matter  accident 
prevention  can  be  no  better  than  the  quality  of  the 
records  upon  which  it  is  based.  Precincts  will  be 
judged  on  the  accuracy  and  completeness  of  the 
report  turned  in  on  each  accident. 

5.  Instructions  to  Members  of  the  Force:  Much 
can  be  accomplished  in  accident  reduction  by  the 
quality  of  the  instructions  given  by  the  Commanding 
Officer  to  his  men  regarding  the  following: 


(a)  Knowledge  of  Traffic  Laws  and  Regulations. 

(h)  Duty  of  officers  regarding  Traffic  Regulations. 

(c)  Importance  of  prevention. 

(d)  Shifting  of  emphasis  to  meet  changing  condi- 
tions. 

(e)  Courtesy  in  dealing  with  the  public. 

6.  Regulations  Suggested  and  Adopted:  Precincts 
will  receive  credit  for  any  suggestion  for  traffic  im- 
provement which  is  adopted.  It  is  important  that 
the  individual  members  of  the  force  he  encouraged 
to  work  out  the  solution  of  traffic  problems. 

Precinct  Boundaries:  In  order  to  clarify  the  boun- 
daries of  the  areas  which  are  competing  the  follow- 
ing rule  has  been  adopted — “If  a Patrol  Precinct  or 
the  greater  part  of  it  is  within  the  boundaries  of  a 
Traffic  Precinct,  the  records  of  the  Patrol  Precinct 
w ill  be  credited  to  that  particular  Traffic-  Precinct  as 
far  as  the  competition  is  concerned.”  (Example — 
The  records  of  the  2nd,  4th,  6th  and  8th  Precincts 
will  be  credited  to  Traffic  Precinct  “A.”) 

Monthly  Reports:  Commanding  Officers  of  Patrol 
and  Traffic  Precincts  will  be  required  to  submit  re- 
ports in  duplicate,  not  later  than  the  first  of  each 
month,  setting  forth  the  precinct  activity  under  points 
3,  5 and  6.  These  reports  will  be  forwarded  direct 
to  Colonel  Harold  Fowler,  First  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner. 

Spot  Maps:  In  connection  with  this  contest  each 
Precinct  will  be  required  to  maintain  a “spot  map” 
of  its  area  showing  by  colored  pins  the  location  and 
type  of  each  accident.  A black  pin  will  indicate  an 
accident  in  which  a person  was  injured  and  a red  pin 
will  indicate  an  accident  in  which  a person  was 
killed.  These  maps  must  be  kept  up  to  date  day 
by  day  starting  with  the  competition. 

Fair  Competition:  This  plan  gives  every  Precinct 
a fair  chance  because  the  results  will  be  judged  on 
per  cent  improvement  and  specific  actions  taken  for 
improvement.  The  size  of  the  area  or  the  amount 
of  traffic  or  the  number  of  past  accidents  will  not 
influence  the  judging.  The  members  of  the  Mounted 
and  Motorcycle  Divisions  will  cooperate  with  the 
Precincts  in  this  competition.  Two  separate  prizes 
(to  he  announced  later)  will  be  awarded,  one  for  the 
winning  Traffic  Precinct  and  one  for  the  winning 
Patrol  Precinct. 


Vehicular  Accidents  Decreased  During  April 

Deaths  Were  18  Less  and  Injuries  38  Less  Than  Last  Year 


CHARlEi 

HARftOlO 


DURING  the  month  of  April,  1934,  there  were  with  77  killed  and  3,745  injured  in  April,  1933,  a 
59  persons  killed  and  3,707  injured  (all  ages)  decrease  of  18  deaths  and  38  injuries.  Both  age 
in  vehicular  highway  accidents,  as  compared  groups  were  affected  by  this  decrease.  In  the  chil- 
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dren  s group  or  those  16  years  of  age  and  under, 
16  deaths  were  recorded,  while  April,  1933,  had  20 
child  deaths,  a decrease  of  20  per  cent.  The  in- 
juries, which  totaled  947  for  the  month,  decreased 
hy  108,  the  total  recorded  in  April,  1933.  Although 
the  adult  group  or  those  over  16  years  had  a decrease 
ol  more  than  24  per  cent  in  deaths,  there  was  an 
increase  ot  70  injuries.  The  figures  show  43  deaths 
and  2,760  injuries  in  April,  1934,  as  against  57  deaths 
and  2,690  injured  in  April  last  year. 

The  figures  for  the  month  of  April  in  hoth  years, 
sub-divided  according  to  age  groups,  follow: 

1934  1933 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


16  Years  and  Under 

16 

947 

20 

1055 

Over  16  Years  .... 

43 

2760 

57 

2690 

Total  

59 

3707 

77 

3745 

This  is  the  third  consecutive  month  in  which  there 
has  been  a decrease  in  both  killed  and  injured  and 
brings  the  total  decrease  over  the  four  month  period 
of  1934  to  49  deaths  and  424  injured. 

STREET  CROSSING  ACCIDENTS 

Accidents  to  persons  of  “All  Ages”  while  crossing 
streets  during  the  month  of  April,  1934,  showed  a 
decrease  of  14  deaths  and  88  injuries.  The  six 
causes  grouped  under  the  above  heading,  combined, 
showed  34  killed  and  1,476  injured  in  April,  1934, 
as  against  48  killed  and  1.564  injured  in  April,  1933. 
Eight  or  23  per  cent  of  the  total  deaths  and  407  or 
27  per  cent  of  the  total  injured  recorded  under  these 
causes  occurred  to  children. 

An  analysis  of  the  individual  causes  in  this  group 
follows: 

“Crossing  Not  at  Crossing”  caused  14  deaths  and 
587  injuries  in  April,  1934,  as  against  20  killed  and 
609  injured  in  April,  1933,  a decrease  of  6 deaths  and 
22  injured.  There  were  5 children  killed  and  192 
injured  due  to  this  cause  which  is  35  per  cent  of  the 
total  deaths  and  approximately  33  per  cent  of  the 
injured.  The  toll  of  deaths  and  injuries  exacted 
from  month  to  month  due  to  this  dangerous  prac- 
tice is  appalling  and  can  only  be  attributed  to  care- 
lessness on  the  part  of  pedestrians,  both  young  and 
old  alike. 

“Various  Causes  at  Crossing"  were  responsible  for 
11  deaths  and  389  injuries  in  April,  1934,  as  com- 
pared with  12  killed  and  414  injured  in  April,  1933, 
a decrease  of  1 killed  and  25  injured.  There  was  1 
child  killed  and  63  injured  during  the  month  due  to 
this  cause. 

“Crossing  Against  Traffic  Lights”  had  a decrease  of 
56  per  cent  in  deaths  during  April  of  this  year.  The 
figures  show  7 killed  in  April,  1934,  as  against  16 
killed  in  April,  1933.  The  injuries  which  numbered 
389  in  April.  1934,  were  25  less  than  last  year.  The 
value  of  safety  education  as  carried  on  in  the  schools 
throughout  the  city  is  exemplified  by  the  fact  that 
only  1 death  and  93  injuries  attributed  to  this  cause 
occurred  to  children,  and  the  1 death  and  27  of  the 
injuries  involved  children  of  pre-school  age.  School 
children  are  taught  to  abide  by  the  I raffic  Rules. 
They  have  become  safety  minded  and  realize  the 
danger  in  failing  to  heed  the  traffic  lights  and  other 
signals  of  safety. 

An  increase  of  2 deaths  hut  a decrease  of  6 in- 
jured is  shown  under  the  cause  '"Coming  From  Be- 
hind Parked  Auto”  in  April,  1934.  The  figures  are 


April,  1934,  2 killed  and  60  injured;  April,  1933.  none 
killed  and  66  injured.  This  dangerous  practice  is 
prevalent  among  children  engaged  in  play  on  the 
streets  and  was  responsible  for  1 child  death  and 
56  injuries  in  April  of  this  year,  with  32  or  57  per 
cent  of  the  total  injured  recorded  against  children 
not  attending  school. 

Crossing  with  “\  iew  Obstructed  was  instrumental 
in  causing  12  persons  being  injured  in  April,  1934,  as 
against  11  injured  in  April,  1933.  There  were  no 
fatalities  during  the  month  of  April  in  either  year 
due  to  this  cause. 

In  April,  1934,  4 persons  were  injured  “Coming 
From  Behind  Street  Car  Into  Path  of  Vehicles”  as 
compared  with  2 injured  in  April  last  year. 

ACCIDENTS  DUE  TO  RECKLESS  OPERATION 

In  the  combined  causes  listed  under  the  above 
heading  there  were  9 persons  killed  and  1,621  in- 
jured in  April.  1934,  as  against  17  killed  and  1.559 
injured  in  April,  1933,  a reduction  of  47  per  cent  in 
fatalities  but  an  increase  of  62  injured. 

"Collisions  of  Vehicles”  resulted  in  7 killed  and 
1,293  injured  in  April,  1934,  compared  with  8 killed 
and  1.214  injured  in  April,  1933,  a decrease  of  1 
death  but  an  increase  of  79  injured.  The  sub-classi- 
fied “Causes  of  Collisions”  shows  that  1 person  was 
killed  by  “Misunderstanding  Signals”;  I was  killed 
by  “Misjudgment  of  Distance”;  1 killed  by  striking 
"Fixed  Object";  3 killed  by  “Failing  to  Give  Right 
of  Way”;  and  1 killed  by  “Failing  to  Keep  to  Right.” 
Collisions  being  one  of  the  major  causes  of  accidents, 
a concentrated  effort  is  being  made  on  the  part  of 
the  Police  Department  to  enlist  the  aid  of  drivers  of 
vehicles  to  help  reduce  the  yearly  toll  of  fatalities 
and  injuries  resulting  from  this  cause.  Carelessness, 
negligence  and  lack  of  vigilance  on  the  part  of  opera- 
tors are  contributory  factors  in  causing  this  great  loss 
of  life  and  the  long  list  of  injuries  recorded.  Cour- 
tesy and  strict  observance  of  the  Traffic  Regulations 
on  the  part  of  the  motoring  public  would  greatly 
decrease  the  number  killed  and  injured  each  year. 

Deaths  and  injuries  both  decreased  under  the 
cause  “Skidding  Auto”  in  April,  1934.  The  figures 
show  none  killed  and  92  injured  in  April  of  this 
year  while  April,  1933,  had  2 killed  and  110  injured. 

“Reckless  Driving”  had  a decrease  of  1 death  but 
an  increase  of  2 injured  in  April.  1934,  which  had  1 
killed  and  67  injured  compared  with  2 killed  and  65 
injured  in  April.  1933. 

Although  the  injuries  (8 1 were  the  same  in  April 
of  both  years  under  the  cause  “Defective  Brakes” 
there  was  a decrease  of  2 deaths  in  April,  1934,  none 
being  recorded  this  year. 

“Driving  Intoxicated”  was  responsible  for  21  per- 
sons being  injured  in  April,  1934,  compared  with  14 
injured  in  April,  1933.  There  were  no  deaths  due  to 
this  cause  during  the  month  of  April  in  either  year. 

A decrease  of  1 killed  and  12  injured  was  re- 
corded under  the  cause  “Vehicles  Turning  Corners” 
in  April,  1934,  which  had  none  killed  and  81  in- 
jured as  against  1 killed  and  93  injured  in  April, 
1933.  A comparison  for  both  years,  showing  the 
direction  of  the  turn,  is  shown  belowT: 

April,  1934  April.  1933 
Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


Right  Turn — 42  1 52 

Left  Turn  — 39  — 41 

Total  — 81  1 93 
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“Falling  from  Moving  Vehicles”  caused  1 death 
and  46  injuries  in  April,  1934,  while  April,  1933,  had 
2 killed  and  45  injured.  A decrease  of  1 death  hut 
an  increase  of  1 injured. 

“Vehicles  Passing  Street  Cars  Discharging  Passen- 
gers” injured  13  persons  in  April,  1934,  an  increase 
of  3 over  the  total  recorded  in  April  last  year. 


CAUSES  OF  STREET  ACCIDENTS 
ALL  AGES 

First  4 Months  First  4 Months 
1934  1933 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


Crossing  Not  at  Crossing 

53 

1,959 

66 

1,962 

Various  Causes  at  Crossing... 

49 

1,411 

50 

1,494 

Crossing  Against  Traffic  Lights. 
Coming  From  Behind  Parked 

45 

1,456 

70 

1,666 

Auto 

6 

130 

5 

168 

View  Obstructed  

Coming  From  Behind  Street 

2 

57 

2 

58 

Car  

1 

21 

14 

Collisions  of  Vehicles 

33 

3,805 

39 

4,023 

Vehicles  Turning  Corners.... 

4 

298 

5 

476 

Skidding  Auto  

12 

1,050 

10 

583 

Reckless  Driving  

3 

194 

12 

247 

Defective  Brakes  

1 

23 

6 

39 

Driver  of  Vehicle  Intoxicated. 
Vehicle  Passing  Street  Car 

1 

62 

1 

54 

Discharging  Passengers  

49 

35 

Runaway  Horses  

2 

20 

45 

Falling  from  Moving  Vehicles. 
Running  Off  Sidewalk  Into 

6 

164 

5 

136 

Roadway  

11 

341 

12 

368 

Playing  Games  in  Roadway.. 

5 

284 

5 

384 

Careless  Bicycle  Riding 

1 

112 

2 

148 

Stealing  Rides  

6 

89 

3 

136 

Roller  Skating  in  Roadway... 
Coasting  on  Sleds,  Toy 

4 

122 

3 

110 

Wagons,  Carts,  etc 

7 

123 

3 

58 

Other  Causes  

33 

523 

35 

513 

Totals  285  12,293  334  12,717 


COLLISIONS  (SUB-CLASSIFIED) 

First  4 Months  First  4 Months 
1934  1933 

A A 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


Misunderstanding  of  Signals.. 

2 

830 

3 

808 

Misjudgment  of  Distance 

2 

856 

3 

738 

Parked  Auto  at  Curb 

1 

9 

12 

Cut  Off  by  Another  Vehicle.. 
Striking  Trees,  Poles,  Objects, 

10 

28 

etc 

7 

156 

3 

114 

Failing  to  Give  Right  of  Way. 

12 

442 

11 

488 

Failing  to  Stop  on  Signal.... 

51 

83 

Vehicle  Backing  

4 

16 

Avoiding  a Pedestrian 

10 

17 

Improper  Turn 

1 

48 

52 

Sudden  Stop  of  Vehicle 

40 

47 

Failing  to  Keep  to  Right 

4 

126 

8 

146 

Failing  to  Signal 

7 

12 

Open  Railroad  Switch 

22 

2 

Losing  Control  of  Vehicle.... 

2 

86 

5 

41 

Blowout  of  Tire 

25 

6 

Defective  Mechanism  

33 

26 

Trolley  Cars  Passing  on  Curve. 
Failing  to  Slow  Down  at 

1 

1 

Crossing  

100 

51 

No  Lights 

9 

2 

No  Rear  Lights 

1 

1 

Dazzling  Lights  

10 

13 

Overtaking  Another  Vehicle.. 

66 

48 

“L”  Pillar  

i 

75 

5 

108 

Right  Turn  

1 

24 

1 

34 

Left  Turn  

161 

204 

Other  Causes  

603 

925 

Totals  

33 

3,805 

39 

4,023 

THE  ROOKIE’S  PLAINT 

By  Sergeant  Eugene  R.  McGillicuddy 
Poet  Laureate,  84f/i  Precinct 


Oh,  why  do  they  call  me  a “Dizzy  Recruit?” 

A much-abused  Copper  am  I! 

Oh,  why  do  they  call  me  an  “Old  Rubber  Boot?” 
Sometimes  I could  lie  down  and  cry! 


These  guys  with  the  “Ribbons”  just  give  me  a pain 
(I’d  like  to  soak  one  in  the  eye) , 

They  gaze  at  THEIR  sleeves  and  then  stare  with 
disdain 

At  MINE  and  go  haughtily  by! 


I get  the  tough  “Details” — my  uniform’s  new — 
I know  all  the  Rules  and  the  Laws, 

The  “Bosses”  all  give  me  the  soft  mitten,  too — - 
I simply  can’t  dope  out  the  cause! 


The  years  on  the  force  sure  have  given  them  airs, 
And  how  they  can  play  the  “High-brow” — 

I do  all  the  work,  but  they  claim  it  as  theirs — 

To  get  all  the  credit — AND  HOW! 


But  I have  my  inning,  at  one  thing  I shine. 

Where  “Ribbons”  or  “Chevrons”  don’t  pull; 

The  Girlies  (God  bless  them),  their  friendships  are 
mine. 

And  Youth  must  be  served  to  the  full. 


7. 


JUNE 


RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 


Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  S10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


It  Pays  to  Play  Safe Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking 3 

The  Accident  Menace — Part  III 4 


The  Rookie's  Plaint — A Poem 7 

Sgt.  Eugene  R.  McGillicuddy,  84th  Pet. 

Gone  But  Not  Forgotten 9 

Batter  Up!  10 

The  Alcohol  Problem  12 


Dr.  Henry  Weinstein,  Surgeon,  12th  District 

They’re  Not  So  Tough — 1st  Prize,  Short  Story 14 

Ptl.  William  John  Meyer,  Emergency  Sqd.  8 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  16 

The  Old  Timer  Speaks 20 

Detective  John  P.  Werle,  16th  Det.  Dist. 

I Cover  the  Waterfront — 2d  Prize,  Short  Story 22 

Ptl.  Arturo  R.  Pantullano,  114th  Pet. 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  24 

The  Police  Academy  26 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Looking  ’Em  Over 29 


I Hereby  Take  My  Pen  in  Hand  . . . 


LETTERS  OF  EVERY  CONCEIVABLE  KIND 
pour  into  Headquarters  each  day  and  are  read  with 
interest  by  the  Police  Commissioner. 

They  cover  practically  every  subject  under  the  sun, 
including  the  proposed  Patagonian  tariff  on  winter 


underwear  and  the  advisability  of  feeding  the  lions 
in  front  of  the  Public  Library  fresh  fish  on  Fridays. 

Here  is  one  we  like  very  much,  and  wre  thought 
it  might  be  nice  to  pass  it  along  for  the  information 
and  pleasure  of  our  readers: 

2 Wall  Street 

Newr  York,  May  4,  1934. 

Hon.  John  F.  O’Ryan, 

Police  Commissioner, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York  City. 

Dear  Commissioner  O'Ryan: 

I wish  to  thank  you  for  the  efficient  service  your 
force  gave  to  help  out  conditions  of  traffic  and  other- 
wise during  the  wedding  of  my  daughter  at  75  East 
93rd  Street  yesterday  afternoon.  As  an  evidence  of 
my  appreciation  of  this  service,  I should  like  to  have 
you  accept  the  enclosed  check  of  S250  for  the  Police 
Relief  Fund. 

With  kind  personal  regards,  I am 

Yours  faithfully, 

(Signed)  George  F.  Baker. 
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Gone  But  Not  Forgotten 


THE  dedication  of  two  new  bronze  tablets  fea- 
tured the  memorial  services  held  on  May  26th  in 
the  lobby  of  Police  Headquarters.  On  one  tablet 
was  inscribed  the  names  of  the  sixteen  policemen 
killed  in  the  performance  of  duty  since  the  last  ser- 
vice. The  other  was  blank  and  will  be  for  a time. 
On  it  will  be  immortalized  the  names  of  other  heroes 
who  inevitably  must  come.  It  is  the  law  of  the 
service. 

Among  those  present  at  the  ceremony  were  Deputy 
Commissioners  Harold  Fowler  and  Martin  H. 
Meaney,  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine,  Acting 
Captain  Charles  Steinert,  representing  the  Honor 
Legion  of  the  Department;  Deputy  Inspector  James 
McGoey,  representing  the  American  Legion;  Sergeant 
Frank  Quigley,  of  the  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars,  and 
Chaplains  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  and  George  Caleb 
Moor. 

Deputy  Commissioner  Fowler,  representing  the 
Police  Commissioner,  who  was  unable  to  attend,  said: 

“We  are  here  to  honor  those  men  who  made  the 
supreme  sacrifice,  not  only  during  the  war,  but  also 
those  who  gave  their  lives  during  peacetime.  It 
seems  a sad  commentary  on  our  social  conditions 
when  men  are  called  out  in  peacetime  to  preserve 
law  and  order,  but  the  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment have  shown  the  greatest  bravery  in  both  peace 
and  war.” 

With  the  sounding  of  taps  wreaths  were  placed 
over  the  tablets  as  the  ceremonies  came  solemnly  to 
a close. 


In  the  picture,  l.  to  r. — Dr.  Moor,  Acting  Captain 
Steinert,  Deputy  Commissioner  Fouler,  Chief  In- 
spector Valentine.  Father  McCaffrey,  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Meaney. 


SPEAKING  at  the  annual  memorial  services  for 
the  members  of  the  Department  killed  in  the 
performance  of  duty  in  the  last  year,  held  in 
St.  Paul’s  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  West  End 
Avenue  and  86th  Street,  on  Sunday,  May  12,  Com- 
missioner 0‘Ryan  declared  that  reprisals  against 
gangsters  who  have  killed  policemen  could  have  no 
place  in  the  police  regulations  of  the  city  if  the  de- 
partment was  to  function  as  a safeguard  of  law  and 
order. 

He  declared,  too,  that  he  had  never  heard  of  a 
cowardly  policeman,  and  he  lauded  the  intelligence 


of  the  New'  York  police  department  as  above  that  of 
any  army  organization  he  had  ever  seen. 

He  called  the  department  “an  extraordinary 
group”  of  men. 

More  than  500  members  of  the  Department,  headed 
by  the  Police  Band,  paraded  and  attended  the  ser- 
vices. The  Police  Glee  Club  sang,  and  taps  was 
sounded  as  the  ceremonies  ended. 

The  Rev.  Raymond  L.  Forman,  pastor  of  the 
church,  conducted  the  services.  In  his  sermon  he 
said: 

“If  there  are  any  of  my  listeners  who  are  inclined 
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to  discount  the  services  of  these  men,  let  them  use 
their  imaginations.  Let  them  visualize  what  this 
city,  or  even  their  own  neighborhoods,  would  be 
without  the  police.” 

Commissioner  O'Ryan  outlined  the  more  impor- 
tant developments  in  police  work  and  organization 
since  the  war. 

Relating  that  he  had  interviewed  many  of  the 
wounded  policemen  in  hospitals  just  before  they 
died,  he  said: 

‘"In  not  one  case  did  I find  them  recriminative, 
vindictive  or  hitter.  That.  I think,  is  one  of  the  finest 
tributes  I can  make  to  the  morale  of  our  men.  ‘Fol- 
low orders  to  the  letter,  or  get  killed  in  the  attempt 
is  our  slogan.  With  strict  adherence  to  it,  'no  ob- 
stacle exists  which  cannot  be  overcome,'’  there  is  no 
objective  that  cannot  be  gained. 

“Courage  must  he  hacked  up  by  physical  fitness.” 


the  Commissioner  added,  “otherwise  he,  the  cop. 
would  be  defeated,  especially  if  it  is  physical 
combat. 

“Our  men  have  orders  to  withhold  their  fire  until 
they  can  be  sure  of  not  hitting  any  but  a fleeing 
criminal.  In  order  for  this  to  be  possible,”  he  ex- 
plained, “the  police  must  be  able  to  see  well  beyond 
and  on  either  side  of  the  target.  Many  of  those  who 
have  been  loudest  in  their  demands  for  new  orders 
telling  the  police  to  shoot  at  sight  and  ask  questions 
afterward  are  the  very  ones  who  would  be  loudest  in 
their  recriminations  if  the  police  wrere  to  shoot  at 
random  the  number  of  suspicious  characters  who, 
in  justice  to  the  men  on  post,  might  shoot  them 
first.” 

Sympathy  to  the  families  of  our  hero  dead  was 
offered  bv  the  Commissioner  at  the  conclusion  of  his 
talk. 


“Batter  Up” 

Cops  Tackle  Firemen  in  Annual  Baseball  Classic 


THE  historic  old  Polo  Grounds  will  again  provide 
the  setting  and  the  poor  and  needy  of  Newr  Vork 
will  again  benefit  when  our  fast-stepping  Police 
Department  team  clashes  on  the  afternoon  of  June 
16th  with  the  great  Fire  Department  nine  in  the 
championship  contest  sponsored  annually  bv  the 
M ayors  Committee  for  Unemployment  Relief — a 
cause  truly  deserving  and  worthy  of  every  considera- 
tion. 

The  game  last  year  netted  $50,000  and  the  com- 
mittee is  hopeful  of  even  greater  results  this  year. 
Mayor  LaGuardia  will  be  on  hand  to  throw  out  the 
first  ball,  after  which  he  will  look  on  neutrally  while 
Commissioner  O’Ryan  leads  the  cheering  for  our 
side  and  Fire  Commissioner  McElligott  performs  in 
a like  capacity  for  his  boys. 


So  let's  all  get  together  between  now  and  the  16th 
and  see  if  we  cannot  put  this  fine  project  over  the  top 
in  real  big-league  style.  Bring  the  wife  and  kiddies 
along,  too.  And  if  your  neighbors  are  charitably  in- 
clined— and  approachable — get  them  interested  also. 
They  will  not  only  enjoy  an  afternoon  of  good, 
healthful  fun,  but  will  feel  better  in  having  contrib- 
uted to  a cause  which  affects  so  vitally  the  fellow 
who  is  down. 

Our  boys  won,  7 to  4,  last  year,  after  a hard-fought 
contest  that  had  all  of  us  on  our  toes  until  the  last  of 
the  smoke  eaters  had  been  retired  at  the  end  of  the 
ninth  inning,  and  they’ve  promised  to  turn  the  trick 
again  this  year  in  equally  splendid  style. 

The  gallant  fire  fighters,  howTever,  think  differently 
— yes,  inDEED!!! — and  there  you  are... 

And  may  the  best  team  win,  regardless. 


Our  Victorious  Pistol  Team 

THAT  crackerjack  pistol  team  of  ours  went  to 
West  Point  Military  Academy  a few  weeks  ago 
and  captured  the  annual  three-cornered  tourna- 
ment with  rather  phenomenal  shooting — 1.484  points 
out  of  a possible  1,500 — which  is  possibly  a world's 
record.  The  scores  were  sent  to  the  Army  Head- 
quarters in  Washington  for  comparison. 

The  tournament  was  under  U.  S.  Army  regula- 
tions: slow,  time  and  rapid  fire.  The  regulation 
25-Army  “L”  target  was  used  for  the  slow  and  time 
fire  and  15-yards  for  the  rapid  fire.  The  team  ot 
Jersey  Troopers  were  the  runners-up,  with  a score 
of  1,474,  and  the  Cadet  team  came  in  last,  with  a 
score  of  1,435. 

The  individual  scores  of  the  police  team  were  as 
follows:  Adolph  P.  Schuber— 299;  Charles  Migliorini 
- — 297;  Arthur  Sackett — 296;  John  Vi  endel — 296.  and 
Herbert  Koehler — 296. 

This  is  the  sixth  year  that  the  police  team  has  com- 
peted in  the  West  Point  tournament,  capturing  the 
first  prize  five  times. 
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The  Alcohol  Problem— the  Truth  May  Now  Be  Told 

By  Henry  Weinstein,  M.  D.,  Surgeon.  12th  District 


“ Tight  skirts  give  you  a 

pain  in  the 

NECK???” 

“Yes;  when  a skirt  gets 

tight  she’s  a 

NUISANCE!” 

IF  this  article  were  written  a year  ago.  the  author 
might  have  run  the  gauntlet  of  severe  adverse 
criticism  and  he  ridiculed  a reformer,  a crank 
or  a propagandist  for  the  prohibition  movement. 
He  might  even  have  been  accused  as  being  on  the 
payroll  of  the  soft  drink  manufacturers.  Now,  since 
all  legal  restraints  have  been  removed  and  it  is  no 
longer  considered  a crime  to  purchase  and  consume 
alcoholic  beverages  in  all  the  forms,  there  is  no  such 
fear,  and  expressions  of  opinion  can  be  aired  with 
impunity.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is,  the  author,  a 
physician,  believes  that  alcohol  is  a great  blessing 
in  aiding  the  progress  of  the  human  race.  But  it 
is  not  an  unmixed  blessing,  for  the  consumption  of 
the  cup  that  cheers  may  also  act  as  a curse,  bringing 
about  untold  misery  and  degradation.  The  writer 
is  chiefly  interested  in  the  problem  of  alcoholism  or 
inebriety. 

In  the  formation  of  alcohol,  nature  has  been  the 
laboratory.  All  that  is  necessary  are  two  very 
simple  and  innocent  ingredients,  such  as  sugar  and 
yeast.  Properly  blended  and  given  favorable  cir- 
cumstances, alcohol  results.  The  fermentation  of 
innocuous  fruits,  grains  and  berries  containing  sugar 
are  necessary.  A simple  minute  plant,  which  yeast 
is,  starts  and  finishes  the  process. 

While  not  possessing  any  knowledge  of  chemistry 
and  the  ways  of  nature,  wonderful  drinks  were  pro- 
duced with  sugar  and  yeast.  And  these  two  sub- 
stances existed  long  before  man  appeared  on  the 
scene.  The  history  of  alcohol  is  a long  one — prob- 
ably as  old  as  life  itself.  Prehistoric  and  aboriginal 
races  have  produced  and  consumed  it.  The  history 
of  civilization  itself  may  be  studied  from  the  elab- 


oration and  use  of  alcohol.  With  increasing 
knowledge  and  elaborated  methods,  various  concoc- 
tions were  produced.  Competition  became  keen. 
Localities  vied  with  one  another  and  prided  them- 
selves in  the  alcoholic  beverages  manufactured.  The 
products  varied  with  the  kind  of  grain  or  fruit  and 
the  method  of  carrying  out  the  fermenting,  distilling 
and  refining  method.  The  end  products  varied  in 
appearance,  taste  and  effect.  When  the  civilizing 
process  gradually  developed  among  men  and  in- 
creasing knowledge  was  gathered  and  interchange 
of  ideas  took  place,  the  modern  beverages  with  alco- 
holic content,  such  as  wines,  cordials,  whiskeys  and 
beers  came  into  use.  These  drinks  became  part  and 
parcel  of  civilization  and  played  a most  important 
role  in  progress.  For  alcohol  was  found  not  only 
useful  as  a stimulant  but  quite  an  important  food. 
The  stimulating  action  brought  forth  ideas  in  the 
crafts,  sciences  and  arts  and  aided  in  development 
of  science,  literature,  music  and  inventions.  Today 
it  is  quite  obvious  that  those  nations  in  which  pro- 
hibition reigns  by  reason  of  social,  religious  and 
other  factors  are  quite  backward  in  the  family  of 
races.  So  much  for  the  defense  of  alcohol. 

Let  us  now  digress  and  paint  a different  picture. 
W hile  the  moderate  use  of  alcohol  is  a great  boon, 
its  excess  is  one  of  the  greatest  curses.  In  moderate 
quantities,  consumed  at  appropriate  times  and  occa- 
sions, it  is  a blessing.  The  excessive  use  of  alcohol 
and  when  taken  for  the  mere  satisfying  of  a craving, 
is  an  affliction,  if  there  ever  is  one. 

While  any  useful  food  or  drink  taken  in  modera- 
tion is  necessary  and  good  for  the  economy  tending 
toward  growth  and  development  as  well  as  energy- 
giving to  carry  on  the  activities  of  life,  excess  of  the 
best  of  them  produces  dire  effects.  The  saying, 
“too  much  of  a good  thing  is  harmful,"  is  always 
true.  In  the  case  of  alcohol,  any  excess  acts  as  a 
very  potent  poison  bringing  about  physical,  moral 
and  mental  deterioration.  It  is  even  conceded  that 
there  are  present  a limited  number  of  exceptional 
people  such  as  geniuses  and  men  of  great  affairs 
who  have  produced  their  greatest  work  while  over- 
stimulated. But  remember  we  use  the  term  excep- 
tional people,  and  geniuses  are  not  classified  as 
normal. 

Alcohol  is  absorbed  by  the  blood  and  circulates 
throughout  the  body.  A healthy  body  will  take  up 
a moderate  quantity  of  alcohol  and  burn  it  up  by 
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means  of  chemical  and  life  processes.  In  the  burn- 
ing-up process,  heat  and  energy  is  produced.  An 
excess  of  alcohol  allows  only  a portion  to  be  burned 
up,  the  rest  of  it  circulating  about  as  a poison, 
bringing  about  disease  and  destruction  in  its  wake. 

Now,  no  two  animals,  certainly  not  two  human 
beings,  will  react  alike  to  any  stimulant  or  poison. 
For  example,  it  is  well  known  by  any  observer  that 
one  man  as  a result  of  an  alcohol  debauch  will  be 
“dead  drunk,"  meaning  that  his  body  and  mind  is 
so  paralyzed  that  he  is  entirely  helpless.  Another 
man  reacts  entirely  differently.  His  mind  may  be 
so  greatly  stimulated  as  to  become  extremely  diffi- 
cult to  control.  The  alcoholic  poison,  circulating 
as  it  does  in  the  blood,  comes  in  contact  with  every 
part,  every  tissue  in  the  body.  Individuals  differ 
in  their  resistances  or  susceptibilities  in  the  various 
parts  and  tissues.  While  some  are  vulnerable  in 
the  mucous  membranes  of  the  gastro-intestinal  tract, 
others  show  a weak  spot  in  the  kidneys,  blood  ves- 
sels, liver,  the  brain  and  other  parts  of  the  nervous 
system.  Therefore,  we  have  the  chronic  alcoholic  with 
the  congested  stomach,  with  the  attending  chronic 
indigestion;  the  alcoholic  with  hardened  blood  ves- 
sels and  diseased  heart;  the  man  wdth  the  hob- 
nailed liver,  the  acute  alcoholic  with  wet  brain;  the 
chronic  alcoholic  subject  to  epileptiform  attacks  or 
insanities;  the  man  suffering  from  various  forms  of 
inflamed  nerves  or  neuritis. 

Excessive  use  of  alcohol  so  undermines  the  body  as 
to  greatly  weaken  its  resistance  to  general  infection 
and  particularly  tuberculosis.  The  death  rate  of 
pulmonary  tuberculosis  among  alcoholics  is  appal- 
ling and  the  tubercular  alcoholic  makes  rapid  down- 
ward progress.  The  alcoholic  is  generally  subject  to 
various  joint  changes  and  is  particularly  subject  to 
gout.  W hile  some  burn  up  reserve  tissue  and  be- 
come painfully  thin,  others  become  over-weighted 
because  alcohol  does  not  allow'  sufficient  burning  up 
of  food.  This  type  also  suffers,  in  addition  to  al- 
coholic indulgence,  another  faulty  habit  of  over- 
eating. There  is  an  over-production  of  the  poor- 
est type  of  tissue — namely,  fat.  The  fat-bellied,  round 
and  ruddy-faced  “Smiling,  Sunny  Jim,”  is  just  as  sick 
as  the  opposite  type  and  is  apt  to  be  carried  off  just 
as  easily.  Generally  speaking,  the  middle-aged  alco- 
holic appears  some  ten  years  older  than  the  non- 
alcoholic. The  sober  brother  is  quite  more  apt  to 
survive  the  indulgent  one  by  ten  years.  Is  it  any 
wonder  that  life  insurance  companies  absolutely  re- 
fuse to  accept  as  a risk,  at  any  premium,  a person 
known  to  them  as  an  excessive  or  chronic  drinker? 

While  alcohol  produces  grave  physical  changes  as 
already  mentioned,  it  tends  to  produce  such  marked 
changes  in  the  general  makeup  of  the  individual — 
the  general  and  total  personality;  and  we  have  the 
grouch,  the  lout,  the  wreakling,  the  morally  degraded 
and  the  ne’er  do'  well.  Some  are  so  weakened  in 
their  judgment  as  not  to  be  able  to  distinguish  be- 
tween right  and  wrong  and  are  totally  unable  to' 
cope  with  emergencies. 

Others  suffer  severe  defects  in  memory  and  can- 
not he  trusted  with  any  undertaking.  Most  are  a 
nuisance  to  themselves,  their  families  and  their 
fellow  men.  It  is  important  to  bear  in  mind  that 
many  who  take  to  alcoholic  drink,  even  though  they 
do  not  suffer  local  troubles,  really  possess  inherent 
gross  weakness  of  the  will  as  to  render  them  unfit 
for  any  useful  task.  Is  it  any  wnnder  that  the  alco- 


holic finds  it  extremely  difficult  to  compete  for  a 
job  ? W e are  still  to  hear  of  the  first  alcoholic  who 
has  been  engaged  as  a locomotive  engineer,  an  aero- 
plane pilot  or  any  occupation  where  stability,  reli- 
ance and  responsibility  are  essential.  Even  were 
he  able  to  procure  such  a job,  how  long  would  he 
last? 

Besides  temptations,  there  are  incidentals  peculiar 
to  the  job  which  renders  an  ordinary  mortal  such  as 
a policeman  susceptible  to  alcoholic  indulgence. 
Think  of  the  strain  and  stress,  the  irregularities 
and  the  exposure  to  various  conditions  of  weather. 
Imagine  a cold,  wintry  night  while  others  are  snug 
in  warm  beds,  the  policeman  must  face  the  elements. 
He  must  be  real  strong  to  avoid  a tempting,  stimu- 
lating, warming  drink.  But  the  policeman  is  ex- 
pected to  be  strong,  bodily  and  mentally.  The  citi- 
zens demand  loyalty  and  expect  proper  and  exacting 
performance  of  duty. 

The  police  surgeon,  in  addition  to  being  the  medi- 
ical  adviser,  is  also  a disciplinary  officer  in  connec- 
tion with  the  conduct  of  the  police  personnel.  One 
of  the  most  important  disciplinary  matters  is  in  con- 
nection with  the  drinking  problem.  As  a medical 
officer  he  comes  in  close  contact  with  the  men  of  his 
district.  He  gets  to  know  a great  deal  about  their 
families,  the  neighborhoods  they  live  in,  and  the 
associations  they  make. 

The  alcoholic  problem  affects  the  personnel  of 
a police  department.  Considering  a department  as  a 
chain,  its  strength  tends  to  weaken  as  often  and  as 
markedly  as  its  members  composing  it  are  affected 
adversely,  and,  among  other  things,  alcoholic  indul- 
gence. The  fact  remains,  too,  that  the  alcoholic 
situation  is  bound  to  be  viewed  with  a magnifying 
glass,  when  it  affects  such  a public  servant  as  a 
policeman. 

A drinking  policeman  may  be  said  to  belong  to 
the  “good  fellow”  kind.  Even  though  he  is  apt  to 
get  by  with  ordinary  duties,  he  is  not  of  the  material 
to  enhance  and  improve  the  department  and  much 
less  improve  himself.  Besides  these,  he  causes  con- 
siderable trouble  to  everybody  he  comes  in  contact 
with.  His  fellow  officers  are  commonly  made  to 
suffer  because  of  extra  work  and  because  of  disrup- 
tions and  irregularities  on  the  street  and  in  the  sta- 
tion house.  The  sober  ones  naturally  look  down 
upon  an  unfortunate  mate.  All  told,  the  irrespon- 
sible policeman  is  a great  detractor  from  the  “esprit 
de  corps,”  so  necessary  in  a semi-military  body  as 
constitutes  a police  force. 

The  writer  is  in  hopes  of  influencing  the  younger 
men  of  the  force.  As  a medical  officer  of  the  depart- 
ment, he  has  learned  a great  deal  concerning  the 
alcoholic  problem  and  the  havoc  it  commonly  causes. 
An  alcoholic  is  as  bad  off  as  one  suffering  from 
cancer  and  other  incurable  diseases.  Indeed,  chronic 
alcoholism  can  be  defined  as  an  incurable  disease 
brought  on  by  a poison  partaken  of  by  the 
individual  affected.  In  a sense,  a chronic  alcoholic 
is  committing  chronic  suicide.  There  is  very  little 
that  can  be  done  about  it.  Many  so-called  cures 
have  turned  out  to  be  total  failures.  If  there  is  any 
field  where  prevention  could  do  so  much,  it  is  in 
this  field.  The  young  men  must  train  themselves  to 
avoid  temptation,  lead  active  and  interesting  lives 
and  seek  relaxation  in  harmless  amusements  and 
diversions. 
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They’re  Not  So  Tough 

By  Patrolman  William  John  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  8 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“ When  a feller  is  tough  he  don't  need  that  sort  of  stuff." 


JIM  SAND'S  son.  a husky  lad  of  about  eight,  came 
crying  into  the  house.  Now  crying  was  something 
which  Jim  Jr.  seldom  indulged  in.  You  see,  he 
was  a policeman's  son,  and  he  figured  that  being  as 
brave  as  Daddy  was  about  the  best  thing  in  the 
world.  Consequently  his  dad  concluded  something 
really  serious  must  have  happened.  So,  after  calm- 
ing his  son,  Jim  Sand  proceeded  to  fire  his  questions, 
not  as  he  would  have  fired  them  at  a speeding  motor- 
ist, but  nevertheless  with  intent  earnestness. 

‘‘Well,  son.  what’s  it  all  about?  From  the  looks 
of  things  I'd  say  it’s  that  gang  down  the  block 
again."’ 

“Listen,  dad,  you  know  they're  pretty  fresh  kids, 
and  all  of  them  are  about  three  or  four  years  older 
than  I am,  and  they  get  in  my  hair.  They  are  always 
razzing  me  about  being  a policeman's  son,  though 
I know  they'd  think  you  swell  if  they  ever  met  you, 
and  to-day  they  just  went  too  far,  that's  all.  They 
began  saying  things  I didn’t  like,  and  I got  real  mad 
and  let  them  have  it,  though  I guess  I got  the  worse 
of  the  deal.  When  one  of  the  kids  swung  and  hit  me 
in  the  eye  I couldn't  take  any  more  and  started  for 
home.  Really,  dad.  I’m  not  crying  on  account  of 
this  blinker;  it's  just  ’cause  I can't  make  them  quit." 

Jim  Sand  knew  that  the  problem  was  to  make 
them  “quit.”  These  boys  were  still  youngsters,  but 
if  they  were  allowed  to  continue  as  they  were  going, 
they’d  be  gangsters  or  rowdies  before  they  were 
eighteen.  When  Jim  Jr.  had  gone  to  bed,  he  talked 


the  matter  over  with  his  wife,  Sally.  Although  they 
were  new  in  the  neighborhood,  they  had  already 
found  out  that  these  boys  had  received  several  rep- 
rimands from  both  school  and  police.  After  these 
reprimands  they  had  quieted  dowm  for  a while,  only 
to  blossom  out  with  a new'  crop  of  devilment  later. 
These  boys  weren  t entirely  had,  yet — they  were  too 
young,  Jim  Sand  concluded,  and  he’d  try  his  own 
particular  plan  to  set  them  going  in  the  right 
direction. 

The  next  day,  Sunday,  Sand  put  on  his  very  oldest 
clothes,  pulled  a cap  down  over  his  eyes,  and  with 
a face  that  he  had  omitted  to  shave  that  morning, 
started  out. 
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He  knew  where  to  find  that  gang — they  were  in  an 
alley  busily  engaged  in  a game  of  penny  ante.  Sand 
slouched  up  to  them,  and  asked  to  join  the  game,  at 
the  same  time  pulling  a handful  of  change  from  his 
pocket.  Although  the  boys  at  first  looked  skeptically 
at  him,  evidently  the  handful  of  change  worked  be- 
cause Sand  was  soon  one  of  the  players.  He  cleaned 
the  boys  out  as  he  had  hoped  and  proceeded  in  this 
manner:  ‘'Listen,  fellers,  you're  a pretty  tough  gang, 
but  you're  not  tough  enough,  see?  And  you're  all 
gonna  stick  to  me  if  you  wanna  get  somewhere  in 
this  racket.  I've  seen  you  swiping  fruit  from  that 
stand  around  the  corner,  and  I’ve  seen  you  licking 
little  kids,  but  that’s  only  child’s  play.  That’s  not 
being  tough.  What  you've  all  got  to  do  is  rob  a bank 
and  beat  up  cops.” 

He  paused  a minute  to  note  the  reaction  to  his 
words.  Several  of  the  boys  didn't  bat  an  eyelash: 
they  just  sat  and  stared  open-mouthed.  But  two  or 
three  of  the  youngsters  began  to  look  quite  scared. 
Sand  turned  to  them  and  continued:  “Sure,  we’re 
gonna  make  life  miserable  for  everyone  but  us;  we’re 
gonna  break  store  windows,  not  just  one  a month, 
but  four  or  five  a week,  and  if  we  get  caught  and 
sent  to  jail  we  won’t  care  because  we  know  that’s 
where  all  kids  who  break  windows  finally  land. 
We  know  it's  against  the  law7  and  that  it  will  make 
our  mothers  and  fathers  unhappy,  but  what  do  we 
care,  eh?’’  And  here  Jim  grinned  wickedly  and 
glanced  around  the  circle. 

He  singled  out  one  boy  and  continued:  “\ou  over 
there,  what’s  your  name?  Bill,  eh?  Well,  Bill,  we  ll 
go  places  and  not  come  home  to  our  mothers  and 
fathers  any  more.  You'll  like  that,  won't  you? 
Lou  won't  have  any  more  home-made  pie,  roast 
chicken  and  good-night  kisses.  When  a feller  is 
tough  he  don't  need  that  sort  of  stuff.  And  if  our 
mothers  read  in  the  papers  that  we  re  gonna  be  hung 
or  maybe  burned  for  some  crime,  we  won’t  care  if 
her  heart  breaks,  ’cause  we  ll  be  tough  guys,  that’s 
what  we  ll  be.  And  you  over  there,  what’s  your 
name?  Well,  Jake,  if  you  think  your  nights  will  be 
spent  in  a nice  warm  room  in  a soft  comfortable 
bed,  you're  mighty  mistaken.  We’ll  bunk  almost 
anywhere  while  we  re  hiding  from  the  police.  Some- 
times on  park  benches,  which  will  be  mighty  un- 
comfortable on  a cold,  winter’s  night,  and  sometimes 
in  barns  or  caves  where  the  cries  and  screeches  of 
wild,  man-eating  animals  will  scare  many  a night’s 
sleep  out  of  us.” 

By  this  time  most  of  the  boys  were  beginning  to 
act  pretty  restless;  they  were  looking  around,  evi- 


dently for  a way  out  of  this  predicament.  But  Sand 
went  on  relentlessly: 

“Now,  I want  all  you  guys  to  join  up  with  me. 
I’m  gonna  be  the  Chief,  and  that  means  the  boss. 
You’ve  all  gotta  do  just  what  I tell  you.  And  I can 
tell  you  things  will  be  pretty  tough;  in  fact  you’ll 
find  them  so  tough  you  might  sometimes  get  scared, 
but  I’ll  knock  that  outta  you,  you  just  leave  that  to 
me, — I know  a way.”  Here  Sand,  glaring  sternly, 
eyed  each  of  the  boys  in  turn  and  was  glad  to  see 
them  either  cringe  or  quickly  shift  their  glances 
elsewhere. 

“To-morrow’s  the  day,”  he  continued;  “all  of  you 
fellers  go  home  and  think  about  this.  Enjoy  your 
last  night’s  sleep  in  a comfortable  bed,  and  eat  plenty 
of  chicken  and  home-made  pie  for  supper,  ’cause 
we’ll  be  starting  places.  If  any  of  you  want  to  back 
out,  just  don’t  show  up  to-morrow,  and  I’ll  know 
you’re  not  tough  enough.”  Saying  this,  Sand  got  up 
from  the  rock  on  which  he  had  been  sitting  and 
walked  out  of  the  alley,  without  a backward  glance. 

After  his  departure  the  group  of  boys  remained 
silent  for  a few  minutes,  then  bedlam  broke  loose. 

“I’m  not  gonna  break  windows  four  or  five  times 
a week.  I was  nearly  scared  to  death  when  old  Mr. 
Guiseppe  chased  me  last  time  and  he  called  a cop. 
too.”  This  from  one  lad  who  really  looked  as  if 
breaking  windows  would  no  longer  appeal  to  him. 

“And  if  I can’t  get  any  more  of  my  mom’s  pie 
I’m  not  gonna  rob  a bank.  Who  would  want  to  go 
to  jail  anyway?  If  that  feller  thinks  he'll  get  us 
there  he’s  nuts.”  Bill,  who  said  this,  was  one  of 
those  rolly-polly  fellows  who  could  surely  relish  a 
home-made  pie. 

“Can  you  imagine  sleeping  in  barns  and  caves? 
I’d  be  scared.  You  know  there’s  lots  of  snakes  and 
wolves  and  all  kinds  of  animals  in  caves.  Anyway, 
I kinda  like  my  room,  and  mom  sure  knows  how 
to  shake  up  those  feather  pillows.”  This  lad  had 
a “Home,  Sweet  Home”  plaque  on  the  wall  of  his 
bedroom. 

“If  we  don’t  wanna  we  don’t  have  to  go  with  that 
feller.  We  all  could  be  in  school  Monday,  and  he 
won’t  be  able  to  find  us.  Then  after  school  wre  could 
go  right  home,  and  if  we  did  things  for  our  moms 
they  wouldn’t  mind  us  hanging  around  the  house. 
I could  do  some  of  my  homework,  too.  It  would 
be  more  fun  than  hanging  out  on  a cold  park  bench 
and  having  to  sleep  there  all  night. 

After  more  talk  of  this  sort  the  boys  headed  for 
home,  mother,  roast  chicken  and,  later,  good-night 
kisses. 


Police  Camp  Beckons  Vacationists 


THE  Police  Recreation  Centre  at  Platte  Clove, 
N.  Y.,  opens  for  the  season  on  June  23d.  This 
will  be  welcome  news  to  the  active  and  retired 
members  of  the  Department,  but  particularly  to  those 
who  as  guests  with  their  families  have  previously 
spent  precious  leisure  time  at  the  Indian  Head  Hotel 
or  at  the  surrounding  cottages  and  bungalows. 

The  Police  Recreation  Centre  belongs  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Police  Department.  Its  four  hundred 
and  odd  acres  nestle  just  beneath  the  Indian  Head 
Mountain  six  miles  from  Tannersville  and  just  west- 
ward of  the  Hudson  River.  It  is  the  last  word  in 
an  up-to-date  mountain  resort,  for  the  new  Indian 
Head  Hotel  is  strictly  fire-proof,  with  a bath  attached 
to  each  of  its  five  score  of  rooms.  Around  the  hotel 
at  convenient  distances  are  the  cottages  and  the  bun- 


galows, the  occupants  of  which  obtain  their  meals 
in  the  spacious  and  well  appointed  dining  room  of 
the  hotel,  w here  they  are  served  by  competent  w aiters 
from  modern  kitchens. 

Those  w ho  have  spent  a w eek  or  more  at  the  Police 
Recreation  Centre  fully  appreciate  its  many  attrac- 
tions. Where  desired  they  have  been  able  to  at- 
tend in  the  large  hall  the  Sunday  mass  celebrated 
for  them  by  the  parish  priest. 

Already  at  the  Centre  are  Manager  John  J.  White 
and  his  assistants  getting  ready  for  the  first  of  the 
guests  who  are  expected  to  register  at  the  office  of 
the  hotel  for  the  gala  opening  on  June  23d.  These 
early  arrivals  will  be  able  to  note  the  many  improve- 
ments made  since  the  place  w as  closed  last  September. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


There  teas  a young  lass  named  Helena, 

IT  ho  tickled  a mean  Concertina. 

One  day  she  Eloped 
As  the  neighbors  had  Hoped 
And  married  a shy  young  Street  Cleaner. 

WITH  th  is  esthetic  thought  as  a background 
and  the  annual  JUNE  ROUADUP  already 
under  way,  it  seems  only  logical  that  we  dis- 
cuss this  month  the  oldest  and  most  glamorous  prob- 
lem known  to  man;  namely  and  to  wit — L-ove. 

Love,  dear  brethren,  is  something  that  symbolizes 
the  joys  and  the  sorrows  and  the  headaches  of  all 
nations  and  all  races  and  creeds  under  the  sun. 
( Rainy  days  excepted,  of  course.) 

It  has  inspired  the  poet  and  pepped  up  the  peasant: 
made  the  beggar  poor  and  the  rich  anemic.  Con- 
tinents, oceans,  deserts  and  barrooms  have  been 
crossed  for  it.  It  has  overturned  EMPIRES;  un- 
crowned KINGS;  laughed  at  QUEENS,  JACKS, 
TENS — and  even  ACES! 

It  has  made  well  the  invalid  and  invalidated  the 
well.  For  it — and  it  alone,  Antony  knelt  to  Cleo- 
patra; Sir  Walter  ruined  his  cloak — and  Romeo,  for- 
sooth, still  on  es  for  what  Juliet. 

In  the  Spriigtime  of  youth — in  the  Autumn  of 
age — with  the  rich  and  the  poor — the  meek  and  the 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 

proud — the  sober  and  the  soused — it  reigns  supreme. 

It  is  love  that  makes  the  world  go  round.  It  is 
responsible,  too.  for  the  ever  increasing  number  of 
psychopaths  within  our  midst. 

Love  has  been  likened  to  puerility  ( goofiness , to 
you),  which  is  one  reason  why  men  don't  realize 
what  happiness  is  until  they  are  married. 

Then,  of  course,  it  is  too  late! 

Love  in  some  cases  is  merely  a Quest.  You  pro- 
pose— and  it  becomes  a re- quest.  Her  father  says 
“Oke” — a he- quest.  You  say  “I  do” — a con- quest. 
Conies  married  life — the  tern-  pest.  Divorce — the 
in  - quest. 

After  which  they  both  rest  and  wonder  what  in 
hell  it  teas  all  about! 

\es,  indeed;  this  is  the  bewitching  time  of  year 
when  the  Line  of  Least  Resistance  is  the  one 
which  forms  outside  the  Marriage  License  Bureau, 
where  the  sign  which  meets  the  eye  reads.  “HAVE 
YOUR  ‘FAIRS'  AND  THE  TWO  BUCKS  HANDY, 
PLEASE.” 


Love  is  truly  a wondrous  thing.  When  one  is 
in  love  nothing  else  matters.  Kingdoms  may 
crumble  and  sewers  may  clog;  banks  may  fold  and 
measles  may  threaten.  Who  cares! 

A case  in  point: 

The  sports  roadster  skidded  around  a corner, 
jumped  up  in  the  air,  knocked  over  a lamp  post  and 
two  traffic  cops,  bumped  into  six  other  cars,  crashed 
into  an  L pillar  and  then  came  to  rest.  A girl, 
disheveled  and  with  one  ear  hanging  by  a shred, 
climbed  gaily  out  of  the  wreckage.  “ DARLING !” 
she  exclaimed  rapturously,  “THAT  S V HAT  / CALL 
A KISS!!!” 

Which  amply  proves  that  love,  in  a great  number 
of  cases,  is  merely  an  oscillatory  gesture  in  which 
a lot  of  “waist  effort”  is  involved. 
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Also,  that  the  girl  of  today  would  rather  be  looked 
over  than  overlooked  any  old  time. 

We  once  heard  a lady 
swear  ( violently , too,) 
that  she’d  never — NEVER 
— been  kissed!  Assuming 
her  statement  to  be  true, 
we  don't  blame  her  a bit 
for  swearing.  It  may  be 
that  she  is  entirely  too 
positive  with  her  nega- 
tives. At  any  rate,  statis- 
tics prove  that  ladies  who 
stick  to  the  right  are  fre- 
quently left;  that  girls 
who  talk  baby  talk  care 
little  about  baby  talc — 
and  that  barbers  i vho  mix 
hair-restorer  ivith  the 
shaving  cream  ought  to 
be  arrested. 

Personally,  we  prefer 
conventional  type 
of  miss  who  at  this  time  of  year  finds  it  hard  to  keep 
her  mind  on  her  work. 

Another  case  in  point: 


“ Miss  Prettymiss,”  said  the  office  manager  apolo- 
getically to  his  stenographer  the  other  morning, 
*‘I  earnestly  suggest,  supplicate,  plead  and  im- 
plore that  you  do  not  write  letters  to  your  gentle- 
man friend  during  office  hours.  The  Acme  Iron 
Works  report  that  ue  sent  them  a shipment  of 
love  and  kisses  instead  of  the  tar  and  axle  grease 
they  ordered!”  Ah,  well!  . . . 

Some  girls  make  very  good  wives.  Others,  alas, 
get  along  as  well  as  can  be  suspected. 

Marriage,  "tis  claimed,  is  an  Institution.  Fine, 
say  we;  and  especially  for  those  who  enjoy  living 
in  institutions. 

To  some  women  marriage  is  a vocation.  To  others, 
sad  to  relate,  it  is  just  a vay- cation. 

Some  married  men  find  home  a haven  of  refuge. 
Others,  a handy  place  to  have  the  mail  sent. 

Married  men  live  longer,  some  claim.  Others  will 
tell  you  that  it  only  seems  longer. 

The  married  man  disintegrates  more  quickly,  a 
learned  professor  said.  That  we  don't  believe,  even 
though  as  a rule  his  hair  and  stomach  do  start 
coming  out  at  precisely  the  same  time. 


Some  women  are  not  considerate  of  their  hus- 
bands. Others  are.  For  example,  the  one  who  last 
month  joined  a nudist  colony,  and  simply  to  spare 
her  husband  the  expense  of  a new  summer  outfit. 


A letter  received  some  two  weeks  later  informed 
him  that  she  was  getting  along  barely  well  in  her 
new  environment. 

Men,  we  find,  are  seldom  that  thoughtful. 

Every  man,  we  claim,  should  adhere  sturdily  to 
the  marriage  vows.  We  agree,  however,  that  taking 
one’s  wife  to  Paris  is  as  silly  as  taking  mosquitoes 
to  a picnic. 

Some  married  couples  find  it  hard  to  keep  the 
wolf  from  the  door.  That  shows  they  are  not  pro- 
gressive. They  should  move  into  a house  that  has 
no  doors.  And  if  that  doesn't  work  they  might  try 
living  outside  for  a change  and  make  the  wolf 
move  in. 


Newlyweds  too,  have  their  embarrassing  moments. 
Here’s  a pair  just  starting  on  their  honeymoon. 
Shyly  they  had  sneaked  into  the  hotel  and  made 
their  way  to  the  desk.  And  imagine,  if  you  can,  how 
furiously  both  of  them  blushed  when  the  clerk 
handed  over  the  pen  and  gaily  inquired:  “ What’s 
it  gonna  be,  folks;  Smith,  Brown  or  Jones?” 
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Then  we  have  the  pitiful  case  of  the  ravishing 
chorine  pictured  above.  Her  pretty  features  and 
glorious  blond  tresses  you  cannot  see,  proving  sub- 
stantially that  a woman  can  be  beautiful  in  more 
places  than  one,  and  that  with  a good  background 
she  doesn’t  necessarily  have  to  put  on  a good  front. 

That  she  is  a bit  disconcerted  you  can  easily  tell 
from  her  walk.  And  t vhy  shouldn’t  she  be  dis- 
concerted? A man.  be  assured,  is  at  the  bottom  of 
her  troubles? 

As  we  heard  her  explain  it,  there  she  was  all  set 
to  sue  the  sap  for  breach  of  promise — and  note  he 
wants  to  marry  her!!!  Can  you  imagine? 


Some  women  have  no  sense  of  humor. 

Here  before  the  bar  we  see  poor  Rastus,  whose 
wife  deliberately  and  with  malice  aforethought 
had  him  hoosegowed  when  he  playfully  massaged 
the  hack  of  her  neck  one  night  with  a baseball  bat. 

“Howr  do  you  plead?”  the  judge  asked  him. 


"Guilty,  yo’  honor,  and  ah  waives  all  further  hear- 
in’  in  de  matter.” 

“What  do  you  mean,  ‘t  caive  all  further  hearing’?” 
the  puzzled  jurist  inquired! 

“Ah  simply  means  yo*  honor,  ah  don’t  wanna 
hear  no  mo’  about  it,”  explained  Rastus  firmly. 

And  that  proves  abundantly,  we  think,  that  some 
w ives  will  go  to  any  extreme  to  make  life  unpleasant 
for  their  husbands. 


“ Did  your  wife  accept  you  the  first  time  you 
proposed ?” 

“No;  I have  only  myself  to  blame!” 


Seriously,  however,  there  is  nothing  that  quite 
matches  the  ecstasy  of  that  heavenly  moment  when 
the  minister  folds  up  the  book,  gracefully  pockets  his 
fee  and  sends  you  on  your  way  rejoicing. 


You  wear  a smile  as  you  kiss  her  tenderly  on  the 
lips,  and  you  little  dream  that  it’s  boxing  gloves 
you’ll  be  wearing  long  before  the  first  anniver- 
sary rolls  around. 
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Some  men  claim  that  marriage  is  expensive.  On 
that  point  we  disagree.  Grocers  and  delicatessen 
dealers  everywhere  have  proved  that  two  can  live 
as  cheaply  as  one — but,  of  course,  not  nearly  as 
auietlv. 

And  should  you 
hold  any  scruples 
on  that  score,  we 
invite  you  to  lis- 
ten in  for  a mo- 
ment w h i 1 e we 
introduce  briefly 
the  greatest  pro- 
vider of  all  time! 
King  Solomon  is 
the  n a m e,  and 
what  a man  HE 
was!  One  thou- 
sand wives  he  had, 
and  not  a dys- 
peptic in  the  lot. 
His  butcher  bill 
alone  would  bal- 
ance the  budget  and  put  I\etv  1 ork  City  on  its 
feet  in  less  than  a month.  At  night  he  kissed  each 
of  them  before  going  to  bed  and  again  in  the  morn- 
ing when  they  lined  up  for  breakfast. 

There  never  was  and  never  will  be  a mightier  man 
than  Solomon. 

Then,  one  night,  a little  bird  whispered  something 
into  his  ear,  and  suddenly  it  dawned  upon  him  that 
conditions  in  the  royal  household  iceren’t  altogether 
kosher! 

And  so,  after  a close  check-up  one  day,  he  decided 
to  divorce  four  hundred  and  twenty-four  of  his 
wives  and  devote  more  of  his  time  to  the  remaining 
five  hundred  and  seventy-six. 

"But,  his  lawyer  said  to  him,  “can  you  name  anv 
co-respondents ?”  “Not  offhand,  of  course,”  the  old 
boy  replied,  " but  I strongly  suspect  the  69tli 
Regiment  of  the  Royal  Light  Artillery,  twenty- 
two  of  the  Palace  Guards  and  three  battalions 
of  the  Fire  Department!” 

Anyway  and  nevertheless,  to  each  and  everv  one 
of  our  venturesome  young  middle-aislers  this  month 
we  extend  sincere  felicitations  and  hearty  good 
wishes. 

That  includes,  please  remember,  a kindly  thought 
for  those  boxing  gloves  we  spoke  of  earlier  in  the 
story. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

There  is  nothing  amiss  about  kissing  a miss, 

And  so  we  should  all  keep  on  trying. 

But  kissing  the  MISSUS  instead  of  the  MISSES 
Keeps  glassuare  and  dishes  from  flying. 


ROSE  TAYLOR’S  PARTY 

NEW  YORK  CITY  POLICE  POST  No.  460  of  the 
American  Legion  paid  a tribute  of  real  affec- 
tion on  the  evening  of  May  5th  to  the  only 
woman  member  of  the  organization,  Policewoman 
Rose  1 aylor,  who  retired  after  twentv-five  years  of 
service  on  March  28th. 

Mrs.  Taylor  is  a former 
member  of  the  U.  S.  Army 
Nurse  Corps  and  served 
in  France  with  the  Ameri- 
can Expeditionary  Force 
in  the  World  War. 

A touching  feature  of 
the  dinner  was  a story  by 
one  of  the  speakers  in 
which  he  recalled  being 
brought  to  the  base  hos- 
pital at  Savenay  one  morn- 
ing seriously  wounded. 

Amputation  of  one  of  his 
legs  followed,  after  which 
he  lay  for  months  hover- 
ing perilously  between  life 
and  death.  He  was  cheered 
immeasurably,  he  explained,  by  the  kindly  ministra- 
tions of  the  nurse  in  whose  charge  he  was  placed. 
There  was  nothing  humanly  possible,  he  said,  that 
this  nurse  didn  t do  for  him  just  so  that  his  sufferings 
might  be  lessened. 

The  speaker  was  the  Honorable  John  V.  Flood. 
Justice  of  the  Court  of  Special  Sessions.  The  nurse.  . . 
Rose  Taylor. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  chaplain  of  Post 
No.  460,  acted  as  toastmaster  and  introduced  the 
speakers,  who  included  besides  Judge  Flood,  the  Rev. 
James  O'Donnell.  Commander  Hugh  Browne,  Past 
Commander  Matthew  J.  Skea.  Miss  Amy  Patmore, 
Chief  of  the  U.  S.  Army  Nurse  Corps  in  the  World 
War;  Miss  Florence  M.  Johnson,  Director  of  Nursing 
Service  of  the  New  York  Chapter  of  the  American 
Red  Cross;  Lieutenant  James  A.  DeMilt  and  Mary  A. 
Sullivan.  Director  of  the  Policewomen’s  Bureau. 

Each  of  the  speakers  paid  glowing  tribute  to  the 
game  little  lady  who,  in  1917,  obtained  leave  of  ab- 
sence from  the  Department  and  sailed  with  the  boys 
for  France. 

Among  the  many  notables  present  were  Chief  Clerk 
and  Mrs.  Vincent  E.  Finn,  Superintendent  of  Tele- 
graph William  Allen  and  Assistant  Superintendent 
Gerald  Morris,  Deputy  Inspector  and  Mrs.  James  J. 
McGoey,  Acting  Captain  John  J.  O’Connor.  Dr. 
Walter  L.  Horn,  distinguished  honorary  consultant 
to  the  Department,  and  Dr.  George  B.  Weil,  in  charge 
of  the  Dental  Clinic  at  Headquarters. 

It  was  truly  Rose’s  night — a night  she  will  not 
soon  forget. 

“Roses  Are  Shining  in  Piccardv"  was  played  by 
the  orchestra  when  they  led  her  in,  and  never  before 
had  she  looked  so  beautiful,  so  motherly — so  sweet. 

The  Rose  of  No  Mans  Land  is  how  Father 
McCaffrey  introduced  her,  and  she  beamed  happily 
as  she  took  her  place  on  the  dais  surrounded  by  her 
friends.  Some  five  hundred  of  us  were  there  to  do 
her  honor,  and  upon  each  of  us  she  bestowed  a smile. 
It  was  the  same  smile  with  which  she  greeted  Judge 
Flood  in  France — the  smile  that  has  characterized 
her  through  the  years. 

She  is  a Rose  of  whom  the  Department  will  always 
he  proud. 


The  Rose  of 
No  Mari’s  Land 
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THE  OLD  TIMER  SPEAKS 

In  More  Ways  Than  One,  He  Explains,  Conditions  In  the  “Good  Old  Days” 

W ere  Different 

By  Detective  John  P.  Werle,  16th  Detective  District 


TIMES  certainly  do  be  changing,”  said  the  Old 
I iiner  as  he  settled  himself  comfortably  in  one 
of  the  chairs  in  the  hack  room.  Clearing  his 
throat  and  adjusting  his  cud  of  tobacco,  he  continued: 
“Do  you  know,  when  I came  into  the  job  some  twenty- 
seven  years  ago,  the  new'  recruit  in  the  ranks  was 
measured  up — along  certain  standards — before  he 
was  admitted  into  the  confidences  of  the  old  timers? 
And  that  his  job  was  made  as  hard — or  as  easy,  as 
this  first  appraisal  warranted? 

“1  hose  standards  were  simple  ones,”  he  continued. 
“He  just  had  to  ‘ belong ’ — no  renegades  could  break 
in.  If  he  didn't  chew  tobacco  or  smoke  a pipe  or 
both  ( cigarettes  were  strictly  taboo ) there  was 
something  lacking  in  his  makeup — that  caused  a sus- 
picion to  creep  into  the  mind.  And  if  he  didn’t 
DRINK — this  suspicion  took  even  stronger  root. 

“Remember  now,  there  were  many  and  many  who 
DIDN'T  drink,  and  many  and  many  who  didn’t 
CHEW  ; hut  if  a man  coming  into  the  job  DID  drink 
and  chew  it  made  it  easier  for  him  to  blend  with 
the  rest,  and  he  was  accepted  sooner. 

“Most  of  the  men  in  those  times 
could  carry  their  liquor  like  gentlemen. 

There  was  plenty  of  it  to  be  had.  too. 
and  they  had  plenty  of  time  in  which 
to  drink  it — without  the  restraining  in- 
fluence of  Mary  and  the  kids. 

“You  knowr,  in  those  days  the  cop 
saw  mighty  little  of  home.  Once  in 
every  month  he  got  a day  off — IF  the 
captain  liked  him!  It  was  optional 
with  the  captain  to  give  a man  time  off, 
and  the  average  cop  rated  but  one 
day  in  every  thirty.  Some  of  the  rail- 
polishers,  of  course,  got  a better  break. 

“Under  the  old  Two-Platoon  system 
( devised  by  some  imp  in  hell ) the 
tours  were  so  arranged  that  he  put  in 
eighteen  or  twenty  hours  on  patrol  and 
reserve,  and  then  would  get  either  ten 
or  twelve  hours  off — to  start  the  cycle 
all  over  again. 

“And  let  me  tell  you  young  fellows— 
reserve  in  those  days  was  nothing  like 
the  reserve  that  was  abolished  here  a 
few  years  ago.  Reserve  in  those  times 
was  just  one  damn  fool  thing  after 
another.  Yes  siree!  You  were  kept 
pretty  much  on  the  jump.  On  the  day 
reserve  one  man  did  ‘cat  watch,’  and 
was  kept  on  the  jump  all  day  long 
running  errands,  answering  ambulance 
calls,  delivering  messages,  and  keeping 
generally  alive;  the  rest  of  the  reserve 
was  sent  out  to  cover  school  crossings, 
or  to  points  where  complaints  of  hall  playing  in  the 
street  were  made.  On  the  night  reserve  there  would 
he  assignments  to  theatres  (OUTSIDE),  dance  halls, 
or  to  cover  places  in  the  precinct  (in  plain  clothes) 
from  which  complaints  were  coming  in. 

“Those  were  the  days  when  there  were  no  moving 


picture  theatres  to  keep  the  kids  off  the  street; 
and  they  were  the  bane  of  the  cop  then  even  as 
they  are  today.  They  were  always  getting  into  mis- 
chief of  some  sort;  but,  on  the  whole,  they  were 
never  what  you  d call  really  bad.  Just  impish  enough 
to  keep  the  cop  on  post  busy  looking 
after  them. 

"And  let  me  tell  you  something  else. 
^ hen  they  had  a strike  in  those  days 
a mail’d  be  lucky  if  he  got  home 
once  a week  to  change  his  shirt! 
Tou  can  readily  see  then  how  easily 
a man — his  home  contacts  thus  dis- 
rupted, could  get  into  the  habit  of 
neglecting  himself — and  falling  into  bad 
ways.  And  yet  RARELY  did  a man 
get  into  any  serious  trouble.  Despite 
the  fact  that  he  carried  plenty  of  liquor 
at  times,  it  was  MANDATORY  ( almost 
a code ) that  he  preserve  the  respect 
due  to  a policeman,  and  he  DID. 

“Another  thing,”  and  here  the  Old 
Timer  paused  to  measure  the  distance 
to  the  cuspidor,  puckered  his  lips  and 
after  shooting  a stream  precisely  into 
the  bowl,  “a  fellow's  measure  was  taken 
while  he  was  on  post  by  the  respect  that 
was  accorded  him.  Every  corner  had  a 
saloon,  some  corners  had  three  and 
four.  Each  one  of  these  places  had  its 
habitues,  some  of  whom  hung  out  on 
the  corners.  These  groups  were  able 
to  analyze  a cop's  qualifications  in  short 
order,  and  in  the  congested  sections  of 
the  city  a cop  had  to  be  a cop  to  keep 
these  corners  free  from  complaints. 

“Many  of  these  corner  loungers  were 
able  psychologists,  and  could  instantly 
detect  any  weakness  in  a cop's  makeup. 
When  they  found  any,  it  didn't  take  long  for  them 
to  take  advantage  of  it.  And  it  was  according  to 
this  ‘makeup’  how  much  respect  was  accorded. 
The  cop  who  could  wrestle  or  hob-nob  with 
the  truck  driver,  the  longshoreman  or  the  street 
paver  (them  fellows  who  used  to  tamp  down  the 


THE  OLD  TIMER 
As  he  appeared  in  action  two 
and  a half  decades  ago. 
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paving  stones  in  the  street)  was  entitled  to  high 
respect.  Ah,  but  the  cop  who  had  to  clean  the 
blood  from  his  nightstick,  two  or  three  times  on 
a Saturday  night  tour,  he  was  the  one  who  received 
the  utmost  respect.  Yes,  I could  tell  you  lots  of 
stories  that  you'd  hardly  believe.  . . . 

“There  was  one  tour  of  duty  in  those  days  that 
many  of  the  men  liked  and  many  of  them  de- 
tested. It  was  called  the  ‘dog-watch’  and  was  of 
two-hours’  duration — from  six  to  eight  A.  M.  The 
men  who  liked  that  tour  were  those  who  liked  their 
liquor,  and  they  could  get  enough  to  drink  in  those 
two  hours  to  make  them  happy,  if  not  hilarious. 
There  teas  just  enough  time  for  a fellow  to  get 
around  to  all  the  gin  mills  on  his  post , say  hello 
over  a good  milk  punch  or  two  and  get  back  to 
the  house  at  the  end  of  the  two-hour  tour. 

“As  I said,  there  were  many  who  liked  that  tour, 
but  it  really  was  punishment  for  everybody  just  the 
same.  The  real  hell  of  it  was  that  this  dog-watch 
came  on  the  day  when  a man  could  go  home  for  ten 
hours  (he  had  to  be  back  for  another  eighteen- 
hour  stretch  at  six  P.  M.)  and  when  he  did  get 
home  he  either  had  to  sleep  off  the  hilarious  feeling 
— or  was  too  doggone  tired  to  bother  with  the  family 
or  give  them  the  attention  they  naturally  expected 
of  him. 

“You  know,  in  those  days  they  criticized  the  cop, 
too;  but  they  never  corrected  the  system  that 
created  room  for  such  criticism.  Yes  siree!  Times 
sure  have  changed!  Today  the  cop  has  a real 
job,  with  plenty  of  time  for  recreation  and  to  keep 
on  good  terms  with  his  family.  Now  he  sleeps  at 
home  all  the  time;  yes,  by  golly,  and  even  in  pa- 


jamas! By  cripes,  if  a cop  of  twenty-five  years 
ago  was  to  sleep  in  pajamas  in  the  station  house, 
he’d  likely  be  committed  to  some  institution  for 
perverts,  if  he  wasn't  immediately  sent  to  a hospi- 
tal. 

“Yes,  indeed;  times  have  changed.  Only  the  other 
day  when  the  men  were  lined  up  on  the  floor 
and  the  captain  was  turning  them  out,  I counted 
twenty-two  of  them  who  wore  wrist  watches — and 
there  were  only  twenty-five,  remember,  turning  out 
for  patrol.  And  lo  and  behold!  The  captain  him- 
self, who  always  used  to  carry  a watch  in  his  vest, 
with  a chain  big  and  strong  enough  to  anchor  a ship, 
looked  up  at  the  clock  on  the  wall,  reached  out  his 
arm,  bent  his  wrist,  and  compared  the  time.  Can 
you  imagine!!!  And  he  was  one  of  those  birds  who 
twenty-five  years  ago,  would  get  suspicious  if  he  saw 
a fellow  on  his  post  wearing  a harmless  red  necktie! 

“Well,  I’ve  watched  many  changes,  and  every  time 
I see  a rookie  cop  strip  these  days,  nine  times  out 
of  ten  he’s  wearing  silk  underwear.  I wouldn’t  be 
a bit  surprised  if  the  captain,  himself,  wears  ’em 
now,  and  he  used  to  be  one  of  the  hoys  who  always 
wore  the  old  reliable  red  flannels,  that  kept  the  heat 
in  and  the  fool  cold  out! 

“Another  remarkable  change  is  the  attitude  of 
the  fellow  who  comes  in  the  job  today.  His  name 
is  barely  dry  on  the  blotter,  when  he’s  studying 
to  become  a Boss!  Twenty-five  years  ago  the 
fellow  who  aspired  to  be  a Boss  had  to  keep  his 
aspirations  secret  and  could  only  study  under  greatest 
difficulty.  If  he  was  caught  with  the  book  of  rules 
in  his  hand,  he  had  a ready  excuse.  Usually  he’d 
be  looking  up  “ certain  specifications”  and  always 
he  had  an  apologetic  grin  on  his  face.  He  was 
afraid  he’d  be  ostracized  if  he  aimed  to  be  a Boss. 

"Today  it's  different,  and  the  fellow  who  doesn’t 
go  to  school,  or  doesn’t  openly  aspire  to  be  a Boss, 
is  looked  upon  as  a ‘nit-wit’  and  soon  becomes  the 
target  for  the  sergeant  who  is  looking  for  ‘meat.’ 
He  is  rated  a dumbbell,  and  useless. 

“Those  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  I say  times 
have  changed.  Some  other  time,  maybe,  I'll  tell  you 
of  other  changes  that  make  the  old  timers  wonder 
what  the  job  will  be  in  another  twenty-five  years. 
On  the  whole,  however,  as  loyal  as  I want  to  be  to 
my  old  side-partners’  sentiments,  and  loyal  as  I want 
to  be  to  the  old  order  of  things,  I have  to  admit  that 
the  changes  were  all  for  the  best,  and  that  I'm  glad 
I stayed  in  the  job  long  enough  to  see  them.  And 
with  the  Lord  willing,  I'm  gonna  stick  around  an- 
other twenty-five  years  and  like  it.’’ 

A voice  piped  out  from  another  room  just  then: 
“Hey,  you,  old  timer,  you’d  better  get  out  before 
I’m  made  a Boss  or  else — ” 

“Oh,  yeah?”  came  the  retort.  The  old  timer 
livened  up  perceptibly.  He  continued:  “But  there  s 
one  thing  that  ain’t  changed,  and  probably 
never  will,  and  that  is,  that  there  will  always  be 
some  uise-cracker  around,  who  makes  his  wise 
cracks  behind  a closed  door  or  partition.  Come  out 
and  face  me,  you  monkey,  and  if  you  ain’t  a monkey 
by  cripes  I’ll  make  one  out  of  you,  ’ and  he  arose 
belligerently  from  his  chair  and  stamped  out  of  the 
room. 
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I Cover  the  Water  Front 


Second  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


By 

Patrolman 

Arturo  R.  Pantuliano 
With  Precinct 


He  stood  behind  the  car. 

,TT  serves  me  right,  that's  all  there  is  to  it.  You 
* B may  get  away  with  it  for  a while,  but  in  the  long 
run  you  ve  just  got  to  get  caught.”  So  spoke  the 
inner  man  in  Jim  Clarke  who  had  had  his  post 
changed  from  the  theatrical  district  to  one  that  took 
in  the  west  side  piers,  for  some  minor  offense  that 
he  was  reprimanded  for  time  and  time  again. 

"I  guess  it's  appropriate  for  me  to  sing  I COVER 
THE  V ATERFRONT  while  on  this  post.  I don’t 
mind  the  change,  but  the  SKIPPER  was  sure  sore 
at  me,  and  I ain't  forgetting  that  bawling  out  I got. 
But  he  was  right,  and  I had  it  coming  to  me.” 

These  thoughts  kept  running  in  Clarke's  mind  as 
he  walked  up  a dark  street  one  block  from  the  river. 
He  had  just  tried  the  door  of  a one-storv  building, 
when  he  heard  a car  approaching. 

He  stood  in  the  doorway,  and  saw  the  car  stop  a 
half  a block  away.  Two  men  got  out,  looked  up 
and  down  the  street,  then  made  their  way  into  a 
three-story  building.  Clarke,  not  being  familiar  with 
his  new  post,  didn’t  know  that  this  building  was 
occupied  by  J.  Rabinowitz  & Sons,  dealers  in  furs. 

He  waited  patiently  for  several  moments,  then 
proceeded  to  the  parked  sedan.  To  his  surprise  it 


was  e m p t y,  but  the 
motor  was  running.  He 
stood  behind  the  car 
and  awaited  develop- 
ments. “WHAT  IF 
THIS  IS  A BURG- 
LARY AND  I CATCH 
THEM  RED-HAND- 
ED,” he  thought  to 
himself. 

He  stood  crouched  behind  the  car  and  was  soon 
rewarded  for  his  fifteen-minute  wait  that  seemed  like 
an  hour.  He  heard  voices.  One  of  them  said,  “Is 
everything  O.K. ?”  Through  the  window  of  the  car 
he  saw  a man  look  up  and  down  the  street.  “Come 
on  quick,  I’ll  lock  the  door,”  he  said,  as  the  other 
came  out  of  the  building,  carrying  a large  bundle. 
He  opened  the  rear  door  of  the  car  and  threw  it 
inside.  The  other  fellow,  after  locking  the  door  of 
the  building,  had  just  entered  the  sedan,  when 
Clarke,  with  drawn  gun,  stepped  up  to  the  driver 
and  said,  “Throw  up  your  hands  the  both  of  you!” 
With  a surprised  look  on  their  faces  they  quickly 
obeyed.  Clarke,  who  was  standing  alongside  of  the 
driver,  opened  the  door  and  ordered  them  out  of 
the  car.  After  frisking  them  and  finding  no  weapons 
he  asked : 

“What  have  you  got  in  that  bundle,  and  what 
are  you  doing  over  here  at  this  hour?” 

“We  work  here,”  one  of  them  answered,  “and  we 
were  told  to  come  over  to  pick  up  this  bundle  of  furs 
and  to  deliver  them  in  Philly  by  8 o’clock  this  morn- 
ing. and  the  boss  told  us  to  get  an  early  start.” 

“Oh,  you  are,  eh?”  said  Clarke.  “What  was  the 
idea  of  looking  up  and  down  the  street,  and  why 
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did  you  ask,  is  everything  O.K.?  And  another  thing 
— why  did  you  say  ‘come  on  quick’?  Now  listen,  you 
guys,  my  trigger  finger  is  itchy  to-night;  get  in  the 
car,  and  the  first  false  move  either  of  you  make  will 
be  sure  curtains.”  They  both  obeyed,  and  Clarke  sat 
in  the  rear  seat,  with  his  gun  pressed  to  the  back 
of  the  driver.  “Drive  down  to  the  station  house  and 
make  it  snappy,”  he  commanded. 

They  arrived  at  the  house  a few  minutes  later, 
and  when  asked  to  explain  the  furs  they  had  in  their 
possession,  both  men  insisted  that  they  were  em- 
ployed by  this  fur  concern,  and  they  again  repeated 
that  they  were  on  their  way  to  Philadelphia  to  make 
a delivery. 

■‘If  you  doubt  our  word.”  said  one  of  them,  “call 
up  our  ‘Boss,’  Mr.  Rabinowitz;  here  is  his  card,  and 
his  home  phone  is  on  it;  see  for  yourself.” 

"Just  a minute.  Lieutenant,”  said  Clarke.  “Why,” 
he  asked  the  speaker,  “did  you  say  to  this  fellow 
as  you  were  coming  out  of  the  building.  ‘Come  on 
quick’?” 

“I  didn't  say  come  on  quick,  I said  ‘come  on, 
DICK,’  that's  his  name,  and  furthermore,  if  we  don't 
work  there  how  could  we  have  the  keys  of  the  build- 
ing? Tou  saw  me  lock  the  door,  didn't  you?  You're 
just  a wise  ‘Bull’  that  thought  he  caught  a couple 
of  crooks.  But  wait  till  you  call  up  the  ‘Boss,’  we’ll 
give  you  the  horse  laugh  good  and  proper.  " 

The  Lieutenant  called  up  the  home  of  Mr.  Rabino- 
witz, telling  him  he  was  sorry  to  disturb  him  at  that 
hour  of  the  morning,  and  informed  him  that  he 
was  holding  two  men — one,  a JOHN  WARD,  and  the 
other,  a DICK  MOORE.  Were  they  employed  by 
him.  and  what  was  the  object  of  them  going  to  his 
place  of  business  at  2 a.  m.  to  get  a bundle  of  furs? 

In  response  Mr,  Rabinowitz  said  the  young  men 
were  employed  by  him,  and  were  told  to  pick  up 
the  furs  which  were  to  be  delivered  to  Philadelphia 
before  8 a.  m.  that  morning.  He  appreciated  the 
interest  the  Police  Department  showed,  and  added 
a mistake  had  been  made,  and  insisted  that  the  two 
men  be  released  at  once. 

The  Lieutenant  thanked  him  and,  hanging  up 
the  receiver,  said  to  Clarke:  “Well,  Rabinowitz  says 
they  work  for  him  all  right,  but  I’m  going  to  hold 
you  fellows  till  to-morrow  morning.” 

“Gee,  Lieutenant,  you  can  t do  that;  it  means  our 
jobs,  and  these  furs  are  a special  order  that  must  be 
delivered!” 

“You  won  t lose  your  jobs,  I promise  that,”  said 
the  Lieutenant;  “take  them  in  the  back  room  and 
make  things  comfortable  for  them;  it's  only  for  a 
few  hours,  anyway.” 

After  they  were  brought  to  the  rear  room  of  the 
station  house,  Clarke  said  to  the  Lieutenant:  “There’s 
something  fishy  about  them  two.  I heard  one  of 
them  say  ‘come  on  quick!’  Nowt  they  change  it  to 
‘come  on,  Dick.’  Where  is  that  card.  Lieutenant? 
I'm  going  to  find  out  something.”  Picking  up  the 
receiver,  Clarke  asked  the  operator  for  “Informa- 
tion.” On  getting  that  department  and  asking  for 
the  home  phone  of  a Jacob  Rabinowitz,  he  was  told 
that  it  was  a private  phone  and  was  not  listed;  that  it 
was  against  the  rules  of  the  company  to  give  out 
any  private  phone  numbers. 

“This  is  the  Police  Department,  little  girl,  let  me 
have  that  number,”  Clarke  explained.  He  was  then 
told  that  it  was  Riverside  7542.  Clarke  looked  on 


the  card  he  had  and  found  the  number  to  he  Chelsea 
3615. 

“Just  as  I thought.  Lieutenant,  now  to  have  some 
fun.” 

"The  old  trick  may  work;  I’ll  try  it,”  Clarke  said 
to  himself,  as  he  went  to  the  room  where  the  two 
men  sat.  “The  Lieutenant  wants  to  see  you,”  he 
said  to  one  of  the  men. 

When  he  was  alone  with  the  other,  Clarke  said 
to  him:  “You  sit  there,  and  not  a word  out  of  you, 
or  1 11  lay  you  flat.”  He  waited  for  a few  minutes; 
everything  was  quiet.  Then  from  the  room  came 
the  cries  of  a man  that  was  being  beaten.  Clarke 
kept  yelling  and  pounding  the  table,  chairs  and 
everything  else  that  came  his  way.  Screaming, 
yelling,  groaning,  he  continued  to  do  this.  For  a 
while  the  fellow  looked  at  him  and  thought  Clarke 
was  crazy,  while  he  sat  unmolested,  wondering  what 
it  was  all  about.  Soon  the  door  opened.  Clarke 
came  out,  hair  mussed,  sleeves  turned  up.  panting 
for  breath.  Dick  Moore  was  speaking  with  the  Lieu- 
tenant. He  looked  at  Clarke. 

“Better  get  an  ambulance,  Lieutenant.”  Then, 
looking  at  Moore,  Clarke  said:  “So  you  work  for 
Rabinowitz,  eh?  Come  into  this  room.  I may  as 
well  make  it  a good  job!”  He  grabbed  Moore  by 
the  arm. 

“No!  No!  Please  don't  hit  me;  please  don’t! 
I 11  tell,  but  for  God’s  sake  don't  hit  me!” 

“Out  with  it,”  said  Clarke,  “and  come  clean.” 

“Well,  a guy  by  the  name  of  Louie  Cohen  works 
in  this  fur  joint,  and  he  gave  Whitey  Allen  the  key 
of  the  place.  Whitey  got  me  and  Johnny  Ward  to 
do  the  job.  That  card  we  gave  you  is  a fake.  It 
was  printed  by  Whitey.  In  case  we  got  caught  we 
were  to  have  the  Bulls  call  Rabinowitz;  that’s  the 
guy  that  owns  the  fur  joint,  but  that  was  Whitey 
Allen  you  were  talking  to.” 

In  less  than  an  hour  Whitey  Allen,  the  master 
mind  of  the  crooks,  and  Louie  Cohen,  who  gave  them 
the  key  and  the  information  about  the  job,  were 
behind  the  bars. 

The  next  day  Captain  Burke  complimented  Clarke, 
saying,  “Headquarters  will  want  to  see  you  for  this 
fine  piece  of  work.” 

“0.  K.,  Captain,”  said  Clarke,  “if  they  ask  for  me, 
just  tell  them  I COVER  THE  WATER  FRONT.” 


THAT'S  TELLING  HIM,  SISTER 

SHE : “You  remind  me  so  much  of  the  ocean.” 

HIM:  “Ah!  because  I am  deep — restless — ro- 

M ANTIC???” 

SHE:  “No— you  make  me  SICK!!!” 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


Hart  Wins  Handball  Honors 


Left  to  right — Detective  Killoran.  Patrolman  Lehner,  Mr.  Walsh,  Commissioner  O'Ryan,  Mr.  Rothe, 

Patrolman  Baumgartner,  Patrolman  Hart. 


THE  finals  of  the  1934  Four  all  Singles  Hand- 
ball Tournament,  held  under  the  auspices  of 
Spring  3100,  were  played  on  the  championship 
courts  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  on  the  morn- 
ing of  May  23d  before  a distinguished  and  enthusi- 
astic audience  which  included  Commissioner  John  F. 
O’Ryan,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell, 
Deputy  Inspector  Edward  F.  Butler,  Acting  Captain 
Arthur  W.  Wallander,  and  other  officers  of  the  De- 
partment. 

Patrolman  William  Hart,  of  the  41st  Precinct, 
runner-up  in  the  1933  tournament,  emerged  as  w inner 
th  is  year  after  a hair-raising  match  with  Patrolman 
Charles  Baumgartner,  of  Traffic  Precinct  D.  Patrol- 
man John  Lehner,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  last  years 
champion,  won  third  prize  by  defeating  Detective 
Thomas  Killoran,  of  the  44th  Squad. 

Before  play  started,  the  finalists  and  the  referee, 
Mr.  John  R.  Walsh,  of  the  Newr  York  Athletic  Club, 
who,  incidentally,  himself  won  third  prize  in  the 
A.  A.  U.  National  Championships  conducted  at  the 
New  York  Athletic  Club  last  month,  were  presented 
to  the  Police  Commissioner,  as  was  also  Mr.  Fred 
Rothe,  chairman  of  the  handball  committee  of  the 
club.  The  Commissioner  expressed  his  deep  ap- 


preciation of  the  courtesy  extended  by  Mr.  Rothe  to 
the  boys  and  the  splendid  manner  in  which  they  had 
been  received  by  him  on  each  of  their  several  visits. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  matches  the  Commissioner 
presented  the  beautiful  silver  trophies  given  as  prizes 
to  the  winners  and  congratulated  them  upon  their 
success. 

The  Commissioner  said: 

“My  visit  here  this  morning  has  been  a most  pleas- 
ant one;  an  experience  I shall  always  look  back  upon 
with  pleasure.  There  never  can  be  too  much  of 
athletics  in  the  Department.  All  policemen  should 
he  athletes,  and  I am  always  glad  to  encourage  such 
fine  competitive  athletics  as  this  handball  tourna- 
ment, which  has  been  so  well  conducted  under  the 
auspices  of  Spring  3100.  The  enthusiasm,  good  will 
and  splendid  sportsmanship  displayed  here  this 
morning  augurs  well  for  future  tournaments.  I 
extend  my  heartiest  congratulations  to  all  of  the 
players.” 

And  now  we’ll  turn  you  over  to  Patrolman  Johnny 
Lena,  our  handsome  young  sports  writer,  to  whom 
great  credit  is  due  for  the  splendid  success  of  the 
tournament  and  the  masterly  fashion  in  which  it  was 
handled.  O.  K.,  Johnny,  the  job  now  is  yours! 
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HERE’S  HOW  IT  HAPPENED 

The  king  is  dead!  Long  live  the  king! . . .Meet  our 
new  Four  Wall  Champion,  Patrolman  William  Hart, 
of  the  41st  Precinct..  .Yes,  siree;  here’s  a quiet,  un- 
assuming copper  who  packs  a load  of  dynamite  in 
either  hand.  But  that  right  hand — boy,  oh  boy!  It’s 
a lallapalooza.  Every  time  he  caresses  a hall  with 
it  the  little  rubber  sphere  just  falls  to  sleep  along 
the  bottom  brick  for  a sure  kill. 

Well,  let's  go  on  with  the  game.  Bill  won  his  way 
to  the  finals  by  disposing  of  last  year’s  champion, 
Jack  Lehner,  in  two  straight  games,  21-7  and  21-7. 
His  opponent.  Patrolman  Charles  Baumgartner,  of 
Traffic  “D  ’,  the  dark  horse  of  the  tournament,  had 
just  won  his  way  to  the  finals  by  winning  one  of  the 
most  spectacular  matches  ever  played  on  a handball 
court.  He  defeated  Detective  Tom  Killoran,  of  the 
44th  Squad,  who  played  a splendid  game,  hut  the 
consistent  return  of  almost  impossible  shots  made 
him  a little  bit  wild  and  he  was  nosed  out,  21-18, 
21-20.  The  last  point  wasn’t  made  until  both  players 
had  changed  hands  exactly  14  times.  What  a game! 

The  scene  reverts  now  to  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club.  The  players  are  warming  up.  Commissioner 
O’Ryan  looks  them  over  intently.  Fred  Rothe,  chair- 
man of  the  handball  committee  of  the  N.  Y.  A.  C.  is 
keeping  score  and  John  R.  Walsh,  of  the  same  club, 
the  third  ranking  player  in  America,  calls  the  points. 
He  flips  a coin,  Baumgartner  wins  the  toss  and  the 
game  is  on.  He  used  a hard  service  to  Hart’s  left 
which  was  quickly  returned  for  a handout.  Hart 
immediately  got  busy  with  a tantalizing  lob  service 
to  his  opponent’s  left  hand  which  puzzled  him  very 
much.  Hart  ran  the  score  up  to  6-0. 

Baumgartner  then  tried  smashing  the  ball  to  Hart’s 
right  and  this  was  almost  suicide.  Bill  hit  them  back 
with  such  speed  and  accuracy  that  Baumgartner  was 
longing  for  his  traffic  whistle.  The  score  was  15  to  2 
against  him.  He  played  desperately,  but  the  best  he 
could  get  in  that  game  was  6 to  Hart’s  21. 

The  second  game  was  a little  bit  different.  Baum- 
gartner got  over  his  stage  fright  and  sneaked  a few 
kill  shots  into  the  lower  right-hand  corner,  and  before 
Hart  knew  it  the  score  stood  6-1  against  him.  Hart 
then  hit  one  to  the  right  side  of  the  court  and  Baum- 
eartner's  return  hit  his  opponent  squarely  on  the 


mouth.  It  was  a painful  blow  and  time  was  called. 
^ ou  could  notice  a big  red  welt  on  Bill’s  mouth. 
When  play  was  resumed.  Bill  still  was  a hit  shaky 
and  Baumgartner  ran  his  lead  up  to  11-4.  Hart  then 
got  his  hearings  and  used  a Scotch  toss  to  perfection. 
It  bounced  high  on  his  opponent’s  left  side  and  had 
him  dizzy  trying  to  return  it.  After  an  interesting 
exchange  that  brought  plenty  of  applause  from  the 
gallery  the  score  was  tied  at  13  all. 

From  this  point  on  it  was  all  Hart,  although  Baum- 
gartner put  up  a game  fight.  The  game  ended,  21-14. 
Meet  the  new  champ,  BILL  HART. 

The  match  for  third  prize  was  a humdinger.  John 
Lehner,  the  former  champ,  just  about  nosed  out  De- 
tective Tom  Killoran  in  the  most  exciting  and  bitterly 
contested  games  of  the  tournament.  The  final  scores 
were  16-21,  21-20,  21-19.  The  spectators,  including 
the  Commissioner,  applauded  vigorously.  These  boys 
did  everything  but  use  nightsticks  on  each  other. 
They  played  their  heads  off.  Killoran  was  all  over 
the  place  and  Lehner  was  right  on  top  of  him. 
When  the  winning  point  had  been  scored  both  boys 
wended  their  way  wearily  to  the  showers,  after  which 
Mr.  Rothe  sent  for  numerous  pitchers  of  good,  cold 
beer  with  which  further  to  enhance  the  cooling 
process. 

A FEW  SIDELIGHTS 

Someone  said  that  Killoran  looked  like  “the  man 
on  the  flying  trapeze.”  He  was  all  over  the  place.  . . 
Baumgartner  looked  as  though  he  just  got  back  from 
Florida.  He  was  as  brown  as  a berry.  . .When  Hart 
was  hit  with  the  ball  he  turned  around  and  said: 
“Oh,  you  nasty  man!”.  . .Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
O’Connell  and  Lieutenant  DeMilt,  of  Spring  3100, 
had  intended  putting  on  an  exhibition  match,  but 
both  forgot  to  bring  their  bicycles  along.  . .Commis- 
sioner O Ryan  thought  he  was  back  in  the  army — by 
the  way  the  balls  kept  flying  around  like  bullets.  . . 
When  John  Walsh,  the  referee,  called  a close  one 
against  Lehner,  Officer  Lehner  looked  at  him  and 
said:  “DO  YOU  DRIVE  A CAR?”. . .Sergeants 

Smith,  McKeough  and  Kennely,  of  Traffic  “D  “,  were 
seen  blowing  traffic  whistles  in  the  gallery  every  time 
their  man  made  a good  shot.  Deputy  Inspector 
Butler  and  Acting  Captain  Wallander  looked  in 
shape  to  go  a few  games  themselves.  Adios. 


BASEBALL. 


THE  Police-Fire  Department  Baseball  Game  will 
take  place  at  the  Polo  Grounds  on  Saturday, 
June  16,  1934.  Needless  to  say,  this  game  is 
for  a worthy  cause  and  we  expect  to  have  a large 
turnout  of  policemen  and  their  families  to  see  our 
boys  win  another  leg  on  the  Mayor’s  cup.  The  fire- 
eaters  are  all  smoked  up  over  this  game  and  have 
sent  out  a 5-alarm  throughout  their  ranks  for  some 
new  players  to  help  them  put  over  a victory. 

Sergeant  Otto  Whitney  has  his  boys  in  fine  shape 
and  has  added  two  new  faces  to  the  roster.  The  team 
officially  opened  their  season  with  a win  over  the 


strong  Poughkeepsie  nine.  Their  next  game  was  a 
heart  breaker.  The  well-known  Farmer  Club  of 
Glendale,  L.  I.,  just  nosed  them  out  by  a 2-1  score. 
Roy  Auer  pitched  a beautiful  game  for  the  police 
and  deserved  to  win.  The  coppers  had  three  men 
on  base  in  the  ninth  inning  with  one  out  and  couldn  t 
score.  Last  Sunday  they  travelled  to  Phillipsburgh, 
Pa.,  and  took  the  home  club  over,  2 to  1.  The  boys 
are  on  their  toes  and  are  beginning  to  click  like  last 
season.  Come  out  and  give  them  your  support. 

The  precinct  ball  tossers  are  going  along  at  a lively 
pace  so  far  and  the  brotherly  love  shindigs  are  caus- 
ing a lot  of  interest  among  the  fans.  The  64th  Pre- 
cinct team  started  their  season  with  a win  over  the 
61st  team,  and  then  followed  with  a 11-10  victory 
over  the  71st  Precinct  team.  Joe  Schrieber’s  fine 
relief  pitching  and  “Rube”  Hanson’s  fine  throw  to 
third  base  from  the  outfield  for  a swell  putout  saved 

( Continued  on  page  28) 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector, 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - - - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - - - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed 

weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  JUNE,  1931.  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  “A”  is  indicted  for  robbery  in  the  first  degree  for  com- 
mitting  robbery  while  armed  with  a pistol.  A plea  of 
guilty  to  robbery  in  the  third  degree  was  accepted. 
Can  “A”  be  given  the*  additional  sentence  for  commit- 
ting a felony  while  armed? 

2.  Give  the  provisions  of  rules  relative  to  visitors  and 
others  interviewing  prisoners  in  station  houses  or 
hospitals. 

3.  Give  the  definition  of  a slot  machine  and  the  legal 
restrictions  placed  thereon. 

4.  Explain  in  a general  way  the  legal  status  of  bookmaking 
in  this  state. 

5.  “X”  commits  robbery  and  is  convicted  and  sentenced. 
In  the  commission  of  this  robbery  lie  used  an  imitation 
pistol  which  was  incapable  of  discharging  a cartridge. 
Can  “X”  be  given  the  additional  punishment  under  Sec- 
tion 1944  of  the  Penal  Law  for  committing  a felony 
while  armed? 

6.  What  is  meant  by  the  following  terms: 

a.  Hypothecation  of  securities. 

b.  Sealed  verdict. 


John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 

c.  Misprision. 

d.  Membership  corporation. 

e.  Jurat. 

f.  Jurisdiction. 

g.  Subornation  of  perjury. 

li.  Embracery. 

i.  Barratry. 

j.  Champerty. 

7.  What  is  the  policy  of  the  Police  Department,  of  the 

City  of  New  York  with  respect  to  reporting: 

a.  On  the  reputation,  standing  or  commercial  rating 
of  any  firm  or  individual  or  upon  the  character  of 
any  person? 

b.  On  the  residence,  occupation,  mode  of  life,  of  a 
person  not  officially  charged  with  crime? 

c.  On  merits  of  goods,  merchandise,  etc.,  of  any  firm 
or  individual? 

d.  Securing  or  furnishing  certificates  of  births,  mar- 
riages or  deaths? 

(Answers  on  opposite  page) 


HERE  IS  COOPERATION  IN  SAFETY 

SAFE-DRIVING  medals  awarded  by  the  National 
Safety  Council  were  presented  to  thirty-eight 
truck  drivers  of  the  Koppers  Gas  and  Coke 
Company  for  operating  their  trucks  through  the 
streets  of  Brooklyn  and  Queens  for  from  one  to  three 
years  without  traffic  accidents  of  any  kind. 

The  medals  were  presented  by  Mr.  D.  M.  Rugg, 
vice  president  of  the  Koppers  Gas  and  Coke  Com- 
pany, who  also  congratulated  the  men  on  their  fine 
record. 


Ifn  rtftemoriam 


Ptl.  Sidney  W.  Stalter, 
Ptl.  Thomas  Collins, 

Ptl.  John  J.  Morrissey 
Ptl.  Luke  Stakem 
Ptl.  Charles  E.  Weber 
Ptl.  Philip  L.  Heil 
Ptl.  Wilford  M.  Smith 
Ptl.  Otto  G.  Nightingale 
Ptl.  Henry  Boshamer 
Captain  Henry  E.  Kelly 
Ptl.  Arthur  P.  Beneke 
Ptl.  Robert  E.  Hock 


Tr.  H. 

May 

11, 

1934 

B.  H.  £ 

;.  m. 

May 

12, 

1934 

Bur.  of 

Tel. 
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15, 

1934 

85th 

Pet. 

May 

17, 

1934 

52d 
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May 

18, 

1934 

71st 

Pet. 

May 

20, 

1934 

Bur.  of 

Tel. 

May 

20, 

1934 

103d 

Pet. 

May 

20, 

1934 

B.H.S 

;.  m. 

May 

21, 

1934 

60th 

Pet. 

May 

23, 

1934 

19th 

Pet. 

May 

27, 

1934 

82d 

Pet. 

May 

27, 

1934 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  Yes.  Section  1944  of  the  Penal  Law  has  been  held  to 
be  primarily  a law  to  enable  the  courts  to  determine 
what  sentence  shall  be  imposed.  While  a conviction 
in  a lesser  degree  generally  amounts  to  an  acquittal 
of  the  major  degree  of  that  crime  and  robbery  in  the 
first  degree  is  committed  by  one  who  is  armed  with 
a dangerous  weapon,  the  Court  of  Appeals  has  held 
that  the  additional  sentence  may  be  given  in  this  case. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  A desk  officer  shall  only  permit  the  following  to  per- 
sonally interview  a prisoner  and  shall  enter  in  arrest 
record  under  “details”  the  date,  time,  rank  or  name 
and  address  of  the  person : 

a.  Superior  officer, 
h.  Detective. 

c.  District  attorney  or  representative. 

d.  Chief  Medical  Examiner  or  representative. 

e.  Prisoner’s  counsel  upon  request  of  prisoner  in  office 
of  station  house.  (R.  71.) 

Officer  assigned  to  any  hospital  where  prisoners  are 
detained  shall  only  permit  the  following  to  interview 
prisoners,  and  shall  enter  in  Detention  Record  under 
“details,”  time,  name  and  address,  or  rank  and  title 
of  interviewer: 

a.  Superior  officer. 

b.  Detective. 

c.  District  Attorney  or  representative. 

d.  Chief  Medical  Examiner  or  representative. 

e.  Attaches  of  hospital. 

f.  Clergymen  in  discharge  of  duty. 

g.  The  following  when  properly  identified: 

(1)  Parole  or  probation  officer. 

(2)  Social  workers  and  welfare  officers. 

h.  Lunacy  commission  appointed  by  courts. 

i.  Person,  with  telegram  from  Superintendent  of 
Hospitals  saying  prisoner  is  seriously  ill. 

A visitor  may  interview  a prisoner  in  hospital  only  as 
follows: 

a.  If  prisoner  is  charged  with  a felony  in  Bronx,  Queens, 
Kings  or  Richmond — with  written  permit  from 
District  Attorney  of  county  where  crime  was  com- 
mitted. 

b.  If  prisoner  charged  with  a felony  in  New  York 
County — -with  a pass  from  the  Assistant  Chief 
Inspector. 

c.  If  prisoner  is  charged  with  a misdemeanor — with 
pass  from  commanding  officer  of  precinct  where 
hospital  is  located.  (T.T.  No.  84 — 9/8/32.) 

Police  passes  to  visit  a prisoner  in  Bellevue  Hospital 
must  be  submitted  to  Director  of  Psychiatric  Division 
for  approval  or  disapproval.  No  visitor  oermitted  to 
personally  interview  a prisoner  in  Bellevue  Hospital 
without  approval  of  Director  of  Psychiatric  Division. 
Written  passes  to  any  hospital  shall  be  kept  on  file 
at  the  hospital  for  reference.  (T.T.  3/14/34.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  Any  machine,  apparatus  or  device,  that  is  adapted  to, 
or  may  be  converted  into  one  adapted  so  that: 

a.  By  insertion  of  a coin  or  other  object. 

b.  Such  machine  is  or  may  be  operated,  and 

c.  The  user  may  receive,  or  become  entitled  to  receive, 
money,  credit,  thing  of  value,  check,  slug,  token, 
or  memorandum,  whether  of  value  or  not, 

d.  Which  may  be  exchanged  for  money,  thing  of  value, 
given  in  trade,  or  secure  additional  chances  to  play 
the  machine, 

e.  Irrespective  of  whether  it  may,  apart  from  chance, 
sell,  deliver,  or  present  merchandise,  indication  of 
weight,  entertainment,  or  thing  of  value — 

Is  a slot  machine. 

Restrictions: — It  shall  be  unlawful  for  any  person  to: 

a.  Manufacture,  own,  store,  possess,  sell,  rent,  lease, 
lend,  give,  transport,  or  offer  for  sale,  lease,  rent  or 
otherwise  dispose  of,  or 

b.  Permit  to  be  kept  in  a room,  space  or  building, 
owned,  leased  or  occupied  by  him,  any  such  slot 
machine  or  device,  or 

c.  To  make  or  permit  an  agreement  with  any  person 
as  to: 

(1)  The  use  of  such  machine  or  device  regarding 
money,  token,  thing  of  value,  or  additional  right 
the  machine,  or 

(2)  To  receive  any  check,  slug,  token  or  memoran- 
dum- entitling  the  holder  to  receive  money, 
credit  or  thing  of  value — 

Is  a Misdemeanor. 

Any  such  machine  or  apparatus  kept  in  violation  of 
law  is  a public  nuisance. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  Under  the  laws  of  this  State  hookmaking  or  receiving, 
registering,  or  recording  bets  or  wagers  on  the  result 
of  any  contest,  or  contingent  event  whatever,  is  made 
subject  to  penalty,  either  as  a misdemeanor  by  the 
Penal  Law,  or  by  forfeit  of  the  wager,  to  be  recovered 
by  civil  action  by  the  wagerer  under  the  State  Racing 
Commission  Law. 

Where  the  bookmaking  is  done  on  a race  track  for 
trotting  or  racing  horses  involving  events  on  such  track 
the  civil  penalty  shall  only  apply,  but  where  the  offense 
is  committed  elsewhere  the  prohibition  and  penalties 
of  Section  986,  Penal  Law,  will  apply. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  No.  While  Section  1944  of  the  Penal  Law  provides 
that  a person  who  commits  a felony  while  armed  with 
a pistol  or  any  of  the  weapons  or  instruments  mentioned 
in  Sections  1896,  1897  and  1897a  of  the  Penal  Law,  and 
while  an  imitation  pistol  is  one  of  the  weapons  men- 
tioned in  Section  1897  of  the  Penal  Law  the  Appellate 
Division  has  held  that  the  additional  punishment 
cannot  be  given  in  the  case  of  an  imitation  pistol. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  a.  By  Hypothecation  of  securities  is  meant  the  pledging 

or  disposing  of  customer’s  securities  unlawfully. 
Hypothecation,  in  a strict  sense,  a species  of  pledge 
in  which  the  pledger  retained  possession  of  the  thing 
pledged,  as  distinguished  from  pignus,  where  the 
possession  was  transferred  to  the  pledgee.  The  term 
is,  however,  generally  applied  to  the  deposit  of 
stocks,  bonds,  and  negotiable  securities  with  another 
to  secure  the  repayment  of  a loan,  and  with  power 
to  sell  the  same  in  case  the  debt  is  not  paid,  and  to 
reimburse  himself  out  of  the  proceeds. 

b.  A sealed  verdict  is  a signed  verdict  placed  in  an 
envelope  and  delivered  by  a judge’s  order  to  the  clerk 
of  the  court  and  retained  by  the  clerk  until  the 
judge  calls  the  jurors  to  declare  it  themselves. 

c.  Misprison,  (1)  of  treason,  is  the  offense  of  not  giving 
information  concerning  an  act  of  high  treason  of 
which  one  is  aware;  (2)  of  felony,  to  conceal,  or  aid 
in  concealing,  a felony;  (3)  positive,  maladminis- 
tration, embezzlement  of  public  money,  wrongful 
interference  with  the  course  of  justice,  etc. 

d.  Membership  Corporation  means  a non-stock  cor- 
poration incorporated  heretofore  or  hereafter  under 
the  membership  corporation  law,  organized  not  for 
profit,  but  for  the  purpose  of  rendering  aid;  such  as 
the  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association,  Children’s 
Society,  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  etc.,  etc. 

e.  Jurat,  the  memorandum  of  the  time,  place,  and 
person  before  whom  an  affidavit  is  sworn.  (2)  An 
officer  similar  to  an  alderman,  sworn  for  the  gov- 
ernment of  some  corporation,  in  England. 

f.  Jurisdiction,  the  power  of  a court  to  entertain  and 
decide  any  action  or  matter.  (2)  The  district  over 
which  the  power  of  the  court  extends.  Jurisdiction 
is  limited  when  the  court  has  power  to  act  only 
in  certain  specified  cases;  general,  when  it  may  act 
in  most  cases  in  which  the  parties  are  before  it; 
concurrent,  when  the  same  cause  may  be  enter- 
tained by  one  court  or  another,  at  the  option  of  the 
party  bringing  the  suit;  original,  when  the  court 
has  power  to  try  the  case  in  the  first  instance; 
appellate,  when  the  court  hears  cases  only  on  appeal, 
or  writ  of  error  from  another  court;  exclusive,  when 
no  other  court  has  power  to  hear  and  decide  the 
same  matter. 

g.  Subornation  of  perjury  is  the  procuring  or  inducing 
another  to  commit  the  crime  of  perjury. 

h.  Embracery  consists  in  the  influencing  or  attempting 
to  influence  improperly,  a juror  or  one  drawn  or 
summoned  as  juror,  or  one  chosen  as  arbitrator,  or 
appointed  a referee  in  respect  to  a judgment,  report, 
award  or  decision  in  any  matter  of  cause  pending, 
or  about  to  be  brought  before  him  in  any  case,  not 
amounting  to  bribery. 

i.  Barratry  is  the  practice  of  exciting  groundless 
judicial  proceedings. 

j.  Champerty,  a bargain,  by  the  terms  of  which  a 
person,  having  otherwise  no  interest  in  the  subject 
matter  of  an  action,  undertakes  to  carry  on  the  suit 
at  his  own  expense,  in  consideration  of  receiving,  in 
the  event  of  success,  some  share  of  the  lands  or 
property  recovered,  or  deriving  some  benefit  there- 
from. (2)  The  purchase  of  a right  of  action.  Cham- 
perty is  illegal  at  common  law,  and  a champertous 
contract  cannot  be  enforced  in  England  and  in  most 
of  the  states. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7. 

7.  a.  b.  c.  The  Police  Department  cannot  undertake  to 
report  upon  the  reputation,  standing  or  commercial 
rating  of  any  individual  or  firm,  or  upon  the  charac- 
ter of  any  person;  or  upon  the  residence,  change  of 
residence,  occupation,  mode  of  life,  etc.,  of  any 
person  not  officially  charged  with  a crime;  nor  upon 
the  merits  of  goods,  merchandise,  etc.,  of  any  firm 
or  individual.  Information  as  to  the  commercial 
standing  of  individuals,  firms  or  corporations  is 
furnished  by  various  commercial  agencies. 

In  out-of-town  cases  the  Department  may  in  its  dis- 
cretion undertake  investigations  as  to  missing  per- 
sons, etc.,  when  the  inquiry  is  vouched  for  by  the 
applicant’s  local  police  officers  to  be  with  a proper 
motive.  Persons  wishing  information  concerning 
missing  friends,  relatives,  etc.,  should  first  apply 
to  their  local  police  authorities,  in  order  that  it 
may  be  determined  whether  the  applicant  is  a proper 
person  to  receive  the  information  asked  for  and  that 
the  inquiry  is  made  in  good  faith  and  from  proper 


motives.  Requests  for  information  of  this  kind 
should  come  to  this  Department  from  such  officials 
direct. 

d.  This  Department  cannot  undertake  to  secure  or 
furnish  certificates  of  births,  marriages  or  deaths. 
Such  records  may  he  obtained  by  applying  to  the 
Secretary  of  the  Department  of  Health,  139  Centre 
Street,  New  \ ork  City,  N.  Y.,  if  the  request  is  accom- 
panied by  the  required  fee,  as  follows: 

(1)  For  each  and  every  search  for  the  record  of  a 
birth,  marriage,  death,  still-birth  or  transit 
permit  or  order  extending  over  a period  not  ex- 
ceeding one  year,  including  a transcript  of  the 
record,  if  found — $1.00. 

(2)  For  searching  any  additional  year  of  records — 
50  cents. 

(3)  For  a duplicate  or  corrected  certificate  of  birth, 
marriage,  death,  still-birth  or  transit  permit, 
if  obtained  at  the  same  time  as  the  original 
certificate — 50  cents. 


SPORTS 

( Continued  from  page  25) 


the  game.  Write  to  Ed  Healy  for  games. 

The  Green  Light  Cluh  won  their  first  semi-pro  hall 
game  against  the  Unity  B.  B.  Club  at  Mosholu  Field, 
Sunday,  May  13th.  The  score  was  3 to  1.  Their 
battery  was  Vereb  and  Moore.  Vereb  allowed  only 
three  hits  while  the  catching  of  Moore  was  sensa- 
tional. Scheller  and  Nugent  starred  at  bat  and  in 
the  field.  Sergeant  Hoffman  was  very  proud  of  his 
team. 

The  llltli  Precinct  (Bayside)  Police  Team  is  now- 
managed  by  Patrolman  James  J.  O'Hara  and  would 
like  to  hook  games  with  all  teams  in  Queens  or  any 
others  desiring  a booking.  Call  BAyside  9-5820  or 
write  to  111th  Precinct.  The  following  players  are 
on  the  Bayside  roster;  Hartmann,  Spillett,  Strat- 
how-e,  Smernoff,  Engroff,  Pentoney.' Braun,  Trumble, 
Schleimer,  Koferl,  Burden.  Robison,  Schroeder,  Cos- 
tello, Gosselin,  Stanton,  O'Hara  and  Martini  (former 
manager) . 


THE  annual  jubilee  of  the  Bronx  Horseshoe  Cluh 
was  held  on  May  10th,  under  the  spreading  oaks 
of  the  Bronx  Botanical  Gardens.  Ten  prizes 
were  awrarded,  4 Gold,  3 Silver  and  3 Bronze.  The 
occasion  marked  the  presence  of  Lieutenant  Edward 
Flynn,  who  organized  the  club.  The  cluh  is  com- 
posed of  only  Bronx  policemen  and  is  limited  to 
fifty  members.  After  the  contests  the  members  and 
their  friends  retired  to  the  clubhouse.  Ringer  Inn, 


where  Lieutenant  Flynn  was  presented  w ith  a beauti- 
ful pen  and  ink  desk  set  made  of  Italian  marble  with 
silver  trimmings,  by  his  admirers.  Patrolman  Russel 
Shopland,  the  deposed  champion,  w as  the  toastmaster 
and  he  made  the  presentation. 

The  winners  were: 

Individual  Contest — William  Edelman,  first;  Andy 
Hansen,  second;  John  Meckham,  third. 

Doubles  Contest — William  O’Connor  and  Michael 
McLaughlin,  first;  Albert  Lynn  and  Edward  Flynn, 
second;  Fred  Repetti  and  Thomas  O'Rourke,  third. 
Ringer  Champ — John  Hughes. . .He  made  an  average 
of  a ringer  per  shot  to  score  of  50.  . .17  ringers  in 
all. 

SEEN  AND  HEARD  AT  THE  JUBILEE 
Bill  McAndrews,  known  by  all  to  be  the  best  player 
in  the  club,  had  the  patrol  wagon  all  ready  to  cart 
home  one  of  the  prizes  when  the  motor  stalled... 
Phil  Leppard  and  Bert  Smith  also  figured  in  the  wise 
money  hut  a couple  of  dark  horses  just  nosed  them 
out. . .Larry  Runey,  who  used  to  play  with  horses  in 
Throggs  Neck,  said  that  when  they  started  to  pitch 
horses  then  he'd  take  up  the  game... When  Repetti 
stepped  up  to  get  third  prize,  someone  yelled  “Stop, 
Thief !”..  .How-ever,  his  recitation  of  the  three  little 
pigs  produced  many  a squeal  from  the  boys... Phil 
Leppard  showed  that  he  not  only  could  pitch  horse- 
shoes but  also  his  voice,  when  he  sang  “Mammy”.  . . 
“Red”  Lynn  also  showed  his  versatility  by  singing 
“The  Family  Underneath” ...  Patrolman  Jimmy  Mc- 
Carthy, of  Traffic  “H,”  vodeled  “O  Solo  Mio  . . .Gene 
Baccaglini,  A1  Retz  and  Russel  Shopland  must  have 
had  sore  eyes.  They  were  seen  with  glasses ..  .The 
clubhouse  looked  swell  all  decorated  w-itli  Ebling’s 
furniture  and  the  boys  admired  it  very  much.  The 
piano  was  played  with  gusto  and  the  Ringer  Inn  anvil 
chorus  harmonized  in  unison.  Everybody  went  away 
happy  and  are  all  waiting  for  next  season  and  the 
big  Clam  Bake. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

lsf  Pet .,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2 d Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

Bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 

The  8th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  not  discouraged  over 
its  first  defeat,  but  would  like  to  bear  from  other  precinct 
teams  for  games. 

Joe  Cowhen  wants  to  know  if  Lane  Bryant  sells  cloth- 
ing for  men.  Our  new  acting  attendant  can  be  seen  sweep- 
ing the  floors  with  white  gloves  on. 

Charles  (French  Horn)  Roome,  in  addition  to  being  a 
musician,  is  now  raising  tropical  fish.  All  he  needs  is  the 
fish  and  a bowl  to  put  them  in. 

Who  is  the  cheer  leader  of  the  9th  Squad  who  reads 
“The  Tonic  for  Horse  Platers’"? — Page  Sam. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

I 3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Finnegan 

i 5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

I 7 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

The  9th  Precinct  (Old)  Stars  are  on  the  map  again  and 
would  like  to  book  games  with  other  precincts  and  also 
the  9th  Precinct  “Cry  Babies”  (We  were  robbed)  team. 
For  information  get  in  touch  with  Kingfish  Solomon,  finan- 
cial secretary,  or  Patrolman  Lemcke,  manager,  or  Patrol- 
man Falls,  coach.  Call  Sergeant  Curry  for  bookings.  The 
team  consists  of:  Lightning  Zeitler,  C.;  Holy  Gee  Scherf, 

1 B.;  Faker  Melody,  2 B.;  Knockout  McMurray,  S.  S.; 
Babe  (Schicker)  Whitman,  3 B.;  Gray  Eagle  Mahoney, 
R.  F. ; Ave  A.  Bohans,  C.  F.;  Ticket  Sheehv,  L.  F.;  Two 
Bottles  Byrnes,  Mascot;  3d  Court  Lo  Geis,  Cleanup  Lannin 
and  Wagon  McGerald,  substitutes. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  Lynch 

10r/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laxclor  IZth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F . Riordan 

14 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

The  members  of  the  20th  Precinct  extend  their  sincere 
sympathy  to  the  family  of  the  late  Detective  James  Garvey, 
of  the  20th  Squad  Detectives.  The  boys  are  anxiously 
aw  aiting  the  speedy  recovery  and  return  of  Detective  Frank 
Gleason,  “Jim’s  partner.  " 

Captain  Marxhausen  and  the  entire  personnel  of  the 
20th  Precinct  wish  to  express  their  deep  appreciation  to 
the  pistol  team  of  this  command,  who  through  their  tire- 
less efforts  succeeded  in  winning  the  Departmental  Pistol 
Competition  for  1934,  and  wish  to  extend  sincere  thanks 
to  Commissioner  John  F.  O’Ryan,  who  made  the  contests 
possible  and  who  presented  this  command  with  a beauti- 
ful bronze  tablet,  which  is  proudly  exhibited  in  the  Cap- 
tain's office. 

Patrolmen  Druerv  and  Stolba  were  recently  observed 
having  their  blood  pressure  taken.  It  seems  the  boys  are 
desirous  of  increasing  their  insurance  and  were  a little 
worried  whether  or  not  it  could  be  done.  We  still  don’t 
know  what  the  blood  pressure  test  revealed.  Our  guess  is 
that  they  are  both  “bum’’  risks.  Look  around  for  a good 
chiropractor,  boys. 

Patrolman  McGrath  is  becoming  quite  a “pain  in  the 
eye,”  what  with  his  continual  jabber  about  his  prize  win- 
ning mutt,  etc.  Fitzgerald,  who  should  know,  says  “that  the 
mutt  couldn’t  find  a piece  of  meat  in  an  icebox.” 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  Frank  Norton,  who  finally 
succeeded.  “It’s  a girl.” 

It  has  been  whispered  that  Patrolman  John  J.  Lynch 
is  an  applicant  for  the  role  of  “Benedict.”  He  has  been 
seen  quite  frequently  in  the  company  of  one  “Margie,”  a 
beautiful  nurse.  “It’s  about  time  that  bird  settled  down.’ 


It  sure  will  be  a pleasant  surprise  if  “Beau  Brummel” 
Stanton,  whom,  ’tis  said,  the  girls  are  simply  cra-a-zy  about, 
especially  when  they  cry  over  his  absence,  ever  pops  the 
question. 

Patrolman  Norton  is  proceeding  with  more  caution  these 
days,  ever  since  “Winchell”  found  out  about  him.  Bet- 
ter lay  off  that  guy,  Frank. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28f/t  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J . Benton 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Gibney  and  Patrolman  “Hitler”  He- 
brank,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  in  filling  out  their  operator 
licenses  reported  the  color  of  their  hair  as  follows:  Gibney 

(brown)  and  Hebrank  (blond).  What’s  the  idea?  There’s 
a law  against  that. 

Sergeant  William  Pearsall,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is  spend- 
ing his  thirty-two  hours  off  at  Woodworm,  N.  J.,  trying  to 
locate  his  lots.  We  suggest  that  you  go  out  there  when  the 
tide’s  out. 

Sergeant  “Tommy”  Hynes  better  stay  away  from  Earl 
Carroll’s  Vanities  and  his  “Honey  Moon  Hotel,”  as  Mae 
West  is  still  looking  for  her  man. 

This  may  be  a little  late,  but  the  boys  of  the  23d  Precinct 
are  still  rejoicing  at  Sergeant  Morris’  recovery  from  his 
boils,  as  he  was  becoming  “HARD  BOILED”. 

Patrolman  “Larry"  Kelly,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is  now  a 
Grandfather.  Makes  you  feel  that  old  age  slipping  up  on 
you,  doesn't  it,  “Larry”?  You’re  in  “Dinny”  Cash’s  class 
now'. 

Patrolman  Rudolph  W.  Burns,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  since 
the  last  time  he  was  mentioned  in  Spring  3100,  has  been 
going  home  rather  grouchy  and  minus  a hat.  What’s  the 
matter,  “Chinny,”  can’t  you  take  it? 

Patrolman  “Pete”  Schell  is  going  from  bad  to  worse.  He's 
now  trying  to  become  a bandmaster  or  “sompin”. 

Patrolman  Bill  (Pop)  Geyer,  of  the  25th  Precinct  (the 
man  who  never  grows  old),  was  observed  at  119th  Street 
and  Fifth  Avenue  looking  blue  and  downhearted.  Yes, 
Pop,  sorry  to  say  that  the  Janitress  has  moved. 

Patrolman  Harry  (Big  Kate)  Obrieter,  good  old  Kate,  is 
on  Hoople  Moroney’s  black  list.  No  more  invites  to  any 
of  Hoople’s  Social  Functions.  Moroney  gets  the  girl  and 
along  conies  “Kate"  and  takes  her  away.  You  great  big 
he-man,  you!  KOP  KOMEDIES 

Patrolman  Scotty  Eddington,  at  signal  box:  “Lieutenant, 
the  traffic  lights  are  out,  what  will  I do?” 

Lieutenant  Dallas,  at  the  other  end:  “Get  a match  and 
try  to  light  them." 

Pants,  pants,  who’s  got  Bill  Friedman’s  pants?  Detective 
Carney  has  a clue.  He  suspects  Garbo. 

Detective  Andy  (Beau  Brummel)  O'Connor  bought  a pair 
of  roller  skates  for  De  Paolo  so  that  he  can  get  the  squeals 
quicker. 

The  25th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  in  shape  and  rarin’ 
to  go.  The  players  are  on  the  1st,  9th  and  10th  Squads. 
For  games  address  Bruno  (On  the  chin)  Bausbacher. 

Congratulations  to  big  Elmer  Talbot,  popularly  known  as 

“Big  Six,”  the  new  papa  of  a bouncing  baby  girl. 

• 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

HILL’S  TOWERS 

The  Hill  family  settled  in  this  spot  150  years  ago.  The 


A 


family  came  from  Ireland,  hence  Hill's  Towers,  which  is 
taken  from  the  Irish  "Round  Towers,”  which  is  supposed 
to  be  submerged  under  water.  Thus  he  sees  the  round 
towers  of  former  days  in  the  cold  waves  beneath  them 
shining. 

KING'S  BEACH 


King  s Beach,  settled  by  the  King  family,  a very  warlike 
tribe  from  the  west  part  of  Ireland.  They  subside  princi- 
pally on  fish.  The  family  is  represented  by  Dennis  King, 
who  is  an  able  representative  of  this  warlike  tribe.  They 
are  noted  for  their  non-clothing  wearing  habits.  They  are 
turbulent  and  present-day  civilization  has  not  made  much 
headway  against  this  tribe. 


COX'S  DOCK 

Ibis  family,  according  to  history,  settled  in  their  present 
location  in  the  l.th  century.  They  came  from  a seafaring 
family  from  the  British  Isles  and  are  noted  for  their  clam- 
digging proclivities  and  their  seafaring  ways.  The  family 
boasts  of  being  great  diplomats  and  humanitarians. 

QUEITZSCH'S  ESPLANADE 

1 his  family  came  from  Holland  and  immediately  settled 
in  this  spot,  driving  all  other  settlers  away.  This  spot 
was  chosen  as  it  was  nearest  in  looks  to  their  beloved 
Holland.  Here  the  Queitzsehes  are  never  happier  than 
" hen  the  whole  family  is  down  the  cellar  manning  the 
pumps  and  keeping  the  water  out  of  their  rooms.  &It  is 
rumored  that  Sergeant  Queitzsch  is  an  authority  on  dikes. 

O'KEEFE’S  INSPIRATION 

The  O'Keefe  family  settled  here  in  1810  and  it  was  from 
this  flowing  stream  that  the  descendants  of  Bill  O'Keefe 
got  the  inspiration  to  go  to  Orange  Lake,  which  is  a true 
replica  of  his  present  home. 

For  further  particulars  see  Lieutenant  Quinlan,  40th 
Precinct. 

The  stork  has  been  very  busy  at  the  48th  Precinct  lately, 
leaving  a small  bundle  at  the  homes  of  Patrolman  Heffer- 
nan.  Patrolman  O'Connell  and  Patrolman  Powers.  Con- 
gratulations and  best  of  health  to  the  babies  and  the 
mammas. 

\\  hat  is  it  that  Patrolman  Lamb  sees  in  the  eyes  of 
Patrolman  Henry  that  always  makes  him  talk  about  them? 

The  boys  doing  reserve  the  other  day  were  well  impressed 
bv  the  singing  of  Patrolman  Bockoven.  They  are  still  ask- 
ing him  to  sing  about  that  Shanty  in  old  shanty  town. 

The  members  of  the  seventh  squad  are  still  waiting  for 
the  beefsteak  he  went  to  get  the  other  night.  Some  of  the 
boys  were  lucky  and  received  a ham  sandwich. 

"Don  t Ever  Do  That  Mergner  is  still  looking  for  some- 
one to  take  over  post  30.  What’s  the  matter,  John,  can’t 
you  take  it  any  more?  Remember  one  night  there  you 
went  up  as  far  as  178th  Street? 

Iggey  Weis  is  now  taking  up  the  art  of  playing  the  wash- 
board. He  played  very  well  the  other  night  at  the  sandwich 
party  given  by  the  Green  Club. 

Lieutenant  Shauberger  misses  the  company  of  Lieutenant 
Blake  now  that  he  has  been  transferred  downtown  to  take 
care  of  a double  switchboard. 

What  does  Lieutenant  Peters  do  when  he  feels  like  having 
a pickled  herring  on  the  late  tours? 

Patrolman  Eichler  would  like  it  very  much  if  they  would 
make  the  radio  cars  ring  for  the  men  on  post  on  the  late 
tours. 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120< h Pci.,  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

James  (Adonis)  Smythe  has  been  awarded  the  “Cruix  de 
Gourie”  for  saving  Pussy  in  the  Well,  by  the  A.  S.  P.  C.  A., 
and  now  big-hearted  Jimmie  is  going  to  take  upon  himself 
a wife.  Be  brave,  Jimmie!  We  old-timers  made  the  fatal 
leap,  too.  Jake  is  in  the  boat  with  you,  too,  so  you  will 
have  company,  old  boy. 

The  personnel  of  the  123d  Precinct  has  the  pleasure  of 
announcing  that  the  new  captain,  William  Jones,  is  a Regu- 
lar Fellow  and  know's  the  job  from  A to  Z.  The  boys  are 
all  behind  him  and  results  are  coming  in  fast.  The  small- 
time gamblers  and  the  bootleggers  are  on  the  run,  as  they 


always  have  been  whenever  Captain  Jones  was  on  the 
horizon.  From  a patrolman  to  captain  he  has  been  a police- 
man first,  last  and  always,  but  he  loves  baseball  iust  the 
same.  J 

The  Regular  Fellows  baseball  team  of  the  123d  Precinct 
has  a new  captain  and  manager  in  Sergeant  Ray  McCarthy, 
who  will  run  the  team  himself,  and  believe  me  there  will 
be  no  laying  down  on  the  job,  and  if  you  do  not  make  good 
1”5'our  position  you  will  be  given  the  skids.  So  it  will  be 
100  per  cent,  baseball.  Let’s  hear  from  you  police  teams 
°*rk-  °”ler  ooroughs,  so  that  we  can  take  your  measure. 

Diamond  Dick  Crosson  is  going  to  give  up  the  delegate- 
ship  of  the  four  associations  he  has  held  for  years,  and 
is  going  to  wish  the  task  of  inviting  the  members 
to  pay  their  dues  to  the  “Four  Horsemen,”  Charles 
(Grouchoi  Franklin,  Arthur  (Sweitzer)  Huber,  Harold 
(Hunter)  Butler  and  Henry  (Have  a Cigar)  Kelly.  Now 
that  the  payless  furlough  is  soon  to  take  effect,  these  four 
young  delegates  w ill  have  to  use  High  Pressure  to  keep  the 
boys  in  line.  Dick  has  put  them  wise  to  his  method  and 
wishes  them  success  in  their  undertaking 


10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60,fc  Pet.,  p,l.  James  Teehan  64th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royee 

IVJ  a D*,  • F,rancis  Fr  outer  a 66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

6ed  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

. ~0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Molliea 

1 here  is  a certain  cop  assigned  to  Post  23  (60th  Precinct) 
who  had  better  let  the  boys  in  on  a little  secret  as  to 
when  he  is  going  to  walk  up  the  aisle  to  that  beautiful  tune 
of  HERE  COMES  THE  BRIDE,  etc.;  or  is  he  trying  to 
pull  another  Jimmie  Murphy  fade-awav?  Well,  if  he 
doesn  t let  the  boys  in  on  the  secret  Walter  Winchell  will 
have  to  get  busy  and  go  over  to  a certain  motion  picture 
house  in  Brighton  Beach  and  ask  the  future  wife-to-be 
what's  what! 

WHAT  DETECTIVE  ON  A RECENT  visit  to  Boston 
(wearing  a derby)  acquired  the  names  “DUCKIE”  and 
' QUACK,  QUACK  ? The  boys  would  like  to  hear  the 
story  about  what  happened  to  the  derby;  the  present 
he  found  in  it;  also  the  storv  of  what  “MOITON  SAID 
WHEN  OIVING  said  are  you  HOIT,  MOIT?” 

Patrolman  John  (Two  Points)  Kenny  is  still  telling  the 
hoys  in  the  back  room  of  his  recent  experience  in  taking 
the  mental  test.  John  is  going  to  write  a book  on  “How  to 
Become  a Detective.”  He  is  practicing  with  his  side  part- 
ner, Geo.  Bradford.  He  hides  his  night  stick  and  has 
“Geo.”  find  it.  John  now  wants  to  be  known  as  Sherlock 
Kenny. 

Who  is  the  cop  assigned  to  Manhattan  Beach  who  can 
boast  of  never  losing  an  argument?  Three  guesses,  bovs. 
Correct  on  the  first  one. 

A new'  fad  may  be  created  in  the  61st  Precinct  by  two 
probably  innocent  victims,  who  were  observed  in  a certain 
women’s  wear  shoppe  on  Kings  Highw  ay  purchasing  Rengo 
belts  (no  Adv.)  for  their  protruding  abdomens.  Names  of 
these  two  patrolmen  are  being  withheld  owing  to  their  ages. 
Nevertheless,  Patrolmen  Schaffell,  Curley  and  Doris  may  do 
well  to  investigate  the  rumor. 

Patrolman  Larry  Feger  may  be  seen  any  clear  day  at  the 
helm  of  his  sturdy  seagoing  mud  scow,  which  has  recently 
submitted  itself  to  a thorough  scraping  and  painting.  How 
are  they  biting,  Larry? 

Patrolman  Nick  Isoldi  challenges  any  one  to  a chop  eating 
contest  and  gives  the  challenger  a choice  of  either  pork  or 
lamb  chops.  Our  dough  is  on  you,  Nick. 

Will  Patrolman  Pfleiderer  pin  his  name  on  the  lapel  of 
his  jacket  and  save  many  heads  from  turning  gray  attempt- 
ing to  spell  his  elongated  cognomen? 

Patrolman  Dan  Leary,  our  genial  gas  dispenser,  should 
go  in  the  garage  business.  His  eyes  seem  glued  to  the  gas 
pump  and  not  one  more  drop  than  is  necessary  ever  reaches 
the  sunshine.  Nice  economy,  Daniel! 

Patrolman  John  Hart  is  in  the  market  for  a sturdy  peram- 
bulator for  his  new-born  baby  girl.  Mother  and  daughter 
doing  fine.  Congrats,  John! 

Patrolman  Johnny  Moan  can  be  seen  parading  along 
Flatbusli  Avenue  every  night  about  9 o'clock  with  the  better 


half,  and  not  forgetting  his  lil  doggy  “Sooner.”  What's 
the  idea  ot  the  cane,  Johnny?  No  trees  around? 

The  Radio  Twins,  Moan  and  Danaher,  are  now  practicing 
a new  song,  “Nearer  My  God  to  Thee.”  Johnny  is  the 
pianist. 

Patrolmen  Ferrante  and  Smith  added  a big  punch  to  the 
newly  constructed  62d  Precinct  baseball  team  by  adding  to 
the  roster  Sergeants  Geyer  and  McGarry  and  Patrolmen 
Mintern.  Taylor,  Jake  Long,  Daniels,  Driscoll  and  Collins. 

. . . Patrolman  Stienbrink,  one  of  our  new  pitchers,  has 
48  strikeouts  to  his  credit  and  also  49  bases  on  balls. 

Patrolman  Balloff  likes  garlic  and  onions  on  top  of  that 
liinberger  cheese  . . . Patrolman  Anker  wears  the  “small- 
est” shoe  in  the  precinct — No.  13  . . . (Old  Man)  Jacobi 
certainly  looked  good  in  that  soup  and  fish.  His  shirt  was 
spotted  less  than  his  tie,  and  even  though  the  collar  was 
large  enough  to  hide  his  head,  you  could  still  see  that  he 
resembled  Clark  Gable. 

Patrolmen  Iadarola  and  Ravalgi  ought  to  receive  medals 
from  Mussolini  for  their  skill  with  the  radio  cars  . . . 
Patrolmen  Montelone  and  Leffler  do  61  minutes  to  the 
hour,  believe  it  or  not  . . . Frank  Bucettas  looked  like  a 
mortician  the  other  night,  while  the  Sunquists,  both  Fred 
and  George,  were  mistaken  for  two  prospects  . . . Patrol- 
man Herson  gave  up  smoking,  but  now  chews  tobacco.  It 
should  be  chewing  gum  . . . Sabbatino  wants  everyone  to 
know  that  he  doesn't  use  rouge  to  get  that  sunkist  com- 
plexion . . . Brannigan  wants  to  know  if  Patrolmen 

Roberts  and  Treubert  are  brothers.  They’re  beginning  to 
look  alike  . . . The  62d  Precinct  lost  Lieutenant  Edward 
Conroy,  who  was  transferred  to  the  68th  Precinct.  We  all 
wish  him  the  best  of  luck.  At  the  same  time  we  welcome 
Lieutenant  Edward  Gnotosky  and  wish  him  success. 

R-R-R-R-Ring!  64  Precinct  calling  again.  News!  News! 

Patrolman  Riker,  better  known  as  the  muzzier,  has  all 
the  dogs  in  hiding.  . . . Patrolman  Touhey  likes  his  tea  at 
3 A.  M.  . . . Walking  Dream  (Hackett) — is  it  love,  or  is  it 
spring?  . . . Pickles  (Jaimeson),  our  busy  Clerical  man, 
always  has  a smile.  Maybe  the  sedan  is  the  answer  . . . 
Holler,  the  man  who  puts  24  hours  in  uniform  (8  hours  in 
a radio  car,  8 hours  unofficial  patrol  and  8 hours  in  bed). 
. . . Donnelly,  the  Doctor,  has  a good  diet  for  you  . . . 
Barr,  pin  your  ears  back  when  you  go  into  the  Corned  Beef 
and  Cabbage  . . . Patrolman  Lunge,  our  Dick  Tracy,  said 
“those  criminals  will  have  to  stop  carrying  small  cannons.” 

14th  Division 

83 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

SSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

Slth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwedel  96th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhjelder 

The  85th  Precinct  is  on  the  verge  of  a nervous  break- 
down over  the  report  that  the  team  is  soon  to  meet  the 
New  York  Bloomer  Girls  at  Arctic  Oval. 

Our  opening  game  resulted  in  a win  for  our  boys  over 
Traffic  “K,”  score  9-2  . . . Patrolman  Meyers  is  to  be 
presented  with  a silver  loving  cup  by  the  Montrose  Avenue 
Fish  Peddlers’  Association. 

Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  the  widow  and  two 
daughters  of  the  late  Patrolman  Luke  Stakem. 

Good  luck  and  a long  and  happy  life  to  Patrolmen  John 
McCormack  and  Louis  Veirling,  who  have  recently  retired. 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  have  given  me  my 
toughest  assignment,  and  that  assignment  is  to  express 
their  sentiments  as  well  as  my  own  regarding  the  irrepar- 
able loss  of  Sergeant  Harry  Martin  by  his  transfer  to  the 
69th  Precinct.  We  cannot  find  words  strong  or  eloquent 
enough  to  tell  him  how  much  we  held  him  in  our  esteem 
and  how  much  we  appreciated  his  fairness,  his  kindness,  his 
faithfulness,  his  courage  and  frankness  to  us.  He  was  a 
man  s man.  if  you  can  really  grasp  our  meaning  of  that 
simple  phrase  and  all  that  it  implies.  And  to  you  person- 
ally, Sergeant  Harry  A.  Martin,  our  sincerest  wish  is:  “The 

best  of  luck  to  you  in  your  new  command,  and  remember 
every  man  in  the  70th  as  your  friend. 

Sergeant  Peter  Heckel,  formerly  of  the  69th  Precinct,  is 
herebv  welcomed  as  an  addition  to  this  precinct. 

Is  Sergeant  Jack  Healy  and  his  fellow-members  of  the 
“Dog  Squad”  proud?  After  reading  the  newspaper  ac- 


counts of  how  they  stole  the  show  at  the  recent  police 
graduation  exercises,  they  have  every  reason  to  be. 

1 1 ank  Muscles  Cone  has  been  seen  strolling  through 
the  business  streets  of  Bay  Ridge  diligently  eyeing  house- 
hold furnishings.  It  seems  as  if  the  gal  in  Astoria  has  him 
that-a-way  and  it  won't  be  long  before  he  takes  the  count. 
How  about  an  invite,  “Muscles?” 

It  seems  as  il  the  4th  Squad  has  some  hypnotic  powers 
after  all.  Take  the  case  of  Charles  O’Connor.  It  was  about 
three  years  ago  when  he  relinquished  the  title  of  “Silent 
Charles”  when  we  actually  heard  him  say  “Whoa”  and 
“Giddap"  while  riding  a horse  (?)  in  Prospect  Park.  At 
present  he  is  one  of  the  best  liked  and  most  congenial  fel- 
lows among  his  squad  mates. 

The  one  time  Teddy  Rosenquist  wished  he  had  a camera 
was  when  he  saw  Dominick  Griff o perched  atop  the  seat  of 
a peddler’s  wagon  they  found  abandoned.  Three  weeks  has 
passed  since  that  event  and  still  Dom  hasn’t  convinced 
Teddy  that  he  wasn’t  a peddler  before  he  made  the  force. 
You  said  it,  Teddy.  Anyone  who  can  holler  “Niza  bigga 
da  banan,  tree  for  nick”  like  Dom  did,  would  have  to  talk 
himself  blue  in  the  face  before  he  can  even  dispel  that 
doubt. 

Jimmy  Cameron  and  Francesco  “Satchelfeet”  Gambino 
have  left  us  for  the  summer  to  work  in  the  60th.  When 
they  return  in  September  and  say,  “Vel,  Vod  you  tink?” 
don’t  be  surprised.  When  they  acquire  that  brogue,  Hildig 
Johnson  will  have  to  w-atch  to  his  laurels  or  he’ll  be  minus 
his  post  on  Avenue  J. 

At  the  recent  May  Day  reserve,  Sal  Marotta  had  the  boys 
in  stitches  by  displaying  his  impersonations  of  an  Italian 
immigrant.  An  act  like  his  would  rate  a solid  year’s  booking 
on  any  circuit.  How  about  throwing  in  the  “Song  and 
Dance  Team,”  commonly  known  as  Claude  Furey  and  Ray 
Quinn,  Sal?  They’re  pretty  good  too. 

Did  you  hear  about  Frank  Schubert,  who,  while  traveling 
upstate  in  a bus,  noticed  the  driver  facing  the  passengers  to 
announce  the  next  town?  And  when  he  said,  “Suffren.” 
Schubert  nonchalantly  replied,  “No,  thank  you;  I’m  quite 
comfortable.” 

11th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

~2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  1&th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 

74f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  S4th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

Officer  Ross  intends  to  take  the  big  step  shortly  and  will 
probably  honeymoon  in  his  new  Chevrolet  Six.  Hope  he 
doesn’t  hit  any  bumps  in  the  road. 

It  looks  like  old  times  with  Smiling  Barklie  back  with 
the  boys  again.  He  says  this  new  deal  is  a great  idea  if  it 
only  applied  to  cards. 

Lieutenant  Behan  is  still  center  fielding  for  the  72d  Pre- 
cinct and  expects  to  see  his  team  make  a good  showing  this 
season. 

The  lineup  is  as  follows:  Third  base,  White;  second 

base,  O'Donnell;  center  field,  Behan;  right  field,  Bradford: 
left  field,  Boylan;  first  base,  Engh;  shortstop.  Redden: 
catcher,  Ullrich;  pitcher,  Roth;  pinch  hitters,  Fisher  and 
Dunn.  Challenges  are  out  to  all  other  precinct  teams. 

Talk  about  comedians — Someone  asked  Officer  Holland 
if  he  had  seen  any  rats  around  the  house.  He  answered, 
“Gnaw.”  The  boys  said:  “Another  one  like  that  and  we'll 

choke  you!”  Holland  replied,  “If  you  do  you’ll  hurt  my 
jocular  vein.” 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105fh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

After  taking  the  110th  Precinct  in  a good  ball  game,  score 
being  13-11,  Sergeant  Keller  and  his  103d  Precinct  team 
would  like  to  see  more  of  the  boys  turn  out  for  future  games 
and  do  a little  cheering. 

Patrolman  Louie  Dommenginger,  the  silent  street  singer, 
was  asked  what  song  he  was  singing.  Louis  replied  it  was 
a new  one  he  didn’t  know! 

George  Campanomenosi  is  trying  to  make  a vegetarian 
out  of  Artie  Minns,  and  has  Artie  eating  egg  plant  and 
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garlic.  e wonder  what  Harry  Peters  has  to  say  about 
this? 

Patrolman  Pope  claims  that  all  people  don’t  die  from 
drowning;  that  99  out  of  a 100  die  from  heart  failure. 

ell,  since  Lee  Myers  was  transferred  hack  to  the  Marine 
Division,  Patrolman  La  Fora  claims  to  be  the  Kingfish  of 
the  103d.  Ask  George  Brust;  he  knows. 

Patrolman  John  Brandt  will  convert  anybody  for  half 
price  now. 

A certain  manager  of  a theater  would  like  to  know  if 
Johnny  Felts  is  playing  cop? 

Congratulations  are  in  order  to  George  Sliorey  and  Joseph 
Sullivan,  the  proud  fathers  of  new  babies.  Why  don’t  you 
tell  us  what  they  are?  Joe  says  he  had  a hard  time  of  it. 

The  gas  company  has  turned  off  the  gas  of  Ernie  Bernie 
and  the  captain  took  his  gun  away  from  him,  because  Ernie 
lost  his  detail  on  the  radio  car.  We  wonder  what  Ernie 
will  tell  the  folks  up  in  Massachusetts! 

Henry  Ebert  will  soon  have  his  pilot  license  after  putting 
three  months  in  on  the  Bee  Line. 

Eddie  Rod,  Edwin  Zounik,  Bill  Touwsma  and  Bud 
Rogers,  the  Four  Horsemen  of  the  103d,  were  seen  riding 
along  Grand  Central  Parkway.  Rogers  was  sitting  on  the 
horse  backwards.  Zounik’s  horse  ran  away  from  him  and 
Touwsma,  showing  what  a good  Indian  he  was,  tried  to  lasso 
the  horse.  All  had  a good  time  and  wish  some  of  the 
other  boys  would  go  riding  with  them. 

Lennie  Smith  is  still  doing  good  police  work.  He  just 
captured  the  kidnapers  of  the  Wall  Street  messenger.  Keep 
up  the  good  work. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  11 2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laicrence  J . McQuadc 

llOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

This  message  is  to  notify  a few  men  of  the  ball  team  of 
the  112th  Precinct  just  how  the  almost  unanimous  opinion 
of  the  precinct  stands  in  regards  to  them.  It  is  written  with 
the  sole  purpose  of  avoiding  arguments  among  members  of 
our  command,  which  only  tends  to  breed  contempt  and 
jealousy. 

This  message  is  written  in  the  name  of  good  sportsman- 
ship and  square  play,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  men  to  whom 
we  refer  will  take  the  hint  like  good  sports;  otherwise  we 
w ill  have  no  team  at  all. 

It  seems  that  there  are  a lot  of  new  players  in  the 
precinct  who  can  and  should  take  the  place  of  some  of 
the  men  who  are  playing  on  the  hall  team.  These  men 
have  not  been  given  a chance  to  play.  On  account  of  this 
the  team  is  not  what  it  should  be.  Why  doesn’t  everybody 
co-operate  and  let’s  have  one  good  team  that  will  go  right 
ahead  and  bring  to  us  the  championship  of  the  depart- 
ment? This  letter  is  from  a well-wisher  and  one  whose 
only  interest  is  to  be  a friend  of  all  concerned  and  who  asks 
you  now  to  go  out  and  root  for  the  team. 


1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sftt.  John  Walace 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A.”  Patrolmen  Kennedy  and  Benn  w ill  go  to  different 
hoarding  houses  this  summer.  It  seems  that  Kennedy’s 
manners  are  too  much  a la  carte  for  Benn  . . . Welcome 
to  Sergeant  Keane,  a new'  arrival  at  “A.”  I know  he’ll  like 
it  . . . Cavalcade  O Brien  and  Man-o-W  ar  Keane  w ill  be 
entered  in  the  sweepstakes  . . . The  old  guard,  at  their 
age,  are  having  a tough  time  dieting  to  get  under  the  wire. 
Market  Squad  take  notice. 

Patrolmen  Scott,  Greitz  and  Hahn,  against  Kaslauskas, 
Kuper  and  Greenblatt  in  an  international  debate:  “Is  the 
tongue  mightier  than  the  sword?” 

Patrolman  Shine  has  his  roll-call  entrance  copyrighted. 
This  gives  him  exclusive  rights  to  come  in  late.  That  is 
tough  on  Mahr  and  Edwards  . . . Patrolman  Mulroy  thinks 
Hitler  is  a new  brand  of  beer.  Everybody’s  downing  it 
. . . The  forgotten  man — Traffic  man  on  a parade  detail. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

C.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervis 

“II.”  Joe  Meehan  is  now'  sporting  a brand  new  Dodge 


sedan.  Little  Joe  says  the  best  feature  about  it  is  that 
it  is  equipped  with  a lunch  counter  and  a coffee  perco- 
lator. \\  by  not  bring  the  lunch  wagon  around  some  time, 
Joe,  and  give  the  boys  a treat? 

Jim  McCarthy  is  all  set  to  form  a baseball  team  for  Traf- 
fic “H.”  Anybody  interested  in  playing  see  Mr.  Jim 

All  the  boys  of  Traffic  “H”  who  attended  the  dinner  ten-  ! 
dered  to  retired  Captain  McCarthy  of  Traffic  “G”  recently, 
wish  to  state  that  a good  time  wras  liad  by  all.  The  members 
of  this  command  extend  to  Captain  McCarthy  their  Best 
Wishes  for  his  good  health  in  the  years  to  come. 

W illie  Richards,  our  interpreter  of  German  Dialogues, 
received  a rising  welcome  on  his  birthday.  Was  he  sur- 
prised! 

Lieutenant  Kepko  has  found  peace  and  quiet  in  the  hills 
of  Woodlawn,  his  new  place  of  abode.  When  we  say  Wood-  1 
lawn  we  mean  north  of  233d  Street. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shor tell 

/.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

^ ^ M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

"K.  Paul  Kruska  acted  as  floor  manager  at  our  recent 
beefsteak  party  . . . Moench,  Cully,  Fitzgerald,  Mazzone, 
Eagleston  and  Augustine  were  at  a bachelor  party  aR  by 
themselves.  John  Hilbert  presided  over  this  group  . . . 
Knobble,  Schulz  and  Nelson  dropped  in  after  the  4-12  tour 
and  received  a grand  welcome  . . . Eddie  Cahill  was  rather 
playful  . . . Eddie  Lynbeck  and  NieUy  Price,  with  their 
wives,  were  in  Tom  0 Brien’s  party.  These  two  regular 
fellows  are  at  all  our  affairs  and  always  wiUing  to  oblige 
with  a song  or  story  ...  Joe  Cassidy  left  the  party  early 
and  reluctantly,  under  orders  from  headquarters,  and  Eddie 
Cahill  . . . Mike  Kline,  one  of  the  boys  from  Traffic  “J” 
obliged  with  a song  that  went  over  with  a bang. 

Mike  Mooney,  another  one  of  our  old  bicycle  cops,  made 
his  appearance  and  had  a swell  time  . . . Larry  Doyle 
couldn't  attend.  More  orders  from  his  Boss  . . . Tom 
Harrington  couldn’t  get  out  either  . . . Gorman  ran  around 
with  a cup  of  black  coffee;  Gus  had  gone  home  an  hour 
earlier  . . . Tom  O’Brien  and  his  missus  stopped  the  show 
with  a song  that  had  the  crowd  applauding  for  five  minutes 
. . . Nichols  pulled  an  in-and-out  act  . . . Langdorf  dis- 
pelled the  thought  that  he  wras  sort  of  reserved  and  put  a 
lot  of  life  in  the  party  after  his  26th  sandwich  . . . Wag- 
ner was  another  who  was  all  over  the  joint  when  he  broke 
out  . . . Johnny  Stelmach  obliged  with  an  old  folk  dance, 
besides  engaging  in  a lot  of  horse  play. 

Frank  Seaman’s  aim  improves  with  every  party  . . . 
Dave  Taylor  was  unable  to  attend  but  deserves  a vote  of 
thanks  for  the  big  help  he  rendered  to  the  baseball  team 
. . . What  did  George  Travis  do  with  that  bottle?  It 
disappeared  very  fast  . . . Our  old  friend  Dave  Maune  at- 
tended and  was  given  a warm  reception  . . . George  Mc- 
Nevin  arrived  with  his  hair  all  mussed  up,  saving  some  of 
the  boys  a lot  of  trouble  . . . John  McCarthy  refused 
to  dance;  he  had  received  word  that  he  was  in  for  the 
“works”  . . . What  is  Bill  Martin  doing  riding  around 
Flatbush  at  such  late  hours?  . . . Kelliher  will  supply 
passes  this  year  for  anybody  wanting  to  park  their  car  in 
Luna  Park. 

MEMORIES  FROM  THE  DIARY  OF  PTL.  CHARLES  O. 

BURGESS — Continued 

Oh,  me!  Even  the  Deputy  Inspector  is  picking  on  me 
now.  He  says  I look  like  a milkman — I WONDER  WHAT 
HE  MEANS? 

My  wife  says  that  I am  getting  thicker  every  day.  Of 
course  she  meant  that  about  my  uniform — BUT  if  this 
hunch  in  Brooklyn  heard  it,  BOY,  how  they  would 
CHANGE  the  meaning. 

May  day — parade  duty — so  I had  no  lunch,  and  then  the 
Lieutenant  says  “GET  IT  UP,”  this  is  no  bargain  day 
UGH— UGH— Get  ’em  up  plenty  WAMPUM— no  gettie  no 
eats — no  givie  no  credit. 

Why  is  it  that  the  only  day  I get  any  credit  is  on  PAY 
DAY?  Every  pay  day  they  ask  for  a “Buck”.  I wonder 
how  much  credit  I could  get  for  two  cents? 


The  other  day  I was  talking  about  a vacuum  job  I used 
to  have  and  was  working  in  a place  in  the  roaring  forties, 
and  I happened  to  remark  that  when  I was  through  you 
couldn  t tell  if  I was  black  or  white.  I'm  still  trying  to  find 
out  what  Harrington  had  to  say  about  that. 

The  other  day  I was  elected  Chief  Steward,  and  when 
Captain  Jack  took  a cup  of  coffee  Lieutenant  Strachan  made 
him  give  me  a nickel — BUT — they  wouldn’t  let  me  keep  it, 
I had  to  put  it  in  the  TIN  BOX— and  still  I get  no  credit. 

They  are  still  picking  on  me — Oh  me — I got  no  friends — 
I am  just  a “HOMELESS  HECTOR.” 

Traffic  Precinct  “I” 

Fifteen  men  from  Traffic  “I”  recently  went  fishing  and 
caught  8 fish.  Result — doubtful,  due  to  the  tangled  lines; 
so  WIBBUR  FORSYTHE  decided  to  use  some  DOG  SENSE 
and  divided  the  fish  by  making  soup. 

Traffic  Precinct  “J” 

Famous  saying  by  the  equally  famous  “WOOF-WOOF- 
TICE”:  “I’m  here  to  protect  the  Captain’s  interests.” 

Since  Frank  Keliher  has  a bad  cold,  Bill  Martin  insists 
that  he  is  no  longer  WINDY — HOT  AIR — or  what  have 
you?  He  is  just  a little  HORSEY  now. 

Traffic  Precinct  “L” 

Hank  Hughes,  KLERICAL  KOP,  is  now  a collector  of 
rare  throw-aways,  advertisements,  bulletins,  etc.,  and  is 
sending  them  out  to  his  best  friends.  Ask  Tom  Harrington, 
he  knows. 

3rd  District  Traffic 

A former  heavyweight  champion  of  the  U.  S.  N.  is  COB, 
who  is  now'  proudly  singing,  “Lou  should  see  my  waistline 
now".  In  about  another  year  it  wrill  look  like  an  observa- 
tion balloon. 

We  wonder  why  Tom  Harrington  is  singing  “Dear  Old 
Girl  , all  the  time. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Since  the  recent  intelligence  test  Fletcher  Varrelman,  one 
of  the  first  twenty,  has  drawn  his  stomach  in  a little  tighter 
and  pushed  his  chest  out  a little  more  ...  If  he  takes  the 
advice  of  Deputy  Chief  Gallagher,  he’ll  take  some  off  the 
stomach  instead  of  drawing  it  in  . . . and,  incidentally,  the 
same  holds  •rue  for  A1  Dillhoff  of  the  other  district  in 
Queens  ...  As  a confidential  tip  to  both  of  them,  I’d  sug- 
gest they  dig  up  their  garden  three  or  four  times  a day. 
(I  hope  they  appreciate  the  tip.) 

"Cap  n Henry  Wittel  of  the  good  old  barge  “Spanker” 
(a  sea-going  tug  capable  of  four  miles  an  hour)  can’t  seem 
to  get  time  to  take  the  tub  off  of  dry  dock  . . . He  is 
itching  to  get  the  ole  thing  in  the  water,  but  between  radio 
assignments,  day  and  night  duty,  it’s  stiR  high  and  dry. 

Captain  Burke  says  any  time  Henny  talks  about  fishing 
he  d better  conduct  his  conversation  in  w hispers  . . . 

There’s  plenty  of  fishing  to  be  done  in  the  district  . . . 
Henny,  however,  avers  that  this  is  going  to  be  a good  year 
for  fishin’  and  is  trying  to  steam  up  a party,  if  and  when  he 
gets  his  boat  in  the  water. 

“Micky”  Woods  of  Maspeth  alleges  that  the  112th  Squad 
is  the  peer  of  all  the  squads  in  Queens — excepting  one  man 
...  I know  who  the  man  is,  but  it’s  not  for  publication 
...  I imagine  there’s  something  personal  in  the  remark, 
and  I want  to  avoid  personalities. 

Bachelor  Bill  Barrett  is  getting  Benedict  Wes  Juber  all 
steamed  up  about  single  blessedness,  and  very  occasionally 
one  can  see  the  ruminative  look  in  Wesley’s  eyes,  which 
quickly  disappears  when  the  missus  is  around  . . . “Sorge” 
Mitchell  says  it  s a lot  of  hooey,  but  Bill  grins  in  a knowing 
w ay.  . . . 

The  “up-State  special”  (Ed  Lamouree)  hasn’t  been 
around  so  much;  he  has  had  several  special  assignments, 
and  we  miss  his  mug  around  the  squad  room. 

Lent  has  come  and  Lent  has  gone,  and  now  everyone  is 
smoking  cigars  again  . . . The  different  brands  observed 
indicate  that  “White  Owl”  and  “Philadelphia  Specials”  are 
going  to  be  the  favorites  during  these  furlough  periods  . . . 
Tommy  Layden  w as  seen  smoking  a Corona  and  a bunch 
(including  Captain  Burke)  hovering  around  him  trying 
to  get  the  cispensed  aroma  floating  around.  Tom  Devery 


suggested  that  it  was  a “two-fer”  brand  disguised  in  another 
hand,  and  said,  you  can  see  how  easy  a fellow  is  deceived 
by  appearances.”  Tommy  smoked,  in  SILENCE! 

Lieutenant  John  Stein,  the  Borough  Chief’s  aide,  com- 
mander of  the  Borough  Squads,  et  al.,  has  his  eyes  centered 
on  the  Acting  Captaincy  being  created  in  the  15th  D.  D. 
Senior  Lieutenant  in  the  Borough  and  with  his  knowledge 
of  its  activities  gives  him  a “look-in.”  The  story  isn’t  half 
told,  however;  there  are  about  a dozen  other  bosses  looking 
for  the  job,  and  eleven  of  them  are  hound  to  be  disap- 
pointed . . . Everybody  is  rooting  for  the  winner  and 
hopes  the  losers  (?)  will  take  it  standing  up — and  grin. 

HOORAY — Skippy  McLaughlin  and  Purcell  are  hack  in 
harness  again  doing  their  bit  for  Stein,  et  al.  “Special  as- 
signments aren’t  so  hot,”  Skippy  says. 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

Appreciation  for  service  rendered  is  highly  encouraging 
in  any  line  of  endeavor,  especially  where  such  line  is  sub- 
ject to  a certain  amount  of  criticism.  On  various  occasions 
we  are  in  receipt  of  letters  from  those  who  have  known 
the  suffering  of  a lost  child,  wife,  husband  or  parent,  and 
these  pleasing  acknowledgments  serve  as  an  incentive  to 
perform  even  greater  activity  in  our  line  of  investigation 
toward  the  return  of  a Missing  Person. 

We’ll  not  keep  our  readers  in  suspense  any  longer;  here’s 
the  way  the  team  of  the  “MISSING  MANIACS”  will  take 
the  field  against  the  “RAIDED  PREMISES  SQUAD”  in 
their  opening  fiasco: 

1st  base,  “Clouting”  Joe  Cleary. 

2d  base,  “Banjo  Eye”  Quinn. 

Shortstop,  “Bullet”  Scanlon. 

3d  base,  “Flash”  Gisselbrecht. 

Right  field,  “Mel”  Wickman. 

Center  field,  “Granny”  Corbin  (Bloomer  Girl). 

Left  field,  “Galloping”  Aloncle. 

Catcher,  “Terror”  Gannon. 

Pitcher,  Sergeant  (Screw  Ball)  Hammill. 

Pitcher,  Bill  (Screw  Loose)  Copeland. 

Pitcher,  Cyril  (No  Screws)  Behrman. 

Pitcher,  Monroe  (All  Screws)  Block. 

Write  “Main  Maniac”  Meyer  for  games. 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

Lead  by  the  steady  and  fine  shooting  of  Artie  Fegan,  the 
Mid-town  Revolver  Club  scored  an  impressive  victory  over 
the  Camp  Fire  Club  of  America,  as  follows:  Fegan,  97- 

93-84—274.  Mark  Walsh,  95-88-86—269.  Hagedorn,  95-87- 
85—267.  O’Neill,  93-85-83—261.  Tom  Walsh,  No.  2,  91- 
7 5-85 — 251.  This  totals  1,322,  as  against  their  opponents’ 
1,283.  Nice  shooting,  boys. 

The  squad  bowling  team  also  comes  in  for  some  well 
earned  praise,  having  defeated  the  bowling  team  represent- 
ing “Traffic  C”  by  the  score  of  2,695  to  2,302.  Johnny  Leon- 
hardt  featured  with  two  scores  of  214  and  205.  No  wonder 
he  was  bowling  the  beers  over  so  well  at  the  dinner-dance! 

Sergeant  Trutkin  says  that  Jim  Flaherty’s  new  shoes  are 
the  best  shoes  he  has  ever  heard.  We  don’t  need  any 
music  now  when  we’re  parading. 

It  has  been  learned  from  good  source  that  Johnny  Love 
is  to  become  a benedict  very  shortly. 

What  married  man  in  the  squad  still  comes  to  work  in 
the  morning  with  lip-stick  on  his  face? 

When  Johnny  “Doinonick”  Dunn  comes  back  from  his 
vacation  his  social  status  is  going  to  be  changed;  that  is, 
if  you  can  believe  all  you  hear. 

What  tall  fellow  in  the  squad  didn’t  know  his  wav  to 
Coney  Island? 

The  sympathies  of  the  squad  are  sincerely  extended  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bob  Reimer  on  the  death  of  their  first  born. 

On  May  5th  last  we  attended  our  third  annual  dinner- 
dance  at  the  well-known  Villa  Venice.  And  while  we  did 
not  receive  the  co-operation  of  the  entire  squad,  still  it 
was  a splendid  affair  that  no  doubt  will  be  long  remem- 
bered. With  most  of  the  boys  decked  out  in  their  “soup 
and  fish,”  one  might  have  supposed  they  were  mingling 
with  the  upper  crust  of  Park  Avenue.  Plenty  of  delight- 


ful  music  that  just  carried  you  away;  perhaps  that  accounts 
for  the  way  A1  Colligan  and  Johnny  Leonhardt  went  out. 
Although  they  re  still  looking  for  the  “guys”  that  gave  them 
the  “Mickey  Finns."  To  further  add  to  the  evening's  pleas- 
ure we  were  greatly  honored  by  a visit  from  Rudy  Yallee 
and  Morton  Downey,  who  tiekled  the  crowd  with  a few 
choice  selections.  Joe  Viviano,  the  wizard  of  the  accordion, 
also  pleased  the  gathering  with  his  marvelous  interpreta- 
tions. And  of  course  the  evening  wouldn't  he  complete 
without  a couple  of  songs  from  our  own  Captain  Frank 
Riley. 

It  was  indeed  a very  pleasant  surprise  to  have  with  us 
that  evening  none  other  than  our  old  friend  and  former 
side-partner,  Jack  Doyle,  accompanied  by  his  lovely  wife. 
He  sure  looked  like  he  had  a fine  time,  which  he  certainly 
is  entitled  to.  The  hoys  in  the  squad  are  all  looking  for- 
ward to  seeing  Jack  and  his  wife  real  soon  again.  Only 
we  hope  he  brings  that  fellow  Ed  Cronjager  down  with 
him  the  next  time  he  comes. 

All  in  all  it  was  a swell  affair,  even  if  Dick  Stewart  did 
take  all  the  headaches  (so  he  says).  Only  the  next  affair 
we  run  we  hope  to  have  the  100  per  cent,  undivided  atten- 
tion and  interest  of  the  squad.  It  doesn't  pay  to  be  just 
dead  wood. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  H.  Healy 

I have  heard  some  Scotchman  jokes  and  some  real  stories, 
hut  get  this  one:  Frank  Robb  made  a round  of  all  fire 

houses  in  Brooklyn,  but  had  no  luck.  He  located  the  one 
in  Dey  Street  and  asked  the  fireman  on  watch  if  he  had  an 
old  piece  of  hose,  that  he  wanted  to  fix  the  motor  in  his  car. 
The  good-natured  fireman  dug  him  up  a piece,  but  it  was 
too  short  and  too  wide.  Well,  blow  me  down,  if  he  didn  t 
have  the  nerve  to  ask  him  to  cut  it  in  half  and  sew  it  up 
so  it  would  reach! 

Bill  O'Neil  and  Ralph  Reid  are  making  the  rounds  of 
auto  graveyards!  What’s  the  matter,  Bill,  is  the  model 
“T”  going,  or  is  Ralph  looking  to  buy  one? 

There  was  a good  show'  on  Broadway  called  “BIG 
HEARTED  HERBERT”  and  it  played  for  quite  a while. 
Some  of  the  Boys  must  have  seen  it,  because  I understand 
that  all  you  have  to  do  now  if  you’re  a Driver,  and  you 
haven't  the  Dollar,  you  just  step  into  room  One,  tell  your 
story  and  the  Dollar  makes  its  appearance.  (I  tried  to  find 
out  who  the  big-hearted  man  was,  but  Lieutenant  Sheehan 
would  not  say  a word.)  What  is  your  idea  of  a fellow 
that  walks  into  a shoe  repair  shop,  gives  his  shoes  to  be 
fixed  and  the  repair  man  says,  “where  is  the  other  pair?” 
He  split  two  pair  and  wore  one  of  each.  He  returned  the 
next  day  and  had  the  other  tw  o fixed. 

We  had  a close  call  the  other  day.  We  thought  that 
one  of  the  Boys  was  going  to  take  the  pipes,  and  he  likes 
flowers,  but  it's  all  right;  the  Dollar  was  found,  so  every- 
body was  saved  15  cents. 

Welcome  hack  to  two  of  the  boys  who  just  had  a siege 
of  spring  fever  (that  s what  I call  it),  but  its  all  Patty 
and  George.  We  are  glad  to  see  you  around  again. 

Ray  Downey  is  hack  in  circulation  again.  He  just  got 
out  of  Woodlawn  and  he  is  down  around  Mother  again. 

William  (call  me  Honey  or  Soapy)  Thompson  is  still  the 
best  customer  that  Courtland  Street  has. 

The  secret  of  the  handball  endurance  is  out.  One  piece 
of  gum  a day.  (Have  you  any  Gum,  Joe?  ) 

Charles  Poppe  must  be  getting  old.  He  can  t stand  a 
“Welch  Rabbit”  any  more.  Take  it  easy,  kid,  the  old 
Gray  Mare  ain't  what  she  used  to  he. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  \\  illiams 

Silent  Joe  Dunn  has  gone  modern.  He  now  has  an  auto- 
matic rocker  for  the  new  addition,  and  as  soon  as  he  can 
invent  a self-starter  that  wr ill  stop  him  from  being  a crank 
"Handle,”  everything  will  be  Oke  with  Joe. 

After  a period  of  six  weeks  James  (L)  Larsen  completed 
his  masterpiece  (A  MEDICINE  CHEST  I . He  is  taking  a 
patent  out  on  it  and  we  will  probably  have  it  on  the  truck 
after  he  takes  it  home  for  the  Boss's  approval.  Here’s  hop- 
ing Sweet  doesn’t  let  us  down. 


Pop  Kelly,  the  former  pride  of  the  Rockaways,  is  now 
getting  in  trim  for  his  annual  horse  shoe  tournament  hv 
drinking  two  quarts  of  buttermilk  dailv  and  throwing  the 
"BULL.” 

Big  Jack  has  gone  hack  to  the  soil.  He  is  now  a gentle- 
man farmer.  The  old  furlough  ought  to  help  those  rose 
hushes  immensely  at  that,  John.  (Even  they  have  thorns.) 

Ever  since  Cousin  John  has  a Frigidaire  he  has  been 
having  his  Cousin  Tom  up  to  the  house  for  ice  cream.  Big 
Tom  is  beginning  to  think  he  is  looking  for  information  on 
howr  to  make  it. 

George  Adolph  Weiss  has  a new  monicker.  He  is  now 
known  as  the  “Strangler,”  due  to  choking  on  a herring. 

Sergeant  Stern  is  beginning  to  think  he  got  stuck  with 
his  car.  First  his  rear  end  falls  out  and  now  his  head  is  I 
cracked.  (I  am  talking  about  the  car,  Sarge,  old  boy,  old 
bov.) 

When  a fellow'  reports  for 
work  these  days  writh  nails 
nicely  hennaed,  hair  neatly 
marceled  and  ears  freshly  scrub- 
bed, it  creates  good  cause  for 
gossip.  He  claims  that  Lillian 
alone  is  responsible  for  this 
startling  sartorialistic  metamor- 
phosis and  not,  as  some  would 
have  you  believe,  that  lovely 
young  widow  of  whom  mention 
was  made  in  this  column  several 
times  before. 

But  the  masterly  way  in 
which  this  Christian-ly  young 
Philip-ino  Sold  himself  to  Lil- 
lian one  day,  while  the  rest  of 
us  waited  patiently  for  the 
sandwiches  to  come  in,  stamps 
him  as  a salesman  of  whom 
even  the  Fuller  Brush  Company  could  justly  be  proud. 

Ed-win  Lundin  has  been  strutting  around  the  quarters 
lately  and  asking  the  boys  to  call  him  “Palsy  Walsv.” 
(What’s  up,  Ed?) 

Walt  Grebner,  our  distinguished  young  literary  light, 
insisted  on  the  morning  following  the  Ross-McLarnin  fight 
that  the  entire  squad,  together  with  their  families,  relatives 
and  friends  be  his  guests  at  dinner  that  night  at  the  Central 
Park  Casino.  Can  it  be  that  he  really  picked  a winner  for 
a change? 

Emergency  Squad  No.  18  Ptl.  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr. 

In  strong  contrast  with  the  May  Day  paraders,  the  mem- 
bers of  this  squad  were  the  recipients  of  a beautiful  bouquet  I 
of  roses,  at  Varick  and  Houston  Streets,  from  an  uniden-  i 
tified  mother,  who  enclosed  a card,  marked  “God  bless 
our  Police,  in  memory  of  my  dead  son.”  We  are  deeply 
grateful. 

Backart  insists  that  the  clothes  he  had  on  that  day  were 
not  his  overalls,  but  his  summer  uniform.  Maybe  we  were 
wrong.  Anyway,  he  sure  fooled  Sergeant  Sutorius. 

Reidv  has  failed  to  deny  that  he  was  elected  president  | 
of  the  local  Mothers'  Club,  so  it  must  be  a fact. 

Lakeman  pulled  a fast  one  when  he  walked  in  with  a 
pip  of  a shiner  and  alibied  that  while  playing  hall  with 
Kafka  the  co-pilot  slipped  over  a curve  when  he  signaled 
for  a drop.  We  wonder  if  his  bride  fell  for  that  one! 

Up  to  this  date  we  have  not  been  defeated  in  a ball  game, 
and  our  manager,  the  all-Hungarian  champ,  “No  Nertz” 
Blythe,  has  a few  choice  dates  for  beer  games,  er.  I mean — « I 
ball  games.  We  promise  we  can  take  it. 

Treanor  and  Kafka,  the  “Mad  Chemists,”  refuse  to  deny 
or  affirm  the  rumor  that  one  of  them  are  out  to  win  that 
million  dollar  prize.  Contributions  are  in  order  for  the 
shower.  Zerfes  says  he  knew  Bob  when  he  was  good.  1 
Oh,  me! 

Thierry  and  Schieler  have  been  trying  to  induce  Kelly 
to  make  spaghetti  supper  for  the  bosses,  and  knowing  what 
I do  of  the  famous  “Kelly’s  last  supper”  I guess  that  there 
must  be  a method  in  their  madness.  (They  are  both  on 
the  list.) 


ROLE  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and , in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 

— 


Manhattan 

Detectives  John  J.  Quinn  and  John  Duffy,  5th 
Squad,  while  on  patrol  at  about  2:30  P.  M.,  May  19, 
observed  two  men  loitering  suspiciously  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  a store  at  584  Broadway.  Upon  questioning 
and  searching  the  men  the  officers  found  one  of  them 
armed  with  a fully  loaded  .45-ealibre  revolver.  Both 
admitted  later  they  had  intended  holding  up  the 
proprietor  of  a hat  store  at  530  Broadway,  where  one 
of  the  prisoners  formerly  had  heen  employed. 


Bronx 

Detectives  Richard  O Hara  and  \\  illiain  Brown, 
52d  Squad,  after  painstaking  investigation  arrested 
in  a furnished  room  at  2433  Morris  Avenue,  Bronx, 
a man  charged  with  having  shot  to  death  on  May  19 
one  Elmore  Riehheimer  in  the  latter’s  apartment  at 
2.10  Morris  Avenue.  The  prisoner,  it  was  learned, 
had  for  some  time  been  suspicious  of  the  undue  atten- 
tions paid  to  his  wife  bv  the  deceased.  Persistent 
questioning  by  the  officers  resulted  later  in  a confes- 
sion of  guilt.  The  prisoner  has  since  been  indicted 
for  first-degree  murder. 


Patrolmen  John  J.  Degnan  and  Joseph  J.  Kamin- 
ski. 43d  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor-patrol  duty 
at  about  2:30  A.  M.,  May  22.  observed  an  automobile 
parked  in  front  of  a grocery  store  at  965  Castle  Hill 
Avenue  with  a man  seated  suspiciously  at  the  wheel. 
As  the  officers  approached  to  question  the  man  he 
reached  into  his  coat  pocket,  but  desisted  when  the 
officers  covered  him  with  their  service  revolvers.  A 
search  of  the  man  revealed  in  the  pocket  of  his  coat 
a .22-calibre  revolver,  unloaded,  and  in  the  car  was 
found  a quantity  of  merchandise  which  further  in- 
vestigation disclosed  had  been  stolen  from  the  store. 
The  automobile,  likewise,  was  found  to  have  been 
stolen.  The  prisoner  was  found  to  he  an  ex-convict 
at  liberty  on  parole. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  James  T.  Collins  and  John  M.  O’Hal- 
loran,  62d  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor-patrol  duty 
at  about  11:20  A.  M.,  April  23,  were  notified  that  a 
driver  for  the  Borden  Milk  Company  had  just  been 
held  up  and  robbed  by  three  armed  men  at  Bath  and 
16th  Avenues.  Obtaining  a description  of  the  men 


the  officers  proceeded  to  search  the  neighborhood, 
and  observed  a short  time  later  a taxicab  in  which 
was  riding  a man  answering  the  description  of  one 
of  the  thugs.  When  questioned  this  man  suddenly 
drew  from  his  coat  pocket  a revolver  and  attempted 
to  shoot  the  officers,  but  was  quickly  subdued  when 
the  cartridge  failed  to  explode.  He  was  later  identi- 
fied by  the  victim,  has  since  pleaded  guiltv  to  assault 
and  robbery  and  is  now  awaiting  sentence. 


Lieutenant  Andrew  J.  Sarosy  and  Detectives  John 
Quinn  and  George  Patton,  81st  Squad,  after  exhaus- 
tive investigation  obtained  information  on  January 
16,  1934,  that  later  led  to  the  arrest  and  extradition 
from  California  of  a man  wanted  for  a homicide  com- 
mitted on  August  18,  1928,  at  422  Van  Siclen  Avenue, 
Brooklyn.  The  prisoner  was  afterward  found  guilty 
of  manslaughter  and  sentenced  on  May  14  to  twenty 
years  in  Sing  Sing. 


Queens 

Patrolman  James  P.  Trumble,  111th  Precinct,  at 
about  5:31  P.  M.,  April  13,  while  assigned  at  the 
Bayside  railroad  station  to  safeguard  the  station 
agent  while  transferring  receipts  to  a money  car  due 
momentarily  to  arrive,  observed  a six-year-old  child 
walking  on  the  railroad  ties  about  200  feet  east  of 
the  station.  The  officer  promptly  raced  to  the  child, 
picked  her  up  in  his  arms  and  managed  to  get  her  to 
the  station  platform  just  as  a train  pulled  into  the 
station.  Witnesses  agree  that  but  for  the  prompt 
action  of  the  officer  the  child  might  have  been  killed. 


Detectives  James  Cox,  Eugene  Casey,  Henry  Quinn, 
and  Patrolman  John  J.  Allen,  Queens  Gun  Squad, 
while  on  radio  motor-patrol  duty  at  about  5:15  P.  M., 
April  30,  were  notified  of  a holdup  committed  a few 
minutes  before  in  a store  at  107-13  Metropolitan  Ave- 
nue. Later,  at  Boulevard  and  Woodhaven  Avenues, 
they  observed  a car  in  which  two  men  and  a woman 
were  riding  and  which  answered  the  description  of 
the  car  mentioned  in  the  alarm.  Upon  stopping  the 
car  and  questioning  the  occupants  one  of  the  men 
was  found  in  possession  of  a fully  loaded  revolver. 
They  were  later  identified  by  the  victim  and  have 
since  been  identified  in  two  similar  holdups  com- 
mitted recently  in  Queens. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  24  years;  height,  5 feet  3 inchea;  weight  12# 
pounds ; dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias  ‘'Shortie.'* 


/ 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  browD  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  Ml RDER 


SAM  FAR RUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION — Aft,  40  years; 
height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight,  165 
pounds;  black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build.  He  is 
a native  of  Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  employment 
as  farm  hand  or  mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  Ml  RDER 


JOSEPH  FARR l GG1A 


DESCRIPTION — Age.  42  years; 
height,  5 feet  6 inches;  weight.  170 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair; 
Stocky  build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  employment 
as  farm  hand  or  mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


\\  WEED  FOR  Ml  RDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 14  years;  S feet  4%  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th 
Pet. 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 


Aliases  “GEM INEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  inches;  weight, 

155  pounds;  black  eyes:  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


BEFORE  this  issue  reaches  your  hands  one 
million  three  hundred  thousand  children  will 
have  laid  aside  their  books  in  the  class- 
rooms of  the  public  and  parochial  schools  throughout 
the  city.  Vacation  days  are  practically  here.  The 
spirit  of  play  and  adventure  will  predominate  in  the 
every-day  life  of  children.  Parents  will  be  required 
to  exercise  a greater  supervision  for  the  reason  that 
these  children  for  the  summer  months  will  not  be 
under  the  care  of  their  teachers  and  principals  for 
six  hours  a day.  No  matter  how  zealous  the  Police 
Department  is  in  its  attempts  to  reduce  the  number 
of  street  accidents,  no  matter  how  hard  and  earnestly 
and  continuously  the  schools  labor  to  supplement 
the  work  of  the  Police  Department,  unless  parents 
co-operate  not  only  by  precept  but  by  example,  the 
efforts  of  the  police  and  the  schools  are  going  to 
fall  far  short  of  the  results  we  are  anxious  to  achieve 
in  accident  prevention. 

During  the  summer  vacation  children  spend  much 
longer  time  out  of  doors  in  the  open  air.  The  par- 
ents must  assume  responsibility  for  their  safety. 
Parents  should  take  every  advantage  of  parks  and 
playgrounds  and  should  show  by  example  a sustained 
respect  for  traffic  regulations  by  obeying  them  at  all 
times.  A timely  caution  to  all  is — school  is  out, 
watch  out. 

Studies  made  by  the  Police  Department  of  the  City 
of  New  York  prove,  in  the  main,  that  the  mistake 
or  failure  of  a human  being  is  responsible  for  almost 
every  accident.  Highway  accidents  occur  in  greatest 
number  not  at  bad  corners  or  at  dangerous  inclines 
or  declines,  or  on  slippery  pavements,  or  at  night, 
but  on  straight  level  dry  sections  during  daylight 
hours.  They  occur  most  frequently  because  the 
operator  is  inattentive,  careless,  indifferent,  reckless 
or  ignorant.  The  present-day  roadways  and  high- 
ways contain  few  hazards.  The  real  hazard  is  in 
the  mind  of  the  driver.  When  a pedestrian  is  run 
down,  either  the  driver  or  the  pedestrian  is  at  fault. 
When  two  cars  collide,  one  or  both  of  the  drivers 
have  erred.  When  a machine  crashes  into  a tree, 
pole  or  fence,  or  catapults  over  an  embankment,  it 
may  be  assumed  that  at  the  vital  moment  the  driver 
cracked.  A careful  driver  must  consider  not  only 
his  own  right-of-way  but  that  of  the  other  cars  and 
must  anticipate  what  the  driver  of  the  other  car 
will  do. 

The  word  accident  is  a misnomer  when  applied  to 
the  majority  of  vehicular  crashes.  It  is  generally 
accepted  that  an  accident  is  an  event  which  takes 
place  regardless  of  one’s  foresight  or  expectations, 
hut  the  careless  and  inattentive  driver  can  be  sure 
that  eventually  he  will  be  involved  in  a collision  with 
another  vehicle,  that  his  machine  will  leave  the  high- 
way, crash  into  a tree  or  a headwall,  or  run  down  a 
pedestrian.  Drivers  may  violate  a man-made  law 
with  impunity,  but  the  law  of  averages  is  unbeatable. 

Many  drivers  imagine  the  traffic  regulations  and 
the  vehicle  and  highway  laws  are  an  infringement 
upon  their  personal  liberty,  but  two  laws  far  more 
drastic  and  impossible  to  break  successfully  for  any 
length  of  time  are  the  law  of  gravity  and  the  law 
governing  a body  in  motion.  Operators  should  real- 
ize that  when  they  double  the  speed  they  quadruple 
the  striking  force  of  the  vehicle. 

Does  a machine  come  unexpectedly  from  the  side 
street?  The  resulting  crash  is  the  failure  of  one  or 
both  drivers  to  have  their  car  under  control  at  the 


intersection.  When  two  cars  collide  on  a curve  or 
at  the  top  of  an  incline  or  a hill,  which  driver  had 
tooled  his  vehicle  beyond  the  limit  of  his  traffic 
lane? 

When  a pedestrian  is  struck  by  a motor  vehicle, 
we  may  ask,  was  the  pedestrian  at  fault  because 
he  chose  to  cross  in  the  centre  of  block  and  disregard 
a traffic  signal  on  the  corner,  or  was  the  driver  at 
fault  because  he  was  inattentive  or  ignored  the  ordi- 
nary rules  of  caution  or  courtesy? 

The  human  being  is  at  fault  in  a vast  majority  of 
accidents.  It  is  true  that  failures  of  primary  me- 
chanical parts  also  contribute  a percentage  of  the 
total,  but  suppose  brakes  do  not  hold  and  an  accident 
or  collision  occurs.  The  fault  is  not  with  the  brakes, 
it  is  with  the  owner  or  operator  who  neglects  their 
repair  or  adjustment.  To  confess  one’s  ignorance 
that  brakes  are  had  is  to  confess  that  one’s  knowledge 
of  automobiles  is  so  small  that  the  driving  privilege 
should  be  withdrawn. 

A large  source  of  night  accidents  is  due  to  glaring 
headlights  or  defective  lights.  Here  again  the  driver 
is  careless,  inattentive  and  discourteous.  There  is  no 
more  cause  for  lights  which  blind  oncoming  drivers 
or  for  defective  lights  than  there  is  for  defective 
brakes.  Adjustments  are  so  simple  that  no  driver 
should  be  unable  to  make  them. 

Should  not  drivers  know  that  when  rear  tires 
screech  as  a car  rounds  a curve,  the  law  governing 
a body  in  motion  is  combining  with  centrifugal  force 
to  produce  an  accident? 

Should  not  drivers  know  that  a burned  or  burning 
brake  lining  may  suddenly  become  entirely  useless 
or  cause  the  brakes  to  lock  and  wreck  the  car? 

How  many  drivers  make  allowances  for  the  fact 
that  certain  types  of  road  surfaces  are  slippery  in 
wet  weather  and  that  the  sudden  application  of 
brakes  will  transfer  a car  into  a runnered  sled? 

Drivers  should  always  be  prepared  for  the  unex- 
pected. They  should  always  be  alert.  The  pedes- 
trian is  as  much  entitled  to  safe  conduct  as  motor 
vehicles.  At  intersections  where  traffic  is  controlled, 
the  right-of-way  depends,  of  course,  on  the  signal, 
hut  at  every  other  intersection  and  highway  junction 
the  pedestrian  has  the  right-of-way.  This  is  a fact 
apparently  not  well  known  by  a majority  of  drivers. 
Many  drivers  are  selfish,  thoughtless,  inconsiderate 
and  speed-mad.  Others  are  habitual  horn-blowers, 
who  rely  on  the  sound  of  the  horn  to  clear  the  path. 
Other  drivers  might  be  called  “corner  cutters”  be- 
cause of  their  method  of  making  turns  and  their  dis- 
regard of  the  rights  of  the  pedestrians. 

The  solution  of  these  problems  is  not  a question 
of  more  laws  or  regulations  or  of  the  traffic  person- 
nel or  equipment.  Safety  is  in  the  main  a matter  of 
education,  not  of  law  making  or  law  enforcement. 
Individual  conduct  surpasses  regulation  and  enforce- 
ment. A realization  and  exercise  of  personal  respon- 
sibility is  the  chief  basis  or  preventive. 

The  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York 
is  conducting  a sustained  program  of  Safety  Educa- 
tion and  Accident  Prevention  for  a period  of  six 
months  closing  November  30,  1934.  The  Department 
solicits  the  co-operation  of  all  in  abating  fatalities 
and  accidents  on  the  streets  and  highways.  The  tre- 
mendous toll  approximates  annually  an  idealistic 
economic  cost  of  eighty  million  dollars.  You  can 
co-operate. 
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The  Technical  Research  Laboratory 

A Powerful  Weapon  in  the  War  Against  Crime 


Commissioner  O'Ryan,  Deputy  Commissioner  Allen,  Chief  Inspector  Valentine,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
O’Connell,  Dr.  Soderman,  of  the  Academy  staff;  General  Sessions  Judge  Cornelius  J.  Collins,  District 
Attorney  Charles  Colden.  of  Queens,  and  other  police  and  public  officials  shown  at  dedicatory  exercises 

which  marked  opening  of  Laboratory. 


MORE  than  a dozen  cases  within  a week  requir- 
ing the  facilities  of  New  York's  new  Technical 
Research  Laboratory  prove  the  necessity  as 
well  as  the  advisability  of  the  inauguration  of  such 
a laboratory  in  Police  Headquarters  of  this  cosmo- 
politan city. 

The  Technical  Research  Laboratory  was  formally 
opened  after  several  months’  preliminary  work  under 
the  direction  of  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
O'Connell.  Dean  of  the  Police  Academy,  and  Dr. 
Harry  Soderman,  Professor  of  Police  Science  in  the 
School  of  Law  of  the  University  of  Stockholm,  who 
has  been  devoting  his  efforts  to  the  installation  of 
such  a laboratory  in  the  New  Tork  Police  Depart- 
ment at  the  invitation  of  Major-General  John  F. 
O’Ryan,  Commissioner  of  Police. 

The  Technical  Research  Laboratory  constitutes  the 
third  part  of  police  science,  and  is  of  unmistakable 
value  in  the  work  of  criminal  identification  and  the 
field  work  carried  out  by  specially  trained  detectives 
on  the  scene  of  a crime. 

Could  Gross,  Reiss,  Dennstaedt,  Jeserich,  Lecha- 
Marco,  Lacassagne,  Stockis,  or  other  famous  scientists 
who  contributed  chiefly  to  the  second  and  third  parts 
of  police  science,  step  into  New  York's  modern  police 
laboratory,  they  would  be  astonished  at  the  advances 
made  in  this  phase  of  police  science  within  the  last 
score  of  years.  The  perfection  of  different  optical 
methods,  the  ultra-violet  ray,  the  moulage.  have  given 
police  science  possibilities  beyond  the  keenest  hopes 
of  these  pioneers. 


While  many  of  these  new  scientific  methods  have 
been  in  operation  in  certain  European  departments 
during  the  last  few  years,  New  York  has  applied  them 
only  to  a limited  degree. 

When  this  Department  began  to  install  a modern 
police  laboratory  a few  months  ago,  it  had  the  enor- 
mous advantage  of  being  able  to  select  from  methods 
used  in  different  countries  and  found  to  be  reliable 
and  trustworthy.  Owing  to  the  specific  nature  in 
manv  cases  of  crimes  committed  in  the  United  States, 
certain  of  these  methods  have  to  be  adapted  for  use 
in  this  country.  This  is  one  of  the  chief  reasons  why 
the  new  laboratory  was  called  a Research  Laboratory. 

The  Technical  Research  Laboratory  is  located  in 
the  Police  Academy,  Police  Headquarters  Annex.  Its 
quarters  are  adequate  for  its  present  needs,  occupying 
the  easterly  end  of  the  6th  floor.  Here  are  grouped 
the  laboratory  work  shop,  a dark  room  and  a library. 
The  equipment  consists  of  one  large  microscope  with 
dry  lenses  allowing  magnification  up  to  800  times: 
a binocular  microscope  of  the  latest  model  equipped 
with  a spotlight;  a Tintometer  for  comparing  colors; 
necessary  measuring  instruments,  scales  and  magni- 
fying glasses;  a micropliotographic  apparatus;  a re- 
production camera;  a modern  miniature  camera  for 
moving  picture  film;  enlargement  apparatus;  a 
wide  range  of  lenses  and  filters;  and  a complete  out- 
fit  for  all  tests  of  a chemical  nature  is  included  in 
the  equipment. 

The  use  of  modern  fine  grain  moving  picture  film 
for  copying  purposes  and  for  photographing  all  kinds 
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of  traces  at  the  scene  of  a crime,  may  be  said  to  be 
unique  in  police  work.  This  film  developed  and 
fixed  with  electrically  managed  agitator  and  specially 
fine  grain  and  physical  developing  liquids  gives  re- 
markable results. 

Equipment  will  be  maintained  to  conduct  scientific 
examination  and  identification  of  tools,  instruments 
and  other  paraphernalia  used  in  criminal  operations, 
as  well  as  of  substances,  traces  and  clues  found  at  the 
scenes  of  crime.  This  will  include  the  examination 
and  identification  of  jimmies,  pincers,  cutters  and 
other  burglars’  tools;  foot-prints;  imprints  of  teeth; 
broken  lights  of  glass;  traces  of  automobile  tires; 
questioned  documents;  forged  papers  and  seals; 


burned  papers;  substances;  and  other  traces  and 
clues  found  after  careful  and  thorough  search  at  the 
scenes  of  crime. 

Thus  it  is  that  attempts  at  forging,  counterfeiting, 
check  and  document  alteration,  and  the  substitution 
of  counterfeited  products  will  be  immediately  dis- 
closed through  the  use  of  ultra-violet  ray.  In  like 
manner,  by  the  use  of  the  microscopic  photography, 
positive  identification  of  certain  tools  used  in  the 
commission  of  a crime  will  be  had. 

The  new  laboratory  employs  a personnel  of  four 
specially  trained  members  of  the  Detective  Division 
and  the  Police  Academy.  This  personnel  will  be 
increased  as  conditions  necessitate. 


More  Honors  for  Pistol  Team 

THE  Police  Department  Pistol  Team  added  to 
its  laurels  on  June  4th  when  the  boys  shot  their 
way  to  another  brilliant  victory  over  teams  rep- 
resenting police  departments  in  Nassau  and  Suffolk 
Counties.  The  match  was  staged  in  Freeport,  L.  I., 
before  an  enthusiastic  audience  which  applauded 
wrarmly  the  remarkable  exhibition  given  by  our  boys 
who  scored  1,479  points  out  of  a possible  1,500. 

The  standings  of  the  teams  at  the  termination  of 
the  match  were  as  follows: 

N£w  York  City  Police 1,479  out  of  possible  1,500 

Nassau  County  Police 1,422  out  of  possible  1,500 

Freeport  Police 1,418  out  of  possible  1,500 

Troop  “L,”  N.  Y.  State 

Police  1,387  out  of  possible  1,500 

Garden  City  Police 1,348  out  of  possible  1,500 

Lawrence  Police 1,305  out  of  possible  1,500 

Lynbrook  Police 1,156  out  of  possible  1,500 

Huntington  Police 1,039  out  of  possible  1,500 

Individual  scores  of  members  of  the  New  York 
City  Team  were  as  follows: 


Name 

Slow 

Fire 

Timed 

Fire 

Rapid 

Fire 

Total 

Ptl.  H.  Koehler... 

. 100 

99 

100 

299 

Ptl.  C.  Migliorini.. 

99 

97 

97 

293 

Ptl.  J.  Wendel 

100 

99 

98 

297 

Ptl.  A.  Sackett.  . . . 

98 

96 

99 

293 

Ptl.  A.  Schuber..  . . 

. 98 

99 

100 

297 

495 

490 

494 

1,479 

Medals  were  awarded  for  individual  high  scores  in 
the  team  match.  Members  of  the  New  York  City 
Team  won  all  three  prizes.  Patrolman  Koehler  won 
first  prize,  a gold  medal,  with  a score  of  299  out  of 
a possible  300.  Patrolmen  Schuber  and  Wendel 
each  shot  a score  of  297  out  of  a possible  300,  but 
Patrolman  Schuber  was  awarded  the  second  prize,  a 
silver  medal,  as  his  score  of  100  in  the  rapid  fire 
outranked  Patrolman  Wendel’s  score  of  98.  Patrol- 
man Wendel  was  awarded  a bronze  medal,  the  third 
prize. 

THE  COURSE 

Target — U.  S.  Army,  Target  “L.” 

Slow  Fire — 10  shots,  2 strings  of  5 shots  each,  no 
time  limit,  25  yards. 

Timed  Fire — 10  shots,  2 strings  of  5 shots  each,  20 
seconds  per  string.  25  yards. 

Rapid  Fire — 10  shots,  2 strings  of  5 shots  each,  15 
seconds  per  string,  15  yards. 


A Letter  of  Thanks 

DEPARTMENT  OF  TAXATION  AND  FINANCE 
Bureau  of  Motor  Vehicles 
New  York 

June  14th.  1934. 

Hon.  John  F.  O’Ryan, 

Police  Commissioner, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York  City. 

Dear  Commissioner: 

Once  again  I am  indebted  to  the  Police  Depart- 
ment of  the  City  of  New  York  for  the  splendid 
co-operation  given  us  in  connection  with  the  work 
of  renewing  more  than  a million  drivers’  licenses  in 
the  month  ending  June  1st.  The  use  of  police  pre- 
cincts as  a base  for  distribution  of  application  blanks 
was  a great  convenience  to  the  general  public  and 
the  use  of  your  officers  in  policing  our  main  and 
branch  offices  provided  a factor  of  safety  for  the 
bureau  receipts  which  cannot  be  minimized. 

I,  therefore,  desire  to  express  my  thanks  and  ap- 
preciation for  the  help  you  gave  us  and  to  express 
the  hope  that  we  shall  continue  to  work  in  the  closest 
possible  harmonious  co-operation  for  the  public  good. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Charles  A.  Harnett, 

Commissioner  of  Motor  Vehicles. 


Accidents  Show  Decrease 

THE  following  consolidated  summary  shows  the 
number  of  persons  killed  and  injured  during 
the  first  five  months  of  1934,  as  compared  with 
a like  period  last  year,  divided  into  age  groups: 

First  5 Months  First  5 Months 
1934  1933 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


16  Years  and  Under 

84 

3,815 

86 

4.279 

Over  16  Years  .... 

294 

12.714 

322 

12,700 

Totals  

378 

16,529 

408 

16.979 

Decrease  of  2 deaths  and  464  injuries  in  the  16 
Years  and  Under  group. 

Decrease  of  28  deaths  but  an  increase  of  14  injuries 
Over  16  Years. 

Decrease  of  30  deaths  and  450  injuries,  All  Ages. 


The  Accident  Menace 

PART  IV 

Traffic  Safety  Competition  Already  Productive  of  Good  Results 


0L1CE  COMMISSIONER  O'RYAN  on  June 
25th  made  public  the  results  of  the  first  nineteen 
days  of  the  Accident  Reduction  Contest  between 
the  100  police  precincts  of  this  Department  for  the 
city  and  borough  championship.  The  contest  began 
on  June  1st  and  will  run  until  November  30th. 

Reports  to  Police  Headquarters  indicate  that  every 
one  of  the  19.000  men  in  the  Department,  from  In- 
spectors down  to  the  newest  rookies,  including  men 
on  post,  traffic  men,  radio  car  squads  and  all  others, 
are  now  on  the  alert  to  enforce  traffic  laws  and  pre- 
vent accidents. 

The  figures  for  the  19  days  show  a substantial 


decrease  in  the  number  of  deaths,  injuries  and  acci- 
dents reported  from  all  boroughs  and  compared  with 
the  record  for  a similar  period  in  1933.  The  fig- 
ures are  as  follows: 


1933 

1934 

June 

1 to  June 

A 

19 

June 

1 to  June 

19 

Borough 

In- 

In- 

Accidents 

Killed 

jured 

Accidents  Killed 

jured 

LManhattan  . 

. 1,032 

20 

1,104 

887 

17 

993 

Brooklyn  . . 

802 

14 

942 

730 

11 

908 

Bronx  

312 

8 

364 

300 

8 

350 

Queens  . . . . 

308 

15 

389 

296 

12 

372 

Richmond  .. 

34 

1 

37 

27 

2 

46 

Total  . 

. . 2,488 

58 

2,836 

2,240 

50 

2,670 

"I  consider  that  a splendid  achieve- 
ment,” said  Commissioner  O Ryan;  ‘'it 
shows  that  in  less  than  three  weeks 
there  has  been  brought  about  a reduc- 
tion of  13.8  per  cent  in  the  number  ot 
persons  killed  compared  with  last  year; 
a reduction  of  5.75  per  cent  in  the  num- 
ber of  injuries  and  a decrease  of  10 
per  cent  in  the  number  of  accidents. 
Th  is  result  has  been  brought  about  not 
only  by  the  activity  of  the  police  them- 
selves, hut  by  the  splendid  cooperation 
of  the  press  and  of  the  public.  It  must 
be  emphasized  now  and  at  all  times 
that  this  contest  is  not  a drive  against 
the  motorist.  It  is  not  a competition 
between  the  precincts  to  see  who  can 
serve  the  most  summonses  or  make  the 
most  arrests  or  obtain  the  greatest  num- 
ber of  convictions  in  court.  Instead,  it 
is  an  attempt  to  carry  safety  education 
into  every  section  of  the  city  for  the 
purpose  of  persuading  all  citizens,  auto- 
mobilists  and  pedestrians,  that  a little 
more  care,  a little  more  courtesy,  a little 
more  consideration  for  the  rights  of  the 
other  fellow  will  be  rewarded  by  the 
preservation  of  life  and  limb,  not  only 
the  adult,  hut  the  children  as  well. 

“The  police  precinct  commander  is 
the  best  person  to  spread  the  doctrine 
of  safety.  He  is  in  direct  contact  with 
the  people.  He  can  mobilize  the  local 
business  men;  he  can  cooperate  with 
civic  agencies  like  parent-teacher  asso- 
ciations, with  school  authorities  and 
neighborhood  clubs.” 

The  contest,  as  explained  by  Commis- 
sioner O’Ryan,  affords  an  opportunity 
for  the  commander  of  the  most  pop- 
ulous precinct  of  the  city  or  the  one 
with  tbe  heaviest  traffic,  to  win  over  a 
commander  of  an  outlying,  sparsely 
settled  territory  precinct.  The  per- 
centage of  decrease  in  accidents  will  be 
considered,  rather  than  the  numerical 
figures.  A commander  who  can  cut 


A BEACON  OF 
PROTECTION 


down  20  accidents  of  last  year  to  12  (40 
per  cent)  this  year  will  have  a higher 
standard  than  the  one  who  cuts  down 
500  (20  per  cent)  accidents  of  last  year 
to  400. 

“The  major  objective  of  the  program 
is  accident  reduction,”  the  Commis- 
sioner explained.  “To  obtain  credit  a 
precinct  must  have  fewer  accidents  dur- 
ing the  six  months’  period  than  it  had 
during  the  six  months  of  last  year.  All 
accidents  are  used  because  the  only  dif- 
ference between  a fatal  and  an  injury 
accident  is  frequently  a matter  of  luck. 
The  records  of  the  Safety  Bureau  of  the 
Department  will  control.” 

The  winning  precinct  in  each  bor- 
ough will  receive  a prize;  and  there  will 
be  in  addition  a grand  prize  for  the 
command  making  the  best  showing  in 
the  entire  city. 

“We  will  keep  the  public  informed  of 
the  progress  of  the  campaign,”  General 
O’Ryan  said.  “We  will  make  public 
monthly  the  standing  of  the  leading 
precincts  in  each  borough  and  with  this 
will  go  a record  of  all  police  activity 
with  reference  to  traffic  violations.  This, 
it  must  he  understood,  does  not  count 
numerically  in  the  contest. 

“For  the  further  information  of  the 
public  we  will  give  weekly  a record  of 
all  automobile  accidents  as  reported 
from  the  five  boroughs  with  compari- 
sons for  the  similar  week  of  1933.” 

This  campaign,  which  is  so  vitally  im- 
portant to  the  public,  is  under  the  im- 
mediate direction  and  supervision  of 
Colonel  Harold  Fowler,  First  Deputy 
Police  Commissioner.  He  has  the  keen 
and  experienced  aid  of  a number  of  ex- 
perts in  the  Department  who  would 
rather  see  one  life  saved  than  to  make 
a dozen  arrests.  These  men  include 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Coleman,  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspector  O’Connell,  Acting 
Captain  Kent,  and  Lieutenant  O’Keefe. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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The  Accident  Menace — Part  IV 6 

Y’  Gotta  Know  How  T’  Handle  ’Em 8 

Lieutenant  James  A.  DeMii.t 

Greater  Love  Hath  No  Man — 1st  Prize  Short  Story...  10 
Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid  Town  Squad 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  12 

Cops  Smoke  Out  Hosemen  Before  40,000 16 

The  Old  Timer  Speaks  Again 18 

Detective  John  P.  Werle,  16th  Det.  Dist. 

139  Cited  for  Valor 20 

Off  Post — 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 22 

Ptl.  Russell  A.  Shopland,  Emergency  Squad  2 

The  Police  Academy 24 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports  Ptl.  John  Lena  26 

Looking  ’Em  Over 28 


Police-Fire  Anchor  Clubs  Stage  Meet 


TEAMS  and  individuals  representing  the  Anchor 
Clubs  of  the  Police  and  Fire  Departments 
fought  for  athletic  honors  in  track  and  field 
events  on  the  afternoon  of  June  19  on  the  sands  of 
Oriental  and  Manhattan  Beaches,  with  the  firemen 
w inning  most  of  the  events. 

The  occasion  was  a joint  outing  of  more  than  1,500 
members  of  the  two  clubs,  composed  of  third-degree 
Knights  of  Columbus  in  the  Police  and  Fire  Depart- 
ments. They  and  their  wives  and  families  were  the 
guests  of  Joseph  P.  Day,  owner  of  the  two  beaches. 

The  police  team  won  the  ball  game,  13  to  1.  Will- 
iam McLaughlin  pitched  for  the  policemen  and  John 
Berky  caught.  Andrew  Schmitt  and  John  Weber 
formed  the  firemen’s  battery.  The  game  was  called 
after  seven  innings  because  of  darkness. 

Besides  the  traditional  track  and  field  events,  nov- 
elty contests  were  held  for  the  less  athletic  members 
of  the  clubs  and  for  the  women. 

Among  the  mirth-provoking  events  was  the  water- 
melon-throwing contest  in  one  of  the  pools  of  the 


Oriental  Baths.  Seven  policemen  and  as  many  fire- 
men entered  the  pool,  each  team  seeking  to  toss  the 
melon  out  of  the  pool.  Under  the  rules,  a point 
was  to  be  scored  each  time  a team  succeeded  in  get- 
ting the  melon  over  the  bank.  The  contest  ended  in 
a draw,  as  the  melon  had  been  greased,  and  it  wTas 
impossible  to  get  hold  of  it. 

For  the  women  there  was  a rolling-pin  throwing 
contest.  The  target  was  a stuffed  figure  in  a police- 
man’s uniform.  Each  of  the  twenty-five  entrants 
received  two  pins  with  instructions  to  stand  twenty- 
five  feet  away  when  they  threw  the  missile.  Mrs. 
Blanch  Hannan  won  with  two  perfect  strikes. 

The  regular  athletic  events  were  refereed  by  Dep- 
uty Inspector  Matt  McGrath,  former  Olympic  cham- 
pion in  the  weights.  The  100-yard  dash  was  won 
bv  John  Golden  of  Engine  30,  the  shot-put  by  Frank 
Huether  of  Engine  136  with  a throw  of  29  feet  9 
inches;  the  broad  jump  by  Ernest  Cavanaugh  of  Fire 
Emergency  Squad  2 with  a leap  of  16  feet  6 inches, 
and  the  440-yard  relay  by  the  firemen’s  team. 
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V Gotta  Know  How  T’  Handle  ‘Em 


A Story  About  Red  Lights.  By  Lieutenant  James  A.  De  Milt 


Dedicated  to  the  Six  Months’  Safety  Campaign  Inaugurated  Last  Month 

By  the  Police  Commissioner 


"if  hat's  the  idea,  stranger?" 

TWEET-TWEET — “Hev!  vou!  Wait  a minute — 
W AIT  A MINUTE!” 

Mechanically  Henry  Webster  Jones  slammed 
on  the  brakes,  and  bringing  his  newly  renovated 
Model  T to  a standstill  found  himself  looking  square- 
ly  into  the  stern  eyes  of  a six  foot  traffic  cop. 

It  happened  at  one  of  the  busier  intersections  of 
the  City.  The  light  had  just  flashed  red.  and  Henry 
Webster  Jones,  ironically  enough,  was  trapped  red- 
handed  indulging  in  his  favorite  outdoor  sport. 

And  let  it  he  recorded  here  and  now  that  “beating 
the  red  light”  is  today  reckoned  good  fun  by  count- 
less other  drivers  imbued  with  the  same  dizzy  com- 
plex. 

In  fact,  a lot  of  them  get  a bigger  kick  out  of 
chiseling  that  extra  block  than  the  average  husband 
gets  out  of  choking  his  mother-in-law. 

‘‘What’s  the  idea,  stranger,  deliberately  passing 
the  light  that  way?” 

“Gee  whiz,  officer.  I’m  awfully  sorry,  on  the  level  I 
am.  hut  the  red  light  got  away  from  me  that  time  on 

account  of  the  big  truck ” 

“On  account  of  what?” 


“Ihe  truck,  see  it  up  there  on  the  next  corner?  I 
was  right  behind  it  and  I figured  it  was  0.  K.  for 
me  to  sail  along  and ” 

“Ah — the  old  truck  alibi.  Would  you  believe  I’ve 
listened  to  that  story  only  three  times  so  far  today, 
and  I've  still  got  two  hours  more  to  go?  Let’s  take 
a look  at  your  license. 

“Henry  Webster  Jones,  is  that  your  name?” 

“\eah;  and  listen,  officer,  you  know  Inspector 
Whoozis,  don't  vou?  Him  and  me  are  iust  like  that 
and •” 

“I  don't  doubt  that  at  all.  W hat  do  vou  do  for  a 
living?” 

“I’m  with  Smith.  Smith  and  Smith,  the  big  impor- 
ters.” 

“Nice  firm.  The  assistant  to  the  president  is  an  old 
friend  of  mine.  Know  him?” 

“No.  hut  I'm  the  assistant  to  the  shipping  clerk: 
I've  been  with  them  over  two  years  now.” 

‘Well,  that’s  something  in  your  favor,  anyway. 
Now  let  me  tell  you  a little  story. 

“New  \ork  is  a great  town — in  fact  it's  a beautiful 
town.  You’ll  admit  that,  won't  you?  Fine.  And 
as  for  that  traffic  light  there  on  the  corner,  would  it 
surprise  you  to  know  that  it  was  placed  there  with 
absolutely  no  thought  of  further  enhancing  the  city's 
beauty — or  its  decorations? 

“It  wasn  t.  It  was  put  there  for  a very  definite 
purpose;  to  control  traffic — and  the  reckless  drivers 
who  make  traffic  so  difficult  to  control.” 

“I  know,  officer,  but ” 

“And  outside  of  that,  would  it  further  surprise 
you  to  learn  that  there's  a lot  more  thoughtless 
people  like  you  to  whom  the  traffic  regulations  are 
just  a pain  in  the  neck — as  are  the  police  whose  job 
it  is  to  enforce  them?” 

"But,  listen,  officer,  you  got  me  dead  wrong.  I 

was ” 

“Just  a minute.  Have  you  any  idea  how  many 
people  lost  their  lives  last  year  through  automobile 
accidents  alone?  Right  here  in  the  city.  I mean. 

“No,  I hadn’t  supposed  you  would.  But  it  might 
interest  you  to  learn  that  exactly  1,113  helpless 
human  beings  were  swept  into  eternity  last  year  just 
through  somebody’s  carelessness. 

“And  out  of  that  number  249  were  kids — innocent 
hits  of  humanity  whose  immature  minds  were  in- 
capable of  grasping  the  deadly  dangers  of  our  city 
streets. 

“That’s  not  including,  remember,  46,987  others 
who  were  injured  by  automobiles  during  the  year 
1933.  A lot  of  them  seriously — a lot  of  them  crippled 
— hopelessly  crippled  for  life. 

“Another  thing.  I don’t  suppose  you  read  the 
papers  much.  If  you  did  you’d  probably  know  about 
the  six  months'  safety  drive  instituted  last  month  by 
the  Police  Department — and  that  Commissioner 
O’Rvan  has  asked  the  wholehearted  cooperation  of 
drivers  and  pedestrians  alike  in  an  effort  to  lessen 
funerals  in  this  town  and  save  people  from  the  ago- 


nies  and  misery  brought  about  through  street 
accidents.’" 

‘'Yes:  I think  I did  hear  something  about 
‘Must  a minute.  Suppose  you  had  struck  some- 
body just  now  when  you  deliberately  shot  past  that 
red  light.  Don't  you  realize  that  I d have  had  to  take 
you  in — and  that  in  court  you  wouldn't  have  a leg 
to  stand  on?" 

“Gosli.  officer.  I never  even 

“You're  not  married,  are  you?” 

“No.  hut  I ” 

“I  figured  not.  Well,  I am,  and  I’ve  got  three  swell 
kids  at  home,  and  I worry  about  them.  I worry  and 
sicken  at  the  thought  that  one  of  them  might  get 
knocked  over  some  day  by  a driver  like  you — a 
driver  to  whom  a traffic  light  means  just  another  fool- 
ish light.” 

“But  you've  got  me  wrong,  officer,  no  kiddin’.  Say, 
I wouldn’t ” 

“Now.  don't  get  nervous,  son:  in  the  first  place  I'm 
gonna  let  you  get  away  with  it  this  time.  Probably 
your  mind  wasn't  on  your  work  and  you  rushed  that 
light  unintentionally,  which  simply  means  that  you 
were  careless — and  the  careless  driver,  son,  is  today 
the  deadliest  factor  the  P.  D.  has  to  contend  with  in 
its  never  ending  tear  on  street  accidents .” 

“That's  mighty  nice  of  you,  officer,  gosh  I * 

“And  as  & grand  finale,  son,  just  let  me  tell  you 
this:  I wouldn’t  have  the  death  of  one  of  those  poor 
unfortunates  on  my  conscience  for  all  of  Rockefel- 
ler's millions — and  I'll  make  a bet  right  now  that 
you  wouldn’t  either.” 


A Little  Later 

“Hello,  Tillie,  I'm  awfully  sorry  I'm  late,  but  I 
couldn't  help  it.  I just  got  mixed  up  with  a big  lug 
of  a traffic  cop  and  if  it  wasn’t  that  I had  to  meet 
you  I’d  have  told  him  a lot  more  than  I did,  believe 
me. 

“It  was  this  way.  I’m  heating  it  across  57th  Street 
when  the  light  turns,  see?  I didn  t notice  there 
was  a cop  there  until  all  of  a sudden  he  blows  his 
whistle  and  tells  me  to  pull  over. 

“ ‘Let’s  see  your  license,’  says  he. 

“ ‘Sure."  says  I.  ‘hut  you  better  look  the  name  over 
careful  before  you  start  writing.’ 

“‘Oh.  yeah?"  says  he. 

“ ‘Yeah,’  says  I right  back  at  him. 

“'Henry  Webster  Jones,’  says  he.  ‘Is  that  your 
name?’ 

“‘Leah.'  says  I.  'Henry  Webster  Jones,  in  person .’ 

“He  s got  his  book  out  by  this  time  and  kinda 
foolin’  around  with  his  fountain  pen.  I had  him 

guessing,  see? 

“Then  he  starts  to  write  and  I says,  ‘Listen,  fella, 
you  don  t look  like  a bad  skate  and  I hate  to  see 
you  get  jammed  up.  Furthermore,’  I said,  ‘if  my  pal 
the  General  ever  gets  wind  of  this  somebody  is  gonna 
sweat,  get  me?' 

“ 'Yeah,'  he  interrupts,  and  with  that  he  hands  me 
the  ticket  all  made  out. 

“Did  I take  it?  Wadda  ya  mean  did  I take  it?  Do 
I look  like  I was  embalmed  or  waiting  in  line  to 
he  stuffed  or  something  like  that?  Huh!  I just 
stepped  outta  the  car  and  magnanimous  like  I said. 


‘Listen,  fella.  I’ve  got  a heavy  date  and  I can't  waste 
any  more  time  here  with  you,  and  if  it's  gonna  make 
you  happy  1 11  take  this  ticket  and  I'll  hold  it  for 
a while;  but  I’m  not  gonna  give  you  the  chance  to 
say  afterwards  that  I didn’t  give  you  a break.’ 

“Then  I looked  him  straight  in  the  eye  and  I said, 
'Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  Monongamazoola  Club,  In- 
corporated?’ 

“And  right  away  he  said,  ‘You  don’t  mean  the 
Monongamazoola  Club  up  in  The  Bronx,  do  you?’ 

“ ‘Yeah,’  I said,  ‘The  Monongamazoola  Club.  Incor- 
porated, of  The  Bronx.’ 

“And  he  said,  nervous  like,  ‘Sure.  Do  you  know 
anybody  up  there?’ 

“And  I said,  ‘There's  no  reason  why  I shouldn’t, 
fella,  because  I happen  to  be  the  Fourth  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  said  club,  and  the  name,  as  I mentioned  be- 
fore, is  Henry  Webster  Jones.’ 

“And  he  said,  ‘Hell.  Mister  Jones,  why  didn’t  you 
mention  that  before?  Here  I’ve  been  wasting  your 
time  for  nothing.  I’m  terrible  sorry,  old  man.  hut 
you  should  never  be  backward  about  telling  who  you 
are.  And  listen,  Ylister  Jones,  there  ain't  gonna  be 
no  hard  feelings  I hope?’ 

“And  I gets  back  in  the  car  and  I said,  ‘It  s 0.  K. 
by  me,  fella,  look  me  up  sometime.’ 

“No  kiddin’,  Tillie,  it's  too  bad  you  weren  t there. 
Y ou’d  have  got  a big  kick  out  of  it. 

“Of  course,  Tillie,  a lot  of  those  traffic  cops  are 
pretty  decent  chaps  at  that. 

“Y’  simply  gotta  know  how  t ’ handle  ’em,  ’ at’ s all.” 
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Greater  Love  Hath  No  Man 


Turning,  Phil  grabbed  for  his  revolver. 


The  New  Tork  Police  Academy  lias  turned  out 
thousands  of  men  for  the  service  of  the  people 
of  its  city.  It  has  endowed  them  with  such  a 
high  spirit  of  “devotion  to  duty”  that  no  task  is  too 
great  or  no  service  too  small  to  make  them  forget 
their  oath  of  loyalty.  And  not  too  infrequently  has 
that  “call  to  duty”  necessitated  the  unselfish  sacrifice 
of  life.  At  the  same  time  the  Police  Academy  brings 
together  men  from  the  four  corners  of  the  earth. 
In  many  cases,  to  form  friendships  that  are  destined 
to  last  a life-time. 

This  was  the  situation  that  brought  Eddie  Collins 
and  Phil  Reed  together;  both  appointed  to  the  police 
force  the  same  day  and  sitting  side  by  side  in  the 
same  classroom.  In  the  weeks  that  followed  the  two 
rookies  became  better  acquainted;  and  before  the 
term  was  half  over  they  were  known  as  the  “Damon 
and  Pythias”  of  the  school.  Even  after  working  hours 
they  were  almost  inseparable. 

About  two  weeks  previous  to  the  graduation  of  the 
class,  Eddie  arrived  at  the  Academy  as  usual,  hut 
with  an  exceptionally  large  grin.  Asked  the  reason 
for  his  high  spirits  he  proudly  told  them  of  the  new 
addition  to  his  family.  Later,  on  the  way  to  the 
armory,  Phil  congratulated  Eddie  again,  telling  him 
how  glad  he  was  to  hear  it. 
hat  is  it,  boy  or  girl?” 

“A  girl,”  was  Ed  s happy  reply,  “and  what’s  more, 
I’m  going  to  name  her  Phyllis,  after  my  best  friend.  ’ 
“Gee,  that’s  swell,  Ed,”  smiled  Phil.  “I  sure  hope 
she  has  good  luck  with  it.” 

On  the  morning  of  graduation  day  the  two  pals 
met  in  the  little  neighborhood  church,  both  dressed 
in  their  new  blue  uniforms.  On  one  side  of  the 
priest  stood  Eddie,  the  proud,  smiling  father.  In 
front  of  him  was  Phil,  the  equally  as  proud  and 


happy  god-father.  It  was  a day  for  great  celebra- 
tion, for  after  the  christening  ceremony  was  over, 
no  two  happier  men  were  ever  graduated  from  the 
Police  Academy. 

“Well,  we  re  cops  at  last,”  said  Ed  after  they  were 
dismissed.  “And  we  re  both  fathers,  too.” 

“Gosh,  I wish  I was,”  muttered  Phil.  “But  it  does 
sound  good  to  hear,  anyhow.” 

There  was  only  one  thing  that  spoiled  it  from  be- 
ing a perfect  day.  And  that  was  the  fact  that  they 
were  going  to  work  in  different  precincts.  Ed  had 
been  assigned  to  the  25th  Precinct,  while  Phil  an- 
swered the  roll  call  in  the  10th  Precinct.  Neverthe- 
less their  working  schedules  allowed  them  a few  days 
each  month  in  which  to  visit  one  another.  Especially 
Phil,  who  never  missed  an  opportunity  to  see  his  god- 
child. As  he  would  often  say,  “Now  I don’t  have 
to  get  married;  I have  a girl  of  my  own.” 

Phil  had  just  about  finished  his  probationary 
period  when  he  was  transferred  to  the  78tli  Precinct 
in  Brooklyn.  After  working  there  awhile  he  decided 
to  live  in  Brooklyn.  Needless  to  say  the  change  of 
address  gave  the  two  friends  less  time  to  spend  with 
each  other. 

Somehow  the  time  just  seemed  to  race  by,  until  a 
couple  of  years  passed  since  their  last  visit.  It  wasn  t 
exactly  “out  of  sight  out  of  mind,”  for  Ed  often 
thought  of  Phil  and  the  good  times  they’d  had  to- 
gether, .and  hoped  to  some  day  renew  their  friend- 
ship. While  over  in  Brooklyn,  Phil  never  forgot  his 
old  friend  and  his  little  god-child.  He  never  was 
much  on  writing  letters,  hut  in  between  managing  the 
baseball  and  basketball  teams,  he  scribbled  a line 
once  in  awhile.  Phil  had  made  many  new  friends 
in  his  new  surroundings,  hut  none  thought  more  of 
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him  than  did  the  gang  of  school  kids  from  P.  S.  47, 
at  Third  Avenue  and  Dean  Street,  where  Phil  worked 
the  school  crossing  day  after  day.  All  the  kids  knew 
him  and  it  wouldn’t  be  exaggerating  very  much  to 
say  that  he  knew  all  the  kids.  Plenty  of  times  he 
was  called  upon  to  settle  their  classroom  disputes. 

It  was  really  this  bunch  of  kids  that  made  Phil 
like  his  job.  So  much  so  that  there  never  was  one 
child  injured  while  he  was  on  the  job.  This  day  we 
find  Phil  on  his  way  down  to  the  school  crossing; 
having  plenty  of  time  he  was  just  casually  strolling 
along. 

"Hey,  Phil,'"  came  a voice  from  behind.  And  Phil, 
turning,  was  greeted  by  his  old  friend  Eddie,  who 
ran  up  to  where  he  stood. 

“Hello,  Ed,  gosh  I’m  glad  to  see  you.  How’s 
everything?” 

"Fine,”  replied  Ed.  “How  are  they  treating  you?” 

"Oh.  I can’t  complain.  But  what  are  you  doing 
way  out  here?” 

“I’ve  just  been  transferred  to  the  82d  Precinct,  and 
we  re  living  down  there  in  the  next  street.” 

“Why  that’s  swell,  Ed,  you're  right  near  my  post. 
I’ll  have  to  drop  up  and  see  the  family.  Say,  how's 
my  god-child?” 

"She’s  fine,  Phil,  you'd  never  know  her.  Getting 
as  big  as  a house.  She  just  started  to  school  to- 
day.” 

“Well,  Ed,  I've  got  to  get  down  on  the  school  cross- 
ing now.  But  I’m  going  to  drop  up  to  the  house 
when  my  tour  is  over.” 

So  after  writing  down  Ed's  new  address,  Phil  hur- 
ried along  to  the  corner.  He  arrived  just  as  the  first 
of  the  kiddies  started  to  file  out.  Soon  the  street  was 
packed  with  boys  and  girls,  running  and  jumping  as 
they  shouted  hellos  to  Phil,  who  was  trying  to  shake 
off  a couple  of  kids  who  insisted  on  pulling  his  coat. 
Suddenly  from  the  next  corner  came  the  sounds  of 
two  shots.  Turning,  Phil  grabbed  for  his  revolver 
as  two  men,  guns  in  their  hands,  came  tearing  out  of 
a little  grocery  store  and  headed  right  in  his  direc- 
tion. Half  pushing  and  shouting  for  the  kids  to  run 
to  safety,  Phil  tried  desperately  to  manoeuvre  to  a 
position  where  he  could  fire.  But  try  as  he  might, 
he  couldn't  without  endangering  some  bystander. 
The  children,  sensing  their  danger,  were  screaming 
and  running  in  all  directions.  The  hold-up  men  by 
now  had  spotted  the  officer  in  the  middle  of  the 
street,  and  when  one  of  them  shouted,  “let’s  give 
it  to  him,”  Phil  knew  they  meant  business.  He  tried 
frantically  to  move  so  as  not  to  draw  their  fire  into 
the  mass  of  children.  His  only  chance  was  to  chase 
them  out  into  the  open  away  from  the  crowd.  Dodg- 
ing from  side  to  side,  to  deflect  their  aim,  he  started 
towards  them.  But  at  almost  the  same  moment  a 
tiny  slip  of  a girl  darted  across  towards  the  line  of 
fire.  The  bandits  knowing  the  officer  would  not 
shoot  for  fear  of  hitting  one  of  the  youngsters,  opened 
fire.  The  policeman  thinking  of  nothing  but  the 
frightened  child,  made  a lunge  between  the  girl  and 
the  thugs.  Knocking  the  child  to  the  ground  out 
of  the  way,  the  officer’s  body  stopped  the  two  slugs 
from  the  hoodlums’  guns. 

Making  a valiant  attempt  to  get  up,  Phil  could  do 
nothing  but  raise  his  head  in  time  to  see  his  assail- 
ants disappear  around  the  corner. 


A quick-witted  bystander  driving  his  car  to  the 
scene,  hustled  the  wounded  officer  and  the  uncon- 
scious child  into  his  auto  and  raced  for  the  hospital. 

Everything  happened  so  quickly  that  Ed,  who 
was  just  about  to  enter  his  house,  heard  the  shots 
and  hurried  down  to  the  school,  getting  there  as  the 
car  carrying  the  policeman  sped  around  the  corner. 

Later,  when  Ed  arrived  at  the  hospital,  they  were 
just  putting  Phil  to  bed  after  an  emergency  opera- 
tion. Turning  to  the  doctor,  he  asked  “how  had  was 
he  hit?” 

The  doctor,  hesitating,  said  it  was  “just  a matter 
of  minutes.” 

Opening  his  eyes,  Phil  half  whispered;  “‘Doc’, 
how’s  the  little  girl?” 

“She’s  alright  son,”  smiled  the  doctor.  Just 
frightened,  that’s  all.  I’ll  send  for  her  right  away.” 

“I’m  glad,”  muttered  Phil,  slowly  closing  his  eyes. 

The  doctor  was  working  over  the  wounded  officer 
when  the  little  girl  entered  the  room.  Ed,  turning, 
scooped  the  child  up  in  his  arms  as  the  doctor  gently 
whispered,  “he’s  dead!” 


The  dull  silence  was  broken  by  the  doctor.  “It’s 
too  bad,”  he  said,  “the  brave  fellow  couldn’t  have 
known  this  lovely  little  girl,  who  owes  her  life  to 
him.” 

“He  did  know  her,  ‘Doc’,”  said  Eddie,  brushing  the 
tears  from  his  eyes;  “he  was  her  god-fa 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All— Sees  All — Tells  AU 


M^ilT 


Gosh,  hoic  he's  shrunk! 


“ Many  Happy  Returns  of  the  Day,  Uncle. 


THIS  month,  children, we  celebrate  the  most  glori- 
ous anniversary  of  all  time.  So  if  you'll  just 
park  your  nightsticks  for  the  moment  and  forget 
about  that  “cut"  which  goes  into  effect  this  month, 
we  ll  remind  you  that  on  July  4th.  one  hundred  and 
fiftv-eight  years  ago,  there  was  placed  in  circulation 
in  the  City  of  Brotherly  Love  the  distinguished  old 
gentleman  of  whom  all  of  us  are  proud.  \ ou  ve 
heard  of  him,  of  course.  Uncle  Samuel  is  the  name 
and  he's  blessed  with  more  nieces  and  nephews  than 
Heinz  has  pickles. 

’Twas  he  who  fired  that  shot  heard  ‘round  the 
world  and  who  later  built  the  boat  with  which  Wash- 
ington conquered  the  Delaware.  ’Twas  he,  too,  who 
stood  behind  John  Paul  Jones  when  John  refused  to 
give  up  the  ship  and  who  patted  Lincoln  on  the  back 
when  Abe  turned  loose  the  proclamation  which 
made  Mark  Antony's  oration  at  the  pump  sound  like 
a Tom  Noonan  broadcast  in  comparison. 

He's  the  gentleman  who  made  a millionaire  out 
of  George  M.  Cohan  and  a sucker  out  of  countless 
others  who  thought  they  could  step  on  his  corns  and 


get  away  with  it.  His  favor- 
ite colors  are  Red.  White  and 
Blue,  and  his  favorite  song 
the  “Star-Spangled  Banner." 
H is  chief  pastime  is  tending 
faithfully  to  his  business,  and 
his  biggest  peeve  is  trying  to 
convince  disgruntled  saps 
from  other  lands  that  he's  the 
baby  who  is  running  Yankee 
Doodle  Land  and  no  one 
else. 

He  hates  people  who  cheat 
on  him  and  has  built  numer- 
ous all-year  resorts  in  which 
to  house  them — as  they  medidate  the  while  on  the 
error  of  their  w ays. 

He  has  always  lived  a good  life  and  avoids  meticu- 
lously such  silly  practices  as  falling  out  of  street  cars 
or  arguing  with  motorcycle  cops. 

He  seldom  gets  in  the  way  of  automobiles  and 
seldomer  still  tries  to  stop  one  with  his  forehead. 

Twas  he  who  said  that  if  traffic  conditions  are  not 
soon  improved  it  will  become  necessary  to  put  shock 
absorbers  on  the  pedestrian  as  well  as  on  cars.  He 
likes  very  much  the  new  Six  Months’  Safety  Cam- 
paign initiated  by  Commissioner  O'Ryan  and  would 
be  tickled  pink  if  other  communities  would  follow 
suit. 

Dramatically  he  will  tell  you  that  TH1R  I \ 1 HOU- 
SAND  MEN,'  WOMEN  OR  CHILDREN  WERE 
KILLED  BY  AUTOMOBILES  IN  THE  UNITED 
STATES  LAST  YEAR  AND  SOME  850.000  OTHERS 
WERE  INJURED! 

This,  he  explains,  is  a death  record  of  somebody, 
somewhere  in  these  United  States,  being  pushed  into 
the  grave  by  a motor  car  almost  every  fifteen 
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minutes — night  and  day  and  Sunday,  throughout  the 
year  1933 — and  someone  injured  every  HALF  min- 
ute-— throughout  that  self-same  period. 

Drive  carefully  at  all  times,  he  advises,  and  curse 
feelingly,  if  necessary,  at  the  road-hog  who  acts  as 
though  he  owned  the  road  and  most  of  the  scenery 
surrounding  it.  Swear  some  more,  if  you  like  swear- 
ing, he  adds,  at  the  fellow  who  streaks  past  you  on 
the  highway,  but  don’t  race  him.  You  don’t  have 
to  prove  to  him  or  anyone  else  that  your  car  is  the 
fastest  on  the  road.  Even  if  it  is,  he  points  out,  St. 
Peter  or  some  wayside  doctor  will  probably  be  the 
only  ones  to  hear  you  tell  about  it. 

Yes,  indeed;  there  is  no  one  quite  like  our  Uncle 
Sam.  and  surely  none  to  whom  we  are  more  devoted. 
He  is  no  prude,  either,  and  thinks  just  as  much 
of  ladies  who  prefer  limousines  to  mail  trucks  when 
riding  as  he  does  of  those  who  order  ham  when 
caviar  may  be  had. 

He  is  never  bothered  with  a pain  in  the  neck.  He 
never  married,  in  other  words — if  you  get  our  drift. 


He  dislikes  cops  who  cheat  on  the  sergeant  and 
sergeants  who  make  life  miserable  for  the  cop.  He’s 
a pretty  good  cop  himself,  too,  and  will  tell  you  that 
the  only  people  who  make  crime  pay  nowadays  are 
those  who  write  detective  stories. 

Policing  a big  city  like  ours  may  be  a big  job, 
hell  tell  you,  but  sweeping  it  is  a far  bigger  one — 
and  carries  far  less  appeal.  Which  might  be  a good 
thought  for  some  of  the  boys  who  don't  appreciate 
a good  job  when  they  have  one — like  those  six  un- 
fortunates who  lost  out  last  month  and  who  today 
find  themselves  jobless — discouraged — worried. 

As  we  mentioned  in  another  instance  in  this  col- 
umn before,  they  were  fools,  and  none  knows  it  bet- 
ter now  than  they  do.  In  our  heart  we  hold  nothing 
hut  pity  for  them.  We  wish  them  good  luck  in  what- 
ever new  line  of  endeavor  the  future  may  provide. 

And  so  we  ll  conclude  our  Independence  Day 
broadcast  with  bright  birthday  greetings  to  Uncle 
Sam  and  best  wishes  to  the  man  who  so  ablv  repre- 
sents him  in  Washington — the  President  of  whom 
(lie  nation  is  proud. 


UrfWHhi 


MUSIC  IN  THE  AIR 


PATROLMEN  JOSEPH  FERRARI  and  Louis 
Weinstein,  native  Hindus  of  the  West  123d 
Street  Station,  can  tell  you  that  snakes  have 
hearts  and  souls  and  feelings  and  are  suckers  for  a 
Fathers’  Day  appeal  just  like  the  rest  of  us  are. 

When  word  came  that  a 20-foot  snake  had  been 
sighted  in  a back  yard  at  104  West  118th  Street, 
these  two  Aogis,  on  radio  motor  patrol  at  the  time, 
knew  it  was  up  to  them. 

Muttering  to  themselves  in  Hindu,  they  went  to 
the  address  and  in  the  yard  found  an  excited  crowd 
of  Negro  men  and  women,  who  cried : 

‘‘There  he  is!  Shoot  him!  Sock  him  over  the 
bean!” 

But  the  officers,  each  a true  follower  of  the  ascetic 
philosophy  of  Yoga,  shook  their  heads  and  smiled 
gently.  It  was  only  an  8-foot  brown  and  hlaek  pine 
snake.  They  up-ended  a box  and  tried  to  herd  him 


in.  But  the  snake  got  fighty.  So  they  saw  they 
would  have  to  make  a more  spiritual  appeal.  They 
took  out  their  police  whistles  and  played  a duet. 

And  how  they  played!  Haunting  hubbies  of  mel- 
ody that  floated  iridescently  through  the  twilight 
air,  strains  that  seemed  to  issue  from  the  heart  of 
humanity’s  deepest  hopes  and  fears,  calling  the 
weary  traveler  home. 

The  snake  heard.  As  the  strange  melody  slithered 
through  his  framework  he  thought  suddenly  of  his 
youth.  He  remembered  the  cool,  quiet  holes  and 
the  sunny  basking-rocks  of  his  childhood.  The  pic- 
ture came  back  to  him  of  the  brothers  and  sisters 
he  had  romped  with  in  the  misty  long-ago.  And  he 
thought  of  his  mother. 

His  eyes  filled  with  tears.  He  slid  toward  the 
source  of  this  magic  and  wondrous  music.  An  in- 
stant later  a noose  fell  over  his  head  and  he  found 
himself  vanked  into  the  box. 
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HAVE  you  ever  noticed  him  streak  by  hell  bent 
after  a speeding  motorist — or  maybe  an  escap- 
ing bandit  car ? Thrilling,  isn’t  it?  For  you, 
we  mean — not  him.  Especially  when  lie  s hitting  it 
up  around  sixty — and  even  seventy — and  more.  Just 
a roar  and  a blinding  flash  and  he’s  gone.  And  un- 
less lie’s  killed  or  knocked  unconscious  he’s  hound  to 
get  his  man.  No  question  at  all  about  that. 

He  may  be  a pain  in  the  neck  to  a lot  of  potential 
murderers  in  the  guise  of  reckless  drivers,  hut  to  us 


he  ranks  with  the  unsung  heroes  of  the  Department. 
He  takes  his  life  in  his  hands  every  time  he  pulls 
wide  that  throttle — and  that  means  day  in  and  day 
out  when  on  duty.  And  if  he  doesn’t  get  the 
breaks — well  . . . 

A recent  example  of  the  daring  and  skill  of  our 
intrepid  motorcycle  men  is  contained  in  the  epic 
speed  drama  in  which  Motorcycle  Patrolman  Cor- 
nelius McGregor,  of  Squad  3,  played  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal roles.  Here  is  the  story: 

David  Glass,  38,  No.  961  51st  Street,  Brooklyn,  an 
exterminator,  was  overcome  on  the  afternoon  of 
June  6th  when  his  gas  mask  failed  to  protect  him 
from  the  deadly  fumes  of  hydrocyanic  acid  gas. 

Glass  was  plying  his  trade  in  a house  at  No.  178-39 
Cherry  Avenue,  Queens,  when  overcome.  Despite 
desperate  efforts  by  the  men  of  Emergency  Squad  17, 
the  stricken  man  seemed  about  to  die  until  Dr. 
George  Goldberg,  an  ambulance  physician  from  Ja- 
maica Hospital,  decided  to  try  methylene  blue  in- 
jections. Quick  response  to  the  treatment  was 
shown,  hut  the  hospital  supply  of  the  antidote  gave 
out  before  Glass  was  completely  out  of  danger. 

Patrolman  McGregor,  with  siren  screeching  un- 
mercifully, raced  ten  miles  through  heavy  traffic  from 
a drug  supply  company  to  the  hospital  with  fresh 
antidote.  Time  for  the  trip  was  established  as  nine 
minutes.  Doctors  pronounced  Glass  out  of  danger 
shortly  after  the  injections  were  renewed. 

They  agreed,  too,  that  but  for  the  amazing  speed 
made  by  McGregor  in  transporting  the  drug  the  pa- 
tient could  not  have  survived. 


THE  REWARD  OF  PATIENCE 

(A  Short  Short  Story ) 


JUST  where  it  happened  doesn’t  matter.  Here 
we  see  a beautiful  woman  (a  bit  over-iveight, 
ue  admit)  with  all  the  pulsing  eagerness  of  her 
heart’s  desire  written  in  every  curve  of  her  exquisite 
face. 

At  the  moment  she  is  looking  at  a man  (we  pur- 
posely left  him  out  of  the  picture,  the  old  meanie ) 


standing  coldly  aloof,  impersonal  as  fate,  turn- 
ing his  hack  on  her  pleading,  his  very  attitude 
saying  that  she  was  just  another  female  to  him. 

Dreadful  to  see  a woman  with  her  beauty  and 
charm  brought  to  this!  She  seemed  not  to  care 
that  she  had  met  with  a public  rebuff ; her  eyes 
were  fixed  on  him  with  the  same  humble  eager- 
ness, pleading  for  just  one  moment  of  his  atten- 
tion. She  trusted  him.  She  knew  he  would 
keep  her  from  harm.  Unconsciously  she  ex- 
tended one  plump  gloved  hand  in  wistful 
appeal. 

Perhaps  the  burning  intensity  of  her  look 
influenced  him  against  his  will.  Perhaps  in 
spite  of  himself , he  visualized  that  plump, 
appealing  hand.  More  likely  he  simply 
wanted  to  have  done  with  her,  get  her  out  of 
his  way.  Cynic  that  he  teas,  he  knew  there 
would  be  another  just  us  eager,  just  as  plead- 
ing. Another,  and  another,  and  another! 

Slowly  he  turned.  An  expression  of  unbe- 
lieving ecstacy  made  her  eyes  brilliant  and 
curved  her  lips  in  expectant  joy!  Alter  all  the  hope- 
less waiting  she  was  rewarded!  Suddenly  he  held 
out  his  arms.  All  heart-breaking  slights  forgotten, 
she  went  toward  him. 

The  traffic  cop  had  at  last  signalled  her  to  proceed. 
The  End. 
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“What  Am  I Offered,  Gentlemen?” 


THE  two  hundred  and  seventy-fourth  Public 
Auction  Sale  of  unclaimed  property  and  con- 
demned Police  Department  property  was  held 
on  June  7th  at  the  Property  Clerk's  office  at  the  foot 
of  Thirty-sixth  Street,  Brooklyn,  under  the  personal 
supervision  of  Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner  Martin 
H.  Meaney. 

The  property  included  139  automobiles  of  all 
makes  (most  of  them  near  the  disintegration  point), 
2 airplanes,  10  motorcycles,  23  boats  (oar-propelled 
and  outboard  motored ) , a miscellaneous  array  of  old 
tires,  batteries,  cables,  etc.,  several  desks  (of  ancient 
vintage,  of  course),  a large  quantity  of  discarded 
hack  badges  and  discs,  and  so  forth,  etcetera,  and 
so  on. 

The  two  airplanes,  which  formerly  were  used  in  the 
police  air  force,  were  sold  for  $310  each.  The  planes 
cost  about  $7,000  each  when  new. 


The  purchaser  was  Charles 
Engelman,  an  auto  dealer,  of 
4288  Broadway.  He  said  he 
planned  to  use  the  planes  for 
advertising  purposes  and  later 
in  the  summer  to  take  a trip  to 
the  West  Indies  in  one  of  them. 
One  of  the  planes  was  a Savoia 
Marchetti  amphibian  and  the 
other  a Fleet  land  plane. 

The  sale,  conducted  by  Daniel 
Greenwald,  veteran  auctioneer, 
brought  a total  of  $5,874.25,  an 
unprecedented  sum  for  a depart- 
ment transaction  of  this  kind. 

One  man  purchased  an  an- 
cient sedan  for  $2,  and  another 
attempted  to  drive  home  a 
coupe  that  cost  $4.  The  cata- 
logue stipulated  that  the  prop- 
erty would  have  to  be  removed 
at  once.  The  result  was  that 
towing  companies  did  a land- 
office  business. 

One  of  the  curiosities  was  a 
sporty  sedan  that  had  an  ar- 
mored body.  It  was  specified 
that  the  chassis  only  would  be 
sold,  the  body  to  be  kept  by  the 
Police  Department.  An  unidentified  man  finally 
purchased  it  for  $85.  The  car  had  formerly  been 
owned  by  a “gentleman'’  who  considered  it  unwise  to 
travel  in  a conveyance  easily  penetrated  by  bullets. 

Included  in  the  1,500  persons  who  attended  the 
sale  was  Patrolman  Herbert  Hudson,  84th  Precinct, 
formerly  attached  to  Motorcycle  Squad  1,  to  whom 
one  of  the  motorcycles  was  knocked  down  for  $26. 
It  was  the  machine  Hudson  had  used  as  a member  of 
the  motorcycle  squad.  He  had  become  greatly  at- 
tached to  it,  he  explained,  and  hated  to  see  it  fall 
into  strange  hands. 

The  sale  of  “unclaimed  property”  was  made  pos- 
sible by  a bill  recently  enacted  by  the  Municipal 
Assembly  at  the  request  of  Mayor  LaGuardia.  The 
hill  also  authorizes  the  Police  Commissioner  to  use 
for  official  purposes  all  such  property  coming  into  the 
hands  of  the  police,  including  automobiles  and  fire- 
arms. 


“Our  new  neighbor  kisses  his  wife  every  morning 
before  leaving.  That’s  more  than  you  ever  do.” 

“ Don’t  worry.  Just  wait  till  I get  to  know  her 
better.” 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 


Following  the  horses  may  be  good  fun,  but  it  s 
only  the  street  sweeper  can  make  a living  at  it. 
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Cops  Smoke  Out  Hosemen  Before  40,000 


Left  to  right,  standing:  Patrolmen  John  W einbrecht,  Bernard  Kuhn , Chester  McAuliffe,  Chief  Inspector 

Valentine,  Commissioner  O'Ryan,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  McAuliffe,  Patrolmen  Frank  Risdell,  Anthony 

Otskey,  Otto  Weis,  Walter  Loire. 

Left  to  right,  kneeling:  Patrolmen  Frank  Stefanek,  Edwin  McCann.  Elmer  Duckett,  Frank  Engel,  Sergeant 
Otto  W hitney  (Manager ) , Patrolmen  Anthony  Zitzelberger , James  Dillon.  Edu  ard  Foley,  John  Kohlbrenner 


BEFORE  40.000  wildly  cheering  fans  at  the  Polo 
Grounds  on  Saturday,  June  16,  and  countless 
other  thousands  listening  to  the  broadcast  of 
the  proceedings  over  Station  WMCA,  the  Police  De- 
partment baseball  team  defeated  their  perennially 
friendly  enemies,  the  great  Fire  Department  nine,  by 
a score  of  4 to  1. 

Timely  hitting  and  a masterful  pitching  perform- 
ance bv  Rov  Auer,  who  a few  years  ago  was  con- 
sidered good  enough  for  a tryout  with  the  New  \ ork 
Giants,  contributed  to  the  victory.  The  game  was 
replete  with  action  and  was  played  again  this  year 
for  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  in  need.  The  pro- 
ceeds. amounting  to  approximately  $75,000,  elo- 
quently express  the  generous  response  hv  the  men 
of  the  police  and  fire  departments  to  this  worthy- 
cause.  The  Welfare  Department's  special  fund  tor 
1 lie  homeless  unemployed,  the  Police  Department’s 
relief  fund  and  the  Fire  Department’s  honor  emer- 
gence fund  will  share  in  the  receipts. 

Headed  by  the  Police  and  Fire  Department  Bands, 
the  opposing  teams  paraded  from  the  clubhouse  prior 
to  the  commencing  of  the  game  led  by  Commissioner 
0"R\  an.  Deputy  Commissioner  Martin  H.  Meaney, 
Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine,  Fire  Commis- 
sioner John  J.  McElligott,  former  Fire  Commis- 
sioner John  J.  Dorman,  Assistant  Fire  Chief  David 
J.  Kidney,  Honorary  Deputy  Chief  W.  W.  Cohen, 
chairman  of  the  Games  Committee,  and  Welfare 
Commissioner  William  Hodson.  Press  of  official  busi- 
ness prevented  the  participation  in  this  colorful  spec- 
tacle of  Mayor  LaGuardia.  Upon  his  arrival  a short 
while  later  with  Mrs.  LaGuardia  he  was  greeted 
warmly  hv  the  crowd  and  promptly  made  himself 
comfortable  in  the  box  of  Commissioner  O’Ryan. 
Later,  with  the  completion  of  four  and  a half  innings 
of  plav.  he  was  escorted,  as  is  the  custom,  to  the  box 


Pitcher  Roy  Auer;  Catcher  George  Sullivan 


of  Fire  Commissioner  McElligott,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  field. 

Commissioner  O Ryan,  an  ardent  baseball  fan  and 
himself  a player  of  no  mean  ability  in  dayrs  gone  by, 
beamed  with  satisfaction  when  the  last  of  the  smoke 
eaters  had  been  retired  at  the  end  of  the  ninth  inning 
and  congratulated  our  boyrs  heartily  upon  their  suc- 
cess. It  was  as  hard-fought  and  stirring  a contest  as 
any  he  had  ever  watched,  the  Commissioner  said, 
and  compared  favorably  with  the  best  efforts  of  the 
big  league  teams  in  point  of  interest. 


THE  WINNING  BATTERY 
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A1  so  present  and  rooting  enthusiastically  for  our 
side  were  Deputy  Commissioners  Harold  Fowler, 
John  A.  Leach  and  Harold  L.  Allen,  Special  Deputy 
Commissioner  Barron  G.  Collier,  Chief  Clerk  Vin- 
cent E.  Finn,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sul- 
livan. Deputy  Chief  Inspectors  John  J.  Seery,  David 
J.  McAuliffe,  and  William  J.  Coleman,  Deputy  In- 
spector Louis  Dittman  and  numerous  other  ranking 
officials  of  the  Department. 

That  the  Chief  Inspector  hasn't  forgotten  he  was 
a boy  himself  once  was  disclosed  when  a foul  fly  fell 
close  by  his  box  in  the  third  inning  and  was  pounced 
upon  by  a small  boy  who  had  nimbly  hurdled  the 
rail  to  retrieve  it.  One  of  the  patrolmen  assigned 
as  ushers  attempted  to  reach  the  boy.  Instantly  the 
Chief  sprang  into  action.  “Just  a minute,  officer,”  he 
said,  “you  leave  that  boy  alone.  Don’t  forget,”  he 
smilingly  added,  “you  were  a kid  yourself  once.” 

And  somewhere  around  town  today  there’s  a wisp 
of  a lad  proudly  exhibiting  a big-league  baseball — 
with  the  coveted  autograph  of  the  Chief  Inspec- 
tor of  the  New  York  Police  Department  neatly 
inscribed  on  the  cover. 

A detailed  description  of  the  game  by  Patrolman 
John  Lena  follows: 

PLAY  BALL! 

The  voice  of  Umpire  Richard  Meehan  could  be 
heard  all  over  the  diamond  and  immediately  after- 
wards Officer  Tommy  Arnold,  of  the  46th  Precinct, 
shortstop  de  luxe  of  our  cracker  jack  nine,  stepped 
up  to  the  plate  and  the  game  was  on.  The  first  pitch 
was  a ball.  Ed  Noonan,  the  fire-fighters’  twirler,  then 
threw  a couple  of  fast-breaking  hooks  and  Tommy 
missed  them  by  a foot.  He  struck  out  on  the  next 
pitch.  The  fire  fans  cheered  lustily,  for  it  looked 
like  their  pitcher  was  in  rare  form.  The  inning  went 
along  without  either  side  scoring.  Both  teams  played 
snappy  baseball  until  the  fourth  inning,  when  the 
flame  destroyers  broke  through  with  one  run.  John 
Smith,  right  fielder  of  the  firemen,  had  grounded  out 
to  Otskey  at  third.  Burkley  beat  out  a hit  to  short 
by  sliding  into  first  ahead  of  the  ball.  Arnold  made 
a pretty  stop  of  this  sizzler  but  was  unable  to  throw 
out  the  runner  in  time.  Bond  then  popped  to  Otskey, 
who  tried  to  double  up  Burkley  at  first,  but  the  throw 
was  wild  and  the  runner  scrambled  on  to  second  and 
slid  in  just  in  time  to  beat  the  throw.  Mickey  Damm, 
the  strong-armed  catcher  of  the  hosemen,  hit  the  fijrst 
ball  pitched  for  a single  to  center  field  and  Burkley 
raced  all  the  way  home,  where  he  took  a headlong 
dive  into  the  plate.  The  umpire  called  him  safe. 
He  was  given  a nice  hand  and  he  deserved  it.  The 
way  lie  slid  into  those  bases  was  amazing. 

Police  Score  Three  Runs 

The  one-run  lead  of  the  pole-sliders  was  short-lived. 
The  O’Ryan  men  came  to  bat  in  their  half  of  the 
fifth  and  bombarded  Noonan  right  off  the  mound. 
Sullivan  doubled  off  the  right  field  wall.  Otskey  hit 
a terrific  triple  to  the  bull  pen  in  right  field,  scoring 
Sullivan.  Risdell  followed  with  a tremendous  drive 
over  the  center  fielder’s  head  for  another  three- 
bagger,  bringing  Otskey  home.  That  was  enough  tor 
Noonan  and  he  was  relegated  to  the  showers.  Charlie 
Walsh,  a long,  lean,  lanky  ladder  man,  relieved  him. 
Arnold  singled,  scoring  Risdell.  McAuliffe  popped 
out  to  Welsing  and  Kuhn  ended  the  inning  by  flying 
out  to  right  field.  The  firemen  started  off  their  half 
of  the  sixth  as  though  they  meant  business.  Smith, 


the  first  man  up,  singled,  but  was  forced  at  second 
by  Welsing.  Otskey  made  a neat  one-handed  stop  of 
McCrystal’s  high  bounder  and  threw  to  Risdell,  forc- 
ing Welsing.  Otten  took  a few  vicious  swipes  at  the 
ball  and  then  popped  out  to  third. 

The  coppers  scored  another  run  in  the  sixth  when 
Duckett  walked,  stole  second  and  came  in  when  Sulli- 
van singled  over  second.  Neither  team  was  able  to 
score  again  after  that  and  the  game  ended,  4 to  1. 

Roy  Auer  allowed  but  eight  hits  and  struck  out  ten 
of  the  smoke  inhalers.  Welsing,  with  three  hits,  and 
Smith,  with  two,  led  the  fire  brigade.  Tommy 
Arnold’s  work  at  short  for  the  police  stood  out.  He 
scooped  ’em  up  in  real  big-league  style. 

Manager  Otto  Whitney,  of  the  police  nine,  deserves 
a lot  of  credit  for  keeping  the  boys  in  such  fine  shape. 
The  fans  applauded  vigorously  throughout.  They 
were  more  than  pleased  with  the  game  and  the 
splendid  exhibition  given  by  both  teams. 

THE  BOX  SCORE 
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Two-base  hit — Sullivan.  Three-base  hits — Otskey, 
Risdell.  Sacrifices — Sullivan,  Burkley,  Auer.  Left 
on  bases — Police  Department,  6;  Fire  Department,  6. 
Stolen  bases- — Smith,  Duckett.  Double  plays — Otten 
and  Welsing:  Schmitt  and  Otten;  McCrystal  and 
Otten;  Risdell,  Arnold  and  Kuhn.  Struck  out — By 
Auer,  10;  Noonan,  1.  Bases  on  balls — Off  Auer,  3; 
Noonan,  3;  Walsh,  2.  Hit  by  pitcher — By  Walsh 
(McAuliffe).  Wild  pitch — Walsh.  Hits — Off  Noonan, 
4 in  5 innings  (none  out  in  fifth);  Walsh,  5 in  5. 
Umpires — Meehan,  Taguer,  Irving  and  Murray.  Time 
of  game — 2:21. 
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The  Old  Timer  Speaks  Again 

By  Detective  John  P.  Werle,  16 th  Detective  District 

A Well-Oiled  Gun,  He  Explains,  Is  Your  Best  Protection  These  Days 


THE  Old  Timer  walked  into  the  back  room, 
sought  out  his  old  corner  and  in  a moment  was 
resting  comfortably  in  his  accustomed  seat.  Siz- 
ing up  the  five  or  six  men  copying  alarms,  or  other- 
wise engaged,  he  cleared  his  throat,  shifted  his  cud 
and  began: 

“If  any  of  you  fellows  were  here  the  other  day 
when  I started  to  talk  about  old  times,  and  the 
changes  in  the  job,  I wanta  say...  he  stopped. 

Noting  that  two  or  three  of  the  men  took  seats 
near  him  and  that  the  others  stayed  their  inermittent 
chatter,  he  settled  himself  hack  into  his  seat  and  con- 
tinued : 

“lou  know,  since  I told  you  about  the  old  days,  I 
got  to  thinking  that  maybe  you  fellows  got  the  im- 
pression, from  what  I was  saying,  that  the  old-time 
cop  thought  a lot  about  his  liquor.  Of  course,  there 
were  some  who  did,  hut  after  I explained  about  the 
old  Two  Platoon  system,  with  its  ‘dog  watch"  and 
what  else  not,  I thought  that  I had  accounted  for  any 
drinking  that  was  done. 

“After  thinking  the  thing  over  for  a while,  I 
thought  I’d  better  supplement  my  remarks  by  assur- 
ing you  that  they  weren’t  all  souse  pots — not  by  a 
long  shot.  There  were  many  and  many  who  were 
absolute  teetotalers,  and  when  you  consider  the  fact 
that  every  ward  politician,  every  gin-mill  keeper,  and 
five  out  of  six  persons  you’d  meet  would  ask  you  to 
have  a drink  with  them — it  was  amazing  the  number 
of  cops  who’d  take  nary  a drop. 

“I  might  add  that  it  was  difficult  NOT  to  drink  in 
those  days,  and  most  of  those  who  didn't  drink  then 
• — if  they  are  still  in  the  job,  are  now  the  l>ig  bosses 
of  today!  I don't  wanta  mention  names,  hut- — well. 
I just  wanta  say — if  you  expect  to  be  a boss  yourself 


some  day,  you’ll  have  to  keep  away  from  the  liquor 
It  never  did  and  never  will  help  a man  get  anywhere 
— and  particularly  in  this  job... and  especially  in 
these  days  when  a fellow  needs  a clear  head  ALL 
the  time.  What  with  all  the  hop  heads  running 
around  and  those  gin-soaked  so  and  sos  trying  to  part 
some  decent  storekeeper  loose  from  his  cash — you 
never  know  when  one  of  them  may  come  at  you — 
with  a gun  full  of  lead.  At  such  times,  boys,  it  is 
positively  necessary  to  have  a clear  brain  and  quick 
wit... to  counteract  the  lack  of  sober  thinking  on 
the  other  fellow's  part. 

If  you  can  keep  your  head  in  a case  like  that  you’ll 
probably  get  a medal.  . .otherwise  you’ll  likely  be  go- 
ing to  your  own  funeral.  Oh.  yes;  an  inspector’s 
funeral  is  an  impressive  sight  and  a great  distinction, 
but  one  must  figure — that  the  widow  and  the  chil- 
dren don’t  get  much  consolation  from  impressive  fu- 
nerals. . .” 

Pausing  a moment  to  squat  himself  more  comfort- 
ably in  his  seat,  the  Old  Timer  continued: 

“Again,  don’t  forget — that  when  your  head  is  clear 
your  aim’ll  be  better,  because  your  eye  is  clear,  too 
...and  when  your  aim  is  good  you  won’t  be  likely 
t'  hit  the  wrong  man.  Manvs  a copper  has  paid  dear 
in  this  job  for  making  the  mistake  of  shooting  off 
his  gun — at  the  wrong  time.  Any  man  armed  with  a 
gun  is  a danger,  and  if  he’s  got  any  excess  licker  in 
him.  . .he’s  an  absolute  MENACE! 

“I  hope  this  will  correct  any  impression  that  my 
remarks  may  have  caused  to  the  sucker  who  d like 
to  have  an  excuse  for  indulgin  . 

“Speaking  of  shootin’,”  he  went  on.  "Can  any  one 
dispute  the  fact  that  in  these  times  most  of  the  cops 
are  well  educated  in  the  use  of  firearms?  What  with 
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the  cycles  of  pistol  practice,  ’tis  no  wonder... and 
it's  a damned  good  thing,  too,  with  all  the  need  for 
it  these  days.  I can  well  remember  the  d^ys  when 
some  of  the  men  in  the  job  used  to  carry  a gun  only 
around  inspection  time . . . and  when  many  of  them 
who  did  carry  their  gun  regularly  wouldn’t  have 
enough  ammunition  in  it  to  kill  a sparrer.  And  how 
many  times  did  a cop  pull  his  trigger  a dozen  times 
to  shoot  a sick  dog  or  somethin’ — and  not  a damned 
shot  was  discharged?  The  bullets  were  so  moulded 
— actually  RUSTED,  after  years  of  peaceful  resting 
in  the  chambers.  Of  course,  there  wasn’t  as  much 
occasion  to  use  a gun  in  those  days  as  there  is  now; 
but  there  were  times — well.  . .We  won’t  go  into  that 
now. 

“I  ve  seen  the  time  when  four  cops  came  on  the 
scene  where  a horse  was  to  be  shot,  and  after  each 
had  tried  out  his  gun — they  had  to  send  for  a veter- 
inary to  get  rid  of  the  beast. 

“One  time  in  particular,  I remember,  I was  sent 
around  to  destroy  a sick  horse.  I went  to  the  place 
and  found  the  stable  in  an  enclosed  area,  a whole 
block  square  and  fenced  in  with  posts  and  cross  rails. 
The  animal  was  lying  in  a stall  and  hadn’t  been  on  its 
feet  in  three  weeks,  the  owner  said.  He  could  just 
about  roll  his  eyes  and  move  his  head — and  that  was 
all.  He  was  an  old  skate,  suffering  from  some  sort  o’ 
paralysis,  and  after  doctoring  him  for  a while  the 
owner  decided  he  should  be  destroyed.  As  luck 
would  have  it,  I was  the  baby  elected  to  do  the  job. 

“Well,  after  sizing  up  the  situation,  I went  in  along- 
side the  animal.  I was  calculating  my  chances  of 
gettin’  my  brains  kicked  out — if  I tried  to  shoot  him 
in  the  stall  where  he  lay  sprawled.  I had  enough 
sense  to  know  I couldn’t  shoot  him  from  the  tail,  so 
I suggested  we  drag  the  skate  out  into  the  open, 
which  we  finally  accomplished.  I got  him  away  from 
the  stable  door  and  I felt  around  his  head  for  the 
‘vital  spot’  in  the  centre  of  the  forehead,  which  used 
to  be  described  in  those  circulars  on  ‘How  to  Shoot 
a Horse’ — and  after  finding  it,  I put  the  muzzle  of 
my  gun  about  a half  inch  away.  . .turning  my  head 
at  the  same  time. 

“Well,  the  gun  went  off  alright  alright  and  I 
watched  for  the  horse  to  give  a farewell  kick,  which 
he  didn't.  I waited  for  a few  minutes  and  I decided 
I’d  better  give  him  another  bit  of  a shot.  This  time 
he  began  to  snort  and  toss  his  head  around  in  great 
style.  Again  I waited.  I was  beginning  to  grow  im- 
patient. Didn’t  that  fool  horse  have  sense  enough  to 
die  or  what,  figured  I to  myself!  I was  beginning 
to  get  concerned  about  where  I was  placing  the  shots. 
So  again — I measured  the  space  in  the  centre  of  the 
forenead — and  I made  doubly  sure  I’d  picked  the 
right  spot.  The  beast  sort  o’  shook  his  head  in  dis- 
gust when  he  got  this  one  and  I was  sure  he’d  kick 
the  bucket  this  time.  The  owner  was  standing  by 
during  all  this  and  I kept  assuring  him  that  I’d  shot 
hundreds  of  horses  before,  and  that  I was  surprised 
that  this  one  didn't  cash  in  after  the  first  shot... 
and  I begin  to  hand  him  some  blarney,  that  maybe 
the  horse  was  a thoroughbred — with  an  unusual  brain 
capacity,  who  had  developed  an  abnormal  skull  pro- 
tection on  the  frontal  regions,  or  something. 

“Anyway,  instead  of  kicking  in,  there  was  that 
fool  horse  actually  trying  to  get  up  on  his  feet;  so 
I went  over  to  him  and  I said,  ‘listen,  you  son  of  a 
this  and  that,  if  this  one  doesn’t  do  the  trick.  I’ll 
have  to  dig  up  a mallet . . .for  this  is  my  last  bullet . . .’ 


“With  a prayer  in  my  heart  I again  held  the  gun 
to  his  head,  making  sure  1 had  it  at  the  proper  angle 
— at  the  right  spot — the  proper  distance,  and  I again 
let  him  have  it... and  stepped  away. 

“Well,  believe  it  or  not — the  animal  tossed  up  its 
head,  took  a good  look  around  the  enclosure,  got  to 
his  feet  and  with  a snort  of  defiance  started  on  a 
lope  around  the  enclosure.  Close  to  the  fence  rail 
he  ran,  with  the  owner  and  myself  arunnin’  after 
him,  hollering  ‘Whoa!  Whoa!”  (as  if  the  fool  horse 
would  pay  any  attention  to  us) . As  we  got  nearer 
to  him  he  d go  faster,  and  finally,  after  making  almost 
a complete  circle  of  the  enclosure,  and  with  us  try- 
ing to  stop  him  by  waiving  our  arms,  he  ran  into  his 
stable  and  stood  there  in  his  stall  belligerently.  . . 
with  just  a bit  o’  red  tricklin’  from  his  nose  and  a 
heluva  wild  look  in  his  eye. 

“It  was  the  oddest  thing  I’d  ever  seen,  and  I’m 
beginning  t’  think  the  imps  of  Satan  had  got  inta 
him.  I looked  at  the  owner  and  he  looked  at  me.  . . 
with  such  a funny  expression  that  I again  began  to 
tell  him — that  by  all  the  rules  and  regulations  the 
horse  should  have  passed  out  like  a gentleman  long 
before.  He  answered  by  sayin’  it  might  be  a good 
idea  to  call  up  a veterinarian.  I waited  around  like 
one  in  a trance.  The  owner  seemed  to  ignore  me 
entirely — and  I was  beginning  to  feel  like  I wanted 
to  sneak  away  and  hide  somewhere. 

“The  vet  soon  showed  up  and  I started  to  explain 
— where  and  how  many  times  I shot  him;  but  the 
‘Doc’  said  nary  a word;  only  went  into  the  stall,  led 
the  beast  out  into  the  open,  pulled  a little  gun  no 
bigger  than  a pea  shooter,  put  it  to  the  animal’s 
head  and  fired. 

“Well,  so  help  ine  if  that  horse  didn't  drop  like 
a sack  of  potatoes  falling  off  a roof... and  never 
moved  a muscle.  I felt  like  doing  exactly  the  same 
thing  myself.  I never  felt  so  crestfallen  in  all  my 
life,  and  I was  that  mortified  I coulda  crawled  away 
and  hid  behind  a fire  hydrant.  I was  speechless, 
and  I knew  if  I tried  to  speak  at  all  I’d  have  stut- 
tered. What  really  got  my  goat  was  the  size  of  the 
gun  he  used.  . .for  all  the  world  like  one  of  them  toy 
pistols  they  shoot  off  on  the  Fourth  of  July.  . .But  I 
finally  mustered  up  courage  enough  to  go  over  to 
him  for  an  explanation. 

“Let’s  look  at  your  gun,”  he  says  to  me . . . and  I 
handed  it  to  him. 

“H-m-m,  just  as  I thought,”  said  he  as  he  handed 
it  hack  to  me.  Now  this  was  a .38  calibre  regulation 
gun;  one  of  the  latest  models,  that  I had  paid  six- 
teen bucks  for,  and  I didn’t  like  that  ‘H-m-m’  of 
his ...  So  I asked  him  what  in  hell  was  the  matter 
with  it! 

“He  says.  . .‘there’s  nothing  the  matter  with  the 
gun...  but  just  look  at  the  ammunition’.  ..  and  he 
took  the  shells  out  and  rolled  them  over  in  his 
hand.” 

“All  coroded  and  probably  in  the  gun  for  a couple 
of  years,”  he  explained,  “and  there  was  just  about 
enough  good  powder  in  them  to  discharge  the  bullet 
— hut  without  any  force  behind.  When  you  fired 
that  first  shot  into  the  animal,”  he  went  on,  “it  just 
about  entered  the  upper  layer  of  flesh;  the  second 
shot  penetrated  a little  deeper,  because  of  less  resist- 
ance; the  third  shot  was  deep  enough  to  rupture  a 
blood  vessel,  which  accounted  for  that  slight  drip  of 
blood  from  the  nose — and  your  fourth  shot  reached 
the  clot  of  blood  resting  against  the  brain,  and  which 
( Continued  on  page  25) 
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THE  Police  Commissioner  on  May  25th  announced  139 
awards  to  members  of  the  Department  for  valor  in  the 
performance  of  duty.  The  list  included  two  posthumous 
awards  to  policemen  killed  in  the  line  of  duty.  The  names 
of  those  cited  follow: 


CHM-  MASMCB 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

(Names  to  he  placed  on  Tablet  at  Police  Headquarters) 


PATROLMAN  ERNEST  F.  McCAR- 
RON,  Shield  No.  14736, 68th  Precinct. — 
At  about  4:00  a.  in.,  January  7,  1934, 
on  patrol  duty,  fearlessly  entered  a 
burning  dwelling  at  6015  oth  Avenue, 
Brooklyn,  in  an  endeavor  to  rescue  a 
child  on  the  third  floor.  Patrolman 
McCarron  was  overcome  and  burned 
to  death. 


PATROLMAN  PHILLIP  L.  CLARIES, 
Shield  No.  4323,  78th  Precinct. — At 
about  12:30  p.  m.,  March  5,  1934,  on 
duty  at  a school  crossing,  accosted  a 
holdup  man  escaping  from  a store  at 
209  Hoyt  Street,  Brooklyn.  The 
bandit  fatally  wounded  Patrolman 
Clarius  who  gallantly  withheld  his 
fire  for  fear  of  injury  to  school 
children  who  were  in  the  vicinity. 
Patrolman  Clarius  died  on  March  15, 
1934. 


HONORABLE  MENTION 


DETECTIVE  CHARLES  F.  KANE, 

Shield  No.  266,  Main  Office,  18th 
Division. — At  about  12:45  a.  m..  May 
29,  1933,  while  on  night  duty  with  tw  o 
other  detectives,  accosted  four  holdup 
men  as  they  were  emerging  from  a 
store  at  117  West  47th  Street,  Man- 
hattan. One  of  the  bandits  attempted 
to  use  a revolver  and  Detective  Kane 
unflinchingly  stood  his  ground  and 
fortunately  shot  first  and  fatally 
wounded  this  bandit.  A revolver  was 
found  in  his  possession.  The  other 
three  bandits  were  placed  under 
arrest  after  two  of  them  were  dis- 
armed by  the  other  two  Detectives,  W illiam  C.  Barry 
and  Stephen  A.  Buckley,  who  arc  cited  for  awards  in  these 
General  Orders. 

PATROLMAN  PETER  J.  DALE,  Shield 
No.  15890,  Emergency  Service  Squad 
No.  7.  At  about  11.25  p.  m.,  December 
15,  1933,  while  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes  and  in  a store  at  620  Manida 
Street,  The  Bronx,  three  holdup  men, 
armed  with  revolvers,  entered.  ASith- 
out  hesitating.  Patrolman  Dale  shot  it 
out  with  these  bandits  and  they  fled 
in  a waiting  automobile  operated  by 
an  accomplice.  Subsequently,  it  was 
discovered  that  two  of  the  bandits  had 
been  shot  and  wounded  and  they  were 
arrested  with  the  other  one  and  the 
accomplice.  Patrolman  John  G. 
Strommer  of  the  18th  Precinct,  who  assisted  in  these 
arrests,  has  been  cited  for  an  award  in  these  General  Orders. 


DETECTIVE  WILLIAM  SINNOTT. 

Shield  No.  1243,  19th  Squad,  18th 
Division. — -On  February  15,  1933,  while 
on  vacation  in  Miami,  Florida,  was 
called  upon  to  assist  in  guarding  the 
President-Elect  of  the  United  States. 

Endeavoring  to  sieze  the  would-be 
assassin  who  had  attempted  to  shoot 
the  President-Elect,  he  received  a 
gunshot  wound  in  the  forehead  and 
was  confined  to  a hospital  for  ten 
days.  The  would-be  assassin  was  dis- 
armed and  arrested,  and  was  later 
electrocuted  for  the  murder  of  Mayor 
Cermack  of  Chicago,  who  had  been 
struck  with  a bullet  intended  for  the  President-Elect. 


DETECTIVES  FRANCIS 
l).  J.  PHILLIPS,  Shield 
No.  1200,  and  DANIEL 
SHEEHY,  Shield  No.  261 . 

Main  Office,  18th  Divi- 
sion. At  about  10.20 
p.  m.,  February  4,  1934. 
accompanied  by  other 
detectives  intercepted  a 
notorious  criminal  in  an 
automobile  at  240tli 
Street  and  Broadway. 

Manhattan,  who  with 
two  others,  had  partiei- 
pated  in  the  holdup  of  a 
bank  at  543  West  110th 
Street,  Manhattan,  on 
July  7. 1933.  The  criminal 
was  shot  and  wounded 
by  Detectives  Phillips 
and  Sheehy  as  he  was  about  to  use  a pistol  and  was  disarmed  and 
arrested.  The  two  accomplices,  one  of  whom  was  disarmed  and  who 
had  a quantity  of  firearms  in  his  possession,  were  arrested  with  the 
assistance  of  other  detectives  who  are  cited  for  awards  in  these 
Genera!  Orders. 
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PATROLMAN  WOLF  H.  SILBER- 
STEIN,  Shield  No.  17954,  69th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  9.10  p.  m.,  November 
18,  1933,  while  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes  and  in  a pool  parlor  on  the 
second  floor  at  380  Grand  Street,  Man- 
hattan, was  accosted  with  others,  by 
three  holdup  men,  each  armed  with  a 
revolver.  In  an  exchange  of  shots 
which  ensued,  he  shot  it  out  with  the 
holdup  men  and  as  a result  one  of  them 
was  seriously’  wounded.  He  then  dis- 
armed and  arrested  the  prisoner,  who 
died  three  days  later. 


PATROLMAN  HARRY  KROLL,  Shield 
No.  6973,  13th  Precinct.  At  about  2 
a.  m.,  December  22,  1933,  on  patrol 
duty,  entered  a restaurant  at  337 
Third  Avenue,  Manhattan,  where  a 
holdup  had  been  perpetrated.  Patrol- 
man Kroll  fearlessly  exchanged  shots 
with  the  bandit  and  fatally  wounded 
him.  Patrolman  Kroll  was  also 
wounded  and  was  on  sick  leave  for 
thirteen  days. 


COMMENDATION 


Lieutenants  John  J.  tiaslach,  Charles  R.  Lewis. 

Acting  Sergeants  Walter  G.  D.  Hertel,  Lawrence  J.  Barry. 

Detectives  W'illiam  G.  Barry,  Stephen  A.  Buckley,  Charles 
Frank,  Michael  J.  Ilorris,  Charles  B.  Higgins,  William  F. 
O’Brien,  James  M.  Harrison,  John  T.  O’Neill,  John  J. 
Shilling,  John  J.  Kelly,  Joseph  H.  Arnold,  Charles  W. 
Beakey,  William  F.  Kirwan. 

Patrolmen  William  C.  Engleliardt,  Edgar  T.  Denham, 


Harold  J.  Fugazzi,  William  P.  Meehan,  William  W.  Karn- 
bach,  Conrad  Pope,  John  Lehmann,  Charles  A.  Ferrin, 
George  Buchenroth,  John  J.  Salayka,  Henry  T.  Leitch, 
William  E.  Lambert,  Patrick  Flynn,  Richard  H.  Orpheus, 
Ludwig  J.  Weppler,  William  F.  Bernstorf,  Daniel  A. 
Greene,  Martin  F.  O’Connor,  John  II.  Judycki,  Albert 
Brooks,  John  V.  Sheehy,  Joseph  A.  Miller,  Francis  J. 
Gorman,  John  D.  Lafferty,  Harry  S.  Kiritz,  John  Gelke, 
John  Mitchell,  George  Gordon,  John  J.  Cronin. 


EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 


Acting  Captains  Edward  Mullins,  Patrick  F.  J.  McVeigh. 
Lieutenant  James  J.  Coy. 

Acting  Lieutenants  Martin  S.  Owens,  Vincent  A.  Hast- 
ings, Grover  C.  Brown,  Robert  W.  Dugan,  Vincent  A. 
Hastings,  Charles  F.  Armstrong. 

Sergeants  Hugh  P.  Sheridan,  Edward  W.  Byrnes,  Joseph 
A.  Williamson. 

Detectives  Salvatore  F.  Innella,  Thomas  J.  Horan, 
Charles  W.  Beakey,  Edward  T.  V.  Fitzgerald,  Edward  J. 
Leonard,  Michael  M.  Carroll,  Daniel  F.  Haggerty,  George 
McNulty,  William  B.  Sheehy,  Francis  J.  Watterson,  Jr., 
Edward  V.  Fitzgerald,  Thomas  P.  Sweeney,  John  E. 
Flynn,  Christopher  C.  Foster,  William  C.  Mara,  John  V. 
Halk,  John  J.  McLoughlin,  John  T.  Moffett.  John  P. 
Anderson,  John  J.  V.  Carroll,  Alfred  Laurino,  Edward  J. 


Leonard,  Bernard  Gunson,  Leon  Kaplan,  Frank  J.  Manco, 
Andrew  M.  O’Connor,  Donato  Cavone,  Robert  J.  DeMario, 
John  E.  Duffy,  Thomas  J.  Layden,  Allen  A.  Currie,  Cor- 
nelius F.  Connolly,  Arthur  W.  Damica,  Joseph  F.  Flinter, 
Charles  E.  Lehman,  Benjamin  Miller,  Henry  A.  Dwyer, 
Charles  A.  Tracy,  Francis  Grottano. 

Patrolmen  Leo  Steiner,  Francis  A.  Murray,  John  W. 
F.  Hannan,  Charles  B.  Montayne,  George  E.  White, 
William  P.  Kelly,  Michael  J.  Calicchio,  John  F.  Mullee, 
Philip  R.  Donohue,  Henry  J.  Feis,  William  Armato. 
Charles  A.  Barts,  Harry  T.  Sharpe,  John  J.  Sloan,  Thomas 
Dockery,  James  J.  Shaughnessy,  Sylvester  F.  Stanton, 
John  G.  Strommer,  John  J.  Cronin,  Theodore  O.  Rosen- 
quist,  Edward  Shelubov,  Harry  Wreinstein,  Edward  J. 
Nordenberg,  John  J.  McLoughlin,  Walter  E.  Stanton, 
John  T.  Joyce,  Michael  J.  Hickey,  Michael  J.  Hickey, 
James  J.  G.  Doebele,  Francis  B.  Bucettas,  John  Aievoli, 
W'illiam  V.  Martin. 


A Letter  from  Captain  Blakely 


United  States  Fleet 
Aircraft,  Battle  Force 
U.  S.  S.  Lexington 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  10  June,  1934. 
The  Commissioner  of  Police, 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

My  dear  Mr.  Commissioner: 

The  performance  of  duty  of  the  members  of  the 
New  York  City  Police  Force  who  have  been  sta- 
tioned at  Pier  90  to  assist  in  handling  visitors  and 
to  protect  government  property  has  been  of  such 
outstanding  merit  that  I desire  to  so  inform  you. 

The  average  number  of  daily  visitors  to  the  LEX- 
INGTON has  been  over  15,000.  On  one  day  the 
number  exceeded  20,000.  This  number  is  greatly  in 
excess  of  any  previous  record  of  visitors  to  a single 
ship  in  one  day.  There  have  been  no  accidents  and 
no  unpleasant  incidents  whatever.  Without  the 
able  cooperation  of  the  officers  of  the  Police  Force, 
such  results  could  not  have  been  accomplished. 

I have  personally  observed  the  courteous  and  effi- 
cient performance  of  duty  of  many  of  the  officers. 


Every  request  made  by  the  LEXINGTON  has  been 
promptly  met.  I have  been  especially  pleased  to 
note  the  high  morale  existing  in  your  officers  and  I 
ask  you  to  accept  my  congratulations  for  this  attain- 
ment. 

It  is  impracticable  for  me  to  mention  the  names 
of  all  your  officers  who  have  performed  their  duties 
so  creditably,  but  I believe  the  results  I have  men- 
tioned above  are  due  in  large  part  to  the  executive 
ability  and  long  hours  of  personal  attention  given 
this  duty  by  the  following  officers: 

Inspector  Alexander  Anderson 
Captain  Louis  Rosenfeld 
Sergeant  Walter  O'Hare 
Sergeant  Patrick  Dunne 

If  it  were  in  my  power,  I would  attach  a commend- 
atory letter  to  the  records  of  these  officers. 

Very  truly  yours, 

(Signed)  C.  A.  Blakely, 

Captain,  U.  S.  Navy, 

Commanding. 
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Off  Post 


Second  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


By 

Patrolman 
Russell  A.  Shopland 
Emergency  Squad  2 


"There,  of  all  things,  u hat  do  you  think  I 


WELL,  folks,  this  coming  October  4tli,  I'll  have 
36  years  on  the  cops.  Me  name  is  Bill 
Terrv  of  County  Cork.  Ireland,  attached  to 
the  10th  Precinct,  and  still  on  patrol.  Many’s  the 
winter  and  summer  I’ve  seen  flv  past,  some  hectic, 
and  some  otherwise.  Little  old  New  York  has 
grown  in  my  time,  from  a habe  in  swaddling  clothes 
to  a majestic  giant;  and  to  me,  one  of  the  seven 
wonders  of  the  world.  In  my  experiences  I have 
seen  crook  and  gangster  killed,  jailed  and  burned 
in  the  hot  seat:  drunkenness,  destitution,  sorrow  and 
joy;  and  other  things  too  numerous  to  mention. 
Each  has  left  some  distinct  picture  in  my  garden 
of  memories.  Some  have  been  humorous  and  some 
sad.  Being  in  a humorous  mood  1 11  relate  in  my 
opinion  the  funniest  incident  of  them  all. 

It  happened  to  one  of  my  side-partners,  away  hack 
in  the  Fall  of  1899.  and.  incidentally,  my  first  anni- 
versary on  the  cops.  As  long  as  I live,  its  recollec- 
tion will  bring  a smile  to  me  face,  whether  I he  on 
earth,  in  heaven  or  in  hell.  So  pull  up  your  chair 
and  I’ll  do  me  best  to  carry  you  hack  through  the 
years  to  the  gay  nineties,  when  “Sweet  Rosie 
O’Gradv”  and  “Little  -'»mie  Rooney”  were  the  song 
hits  of  the  day,  cops  were  cops  and  sergeants  were 
called  roundsmen. 

It  was  a fine  brisk  October  morning,  about  3 A.  M. 
I stood  on  the  corner  of  59th  Street  and  Third  Ave- 
nue, playing  with  the  tassels  of  me  dress  stick.  I 
clasped  me  hands  to  the  hack,  a police  custom  of 
the  day,  and  sauntered  down  the  avenue,  glad  that 


the  lungs  within  me  could  drink 
deeply  of  the  fine  invigorating 
air.  A neat  bit  of  a blade  I was 
in  those  days;  the  cock  of  the 
walk  in  me  new  uniform  and 
pearl  gray  helmet;  the  hand- 
somest cop  in  the  job.  no  doubt; 
that  is,  I thought  so,  as  I ob- 
served me  reflection  in  the  store 
windows.  But  come,  let  us  get 
hack  to  the  story.  I was  due  to 
meet  me  side-partner  in  five 
minutes  at  the  other  end  of  the  job  and  with  nothing 
hut  that  on  me  mind,  I patrolled  the  post,  observing, 
alert,  and,  as  the  recruits  learn  to-day,  with  profound 
efficiency. 

As  I reached  the  other  end  of  the  job,  a man  came 
running  up  Third  Avenue,  between  56th  and  57th 
Streets.  The  like  of  it  I never  saw  in  all  me  life. 
Such  speed ! As  true  as  I am  telling  this  story  he 
out-distanced  a liorse-car  that  was  on  the  gallop 
coming  up  the  avenue.  At  first  I was  a little 
alarmed,  but  as  one  of  the  “Finest  I was  ready  for 
action.  I stepped  out  in  me  best  style,  and  with 
stick  drawn  on  high,  I pulled  me  speed  demon  to 
a halt  and  glory  be,  who  is  it  but  me  new  partner, 
a rookv  of  hut  three  months  and  a finer  lad  you 
never  met  in  all  your  life. 

Into  57th  Street,  deep  into  a tenement  hallway  we 
landed.  What  a job!  He  was  a big  lad  and  from 
what  I could  make  out,  he  had  travelled  quite  a dis- 
tance and  by  this  time  was  ready  to  fall  down  from 
exhaustion.  Such  an  expression  I never  saw-  in  all 
me  life.  Gasping  for  breath,  his  face  as  red  as  the 
beet,  temple  veins  swollen  as  though  they  would 
bust,  he  sat  himself  upon  the  bottom  step.  W ell, 
he  gasped  and  gasped  and  finally  I find  out  that  the 
roundsm;..!  is  giving  him  a complaint,  and  that  sure 
is  a heavv  load  to  carry  for  any  rooky  when  it  s his 
first.  I’ll  never  forget  mine.  It  caused  me  several 
days  of  worry,  sleepless  nights,  constant  supervision 
on  the  part  of  the  roundsman  and  five  days’  pay  on 
the  part  of  me;  and  imagine,  all  for  a simple,  harm- 
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Finally  out  comes  the  story  and  by  this  time  I'm 
pretty  curious  to  hear  the  facts  of  the  case  meself. 
There  he  was,  sitting  on  the  tenement  steps,  head 
in  hands,  with  elbows  on  his  knees.  He  sure  looked 
like  a dying  calf. 


“You  know,  Jim,"’  says  he,  “about  three  weeks  ago 
I moved  into  this  precinct.  A week  later  they 
changed  my  post.  By  this  change  I derived  a double 
benefit.  My  post  now  is  only  one  block  from  my 
new  home  and  the  other  benefit  is  I have  you  for  a 
side-partner."’  At  this  remark  I was  rather  surprised, 
inasmuch  as  we  had  only  worked  a few  tours  together 
and  nothing  had  occurred  between  us  to  date  that 
would  warrant  such  a statement,  except  it  be  that 
I was  a young  fellow  like  himself.  “Never  mind 
that,”  says  I.  “Go  on  with  the  story.” 

ell,  tonight,”  he  began,  “being  rather  chilly,  I 
thought  I’d  duck  home  and  get  a sweater.  So,  watch- 
ing me  P’s  and  Q"s,  and  being  a novice  at  the  game, 
I was  doubly  precautions  not  to  get  caught,  and, 
taking  a chance,  made  the  house,  a five-story  tene- 
ment. My  flat  is  on  the  top  floor.  Then  I removed 
me  shoes  so  as  not  to  awaken  the  neighbors,  as  this 
might  bring  on  an  anonymous  letter.  Up  the  stairs 
I started  and  then  the  breaks  went  against  me.  Upon 
reaching  the  top  of  the  first  flight  one  shoe  fell  out 
of  me  arm  and  bounced  down  the  entire  flight  of 
stairs.  Searching  for  this  in  the  dark,  I knocked 
over  a lot  of  milk  bottles.  Sure,  I thought  the  house 
would  he  down  on  top  of  me,  so  making  a break 
for  it,  I raced  up  the  stairs  in  me  socks.  For  a 
while  I listened  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  I thought 
to  meself  they  must  all  be  dead  if  they  didn  t hear 
that,  and  then  I approached  the  door  and  cautiously 
opened  it,  poking  in  me  head.  There,  of  all  things, 
what  do  you  think  I saw?  The  roundsman,  having 
coffee  and  cake  with  the  missus!” 

“Well,  what  did  you  do?”  says  I. 

“What  did  I do?”  says  he.  “I  pulled  it  shut  as 
fast  as  I could.  But  I think  he  saw  me,  and  now 
1 11  be  getting  one  for  ‘OFF  POST  just  as  sure  as 
you're  a foot  high!” 


DRAMA  WITHOUT  WORDS 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


CAPTAIN  KELLY  DIES 


On  May  23,  1934,  Captain  Henry  E.  Kelly,  60th 
Precinct,  passed  to  his  reward  after  a brief  illness. 

His  many  friends  throughout  the  Department  and 
especially  the  members  of  the  60th  Precinct,  regret 
the  passing  of  this  brilliant  officer — a man  who  never 
forgot  the  fact  that  he  was  a policeman;  a man  who 
treated  all  with  the  same  courtesy — from  the  hum- 
blest recruit  to  the  Police  Commissioner,  and  was 
always  ready  to  wisely  counsel  those  in  difficulty. 

Although  not  a veteran  of  military  service,  the 
Coney  Island  Post  of  the  American  Legion  turned 
out  in  full  with  the  Post  Colors  at  his  funeral,  an 
honor  probably  for  the  first  time  accorded  a member 
of  this  Department.  Everv  member  of  his  com- 
mand off  duty  attended  the  funeral  in  full  uniform, 
besides  numerous  members  of  the  uniformed  force, 
including  inspectors,  deputy  inspectors,  captains  and 
others  with  whom  he  served. 

The  high  esteem  in  which  he  was  held  by  the  peo- 
ple of  Coney  Island  %vas  shown  by  the  attendance  at 
his  funeral  services  of  the  many  business  people  of 
the  district  and  the  vast  number  of  floral  offerings 
sent  by  organizations  and  individuals. 

Among  those  present  at  the  funeral  were  Deputy 
Commissioner  Leach.  Chief  Inspector  Valentine,  Act- 
ing Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Noonan  and  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  Bracken. 


Un  /Iftemo riant 


Ptl.  Joseph  Moloney 
Ptl.  John  W.  Gollv 
Ptl.  Herbert  A.  Haucke 
Ptl.  Charles  Hubener,  Jr. 
Ptl.  John  F.  Tiernan 
Ptl.  John  A.  O'Hagan 


18th  Div. 
46th  Pet. 
103d  Pet. 
20th  Pet. 
E.  S.  S.  No.  9 
18th  Div. 


June  17,  1934 
June  18.  1934 
June  20,  1934 
June  20,  1934 
June  21,  1934 
June  23,  1934 


QUESTIONS  FOR  JULY,  1934,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  hat  do  you  understand  by  a traffic  infraction? 

2.  List  the  violations  of  the  Vehicle  Traffic  Law  specifically 
designated  as  misdemeanors. 

3.  Outline  the  duties  of  the  new  Law  Revision  Commis- 
sion. 

4.  A picks  B's  pocket  and  runs  away.  B pursues  and 
attempts  to  seize  him.  A,  for  the  purpose  of  effecting 
his  escape,  draws  a pistol  whereupon  B desists.  Can 
A be  convicted  of  robbery? 

5.  A takes  B's  watch  and  chain  from  his  pocket.  B dis- 
covering this  grapples  with  him  and  attempts  to  retake 
his  property,  whereupon  A strikes  him  a heavy  blow 
causing  B to  release  his  hold.  A then  makes  good 
his  escape.  Of  what  crime  is  A guilty? 

6.  For  each  of  the  following  questions  five  or  six  answers 
are  suggested.  Before  each  answer  is  a space  within 
which  to  make  an  X.  Read  over  the  answers  and  then 
place  an  X within  the  space  before  the  answer  which 
is  correct.  I)o  not  mark  more  than  one  answer  for 
each  statement. 

Jones  and  Smith  planned  to  rob  Williams  on  his  way 
from  his  place  of  business.  The  route  walked  by 
Williams  embraced  busy  thoroughfares,  which  in- 
creased the  danger  of  capture.  The  criminals  went 
unarmed.  Approaching  Williams,  Jones  concealed 
his  right  hand  in  an  overcoat  pocket  to  make  it  appear 
that  he  had  a revolver.  ’Williams  was  frightened  ami 
submitted  to  Smith  taking  a payroll  of  $100.00  from 
one  pocket  and  a revolver  from  another  poekr-t. 

( ) Williams  is  guilty  of  a felony  in  carrying  the 

revolver. 

( ) Jones  is  guilty'  of  robbery  in  the  second  degree. 

while  Smith  is  guilty  of  robbery  in  the  first  degree. 
( ) The  sum  of  money  taken  from  Williams  would  he 

the  deciding  factor  in  determining  the  degree  of 
crime. 

( ) Jones  and  Smith  would  he  guilty  of  extortion. 

( ) As  the  revolver  was  part  of  the  stolen  property 

Smith  did  not  arm  himself  with  a dangerous 
weapon. 

( ) Jones  ami  Smith  committed  the  crime  of  robbery 

in  the  first  degree. 

7.  The  common  law  is  the — ■ 

( ) Statutory  Law. 

( ) Law,  usually  unwritten,  established  by  long 

usage. 

( ) Law  made  by  Congress. 

( ) New  York  State  Law. 

( Answers  on  opposite  page ) 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

A traffic  infraction  is  any  violation  of  the  Vehicle  Traffic 
Law,  Ordinances,  or  other  law  governing  traffic,  not 
specially  declared  to  be  a misdemeanor  or  felony.  A 
traffic  infraction  is  not  a crime  and  the  penalty  imposed 
shall  not  be  deemed  criminal  for  any  purposes,  nor 
shall  conviction  therefor  affect  the  credibility  of  a 
witness.  The  provisions  of  law  defining  a traffic  in- 
fraction are  made  retroactive  for  all  violations  com- 
mitted heretofore.  Courts  having  jurisdiction  hereto- 
fore over  violations  of  law  relating  to  traffic  shall 
continue  such  jurisdiction  and  for  this  purpose  only 
violations  of  the  Vehicle  Traffic  Law  shall  be  deemed 
misdemeanors.  (Section  2,  Vehicle  Traffic  Law  as 
amended  by  Chapter  485,  Laws  of  1934.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

1.  Operating  motor  vehicle  or  motorcycle  unless  duly 
registered. 

2.  Knowingly  making  a false  statement  in  an  applica- 
tion for  registration  or  license. 

3.  Operating  a motorcycle  without  license  or  learner’s 
permit. 

4.  Operating  motor  vehicle  or  motorcycle  while  license 
or  registration  is  suspended  or  revoked. 

5.  Operating  motor  vehicle  or  motorcycle  while  intox- 
icated— 1st  offense. 

6.  Reckless  driving  as  defined  in  Section  58,  Vehicle 
Tariff  Law. 

7.  Leaving  the  scene  of  an  accident  involving  injury  to 
person  or  damage  to  a vehicle  without  stopping  and 
identifying  self. 

8.  Operating  an  omnibus  without  bond,  or  failing  to 
display  designated  bond  paster  on  front  windshield, 
as  required. 

9.  Failure  to  return  registration  card  and  plates  to 
Motor  Vehicle  Commissioner  or  his  representative 
upon  lapse  of  an  ominus  bond. 

10.  Failure  to  return  license  and/or  all  registration  cards 
and  plates  upon  suspension  thereof  for  lack  of  proof 
of  financial  responsibility  when  required. 

11.  Failure  to  report  an  accident  to  the  Commissioner 
involving  death  or  injury  to  a person  through  oper- 
ation. 

12.  Failure  of  operator  of  a bonded  omnibus  to  report  any 
accident  to  his  insurer  within  five  days. 

13.  To  sell  or  offer  for  sale  motor  vehicle  or  motorcycle 
with  engine  number  removed  or  destroyed  or  possess 


such  vehicle  with  engine  number  removed  or  dest roved 
over  30  days  without  making  application  to  the  Com- 
missioner of  Motor  Vehicles  for  a new  number  to  be 
designated  therefor. 

14.  Deceive  or  substitute  or  cause  another  to  do  so  in 
connection  with  an  examination  for  a license  under 
the  Vehicle  Traffic  Law'. 

15.  Conduct  a school  or  give  instructions  in  driving  for 
hire  unless  licensed. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

The  duties  of  the  Law  Revision  Commission  as  desig" 
Mated  are: 

1.  Examine  the  common  law,  statutes  and  judicial  de- 
cisions for  defects  and  anachronisms. 

2.  Receive  and  consider  proposed  changes  in  law  recom- 
mended by  the  American  Law  Institute,  the  Commis- 
sion for  Uniform  Law,  the  State  Bar  Association  and 
other  bodies. 

3.  Receive  and  consider  suggestions  from  lawyers,  judges 
and  public  officials  as  to  defects  and  unsuitable  con- 
ditions in  the  law. 

4.  Recommend  from  time  to  time  changes  to  eliminate 
antiquated  rules  of  law  and  to  bring  the  civil  and 
criminal  law  into  harmony  with  modern  conditions. 

5.  Report  annually  to  the  Legislature  by  February  1st 
with  recommendations  for  changes  in  law  and  with 
proposed  bills  to  carry  out  recommendations.  (Chap- 
ter 597,  Law  1934.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

No.  This  is  not  robbery  according  to  Section  2121  of  the 
Penal  Law.  To  constitute  robbery  the  force  or  fear 
must  be  employed  either  to  obtain  or  retain  possession 
of  the  property  or  to  prevent  or  overcome  resistance 
to  the  taking.  If  employed  merely  as  a means  of 
escape  it  does  not  constitute  robbery, 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

A is  guilty  of  robbery.  The  force  was  in  this  case  em- 
ployed for  the  purpose  of  retaining  possession  of  the 
property  and  constitutes  robbery. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

(x)  Jones  and  Smith  committed  the  crime  of  robbery  in 
the  first  degree. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7. 

(x)  Law,  usually  unwritted,  established  by  long  usage. 


The  Old  Timer  Speaks  Again 

( Continued  from  page  19) 


probably  was  the  cause  of  the  paralysis.  And  when 
you  released  that — it  acted  like  a galvanic  shock,  and, 
of  course,  removed  the  cause  of  the  paralysis.  That 
is  what  restored  the  use  of  the  limbs  and  caused  the 
horse  to  skedaddle  away  like  he  did.” 

“There  must  have  been  something  in  my  manner 
that  made  him  add:  ‘Now  don't  feel  badly  about  it 
all;  the  horse  would  have  died  anyway.  There  was 
nothing  in  the  world  that  could  have  cured  him; 
and  maybe,”  he  added,  significantly,  “t/iis  is  the 
best  thing  in  the  world  that  could  have  happened 
to  you;  I mean  it!  For  if  ever  you  faced  a burglar 
with  such  ammunition — you  might  have  pricked 
his  skin — if  your  aim  was  good,  but  he’d  have 
reached  your  vitals,  very  likely.  So  just  you  thank 
your  lucky  stars,”  he  concluded,  “that  it  happened  as 
it  did.” 

“Well,  as  I left  that  place  I realized  that  I had 
learned  a damned  good  lesson — one  that  I never 
have  forgotten — and  never  will.  And  I hope  that 
the  telling  of  it.  . .will  be  a lesson  to  you  all.” 


Just  then  one  of  the  station  house  wags  walked  into 
the  room  and  the  Old  Timer,  rising  to  his  feet, 
looked  at  the  boys  meaningly,  and  said:  “I’m  damned 
glad  that  it  wasn’t  a JACKASS.  . .that  could  give 
me  such  a lesson,”  and  passing  the  wag  he  winked 
knowingly  at  the  boys  as  he  strolled  out  of  the  room, 
to  prepare  for  roll  call  and  another  tour  of  patrol. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


PRECINCT  BASEBALL 

Once  again  we  hear  from  the  17th  Precinct  and 
the  deeds  of  their  snappy  baseball  outfit.  Recently 
they  took  the  6th  Precinct  hoys  over  in  a well-plaved 
game,  the  score  being  8 to  5.  Patrolman  Coinmer- 
lord,  who  formerly  pitched  for  the  big  team,  threw 
them  up  for  the  6th.  and  although  he  was  a little 
wild,  he  struck  out  twelve  batters.  The  Birgilies 
brothers  formed  the  battery  for  the  17th.  Three 
double  plays  featured  the  contest. 

The  11th  Precinct  aggregation  were  the  next  vic- 
tims to  fall  by  the  wayside  when  the  17th  boys  took 
them  over  11  to  3.  Lefty  Krell  allowed  hut  one  hit 
in  eight  innings.  The  only  reverse  suffered  by  the 
17tli  team  so  far  was  when  the  9th  Precinct  team 
defeated  them  12  to  9.  They  regained  their  stride, 
however,  by  taking  into  camp  the  lads  of  Emergency 
Squad  No.  1.  Their  lineup  follows:  E.  Sullivan,  SS; 
J.  Cunningham.  LF : L.  Conlon.  IB  (Captain)  ; J.  Bir- 
gilies, C;  E.  Korzendofer,  2B;  H.  Jacob,  3B:  F. 
Krell.  CF ; J.  Holden,  RF : A.  Birgilies,  P;  P.  Kerri- 
gan, P;  A.  Syimel  and  G.  Staker,  OF. 

SEEN  AND  HEARD  AT  THE  POLICE-FIRE 
DEPARTMENT  BASEBALL  GAME 

Did  you  notice  that  box  right  hack  of  the  police 
dugout?  It  was  filled  with  the  lovely  wives  and 
sweethearts  of  our  police  players.  After  the  game 
the  ladies  were  so  pleased  with  their  copper  hus- 
bands that  they  greeted  each  one  of  them  with  a nice 
big  kiss! 

When  the  umpire  called  Fireman  Burkley  safe  at 
home  in  the  fourth,  after  he  slid  in  through  clouds 
of  dust,  the  police  hand  played  "Smoke  Gets  In  \our 
Eyes." 

When  Mayor  LaGuardia  finally  arrived  at  the  Polo 
Grounds  a rookie  cop  had  to  be  restrained  trom  serv- 
ing  H is  Honor  with  a summons — for  parking  in  the 
.Bronx  too  long. 

Before  the  game  Fire  Commissioner  McElligott  and 
Police  Commissioner  O Ryan  ‘'handed  the  hat  to 
determine  which  side  was  to  he  the  ‘'home  team.  ’ 
Fire  Commissioner  McElligott  won.  His  hands  looked 
as  big  as  Camera’s. 

Roy  Auer  pitched  a wonderful  game  and  the  way 
he  bore  down  in  the  pinches  helped  squelch  a couple 
of  rallies.  Roy  comes  from  a pitching  family.  His 
vounger  brother,  Ken.  is  known  as  the  "Fordham 
sensation,”  while  his  father  is  well  known  as  a pitcher 
of  horseshoes. 

Elmer  Duckett  showed  Fireman  Schmitt  what  the 
“arm  of  the  law”  could  do  when  he  threw  him  out  at 
third  base  from  deep  center  field. 


Mayor  LaGuardia  beamed  with  satisfaction  when  a 
group  of  small  hoys  ran  over  to  his  box  and  asked 
him  to  autograph  their  scorecards.  He  signed  them 
all  and  the  hoys  went  away  happy. 

Someone  suggested  that  the  Fire  pitcher  should 
have  used  a water  hose  to  drown  out  the  police  hits. 
It  s a good  thing,  another  said,  the  cops  used  base- 
ball hats  instead  of  nightsticks. 

All  in  all.  it  was  a swell  game,  a great  crowd,  a 
worthy  cause,  and  the  Mayor’s  Cup  once  again  be- 
longs to  the  police. 

HANDBALL 

\\  ith  vacation  time  here  and  most  of  the  players 
away,  we  will  not  hold  the  four-wall  doubles  tourna- 
ment until  early  fall.  However,  numerous  requests 
have  been  received  both  in  and  outside  of  the  depart- 
ment for  the  formation  of  a Police  Handball  team. 
This  is  a splendid  idea,  and  would  do  much  towards 
cementing  friendly  feelings  with  out-of-town  police 
departments  and  the  different  athletic  organizations 
against  whom  our  team  would  compete. 

Vi  rite  in  and  let  us  know  what  you  think  about  it. 

GOLF 

PATROLMAN  GEORGE  DOYLE  of  the  46th  Pre- 
cinct astounded  the  outside  golfing  world  on  June  1st 
when  he  and  his  partner.  Paddy  Doyle,  the  veteran 
professional,  won  the  Metropolitan  P.  G.  A.  amateur- 
pro  one-dav  tournament  at  the  Briar  Hills  Golf  Club, 
Briarcliff  Manor,  N.  Y. 

George  had  to  take  a day  from  vacation  in  order 
to  compete  in  the  tournament,  but  it  was  worth  it. 
He  met  some  of  the  best-known  players  in  golfing 
circles;  the  field  actually  glittered  with  stars,  and 
George  proved  to  them  that  he  is  just  as  proficient 
with  the  golf  stick  as  he  is  with  a nightstick.  The 
team  scored  a neat  67  to  win  the  event.  Who  can 
tell,  maybe  we  have  another  Bobby  Jones  hiding 
under  the  brass  buttons  and  blue  coat  of  "The 
Finest.”  Success,  George! 

QUEENS  3100  CLUB 

At  the  recent  election  of  officers  of  the  Queens  3100 
Club,  Patrolman  Lawrence  Conlon,  of  the  17th  Pre- 
cinct, was  elected  president.  He  takes  the  place  of 
Patrolman  James  Twohie,  who  will  help  the  club  in 
another  capacity. 

The  other  officers  elected  were  Markus  Marks, 
114th  Precinct,  1st  vice-president;  Cornelius  Ryan, 
17th  Precinct,  2nd  vice-president,  Lawrence  McQuade, 
112th  Precinct,  secretary;  Arthur  Pfeiffer,  17th  Pre- 
cinct, treasurer  and  financial  secretary;  John  Nolan, 
114th  Precinct,  corresponding  secretary,  and  Edward 
Sharkey,  17th  Precinct,  sergeant-at-arms. 

President  Conlon’s  first  move  in  taking  command 
was  to  reduce  the  dues  from  S8.00  to  $6.00  a year — 
and  how  the  new  members  are  joining  up! 

He  also  extends  an  invitation  to  all  members  of  the 
department  to  come  over  and  inspect  the  clubhouse 
and  new  pistol  range. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


FAMOUS  SAYING  Y 


Taxi  i : ''MISTER.  M UZZ  L£  A To  You . 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  W illiam  Foster 

Patrolman  John  W arga,  the  famous  pitcher  of  the  8th 
Precinct  hack  room,  had  an  opportunity  to  display  his  skill 
as  a twirler  when  he  pitched  for  the  young  men's  team 
in  a game  against  the  “‘old  timers”  of  this  command  re- 
cently. It  was  a wonderful  game  for  the  famous  pitcher — 
until  the  opposing  manager,  Patrolman  Kilian,  caught  him 
using  a nickel  rocket!  What  a shame — to  win  a game  and 
then  he  robbed!!! 

Patrolman  Kilian,  the  newly-elected  manager  of  the  8th 
Precinct  team,  has  decided  that  the  famous  pitcher  has 
served  his  usefulness  and  is  therefore  anxious  to  make  a 
very  useful  trade.  He  will  consider  nothing  less  than  two 
hats  and  an  old  glove  or  two. 

Music  hath  its  charm!.  . .After  many  disturbed  slumbers, 
Patrolman  Meagher  finally  caught  up  with  the  “responsible 
culprit.”  W e can  imagine  how  Lester  must  have  howled 
when  he  discovered  his  buddy,  Patrolman  Hummel,  dressed 
in  his  native  Bavarian  costume — green  hat  with  the  feather 
in  front,  black  velvet  vest,  short  green  pants  and  bare  knees, 
and  all  wrapped  up  in  a big  tin  horn  which  was  the  cause 
of  Lester's  distress..  . .Now  that  the  worm  has  turned,  with 
Meagher  laughing  and  Hummel  crying,  who  is  going  to  buy 
Henry  a new  horn  to  stop  him  from  weeping? 


2u  Division 


Lt.  Josepph  Unger 


3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson 
5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon 
1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker 


9th  Pet., Ptl.  John  J . Finnegan 
11  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dlackmore,  Jr. 
21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fchring 


THE  WHYS  OF  THE  9TH  PRECINCT 

Vi  by  does  Patrolman  Goldberg  deny  the  ownership  of  the 
new  DODGE?  Ask  Patrolman  Kaner  the  story  Abe's  wife 
told  him. 

Why  does  Patrolman  Whitman  spend  his  spare  time 
around  a certain  hospital  in  the  neighborhood  of  20th 
Street  and  2d  Avenue?  Good  luck,  Nat,  hut  what  will  the 

sisters  say? 

Why  did  Lieutenant  Goldstein's  bumper  spring  a leak? 
Well.  Joe,  we  see  the  fleet  was  in. 

Why  did  one  aided  case  put  Patrolmen  Solomon  and 
Hargesheimer  on  the  outs? 

Why  doesn't  that  Lieutenant's  list  move  so  that  we  can 
see  Sergeant  Joe  Curry  with  one  bar? 

Why  did  Sergeant  Callahan  want  that  detail  at  the  30th 
Precinct?  He  must  have  a sweetheart  on  one  of  the  boats! 

Why  is  Patrolman  Simcox  going  to  take  a trip  over  to 
the  old  country? 

Why  did  Patrolman  Solomon  take  Bella  and  his  mother- 
in-law  up  to  see  the  fleet?  That’s  no  place,  Abe,  there  are 
too  many  life-savers  up  there. 

Why  is  it  that  all  the  one-story  landlords  are  not  eating 
regularly?  Don't  worry,  boys,  the  cut  will  soon  be  over. 

Whv  doesn’t  Johnny  Low  marry  Kate?  It  is  cheaper, 
Johnny.  Ask  Curley  Gallagher — he  knows. 

Why  does  Patrolman  Frank  Barrett  think  he  is  a pistol 
instructor?  Where  did  you  get  your  training,  Frank — 
in  Pelham  Bay? 

Why  did  a certain  Lieutenant  put  Patrolman  Scherf  on 
school  crossing? 

Why  did  retired  Lieutenant  Collins  take  the  examination 
for  the  Fire  Department? 

Why  is  Jerry  Lyons  spending  his  32  hours  off  painting  the 

luck.  Jerrv ! 


As  the  fleet  of  battleships  neared  the  Battery  Park  wall, 
the  following  conversation  was  heard: 

Sergeant  (Milk)  Weiss:  “That  first  battleship  looks  like 
the  ‘ARMADA’  mentioned  in  the  newspapers.” 

Patrolman  Petrik  (to  Sergeant  W eiss)  : “I  think  vou  are 
wrong:  it  look  like  the  ‘PANORAMA.’” 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J . Benton 

W hen  A.S.P.C.A.  awards  are  handed  out  for  kindness  to 
dumb  animals,  don’t  forget  our  own  SHERIFF ; in  other 
words,  Patrolman  Tom  Elliott.  He  can  he  seen  on  late 
tours  going  from  one  garbage  can  to  another,  gathering  up 
all  the  greens  to  feed  the  milk  wagon  horses  on  Madison 
Avenue;  or  perhaps  he's  getting  them  for  a Mulligan  stew! 

Ye  scribe  has  been  trying  to  cultivate  a mustache,  and 
with  all  the  suggestions  I have  been  receiving  with  regard 
to  stimulating  the  growth  of  said  soup-strainer  (not  one 
of  them  printable) , it  stayed  on  nevertheless,  until  one  of 
the  "Rainbow  Boys,”  Patrolman  Tony  Barbaro,  said  some- 
one asked  him  “who  that  Japanese  cop  was.”  And  that, 
me  lads,  was  why  it  came  off! 

Patrolman  Joe  (Bright  Eyes)  Marino  middle-aisled  it 
recently  and  is  honeymooning  at  the  Chicago  World's  Fair. 
Here's  a little  advice,  Joe:  Keep  away  from  those  fan 
dancers — or  maybe  the  missus  will  see  to  that.  The  best 
of  luck  to  both  of  you! 

Patrolman  Jake  Sheps  (the  Jewish  cavalier)  caught  a 
burglar  who  had  just  completed  his  second  job  for  the 
night.  While  the  prisoner  was  being  hooked,  Jake  ex- 
claimed: “Oiy  vays  mier,  I'm  glad  I got  that  gonniff.  Can 
you  imagine  how  it  would  look  on  that  pink  paper  ? 

“Camelback”  Curry  stepped  into  Big  Bill  Goetz's  shoes 
as  broom  and  mop  slinger.  Boys,  do  you  notice  the  resem- 
blance— in  the  feet,  I mean! 

Things  I like  to  see  and  hear:  Patrolman  Frank  (Fatso) 

Janovsky  singing  “The  Man  on  the  Flying  Trapeze” 

Patrolman  Bill  Boudreau's  cousins  (female)  . . . .Patrolman 
Pete  (me  name  isn't  Pat)  Mulvihill  doing  an  Irish  jig,  ac- 
companied by  the  expert  whistling  of  Patrolman  Artie 
Felton.  ..  .Patrolman  Whitey  Wienum  getting  socked  with 
a wet  newspaper. 

Captain  John  J.  Flynn  and  the  entire  personnel  of  the 
32d  Precinct  complimented  Patrolman  Fred  Lusson  on  his 
sensational  arrest  of  4 desperate  imbeciles  and  would-be 
thugs  who  murdered  an  I.R.T.  watchman  on  the  morning 
of  May  26,  at  3 a.  in.,  at  the  corner  of  the  8th  Avenue  and 
160th  Street.  They  put  up  a stiff  battle,  but  the  alert  and 
quick-on-the-draw  Lusson  was  too  much  for  them,  and 
they're  in  the  Jail-House  now!  Good  work.  Lusson. 

Introducing  the  32d  Squad's  crackerjack  baseball  team: 

Red  (Nuts)  McCabe,  manager. 

W ackie  Brown,  coach. 

Just-a-minute  Connelly,  pitcher. 

Groucho  Woehrle,  catcher. 

Dead-eye  (Sw'eet)  Nelson,  first  base. 

Yass  (I  Hear)  Winterhalter,  second  base. 

Bismark  Dorfinan,  third  base. 

William  (Little  Toots)  Robinson,  shortstop. 

Joey  (McKee)  Flinter.  centerfield. 

Max  (No  Difference)  Leef,  right  field. 

George  (The  Great  Barbarian)  Webber,  left  field. 

“Where  Do  I Sign”  Kane,  bat  hoy. 

Jimmie  (Had  A Nickel)  Ott,  towrel  hoy. 

“You  Need  a New'  Car”  Burns,  utility  man.  


And  this  mob  of  Class  A men  challenges  the  Wandering 
Boys  Social  and  Athletic  Club,  the  pride  of  Harlem,  for  a 
series  of  games  during  the  summer.  Tliev  will  also  meet 
all  comers  in  or  out  of  the  Department — Sergeant  Boylan’s 
uniform  boys  preferred. 

Patrolman  Mulligan  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
and  the  missus  became  the  proud  parents  of  an  8-pound 
baby  during  the  week  of  May  23,  and  they  are  not  at  all 
jealous  of  those  fine  natives  of  Canada  who  were  visited 
five  times  by  the  inevitable  but  always  welcome  stork. 

Patrolman  James  King  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
will  not  he  lonesome  anymore.  He  got  married  during 
the  same  week  that  Patrolman  Mulligan's  family  was  in- 
creased, and  his  lovely  wife  promises  to  keep  him  company 
for  life. 

Mrs.  Lawon  Bruce,  the  32d  Precinct's  ace  policewoman, 
got  herself  an  assignment  recently  that  she  performed  re- 
markably well.  She  was  assigned  to  protect  innocent  sailors 
from  chiseling  damsels  while  the  fleet  was  here.  (Look  out, 
girls!) 

Patrolman  Luther  Jackson  was  re-elected  president  of 
the  Wandering  Boys’  S.  & A.  Club  and  subsequently  held  a 
gala  celebration,  which  was  attended  hv  the  Quality  Beau- 
ticians and  many  other  Harlem  celebrities.  Alderman 
Charles  Bradford  was  master  of  ceremonies. 

Meet  the  great  men  of  the  32d  Precinct— James  Sloan, 
psychologist;  Abraham  Silberlust,  the  philanthropist,  and 
Dominick  Langen,  the  exponent  of  the  truth.  Dominick 
says  he  knew  a prominent  tourist  who  refused  the  kev  to 
the  city,  preferring  to  pick  the  lock.  And  that  he  knew  a 
chess  player  who  was  so  lazy  that  he  hired  a regular  man 
to  move  for  him.  Also,  that  he  remembers  a lion-tamer 
who  choked  to  death  on  an  animal  cracker. 

Should  auld  acquaintances  be  forgot — let  us  hope  not — 
as  we  in  the  TWO  FOUR  PRECINCT  say  good-bve  to  two 
square  shooters  that  will  be  hard  to  replace,  viz..  Lieutenant 
“Gene”  Cleveland  and  Patrolman  Estel  Beekman,  affec- 
tionately known  to  us  as  “Beek.”  We  who  are  left  behind 
to  carry  on  (especially  us  young  squirts  whom  you  showed 
how)  wish  you  every  happiness  and  longevity  in  the  “tours” 
of  your  new  mode  of  living.  There  is  something,  gentle- 
men. that  you  are  taking  with  you  that  can  neither  be 
bought  nor  given  away,  and  that  is  the  RESPECT  OF  THIS 
COMMAND!  You  have  earned  it!  So,  don’t  let  auld 
acquaintances  be  forgot — -give  us  a “see”  or  a card  once  in 
a while,  because  to  the  wide  open  gate  of  remembrance 
none  come  too  early,  none  return  too  late. 

Wife:  “John,  will  you  call  up  the  station  house  about 
that  noisy  radio  next  door?  I can’t  get  a wink  of  sleep.” 
John:  “Why,  that’s  no  radio,  dear,  that's  young  ‘Boffo’ 

Leddon  next  door;  you  know,  ‘the  rich  kid.’  He’s  studying 
for  police  sergeant!  You’ll  find  my  earlaps  in  the  bureau 
drawer,  dear,  they  might  help”. . . .“Rubbernose”  McCon- 
nell has  a rather  unique  way  of  refreshing  the  memory  of 
his  friends,  it  is  said.  He  tells  them  the  old  “bath-tub” 
story.  Oh.  you  nasty  man!... Back  from  Silverbeach  Gar- 
dens comes  our  young  hero,  Thomas  Fanning  of  the  Colum- 
bus Avenue  Fannings.  Due  to  bad  business  conditions  in 
the  city,  he  was  forced  to  return  earlier  than  he  intended 
just  when  the  old  vacation  was  getting  started.  Well,  any- 
way, we  hope  you  had  a good  time  as  far  as  it  went,  Tom, 
old  sock,  old  boy,  old  kid.... There  have  been  many  re- 
quests for  the  assignment  to  “ride”  the  new  “canoe”  post 
along  the  Hudson  since  that  craft  was  recently  salvaged 
from  that  lordly  stream.  . . .It’s  been  reported  that  “Cousin” 
Tom  Reilly  and  “Silent"  Bill  Durham  had  applied  for  the 
posts  of  paddler  and  recorder,  respectively. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet..  Ptl.  William  MeGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

43//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

There  are  a lotta  fish  in  the  Alexander  Avenue  Police 
Station,  and  we  don’t  mean  some  of  the  patrolmen  either. 
Ever  since  the  Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club  was  formed  by 
the  hluecoats,  they  hardly  know  what  to  do  with  all  the  fish 
they  catch. 

Fourteen  of  ’em  (meaning  the  cops  and  not  the  fish) 


fine  mess.  \es,  “mess  is  the  word.  In  the  line-up  wrere 
Patrolmen  Fitzgerald.  Baekman,  Bornkessel,  Smith,  D.  Ma- 
honey, O Donnell,  G.  Mahoney,  Kuveke,  Kappler,  D.  Kane, 
Huskinson;  Rubby  Baum,  the  champion  tangler,  and  many 
others. 

Sergeant  Neuman  went  along  to  keep  an  eye  on  them. 
When  the  patrolmen  reported  their  catch,  the  Sergeant 
asked,  “Have  you  got  it  in  your  hook  and  how  was  your 
hot  Mammy?” 

Discussion  by  the  attendants  of  the  40th  Precinct: 

O Keefe  (Second  Broom)  : “When  I mop  up  the  floors, 
I use  soap  and  soda,  and  that  makes  them  good  and  clean.” 
Vecchio  (Third  Broom)  : “When  I clean  him  up  the 
floors,  I use  him  soap  only;  dat  makes  ’em  good  and  clean.” 
Pierce  (First  Broom):  “That  makes  it  easy  for  me; 

I will  just  sweep.” 

Lieutenant  Cohen  was  observed  on  the  last  day  tours 
sunning  himself  among  the  fish  and  clams  at  Rockaway. 
He  claims  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  breaking  in  the  new 
Panama  hat  Jack  Topper  presented  him  with. 


8th  Division 


Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 


43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  4 7th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cailiel 

loth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J . Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lowy 

Patrolmen  Garrick  and  Deihl,  the  “Candle  Brothers”  of 
the  43d  Precinct,  are  often  seen  carrying  flowers.  Isn't 
LOVE  grand? 

Patrolman  La  Rosa  has  a new  pastime — raising  tulip 
bulbs.  However,  he  made  a mistake  and  planted  garlic. 

Patrolman  (UGH  UGH)  English  has  decided  to  take  up 
golf,  as  he  is  tired  of  the  broom. 

Patrolman  (Lothario)  Firkser  has  repudiated  the  state- 
ment of  going  out  to  the  wilds  of  Clason  Point.  The 
birdie  was  misinformed. 

Patrolman  (Don  Juan)  Turk,  of  our  dashing  Day  Squad, 
had  his  face  lifted. 

Patrolman  (Itchy)  Achnitz,  ex-cliampion  bundle  carrier, 
has  ceded  to  Patrolman  (Bundles)  Solomon. 

Patrolman  (Wise  Guy)  Jackson  would  like  to  he  a 
columnist.  That's  why  he  takes  all  the  news  to  the  reporter. 

Patrolman  (Beau  Brummel)  Crotty  has  been  in  a trance 
since  he  met  that  gorgeous  blond! 

The  43d  Precinct  is  looking  for  hall  games.  Any  team 
that  wants  a reputation  should  get  in  touch  with  us.  They 
(our  team)  could  not  win  a game  if  they  had  their  own 
umpires ! 

Patrolman  (Golf  Ball)  Ferry  challenges  any  man  in  the 
precinct  to  a game.  Challengers  must  be  over  80  years  of 


age. 

Patrolman  (Pigs  Knuckles)  Annus  and  Ko-Kimo  Conway 
are  now  our  handball  champs. 

Patrolman  Schuck,  the  Eastern  Boulevard  marathoner, 
will  middle-aisle  it  with  his  Wilhema  soon.  All  the  boys 
send  their  best  regards  and  may  their  troubles  be  little 
ones ! 

It  has  been  said  at  the  52d  Precinct  that  James  Corbley, 
our  Demon  summons  man,  will  soon  be  stepping  down  the 
centre  aisle  with  Frieda,  the  widow  of  the  late  Sergeant 
Dunwoody.  Good  luck,  Jim!  And  that  Eddie  “Baron 
Munchausen”  Porter  and  Bert  “Blimp”  Scott  presented 
Eddie  “Fiddlechin”  Stapleton  with  some  headless  tropical 
fish.  “Fiddle”  says  they  are  very  inexpensive,  as  they  don’t 
eat  anything.  How  about  some  lilac  water  for  them  to  swim 
in?  The  clam  diggers  are  kept  busy  these  days,  since  some 
of  the  hoys  started  to  eat  clam  sauce  on  their  spaghetti. 
Watch  the  waist  line,  boys!  Jim  "Baldy”  Bryson,  who  used 
to  be  a messenger  hoy,  is  back  at  his  old  job  carrying 
messages!  An  empty  barrel  makes  the  most  noise. ...Jim 
Brodhead  and  Frank  “Moon”  Muller  better  watch  their 
steps,  as  the  squirrels  are  back  in  the  park.  “Nerts  to  you.  ” 
. . .Paul  “Broom”  Cappolino,  Don  “Shovel”  Scudarelli  and 
Emil  “Can”  Sardonelli,  all  took  the  examination  for  the 
Street  Cleaning  Department,  and  somehow-  or  other  the 
lists  were  mixed  and  they  were  appointed  cops.  Viva  Italy! 
Benny  “Gimp”  Dubbins,  while  walking  in  Bronx  Park, 
overheard  two  birds  in  conversation.  Said  Bird  No.  1: 


i 


ing  tor.'  As  Benny  was  wiping  off  his  hat,  along  came 
f red  Dutch  Moder  and  said  to  Benny:  ‘"It's  a good  thing, 
cows  don  t fly!  ...Jake  "Speed  Zerrenner,  our  genial 
IVo.  106  Man,  will  soon  he  walking  the  floor  at  night.  Care- 
ful. Jake,  remember  what  happened  to  that  woman  in 
Canada  ? ...Bill  “Wagon  McAndrews  had  a very  unusual 
thing  happen  to  him  on  May  27.  What  was  it,  Bill?... A 
great  calamity  fell  on  the  52d  Precinct  when  our  hashful, 
shy  and  unassuming  clerical  man  resigned  the  job  of  report- 
ing and  1 took  his  place.  Revenge  is  sweet,  and  last  but 
not  least,  I would  like  to  do  something  that  has  not  been 
done  before  and  that  is  to  welcome  our  new  Captain  to 
our  precinct.  May  his  stay  be  long  and  a pleasant  one. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120fA  Pci.,  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Bneschell 

123 d Pet .,  Ptl.  Charles  Crosson 

Well,  comrades,  the  famous  Charles  S.  Crosson,  better 
known  as  Diamond  Dick  Crosson,  who  is  known  from  coast 
to  coast  for  making  arrests  and  handing  out  summonses 
amounting  to  thousands,  is  going  to  retire  to  private  life 
after  25  years  of  honest  and  conscientious  service  to  Father 
Knickerbocker.  He  has  worked  in  all  parts  of  the  five 
boroughs,  both  in  plainclothes  and  in  uniform,  and  never 
let  anything  stop  him  from  performing  his  full  duty  as  a 
real  policeman  should.  He  was  a square  shooter,  and 
treated  the  rich  and  the  poor,  influential  and  friendless, 
the  same,  and  could  not  he  approached  to  neglect  his  duty 
by  bribe  or  threat,  as  records  will  show.  His  onlv  weak- 
ness was  diamonds,  and  he  had  them  before  he  became 
a policeman.  He  managed  the  Regular  Fellows’  Baseball 
Team  of  the  123d  Precinct  and  a good  time  was  had  by  all 
after  each  game.  He  also  was  the  9th  Division  reporter  for 
Spring  3100,  and  always  had  the  hoys  in  the  limelight, 
either  giving  them  a boost  or  the  “razz,”  but  even  after 
he  retires  he  will  he  one  of  us,  as  he  is  a staunch  member 
of  the  P.B.A.  and  is  a comrade  in  the  Honor  Legion.  His 
son.  Gerald  Crosson,  expects  to  he  up  on  the  next  patrol- 
men's list,  and  he  will  be  Diamond  Dick,  Jr.,  to  us  all. 

So  we  give  Old  Eagle  Eye,  Diamond  Dick  Crosson. 
three  cheers,  but  not  good-bye,  for  he  will  always  be 
amongst  us  boys  of  the  123d  Precinct. 

Now  that  Diamond  Dick  Crosson,  the  all-star  reporter 
for  Spring  3100  and  delegate  for  four  of  our  associations, 
is  going  to  live  on  easy  street  and  watch  us  as  we  ride 
past  his  door,  he  has  delegated  four  buddies  to  collect  the 
dues  as  he  did,  and  wished  the  job  of  reporter  for  Spring 
3100  on  me.  They  call  me  (Professor  W inchell)  Edward 
Smith,  and  I will  follow  in  Dick's  footsteps,  but  will  try  to 
improve  on  his  technique  if  possible.  So  give  me  a chance 
to  push  the  pen.  (I  am  good.) 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64//i  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royce 

61  st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  6Sth  Pet..  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Began 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Squadrons  of  mosquitoes  in  flying  formation  have  met 
their  doom  at  the  hands  of  Patrolman  Dominick  Campa- 
nella,  one  of  the  best  “Flit’’  shooters  in  the  61st  Precinct. 
The  Gerrittsen  Beach  bombers  can  make  no  progress  against 
th  is  one-man  army,  for  they  are  repulsed  at  every  move 
with  a spray  of  death-dealing  fluid. 

Patrolman  Benjamin  Klein  challenges  any  one  to  a 
“Schnozzle  Busting”  contest.  He  agrees  to  allow  a handi- 
cap of  two  inches  to  those  who  desire  to  engage  him  in 
combat.  The  idea  of  this  contest  is  for  both  contestants 
to  run  “Noses”  on  to  one  another.  The  winner  is  deter- 
mined by  who  has  the  most  of  his  “Bugle”  left  at  the  ter- 
mination of  the  contest. 

Patrolman  Chief  Marvin  claims  that  a mustache  is  part 
of  a man,  and  states  that  a great  deal  of  attention  is  neces- 
sary for  one  as  beautiful  as  his!  (How  about  a little  fer- 
tilizer, Joe?) 

Will  Patrolman  Frank  Garvey  ever  stop  saying,  “Its  the 
Captain's  orders!” 

Where  did  Patrolman  Walter  (Hyena)  Cullinan  get  that 
genuine  Panama  hat  for  89  cents?  It  looks  like  a Delancey 


Is  it  possible  for  a summons  book  to  be  made  large 
enough  to  last  Patrolman  Edward  Lynch  for  a week?  Boy, 
you  sure  can  knock  them  dead,  Eddie! 

Is  Patrolman  John  Cozzalino  still  the  greatest  lady  killer 
or  has  Patrolman  Frank  (Push-Cart)  Esposito  stolen  his 
laurels? 

Patrolman  Hoppy  Higgins  wants  two  checks  on  pay-day 
— one  as  a patrolman,  the  other  as  a pin-boy.  He  claims  he 
works  hours  on  Coney  Island  Avenue  setting  up  safety  car 
stanchions  for  the  playful  motorists  to  bowl  over! 

Place  your  mark  next  to  Patrolman  James  Collins’s  name 
on  the  local  ballot  at  Gerrittsen  Beach  for  Constable. 

Poker  Face  Moan's  favorite  expression,  “Want  to  huv  a 
house?” 

Terrible  Dan  Spellman,  our  renowned  Hack  Inspector, 
is  walking  around  the  back  room  with  his  shoulder  straps 
down!  He  still  thinks  lie's  down  on  Goldberg’s  Health 
Farm. 

The  house  of  Rothschild  has  collapsed,  and  its  successor 
is  none  other  than  that  famous  clan  of  O'Donnell’s.  Re- 
spectively, Sergeants  James  J.,  James  A.  and  Patrick  J. 
\\  hat  s this  world  coming  to!  ith  this  clan  in  possession, 
Brother  Hartery  says  it’s  time  to  pull  up  stakes  and  move 
to  a more  congenial  atmosphere. 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Ed.  Foley  on  his  sons 
graduation  from  Fordham  University. 

The  61st  baseball  team  is  still  open  for  games;  they 
are  maintaining  the  same  level  as  our  famous  Casey  Sten- 
gal's  homing  pigeons. 

Patrolman  W ee  W illie  O'Connor,  Sam  Schaffel's  instructor 
on  landscape  gardening,  is  desirous  of  obtaining  a position 
on  any  of  the  estates  in  Gerrittsen  Beach  to  help  maintain 
its  beauty. 

We  regret  to  announce  the  transfer  of  Lieutenant  W alter 
Joyce  to  the  66th  Precinct.  W e wish  him  luck  in  his  new 
command.  Their  gain  is  our  loss. 

W ee  W illie  Braun  stepped  out  and  pulled  a fast  one  on 
the  boys.  The  little  feller  got  married  on  the  Q.T.,  and  we 
didn't  find  it  out  until  we  saw  the  U.  F.  10.  Congratula- 
tions, Willie,  to  you  and  the  missus.  Don't  forget  the 
boys  on  the  christening. 

Frank  “Bla  Bla”  Cone  has  left  us,  and  his  new  forwarding 
address  is  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau.  Even  though  he 
was  a noisy  party,  he  was  a real,  likable  fellow,  and  is 
missed  by  his  squad  mates.  Maybe  the  transfer  was  due 
to  his  coming  marriage,  and  he  wanted  to  have  his  nights 
off!  Congratulations  and  well  wishes,  Frank,  and  don't 
forget  Parkville. 


11th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


-2d  Pet..  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Clasheen 

74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

The  boys  of  the  72d  Precinct  are  looking  forward  to  some 
new  gags  for  their  station  house  jester.  Julius  Sbarra  is 
hack  with  them  again.  One  of  his  lines  was:  “No  matter 
how  you  move  writing  paper,  it  always  remains  stationery.” 

Officer  Cerny  just  returned  from  a vacation  in  the  moun- 
tains and  says  he  wras  glad  he  brought  his  umbrella  along. 

Patrolman  Cullen,  “the  immaculate,”  says  he  hates  to 
drive  his  radio  car  past  those  Hamilton  Avenue  chicken 
markets  on  account  of  the  “fowl"  odor! 

Officer  Moriarity  picked  up  a drunk  lying  in  the  gutter 
recently.  His  plea  (the  drunk’s,  we  mean)  was  that  he 
was  just  holding  some  parking  space  for  a friend! 

Talking  about  prisoners,  even  royalty  is  coming  in  for 
a had  deal  these  days.  Patrolman  Kadrisiky  had  a man  up 
in  court  charged  with  assault  on  three  “COUNTS.” 

“He  didn't  give  up  but  dashed  right  in  when  the  going 
was  thick.  The  perspiration  ran  from  his  brow,  but  he 
splashed  his  way  through  the  mess  like  a hero.  Finally, 
breathless,  he  got  to  tlie  bottom  of  the  thing.  What  a 
man!”  (We’re  not  discussing  a riot,  folks,  just  Officer 
Boylan  and  a dish  of  pea  soup ! ) 

Officers  Dunn  and  Titina  of  the  72d  Precinct  hope  they 
get  a detail  shortly  at  Coney  Island.  They  said  they  are 
anxious  to  inspect  the  new  style  bathing  suits,  to  see  that 


Patrolmen  Beyer  and  McConvelle,  of  the  76th  Precinct, 
are  arguing  over  the  word  “IMPEDIMENTA.”  Beyer  says 
it  means  “small  bundles,”  and  McConvelle  says  it  means 
“bundles  you  carry  in  an  auto!” 

Bill  Higgins  was  seen  carrying  the  old  cobble  stones 
home  from  Richard  Street.  He  says  they  will  come  in 
very  handy  as  ballast  for  his  boat. 

Sergeant  Thompson  likes  his  new  Oil  Burner  so  well 
that  he  s thinking  of  letting  it  run  all  summer — just  to  see 
the  nice  red  glow! 

John  McTernan  says  he  won’t  retire  from  the  police  force 
until  Denny  O’Sullivan  assures  him  of  a job  as  a bartender! 

Clinker  Muldoon,  Hamilton  Avenue’s  only  colored  cop,  is 
anxious  to  get  together  a baseball  team,  and  to  show  he  has 
his  heart  in  his  work,  he  goes  around  on  the  late  tour 
picking  up  wood  and  taping  it  together  to  make  a bat. 
(That’s  real  economy.) 

Sylvis  Sutton  is  quite  a fisherman.  He  practices  in  the 
back  room  by  sitting  on  a chair  and  with  the  aid  of  his 
night-stick  and  a pin,  pulls  things  out  of  the  spittoons! 

“Shades  of  Tom  Redmond!”  said  John  McTernan  the 
night  Barney  Ross  was  awarded  the  decision  over  Jimmy 
McLarnin. 

The  members  of  the  4th  Squad  presented  Ryan  No.  2 
with  a miniature  rifle.  They  say  that  with  a little  practice 
he  will  become  an  expert. 

There  seems  to  be  an  epidemic  of  babies  on  the  radio 
cars. 

Bill  Glennie  has  been  walking  around  on  his  toes  for 
the  past  couple  of  weeks!  When  asked  the  reason  why, 
he  said  he  was  used  to  walking  on  his  toes  at  home — so  as 
not  to  disturb  the  new  arrival!  (He  would  have  to  walk  the 
floor  all  night  if  he  woke  the  baby  up!) 

The  lamentations  heard  around  the  78th  precinct  sta- 
tion house  were  for  our  head  attendant,  Ben  Terry,  who 
was  transferred  to  the  warrant  squad  a few  weeks  ago. 

The  operator  of  the  new  flivver  relates  one  about  the 
tobacco-chewing  Sergeant  who  tells  about  how  in  the  old 
days  they  used  to  rub  tobacco  cud  on  the  windshield  to  keep 
it  clear  in  the  rain.  Said  Sergeant  emphasizes  the  fact 
in  a manner  all  his  own! 

Patrolman  St.  John  was  seen  leading  a pony  around  the 
track  at  Coney  Island  last  week  and  when  asked  about  it,  he 
said  he  was  “trying  to  catch  the  pony  for  Johnny  Fleming!” 

Patrolman  Robert  Hock  of  the  82d  Precinct,  our  genial 
delegate,  passed  away  after  a lingering  sickness.  The  mem- 
bers of  this  command  as  well  as  his  host  of  friends  in  and 
out  of  this  Department  extend  their  heartfelt  sympathy 
to  his  family. 

Jimmy  Kenna,  our  welfare  man,  has  acquired  a sun  tan 
since  he  has  to  cover  the  banks  in  the  morning.  The  color 
of  his  face  matches  some  of  the  neckties  he  sports. 

Carl  Weltzen,  the  newly  wed,  has  lost  twenty  pounds  in 
the  past  three  months!  “Tell  us,  Carl,  is  it  marriage,  diet 
or  strenuous  exercise.” 

“Lightning”  Malone,  boss  of  the  garage,  has  improved  to 
such  an  extent  that  he  now  sits  on  a rubber  bag  with  very 
little  effort. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s(  Pet., Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  79th  Precinct  has  a fully  uniformed  Baseball  Team, 
and  games  are  being  booked  for  the  remainder  of  the  sea- 
son. Precinct  Baseball  Teams  wishing  to  book  us  may  get 
in  touch  with  “SPORT”  Oakey  of  this  precinct.  To  date 
the  team  has  been  very  successful.  Detectives  are  assigned 
to  find  out  which  one  of  the  team  cracked  the  photograph- 
er’s lens  while  having  their  picture  taken  recently.  Or- 
chids to  Patrolman  Lacy  who  is  taking  lessons  at  the  Polo 
Grounds,  learning  how  to  catch  baseballs  thrown  to  first 
base.  It  has  been  rumored  that  an  Old-Timers’  Baseball 
Team  is  being  organized  and  are  practicing  in  secrecy  and 
will  soon  challenge  the  regular  team  for  the  uniforms! 

The  attendance  at  the  Bowling  Club  meetings  of  the  79th 
Precinct  has  increased  now  that  lunch  is  being  served — 


We  all  wonder  how  Sergeant  Concannon  is  getting  along 
since  Sergeant  Bannan’s  number  on  the  duty  chart  has  been 
changed ! 

Congratulations  are  in  order.  Young  Herman  Winters  is 
now  the  proud  father  of  a big,  bouncing  hoy!  Keep  up  the 
good  work,  Herman,  and  as  you  are  the  son  of  a policeman, 
let's  hope  that  your  hoy  will  follow  in  the  footsteps.... 

Another  proud  father — Brother  Wood! A boy  also! 

Matthew  Farrell,  the  80th  Precinct  golf  player,  who  spends 
his  32  hours  of!  at  1 orest  Park  and  tees  off  a mean  game 
of  golf  is  also  the  proud  father  of  a hoy!  All  mothers  are 
well,  thank  God.... Our  Senior  Lieutenant,  the  daddy  of 
them  all,  is  now  53  years  old.  None  other  than  Tom 
McElroy.  Hope  he  s with  us  for  many  more  years  to  come. 

• And  to  the  greatest  detective  of  all  time  (Schnozzolo) 
Colossal  Bill  Casey,  who  is  now  rounding  out  25  years 
service  in  the  Police  Department,  congratulations.  “Bill,” 
all  the  boys  wish  you  lots  of  luck  and  good  health.  Our 
congenial  new  delegate,  Hotsy  Totsy  Johnny  Wafer,  is  now 
on  his  vacation,  getting  tanned  up  and  in  trim  to  do  honors 
to  the  P.B.A..  . .It’s  great,  in  these  days  of  unrest,  to  see 
the  boys  strutting  out  in  their  “civies”  after  a tour  of  patrol 
— in  pairs,  thusly:  Kaminski  and  Lawrence,  Gus  Herr  and 
Kaplan,  Ulses  and  Grace,  Levy  and  Gray,  Essig  and  Kiefer, 
Hughes  and  Scully,  Bentley  and  Ford,  Hamill  and  Walsh. 
Brotherly  love  predominates.  Our  good  veteran,  Tom 
Hamill,  is  walking  around  with  his  head  hung  high.  I 
wonder  what  he  is  expecting! ...  Two  of  the  boys  retired 
since  the  last  issue  of  Spring  3100 — Jimmy  Govern  and 
Jimmy  Hendry.  The  boys  wish  them  both  luck  and  a long 
life  of  retirement  with  good  health. 

Pasquale  Rao,  our  Beau  Brummel  Clerical  Man,  “Patsy” 
to  the  boys,  will  leave  soon  with  his  family  to  spend  the 
summer  in  the  Rockaways. 

Our  Hack  Investigator,  Dick  Duffy,  is  carrying  maps  in 
his  pocket  since  he  purchased  a Rolls  Royce.  He  is  going 
places  now. 

Our  heavyweight  Emergency  Operator,  Goostave  Herr, 
was  seen  crossing  the  Hudson  River  the  other  day  on  a ferry- 
boat. I wonder  what  was  on  his  mind! 

Members  of  the  81st  Precinct  welcome  back  Patrolman 
Albert  Baumgartner,  who  has  just  returned  from  a long 
illness.  We  all  wish  him  a speedy  recovery. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Macy  of  the  81st  Precinct  has  just 
celebrated  his  tenth  wedding  anniversary  with  a blow- 
out to  which  a number  of  the  boys  were  invited.  The  party 
being  a big  success,  we  are  looking  forward  to  another 
which  we  hope  will  be  a “blessed  event.” 

The  members  of  this  command  also  wish  to  extend  sym- 
pathy to  Patrolman  Lasher  and  Franzone  in  their  recent 
bereavements. 

Patrolman  Henry  Liebfried,  who  has  just  retired,  has  the 
wishes  for  good  luck  and  happy  long  life  from  the  officers 
and  men  of  the  81st  Precinct. 

Now  that  Patrolman  (Oolaff)  Oeffner,  the  Chinese  interp- 
reter of  the  81st  Precinct,  is  no  longer  distributing  coal, 
he  has  more  time  to  catch  up  on  his  Chinese  grammar. 

Patrolman  Rudolph  Cimborsky  in  commenting  on  a re- 
cent teletype  order  directing  members  of  the  force  in  uni- 
form to  wear  black  socks,  stated  that  if  he  were  given  about 
three  more  days  the  white  socks  he  had  been  wearing  for 
the  past  week  would  be  black  and  he  would  then  be  com- 
plying with  the  order. 

14th  Division 

83<i  Pet., Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhlf elder 

85 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Ilasset 

81th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwedel  94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

The  recent  ban  on  white  socks  was  caused  by  Patrolman 
William  Rath  of  the  85th  Precinct  who  is  known  on  the 
ball  field  as  “White  Sicks  Willie.” 

Bill  Hughes  spent  his  vacation  visiting  the  fleet,  looking 
for  his  old  ship,  the  U.S.S.  Hematomia..  . .The  boys  are 
going  to  buy  a bible  for  the  desk — just  in  case  there  should 
be  some  time  when  there  is  no  flock  of  orders  to  read.  The 
desk  officer  could  read  a chapter  of  St.  Marks.  ..  .Bauer 
and  Goldberg  have  recently  joined  the  blue  shirts,  a local 


The  90th  Precinct  baseball  team  would  like  to  hear  from 
precinct  teams  for  games.  Get  in  touch  with  Patrolman 
hd.  Nolan,  the  manager.  The  team  is  made  up  of  men  on 
the  1st.  2d  and  10th  squads. 

1 he  90th  Precinct  pistol  team  is  open  to  all  comers,  open 
for  all  dates.  Apply  to  Manager  John  Kurtzke. 

Patrolman  Zinn  (the  fish  peddler  from  Delaney  Street) 
is  thinking  about  getting  married  in  the  near  future.  Here’s 
hoping  he  takes  that  step  very  soon,  it  might  stop  him  from 
weeping. 

Patrolman  Owens  (the  fighting  Irishman)  and  his 
shadow,  Patrolman  Sobecki,  went  out  fishing  the  other  day 
for  flounders,  and.  according  to  Patrolman  Owens’  story, 
they  caught  4 and  5 pounds  of  fish,  but  Patrolman  Sobecki 
would  not  verify  that  statement.  They  took  pictures  of  the 
fish  they  caught  with  a magnifying  glass. 


15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

\00th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104f&  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  103t/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Regan 

106th  Precinct:  W ell,  boys,  were  back  on  the  air  and 

we  are  hot  after  the  precinct  baseball  team.  The  new  team 
of  the  Outlaws  has  now  started  to  go  after  the  scalps  of 
the  Regulars.  The  betting  was  3 to  1 in  favor  of  the 
Regulars,  but  after  a few  Outlaw  trials  the  betting  went 
down  to  2 to  1.  Whether  3 to  1 or  2 to  1,  it’s  the  Outlaws 
over  and  over.  Think  hard,  boys,  here's  the  line-up. 

First  base,  T.  O'Connor;  second  base,  V.  Vogel;  third 
base,  A.  Kolgen;  shortstop,  V.  DeGuili:  right  field,  A.  Con- 
radi;  left  field,  F.  Suhuchman;  center  field,  W.  Lauer; 
pitcher,  unknown;  catcher,  Fischer. 

Substitutes — W.  Forster,  C.  Martin,  J.  Cullen,  F.  Kozian. 

The  team  is  now  under  the  management  of  our  old  pal 
Henry  Krank. 

Well!  Well!  We  now  have  about  four  water  boys  who 
will  take  up  a vote  to  see  who’s  who,  and  you  can  guess 
for  yourself  who  will  win.  Here  they  are:  Little  old 

Grandpa  V ipf,  Doggie  McDonald  and  Tiny  Kauffman. 

Pabst  has  been  elected  official  goat  getter  for  the  team. 
He  will  be  assigned  to  razz  Stanworth,  who  gets  hot  under 
the  collar  occasionally. 

At  the  old  race  track  at  Aqueduct  the  boys  are  losing 
their  shirts  betting  on  Fitz's  famous  studs. 

Henry,  the  bat  boy  for  the  Regulars,  is  now  looking  for 
the  bat  boy  job  on  the  Outlaws,  but  so  far  has  made  but 
little  progress. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111 f /»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109l/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  112f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J . McQuade 

llOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114f/i  ct.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

The  boys  of  the  110th  Precinct  held  a little  affair  at  their 
rendezvous  the  other  night,  and  this  is  what  occurred: 

The  meeting  had  hardly  been  called  to  order  when  some- 
one with  a wild  swing  threw  an  ancient  egg,  a nice  LUCIUS 
one,  straight  as  an  ARRAR.  at  the  speaker.  It  missed  him. 
and  KNOX  BAURSFELD'S  hat,  a BRAND  new  BROWN 
one.  off  his  head.  Who  threw  that?  PLGH.  it’s  ripe! 
DITTMEIER  do  it?  Like  KELLY  did.  With  a RUSH  all 
ROSE  and  made  for  the  door.  Those  that  were  STANTON 
included.  Then  MEEHAN  two  other  members  shouted: 
“Well  buy  him  a new  one.”  Anyhow,  WATTS  the  idea? 
Just  BOCCUZZI  can't  take  a joke  have  WIEGARD  to  bust 
up  the  party?  Some  one  must  be  responsible.  Let  Mc- 
GOVERN  the  affair,  and  seeing  that  HOLZSCHNEIDER 
was  responsible,  it's  up  to  you.  SCHALL,  so  we  proceed 
with  the  meeting,  and  REIDE  the  bylaws,  and  TOOMEL 
surprise  all  answered:  “Aye.”  After  the  meeting  we  ad- 
journed to  the  barroom  for  refreshments.  Have  a HARI; 
open  the  door;  I left  McKEON  the  desk.  It  wont  open 
the  door.  I'll  try  and  TURNER  the  other  way.  On  open- 
ing the  door  we  found  KERN  in  the  register.  A member 
suggested  we  play  a horse  named  NELSON  in  Jamaica, 
at  a MILAN  a half.  If  he  loses  we’ll  LYNCH  you.  said 
the  boys.  We  tapped  a keg  and  turned  on  the  FAW  CETT. 
We  don’t  SELL  this  tonight,  boys;  it  s on  the  house,  in- 
cluding PI  A sandwich  (ham  on  RYAN)  coffee.  Then 
each  member,  being  a WEISKOPF,  dug  in.  Music  was 
furnished  hv  a PFEIFER,  who  played  LO\  ELL  fin d a 


DIDIO,  boy?  Ill  say  he  did — 


way.  Did  the  horse  win? 

NOT! 

PFTTr1*13*  baseball  season  has  started,  BIGGER  and 
BETTER  than  ever,  our  team  is  ready  to  meet  all  comers. 
W e are  under  the  competent  management  of  Patrolman 
Holzschneider.  W rite  for  dates.  Our  team  comprises  mem- 
bers of  the  ith.  8th  and  9th  Squads. 

NO  RINGERS!  Nuff  sed! 

1st  District  Traffic 


Ptl. 


Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 
Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 
Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 


D. 

E. 

F. 


to 


Herbert  Schneider 

Ptl.  Francis  Maxioell 
Sgt.  John  Walace 
Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

C.  Members  of  I raffic  "C  offer  their  sympathy 
Lieutenant  Sullivan,  upon  the  loss  of  his  brother. 

The  bowling  team  took  it  on  the  chin  last  week  from 
the  Midtown  Squad,  but  are  not  satisfied  with  the  result. 
After  the  vacations  are  over,  a return  match  will  be  made. 

Two  of  the  bowlers,  Hopkins  and  Moossemann,  are  now 
enjoying  the  mountain  air  up  around  Purling,  N.  Y.  W hen 
they  eome  back  we  expect  their  scores  to  be  300  or  better. 

Ihe  secret  is  out!  John  Morrissey  will  stroll  up  the 
aisle  with  an  heiress  in  October!  W e wish  you  luck,  John. 

Guiliano  and  the  Mrs.  are  now  enjoying  their  vacation. 
It  was  a tough  job  getting  that  Friday  and  Saturday  off. 

“E."  It  is  reported  that  the  father  of  the  Traffic  Squad, 
Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins,  is  daily  making  preparations 
for  his  annual  trip  to  his  summer  home  at  Lake  Coma  in 
the  foothills  of  dear  old  Pennsylvania,  where  trout  and 
bass  abound  in  such  great  numbers  that  our  John  can 
spear  them  from  the  hanks  of  his  own  lovely  stream. 

Patrolman  Richard  Condit,  while  regulating  traffic  at  the 
busy  intersection  of  Amsterdam  Avenue  and  181st  Street 
recently,  captured  an  auto  thief  and  recovered  an  auto- 
mobile that  had  been  stolen  only  15  minutes  before.  Good 
work,  “Dick,”  and  may  you  enjoy  a pleasant  day  off  for 
your  efficient  police  work. 

Upon  being  asked  to  take  a few  lanterns  to  the  cellar 
by  the  attendant  of  34th  Precinct.  Patrolman  George  Fitz- 
patrick. our  little  chauffeur,  emphatically  declined,  stat- 
ing that  he  had  no  emblem  of  the  broom  on  his  shoulder, 
and,  besides,  he  was  not  fully  paid  up  in  the  ROYAL  OR- 
DER OF  THE  BROOM  AND  MOP. 


Happy  to  report  that  Patrolman  Joseph  Brady  is  much 
improved  from  his  recent  illness  and  expects  to  he  back  in 
Traffic  “E”  with  his  buddies  in  the  near  future. 

Informed  that  Traffic  “E”  was  well  represented  in  the 
last  Memorial  Day  parade  along  Riverside  Drive,  Patrolman 
Paddy  O'Rourke  and  his  side-kick,  Patrolman  James 
Rowan,  carried  the  Stars  and  Stripes  up  the  drive  at  the 
head  of  the  New  York  Police  Post  No.  460  and  were 
greeted  by  many  admirers  all  along  the  route.  Patrolman 
John  Carew  and  Edward  “Two-Gun  Conlin  acted  as 
guard  of  honor,  while  Jim  Sullivan  led  a company  be- 
decked with  military  medals.  Those  boys  were  ready  for 
any  battle,  but  boy,  how  they  excelled  a little  while  later 
at  Turn  Hall.  Lexington  Avenue  and  85th  Street,  in  the 
battle  for  the  “Camel's  Milk!’ 

The  boys  of  “E”  were  happy  to  welcome  Patrolman  Rich- 
ard A.  Patwell  back  from  a recent  leave  of  absence  because 
of  illness.  Lieutenant  Higgins  was  also  happy  to  see  his 
right  bower  back  to  help  out  behind  the  desk. 

Patrolman  Barney  Heustis,  who  for  a number  of  years 
nursed  the  poor,  hard-working  clerical  force  at  Traffic  “E 
in  the  capacity  of  chief  cook  and  bottle  washer,  was  re- 
cently promoted  to  a permanent  post  on  the  Western  Front 
of  the  precinct.  Barney,  please  nurse  that  backache;  you 
know  everything  is  O.  K.  in  our  precinct  after  midnight. 

To  the  family  of  the  late  Patrolman  Thomas  Collins  the 
entire  personnel  of  “E”  extends  its  deepest  SYMPATHL 
in  the  untimelv  passing  of  one  of  our  most  esteemed  and 
lovable  fellow-policemen,  who  served  Traffic  Precinct  “E 
faithfullv  and  well  for  over  a period  of  10  years.  Rest  in 


peace. 


4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

JV.  Ptl.  John  Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

“P.”  The  officers  and  men  of  Traffic  “P”  are  certainly 
proud  of  their  1934  baseball  team.  They  won  three  straight 


games  and  their  latest  victory  was  against  the  3d  Precinct 
by  the  score  of  13-6.  Patrolman  Pierson  was  the  pitcher 
and  Sergeant  Ruckert  was  the  coach.  Keep  the  good  work 
up! 

The  members  of  Traffic  “P”  wish  their  brother  officer, 
Patrolman  Miller,  many  happy  returns  for  the  courage  he 
had  going  into  the  great  field  of  matrimony! 

Patrolman  Bohan  gained  four  pounds  while  working 
seven  late  tours  on  the  Queensborough  Bridge!  (Good, 
job,  what?) 

According  to  the  fresh  odor  lately,  Sergeant  Becker  must 
have  changed  either  to  a new  brand  of  tobacco  or  a new 
pipe!  (Which  is  it,  Sergeant?”) 

Sergeant  Ruckert  greases  the  bats  for  the  opposing  teams. 

He  says  we  must  win Things  we  never  N-O-O-D-L-E 

now:  Patrolman  Lucy  goes  out  picking  wild  rose  bushes 

on  his  day  off Patrolman  Fisher  is  known  as  Andy 

Gump  at  165th  Street  and  Jamaica  Avenue Patrolman 

Allen  had  his  trousers  torn  by  one  of  the  neighbors’  dogs. 
....Patrolman  Funk  drinks  four  quarts  of  milk  at  every 
communion  breakfast — plus  the  regular  menu Patrol- 

man Sarvis  has  a new  meal  time — 1:50  to  1:70.  Catch 
on? ...  .Patrolman  Kriedler  eats  two  pounds  of  spaghetti 
and  drinks  one  gallon  of  Italian  wine  for  one  meal.  (What 
a man!)  . . . .Patrolman  Bohan  caught  a runaway  horse  on 

Merrick  Road  while  the  horse  was  walking Why  does 

Sergeant  Rosenberg  always  carry  a tape  measure?.... 
Jamaica  Avenue  is  now  known  as  the  Hindenburg  line. 
Take  a squint  at  this:  Post  37,  Patrolmen  Elzer  and  Volk. 
Post  36,  Patrolmen  Arend  and  Woods.  Post  35,  Fisher  and 
Zimmer.  Post  34,  Bernard  and  Ferchland.  Post  33,  H. 
Davidson  and  Mahoney.  Post  32,  Schmidt  and  Mugler. 
Post  29,  Morgan  and  Hertwig.  Post  28.  Draper  and  Kried- 
ler. Post  26,  Stanwise  and  Buechler.  Post  20,  Huttle  and 
Spies. 

16th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Baseball,  as  it  might  be  played,  was  recently  demon- 
strated by  the  Queens  Homicide  Squad.  Jim  Fogarty  had 
his  squad  out  in  the  field  against  the  ex-collegians  at- 
tached to  the  Queens  District  Attorney’s  office.  Fordham, 
Columbia,  Harvard  and  other  such  type  institutions  were 
represented  by  these  ex-collegians  who  are  now  in  the 
criminal  law  prosecution  service  of  Queens,  and  Jim  led  his 
valiant  crew  out  on  the  diamond  to  do — or  die.  The  D.  A.’s 
office  brought  out  about  ten  pretty  stenos  to  distract  the 
“cops”  baseball  team,  and,  incidentally,  to  root  for  their 
bosses  and  associates;  but,  alack  and  alas — to  no  avail! 
Jim,  who  was  formerly  a Texas  League  player,  showed  the 
power  of  his  shoulders  every  time  he  hit  a ball,  and  with 
an  umpire  who  was  formerly  in  his  squad,  calling  them 
to  suit  HIM,  the  score  was  23  to  5.  Incidentally,  a D.  A. 
representative  was  score  keeper,  and  it  would  SEEM  that 
he  MIGHT  have  favored  his  own  team,  but  he  showed  his 
acumen  at  that,  for  a few  hours  after  the  game  he  was 
hilarious,  and  Willie  Jackson,  who  was  the  pitcher,  and 
Joe  Smythe,  third  baseman,  with  Tom  Coote  were  buying 
him  drinks  aplenty.  Eddie  Erbacher,  the  umpire,  must 
have  been  awed  every  time  he  saw  his  old  boss  come  to  the 
bat,  because  everything  that  his  boss  didn't  strike  at  he 
called  a ball,  and  every  ball  he  hit,  he  called  “fair”  as 
long  as  Jim  could  make  the  base  safely. 

It  wras  a fine  game  on  a FAIR  DAY.  I kept  score,  too, 
and  to  be  honest  about  it,  it  looked  like  the  umpire  and 
score  keeper  were  professional  income  tax  dodgers  (inci- 
dentally, the  108th  Squad  could  beat  both  teams),  because 
no  one  else  could  be  so  adept  in  hiding  real  figures. 

After  the  game  a good  time  was  had  by  all,  and  the  way 
those  ex-collegians  treated  the  “cops”  showed  that  they  were 
good  sports,  since  they  all  admitted  that  they  were  “jipped 
by  both  the  umpire  and  the  score  keeper,  yet  they  were 
willing  to  laugh,  entertain  and  make  everyone  gay. 

The  District  Attorney  himself,  who  witnessed  the  game, 
and  subsequently  made  a speech,  complimented  particu- 
larly Joe  Smythe  and  Tom  Coote.  He  said  they  were  good 
detectives  but  “lousy”  ball  players,  and  although  many  a 
true  word  is  often  spoken  in  jest,  methinks  he  wasn  t jest- 


ing.  Irving  Higgins,  who  was  the  pitcher  for  the  cops, 
formerly  was  a side-partner  of  the  umpire.  Does  that  mean 
anything?  He  pitched  the  whole  nine  innings  without  a 
windup!  He’s  about  fifty-five  years  old  (more  or  less) 
and  from  his  own  admission,  hasn't  thrown  a ball  since 
the  late  nineties,  until  this  game.  Does  that  mean  any- 
thing? 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

When  people  reach  a certain  age,  many  of  them,  whether 
it  is  caused  by  compulsory  inactivity  or  sheer  laziness,  I 
don't  know,  acquire  a hobby.  Some  collect  stamps,  others 
sea-shells,  worn-out  garters,  second-hand  bibs,  umbrella 
handles,  ink  blotters  and  stove  hats.  Your  correspondent 
is  about  to  undertake  a novel  experiment;  to  question  other 
members  of  our  Bureau  possessing  nicknames  or  aliases  and 
try  to  obtain  from  them  the  reason  for  having  such  name 
wished  or  welcomed  upon  them.  Our  next  issue  will  con- 
tain names  and  reasons.  This  ought  to  be  good,  judging 
from  some  of  the  phony  names! 

Johnny  Ward,  trainer  of  the  “Missing  Maniacs,”  reports 
his  charges  in  excellent  condition  for  their  forthcoming 
strenuous  campaign.  Anything  is  liable  to  happen  on  our 
opening  day,  so  don’t  miss  the  initial  contest. 

While  on  the  subject  of  baseball,  since  the  season  opened 
the  undertakers  are  doing  a mythical  rushing  business. 
(Look  at  all  the  grandmothers  dying!) 

Where  did  Von  Weisenstein  get  that  “Hit-in-the-face- 
with-a-stick-of-ketchup  complexion?”  And  was  that  ocean 
rough 

Eddie  Walsh,  the  intrepid  Sherlock  of  Brooklyn’s  Miss- 
ing People,  welcomes  the  summer  as  only  a real  true  devotee 
of  the  manly  art  of  fishing  would  welcome  it.  He  really 
fishes  and  catches  fish  (so  he  says)  ! 

Is  it  going  to  be  a boy  or  girl  at  the  Larry  Walsh's? 
Yes,  folks,  you  guessed  it;  a healthy  12-pound  boy!  and 
we’re  proud  and  happy  to  inform  all  of  Larry’s  friends  that 
baby  and  father  are  in  swell  shape. 

Any  other  squads  interested  in  wrestling?  If  so,  get  in 
touch  with  Tom  Nyland,  of  this  office,  and  he’ll  make  ar- 
rangements for  a match  with  one  or  both  of  his  charges, 
viz.,  “Grunt”  Goodman  and  “Puff”  Sullivan. 

Theme  song  of  Chiquette  and  Schlunsen:  “Git  along, 

little  doggy,  git  along.” 

Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Carl  L.  Reu 

Well,  here  we  are  back  in  print  again,  with  a baseball 
item  to  start  us  off.  We  have  beaten  E.  S.  S.  No.  1 two  out 
of  three  games  to  date.  Once  to  the  tune  of  26-6,  after 
beating  the  19th  Precinct  the  day  previous.  We  are  look- 
ing for  other  rivals  and  games  may  be  booked  by  getting 
in  touch  with  our  manager  and  captain.  Patrolman  Batto. 
Let  us  hear  from  some  of  you  ball  tossers. 

Here  is  some  good  news  for  the  19th  Precinct.  Since  the 
detailing  of  “Tiny”  McCaffery  to  this  squad  we  have  not- 
iced, and  our  scales  don’t  lie.  a falling  off  of  some  27  pounds 
in  the  short  time  he  has  been  assigned.  What  can  it  be, 
“Tiny,”  not  all  handball?  The  boys  in  the  19th  will  never 
recognize  him,  I bet! 

Believe  it  or  not,  Laibach  is  bound  to  hit  the  target  after 
all  the  target  practice  he  has  been  getting  here  in  quarters. 
He  even  had  Seibert  make  up  a new  set  of  grips  after  the 
originals  of  his  .38  were  so  burned  and  scarred  up  from 
squeeze  and  grip  exercises.  Must  be  right  hot  now  for 
two  days  next  cycle. 

“Lovey”  Miller’s  dog  died  the  other  day.  “Gonkey” 
Danell  asked  “Lovey”  what  caused  his  demise.  “Lovey” 
replied  that  the  canine  had  contracted  a serious  case  of 
the  “JITTERS”  and  died  from  same  within  a short  time, 
in  fact,  so  short,  “Lovey”  could  not  obtain  a fee  refund 
from  the  A.  S.  P.  C.  A. 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

When  A1  Colligan,  who  is  touring  the  “Ould  Sod”  with 
our  good  friend  Mark  Walsh,  gets  back  to  noundin 


pavements,  he  and  “Terrible  Gus”  Brown  are  going  to  have 
an  old-fashioned  duel  over  a certain  colleen! 

Barney  Sullivan  has  at  last  been  taken  out  of  circulation. 
^ hat  a break  for  the  rest  of  the  guvs! 

Jerry  Kalas  started  to  raise  a mustache,  but  gave  it  up 
in  disgust.  Or  perhaps  it  was  because  Vince  Butler  was 
laughing  too  loud.  Incidentally,  Paul  Haass  was  doing  a 
little  laughing,  too. 

The  Capitol  Bowling  Alleys  was  the  scene  of  another 
victory  for  the  squad  howling  team.  Bill  Hartner,  Johnny 
Leonhardt,  Jack  Lennox,  Jack  Duffy,  Charlie  Haesaker  and 
Freddie  Krebs  trounced  the  team  from  Traffic  “C”  by  the 
clean  cut  margin  of  2,290  to  2,176. 

It  looks  like  Harry  McLoughlin  has  gone  and  done  it! 
Perhaps  that  explains  the  reason  why  he’s  been  singing 
nothing  but  “tea  for  two”  for  the  past  year! 

Jim  Flaherty's  latest  excuse  for  coming  late  was  “had 
train  connections.”  And  speaking  of  coming  late,  Joe  Con- 
vey says  if  he’s  not  careful  Vince  Butler  will  be  stealing 
the  honors  away  from  him.  Keep  it  up,  Vince,  you’re 
doing  fine! 

Tim  Timothy  says  he  can  rest  properly  at  nights,  now 
that  Jack  Lennox  has  been  made  third-grade  detective. 

When  the  fleet  arrived  we  found  a couple  of  “Admiral 
Deweys”  in  the  squad.  With  all  the  suddenness  of  a Flor- 
ida hurricane  the  waters  of  the  Hudson  River  were  rent 
asunder.  Five  destroyers  were  washed  ashore,  three  cruis- 
ers and  four  submarines  were  sucked  into  Davy  Jones’s 
locker  by  the  hack  wash  and  six  battleships  were  twisted 
beyond  recognition  by  the  heavy  seas  churned  by  the  mys- 
tery ship.  Then,  majestically  plowing  its  way  out  of  the 
dense  mist  steamed  the  mighty  “Dew  Drop,”  manned  by 
that  ancient  mariner.  Bill  McCarthy,  aided  by  those  sturdy 
seadogs,  Y(  oof  Gus  Brown  and  Yi  oof  Barney  Sullivan.  The 
skipper  being  none  other  than  Chris  Columbus’s  right-hand 
man.  Dick  Raisfeld.  First  Mate  Barney  had  on  a new  hat 
and  didn’t  want  to  dirty  it,  so  he  figured  the  best  place 
for  it  was  on  his  head.  It  didn’t  pan  out  so  well  when 
he  decided  to  go  in  for  a swim,  for  he  forgot  about  the  hat. 

On  May  5,  1934,  the  Mid-Town  pistol  team  journeyed  to 
Wilburtha,  N.  J.,  to  take  part  in  the  ninth  annual  “shoot’ 
sponsored  by  Col.  H.  Norman  Schwarzkopf  and  the  New 
Jersey  State  Police.  There  were  43  teams  entered  in  the 
contest,  foremost  among  them  being:  The  Buffalo  Police, 

Massachusetts  State  Police,  Pennsylvania  State  Police,  New 
York  City  Police,  West  Point  and  other  championship  out- 
fits. The  Mid-Town  team,  composed  of  Mark  Walsh,  Artie 
Fegan,  Chris  Ilagedorn,  Patrick  O Neill  and  Artie  Wilkin- 
son, finished  in  eighteenth  place  with  a total  of  1,398, 
thereby  not  only  improving  their  standing  of  last  year,  but 
whipping  five  teams  who  had  previously  beaten  them.  The 
scores  turned  in  were  indeed  remarkable  in  view  of  the 
fact  that  the  entrants  were  seriously  hampered  by  incle- 
ment weather.  The  “shoot”  w as  an  outdoor  event  and  the 
cold,  drizzly  rain  that  fell,  coupled  with  a dark,  cloudy 
day,  kept  the  bull's-eyes  pretty  safe  from  enemy  bullets. 

WHAT  THE  BOYS  IN  THE  SQUAD  ARE  STILL  WON- 
DERING: 

If  Charley  “Body  Beautiful”  Flock  is  still  burning  the 
midnight  oil! 

If  Captain  Frank  Riley  and  Lieutenant  Jim  Cully  buy 
their  long  flannels  in  the  same  place!  I wonder  why  Joe 
Convey  wanted  to  know! 

If  Tom  Maher  and  Charley  Trutkin  have  to  come  back 
to  the  squad  room  whenever  they  come  late! 

How  Jim  Flaherty  managed  to  get  the  alarms  for  28  days 
straight! 

Whether  Joe  “Tarzan”  Ordog  has  muscles  in  his  hair 
or  are  they  just  ordinary  waves! 

Who  Dick  Stewart’s  tailor  is? 

’Telegraph  Bureau 

Sunday,  May  27th,  was  a red  letter  day  for  the  Tele- 
graph Bureau  representatives  in  the  persons  of  Patrolmen 
Lawler,  Francis  and  Coughlin.  It  was  on  this  day  that 
they  traveled  to  Troop  “K,”  Hawthorne,  N.  Y.,  to  return 


men  who  pound  out  the  orders  of  the  New  York  State 
Police  via  the  telephone  typewriter  system. 

The  Telegraph  Bureau  men  were  invited  to  participate 
in  the  necessary  pastime  of  eating  and  also  a few  games 
of  handball  on  a splendid  outdoor  single  wall  court.  The 
meal  was  served  in  the  old  English  type  dining  room  in  a 
manner  befitting  the  New  York  State  Police.  Troopers 
Snyder,  Wehman  and  Mangin  were  elected  to  play  the 
Telegraph  Bureau  hoys.  They  were  in  good  physical  con- 
dition and  displayed  rare  judgment  in  their  playing.  The 
hoys  of  the  Telegraph  Bureau  were  successful  in  taking 
the  lion’s  share  of  the  games  with  the  good  wishes  of  the 
troopers. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  Jas.  A.  Sparrow 

Ed.  Lynch,  L.  C.  P.,  is  getting  all  browned  up  these  days. 
(L.  C.  P.  stands  for  Lake  Carmel  Pioneer.) 

The  ball  game  between  8 and  9 trucks  was  a pip.  Ruby 
Innenberg  pitched  one  ball  and  w as  yanked  out.  O Dono- 
hue lasted  a little  bit  longer.  Big  Mike  Hartling  was  struck 
out  by  Repetti  of  9.  Mike  thought  Repetti  was  only  a 
horseshoe  pitcher,  and  he  said  he  wasn’t  so  hot  at  that, 
neither.  Don't  ask  anyone  on  9 what  the  score  was,  be- 
cause they  will  only  lie  about  it,  anyhow'.  Even  if  Johnnie 
Lena,  our  Sports  Editor,  w as  umpiring  the  game,  we  would 
have  beat  9 truck.  The  "afterwards”  was  the  “coup-de- 
grace,” chicken,  entertainment,  etc.  It  was  wonderful. 
Mickey  McLaughlin  of  9 sang  “The  Family  Overhead”  and 
the  “Raspberry”  song.  Hartling,  when  singing  is  going  on, 
would  have  to  be  hit  with  a hat  to  keep  him  quiet.  The 
Mulligans  of  5,  with  others,  were  present.  Bill  Mann,  of 
Rockaway,  sang  “The  Ace  in  the  Hole.”  He  surprised  him- 
self; he  remembered  the  whole  song.  Freddie  Repetti’s 
requesting  of  two  minutes  of  silence  and  prayer  for  Patrol- 
man Tiernan,  his  old  partner,  was  the  sincerest  spectacle 
ever  witnessed. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  Healy 

The  big  news  of  the  day:  The  Hack  Bureau  played  a 

game  of  hall  with  the  71st  Precinct.  The  score,  as  we  kept 
it,  was  11  to  8 in  favor  of  the  Hack  Bureau.  Well,  it 
might  have  been  11  to  8 in  their  favor,  but  that’s  my  story 
and  I’m  stuck  with  it.  But  in  order  to  give  the  71st  Pre- 
cinct, Sergeant  Harkins,  etc.,  an  opportunity  to  come  back, 
we  have  accepted  a challenge  to  play  them  on  July  25th  at 
Ebbetts  Field.  Shades  of  Babe  Herman!  Wait  until  they 
see  John  (Long  Hair)  Walsh,  with  his  “GOPHER”  ball; 
any  hit  goes  for  a home  run.  Not  forgetting  “Pants” 
Downey;  wait  until  you  see  him  go  after  a fly  ball! 

The  hoys  of  the  Division  of  Licenses  are  in  soft  this 
summer.  The  number  of  invitations  extended  to  them  is 
wonderful. 

Harry  Kutner  extends  to  all  an  invitation  to  spend  the 
wreek  end  of  August  25th  at  “BUDDS  LAKE,  and  it  don't 
make  any  difference  to  Harry  if  you  bring  the  family. 

James  Hughes,  the  “1st,”  extends  to  one  and  all  an  invite 
to  enjoy  the  breezes  of  Staten  Island.  Special  invite  to 
those  who  enjoy  “OYSTERS,”  the  kind  that  give  you 
an  eye. 

James  Hughes  the  “2d”  is  walking  around  with  that 
dreamy  look  in  his  eyes.  What  did  she  do,  Jim,  POP  THE 
QUESTION? 

Now  that  summer  has  arrived,  Bill  Kellerman  is  out 
with  a challenge  to  all  “QUOIT”  teams,  games  to  be  played 
in  or  around  Jackson  Heights.  The  old  fellows  don’t  like 
to  travel,  so  please  book  games  as  requested. 

Here  is  invitation  number  three  and  is  good:  Mr. 

and  Mrs.  Peter  Rowland  extend  an  invitation  to  one  and 
all  members  of  the  Division  to  spend  a week-end  on  their 
boat,  the  “DAYBREAK.”  They  would  like  to  know  how 
many  are  coming,  so  that  they  will  have  enough  provi- 
sions aboard.  So,  fellows,  let  them  know. 

Joe  Wixted,  “One  Inning  Joe,”  has  turned  in  his  shoes. 
They  say  that  lie’s  around  FIFTY.  I don’t  believe  it,  Joe, 
so  if  you'll  give  me  the  correction  I'll  try  and  have  it 
rinted.  1 


R0LJL)  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  Charles  Nolen  and  Joseph  Kaczynski, 
15th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor-patrol  duty 
at  about  1:30  P.  M.,  June  15,  were  notified  of  a 
hold-up  in  the  office  of  the  Italian  Bank  and 
Steamship  Company,  located  on  ground  floor  of  an 
apartment  building  at  526  Second  Avenue.  Proceed- 
ing to  the  scene  the  officers  learned  the  three  per- 
petrators of  the  crime  had  escaped  through  a door 
leading  to  the  upstairs  part  of  the  building.  A search 
of  the  building  resulted  in  the  arrest  of  one  of  the 
bandits.  This  man  discharged  twelve  shots  through 
the  door  of  an  apartment  before  the  officers  gained 
entrance  and  arrested  him.  In  his  possession  was 
found  the  proceeds  of  the  robbery.  He  was  found 
to  have  a previous  criminal  record. 

Detective  John  E.  Roberts,  28th  Squad,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  2:50  A.  M.,  June  3,  gave  chase  to  a 
man  he  observed  hurl  a missile  through  the  plate- 
glass  window  of  a store  at  51  Lenox  Avenue.  The 
officer  overtook  the  man  after  a spirited  pursuit  and 
attempted  to  arrest  him.  In  a scuffle  which  ensued 
the  man  suddenly  lunged  at  the  officer  with  a knife, 
slashing  the  left  coat  sleeve  of  the  officer  in  three 
places.  The  officer  then  discharged  one  shot,  which 
took  effect  in  the  man’s  right  thigh.  The  prisoner 
was  removed  to  Harlem  Hospital,  where  he  died  a 
short  time  later  as  a result  of  the  wound.  An  autopsy 
disclosed  the  bullet  had  taken  an  upward  course  after 
striking  the  thigh  and  lodged  in  the  abdomen. 

Bronx 

Patrolmen  John  A.  Back  and  Edward  Pressfreund, 
45th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor-patrol  duty  at 
about  4:50  P.  M.,  June  3,  heard  cries  for  help  coming 
from  the  water  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Life  Saving 
Station  at  Pelham  Bay  Park.  Hastening  to  the  scene 
the  officers  observed  two  men  and  two  women  cling- 
ing to  an  overturned  canoe  about  75  feet  from  shore. 
Patrolman  Back  discarded  his  outer  garments, 
plunged  into  the  water  and  after  a severe  struggle 
succeeded  in  bringing  one  of  the  women  safely  to 
shore.  Joseph  Prochaska,  lifeguard  at  the  station, 
rescued  the  second  woman.  The  two  men  reached 
shore  unassisted.  Patrolman  Pressfreund  clung  to 
an  iron  rail  at  the  end  of  the  sea-wall  and  hauled  out 
the  rescued  as  they  were  brought  in. 

Acting  Lieutenant  Charles  Armstrong  and  Detec- 
tives Philip  Ivnecht  and  Joseph  Collins,  46th  Squad, 
after  questioning  several  witnesses  to  the  fatal  shoot- 
ing of  a man  in  an  apartment  at  2383  Grand  Con- 
course, at  about  9:20  P.  M..  June  9,  took  into  custody 
a short  while  later  two  men  who  answered  the 
description  of  the  assailants.  These  men  denied  all 


knowledge  of  the  crime  despite  identification  by  wit- 
nesses. Persistent  questioning  by  Acting  Captain 
John  Appel  and  the  arresting  officers  later  resulted 
in  a confession  of  guilt.  Both  have  since  been 
indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Arthur  Wallot,  84th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  12:05  A.  M.,  May  26,  was  informed 
of  the  suspicious  actions  of  a colored  man  observed 
scaling  a fence  in  order  to  enter  a house  at  158  Navy 
Street.  Upon  investigation  the  officer  found  on  the 
first  floor  of  the  premises  an  improvised  bed  and  on 
the  floor  nearby  a hatchet.  Searching  further  the 
officer  encountered  a negro  attempting  to  escape 
through  the  skylight.  This  man  refused  to  halt  upon 
the  officer’s  demand  and  was  wounded  when  the 
officer  discharged  one  shot  at  him.  He  was  later 
identified  as  a degenerate  wanted  for  criminally 
assaulting  women  in  their  homes  after  first  attacking 
them  with  a hatchet.  He  has  already  been  identified 
by  five  such  victims.  He  was  held  without  bail  for 
the  action  of  the  Grand  Jury. 

Detectives  Maurice  Tursellino,  John  P.  McAuliffe 
and  Patrolman  William  H.  Ryan,  assigned  to  Radio 
Cruiser  Motor  Patrol,  at  about  10:20  P.  M.,  April  13, 
were  informed  of  the  suspicious  actions  of  a man 
who,  a short  time  before,  had  entered  a delicatessen 
store  at  599  Central  Avenue.  Searching  the  neighbor- 
hood the  officers  a short  while  later  forced  to  the  curb 
a car  in  which  four  men  were  riding.  Two  of  the 
men  held  revolvers  in  their  hands,  but  all  four  were 
subdued  after  a sharp  struggle  and  arrested.  They 
admitted  under  questioning  having  planned  to  rob 
the  delicatessen  dealer  mentioned  above.  They  ad- 
mitted also  the  theft  of  the  car  in  which  they  were 
riding.  They  were  later  identified  in  several  previous 
hold-ups  in  Brooklyn.  All  four  were  convicted  and 
sentenced  to  various  terms  on  May  22  by  County 
Court  Judge  Martin. 


Queens 

Detectives  Janies  Mangan,  103rd  Squad,  and 
Thomas  Coote,  Queens  Homicide  Squad,  on  informa- 
tion furnished  by  Patrolman  William  Buckholtz, 
75th  Precinct,  on  May  18  arrested  George  Stanulov, 
594  Chestnut  Street,  Brooklyn,  charged  with  stabbing 
to  death  on  May  13  a man  whose  body  bad  been 
found  in  the  marshland  at  Idlewild,  South  Jamaica. 
The  prisoner  confessed  participation  in  the  crime 
and  named  an  accomplice.  Further  investigation 
resulted  in  the  arrest  of  this  man  in  the  Canal  Zone, 
where  he  is  now  held  pending  extradition.  Both  men 
have  since  been  indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  24  yean;  height,  5 feet  3 inchei;  weight  12* 
pouudi ; dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias  “Shorti..” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pci. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  40  years; 
height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight,  165 
pounds;  black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build.  He  is 
a native  of  Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  employment 
as  farm  hand  or  mill  hand. 


W ANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  42  years; 


height,  5 feet  6 inches;  weight,  170 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair; 
Stocky  build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  employment 
as  farm  hand  or  mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
• uit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th 
Pet. 


MANUEL  JIM  INEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANAIIIO" 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9 inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes:  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


A Warm  Weather  Suggestion 


THE  ‘warm  weather  suggestion"  with  which  we 
greet  you  this  month  is  a pleasing  reminder  that 
summer  still  is  here,  cold  drinks  and  hot  dogs 
again  are  the  vogue  and  work  in  general  again  has 
become  a nuisance — a statement  any  good  traffic  coo 
will  confirm  if  you  approach  him  in  a nice  way. 

There  is  very  little  we  can  do  about  it.  however, 
except  to  suggest  you  pick  out  a nice  cool  tap  room 
when  the  sun  shines  hottest  and  forget  your  discom- 
forts over  a stein  or  two  of  the  refreshing  merchan- 
dise temptingly  displayed  there. 

It  is  unfortunte,  too,  the  artist  in  making  the  pic- 
ture didn't  have  sense  or  ingenuity  enough  to  com- 
plete the  illusion  by  adding  to  the  scene  a small 
rowboat  moored  alongside  the  officer — featuring  a 
good  cold  keg  from  which  additional  solace  might 
be  drawn. 


FINAL  FIGURES  anent  the  Police-Fire  Depart- 
ment baseball  game  on  June  16  show  total  receipts 
of  $75,108.15 — establishing  a record  hitherto  un- 
known in  the  history  of  amateur  baseball. 

Our  boys  brought  home  the  bacon  again  this  year, 
but  not  until  the  last  of  the  bonnie  fire  laddies  had 
been  retired  in  the  ninth  inning  was  victory  assured. 

The  real  victors,  of  course,  were  those  poor  un- 
fortunates who  will  derive  help  and  comfort  this 
summer  from  the  splendid  amount  so  generously 
contributed. 


EACH  TIME  we  sit  down  to  editorialize  we  are 
reminded  of  the  chap  who  inquired  one  day  just 
what  the  editorial  policies  of  Spring  3100 — if  any, 
consisted  of. 

The  answer  was  a simple  one.  Spring  3100,  we 
explained,  during  the  four  and  a half  years  of  its 
existence,  has  specialized  in  just  two  things — the  in- 
terest and  the  pleasure  of  its  readers. 

Spring  3100  has  no  axes  to  grind  and  none  to 
polish:  no  policies  to  dictate  and  none  to  promote; 
no  goods  to  advertise  or  advertisers  to  please.  We 


have  tried  to  make  it  the  friendliest  magazine  pos- 
sible, your  magazine — and  yours  alone. 

We  are  always  happy,  too,  to  bring  to  the  atten- 
tion of  our  readers  the  newer  policies  of  the  Depart- 
ment and  matters  of  similar  importance  and  interest. 

Just  now,  for  example,  the  Department  is  striving 
hard  to  alleviate  the  accident  situation — a menace  as 
poignant  as  any  confronting  the  people  of  this  city 
today. 

That  is  whv  Spring  3100  in  its  past  several  issues 
has  devoted  page  after  page  to  this  most  vital  of 
problems. 

These  are  not  happy  times.  Economic  depression 
can  be  made  even  worse,  however,  if  injury  reduces 
the  number  of  employed  and  increases  the  expenses 
of  the  household.  The  Police  Commissioner  has 
made  special  appeal  to  all  pedestrians  to  realize  the 
obligations  they  owe  their  families  and  society,  by 
maintaining  greater  care  in  the  protection  of  them- 
selves than  has  been  evidenced  in  the  past.  His 
appeal  is  directed  particularly  to  those  who  invite 
serious  injury — if  not  death  itself,  by  crossing  busy 
thoroughfares  in  the  middle  of  the  block.  The  De- 
partment wants  to  protect  them,  and  the  Commis- 
sioner feels  we  have  a right  at  least  to  ask  them  to 
help  us  do  so. 

The  Commissioner  feels  also  that  if  all  the  people 
of  our  city  were  to  know  and  appreciate  the  efforts 
being  put  forth  by  the  Department  to  protect  them, 
a much  larger  measure  of  cooperation  both  by 
drivers  and  walkers  would  result. 

The  problem  is  primarily  an  educational  one.  So 
far  as  the  children  are  concerned,  pupils  of  the 
public  and  parochial  schools  are  drilled  constantly 
hv  their  teachers  in  avoiding  the  perils  of  traffic. 
The  value  of  these  educational  methods  is  reflected 
in  the  steady  decrease  in  child  fatalities  during  the 
past  twelve  years. 

This  is  a record  of  which  any  police  department 
might  justly  be  proud. 
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Juvenile  Delinquency — A Serious  Problem 

By  Major  General  John  F.  0 Ryan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech  teas  broadcast  by  the  Police  Commissioner  oil  June  26  over  Station  WHN. 
The  gangster  of  tomorrow,  the  Commissioner  explained,  can  be  found  among  onr  juvenile 

gangs  today. 


Development  of  Constructive  Recreational  Activities  Throughout  the  City  is  One  of  the  Prime  Objectives 

of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 


r 


ON  the  front  page  of  last  Sunday's  newspapers, 
in  praetically  every  large  city  in  the  country, 
there  appeared  the  headline  “WILL  PA\ 
$10,000  TO  GET  DILLINGER.”  The  newspapers 
went  on  to  explain  that  a reward  of  S10.000  for  the 
capture  of  John  Dillinger  and  of  $5,000  for  the 
arrest  of  “Baby-face”  Nelson  was  announced  on  be- 
half of  the  Government  by  Attorney  General  Cum- 
mings. In  each  instance  an  amount  equal  to  half 
the  reward  was  offered  for  information  which  would 
aid  the  authorities  in  running  down  these  men. 
While  that  offer  is  news,  the  amount  of  money  men- 
tioned is  only  an  infinitesimal  part  of  the  cost  to 
societv  imposed  upon  it  by  these  fugitives  from 
justice. 


Crime  is  always  a costly  business.  Just  how  costly 
the  various  crime  commissions,  which  have  made  re- 
ports in  the  past  few  years,  have  agreed  they  cannot 
accurately  state,  but  they  all  agree  that  crime  places 
a tremendous  burden  on  the  community.  In  esti- 
mating the  cost  of  crime  we  must  include  the  cost 
of  administration  of  criminal  justice,  private  expen- 
diture for  protection  against  crime,  private  losses  due 
to  criminal  acts,  loss  to  the  State  due  to  criminal  acts 
and  indirect  losses  to  the  community  as  a whole  due 
to  the  existence  of  crime.  A recent  nation-wide  com- 
mission (the  so-called  Wickersham  Commission)  esti- 
mated that  the  administration  of  criminal  law  costs 
the  Federal  Government  over  $52,000,000  a year;  that 
State,  penal  and  correctional  institutions  and  parole 
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agencies  cost  annually  over  $51,000,000  and  that  con- 
siderably more  than  $247,000,000  a year  is  spent  in 
connection  •with  criminal  law  enforcement  in  cities. 
These  are  only  estimates  of  a few  particular  items, 
but  as  the  Commission  points  out,  “It  should  not  re- 
quire the  dramatic  effect  of  some  lump  sum  total 
figure  to  emphasize  the  importance  and  necessity 
from  a purely  economic  standpoint  of  dealing  ade- 
quately with  the  problem  of  preventing  crime  and 
controlling  the  criminal.” 

As  the  arm  of  the  government  charged  with  the 
prevention  of  crime,  as  well  as  the  maintenance  of 
law  and  order,  the  Police  have  a responsibility  and 
an  opportunity  which  has  never  been  entirely  met. 
Of  course,  in  the  New  Tork  City  Police  Department, 
the  Detective  Bureau,  various  special  squads  and  the 
regular  patrolmen  on  post  are  most  important  crime 
preventive  agencies,  but  not  only  must  the  modern 
police  be  concerned  with  the  apprehension  and  con- 
viction of  lawbreakers  and  the  traditional  police 
methods  of  crime  prevention,  but  they  should  also 
be  concerned  with  knowing  why  we  have  so  many 
criminals  in  this  country  and  they  should  take  the 
leadership  in  putting  into  operation  aggressive  pro- 
grams of  prevention.  In  a cosmopolitan  city  of 
7,000,000  people  the  attack  on  crime  must  be  intelli- 
gent, persistent,  many-sided  and  widespread.  The 
prevention  of  juvenile  delinquency  is  one  of  the  most 
important  phases.  It  is  obvious  that  the  home,  the 
school  and  the  church  are  the  most  important  agen- 
cies in  influencing  the  behaviour  of  the  great  major- 
ity of  children.  However,  the  Police  Department, 
where  the  knowledge  of  crime  is  most  complete  and 
intimate,  is  the  place  from  which  specific  crime  pre- 
vention measures  must  begin  to  radiate.  Because  of 
a recognition  of  the  responsibility  of  the  police  in 
this  field  we  have  in  the  New  York  jCity  Police 
Department  a Crime  Prevention  Bureau  through 
which  the  Police  Department,  in  addition  to  its  work 
of  repression,  apprehension  and  routine  prevention 
of  crime,  is  carrying  on  a many-sided  program 
directed  at  cutting  off  crime  at  its  source  through 
the  prevention  of  juvenile  delinquency.  The  gang- 
ster of  today  was  the  juvenile  delinquent  and  truant 
of  yesterday.  The  gangster  of  tomorrow  can  be 
found  among  our  juvenile  gangs  today.  That  will 
be  true  unless  effective  crime  prevention  measures 
are  brought  to  bear  on  these  groups.  The  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  is  responsible  for  planning  and 
putting  into  operation  such  measures  and  for  help- 
ing readjust  boys  and  girls  who  are  already  delin- 
quent. Since  January  1,  1934,  there  have  been  9,190 
cases  under  the  care  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 
5,219  of  these  were  new  cases  reported  since  Jan- 
uary 1,  an  increase  of  647  cases  over  the  number 
of  new  cases  reported  between  January  1 and  June 
1,  1933.  In  trying  to  bring  about  a change  in  the 
behaviour  of  these  young  delinquents  every  social 
resource  is  used.  The  schools,  child  welfare  organi- 
zations, other  social  agencies  and  churches  cooperate 
in  providing  constructive  help  and  guidance.  Hos- 
pitals and  clinics  are  used  for  physical  and  mental 
diagnosis  and  treatment.  Every  effort  is  made  to 
find  suitable  jobs  for  boys  and  girls  of  working  age 
and  religious  connections  are  strengthened  when 
possible.  The  provision  of  recreation,  of  course,  is 
an  important  step.  In  many  sections  of  the  City  the 
Crime  Prevention  officers  are  counteracting  the  in- 
fluence of  the  gangs  in  the  streets  by  putting  boys 


and  girls  in  touch  with  interesting  recreational  oppor- 
tunities, settlements,  community  centers,  hoys’  and 
girls’  clubs,  and  every  suitable  place  for  recreation 
is  used.  Of  course  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau, 
through  its  individual  work,  can  reach  only  a rela- 
tively small  number  of  the  children  in  New  York 
City,  but  if  these  children  are  potential  criminals 
the  effect  on  the  crime  situation  can  be  very  great. 

In  April,  I ordered  that  in  the  future  no  boy  or 
girl,  under  the  age  of  21  years,  except  for  very 
special  reasons,  be  questioned  in  the  morning  Line- 
up. The  examination  of  such  prisoners  is  now  con- 
ducted by  a representative  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  and  of  the  Detective  Division  in  the  Board 
Room  at  Police  Headquarters.  Even  in  the  short 
time  since  this  change  was  made  it  has  been  demon- 
strated that  nothing  would  be  gained  by  parading 
these  boys  and  girls  in  the  regular  Line-up.  Since 
its  establishment — April  10,  1934,  through  to  June 
26 — 507  boys  and  girls  have  been  brought  into 
the  Junior  Line-up.  In  some  cases  which  the  Magis- 
trates have  discharged  it  has  been  possible  for  the 
Crime  Prevention  Officers  to  establish  relationships 
which  should  help  to  divert  these  boys  and  girls 
from  future  careers  of  crime,  but  perhaps  the  great- 
est value  of  the  Line-up  will  he  the  opportunity  to 
gather  regularly  information  concerning  causes  of 
and  circumstances  surrounding  the  crime.  The  next 
step  which  should  be  taken  is  the  designation  of  a 
special  Magistrates’  Court  to  hear  the  cases  of  these 
young,  yet  serious,  offenders. 

Another  important  objective  of  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion Bureau  is  the  finding  and  removing  of  com- 
munity conditions  which  make  for  delinquency.  This 
is,  of  course,  a part  of  the  regular  duties  of  every 
policeman,  but  in  the  Crime  Prevention  Officer's 
case  he  concentrates  particularly  on  violations  of 
laws  and  conditions  which  affect  minors.  The  un- 
supervised clubs  formed  by  boys  and  girls  through- 
out the  City  are  a special  concern  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau.  Meeting  places  are  usually  in 
basements  and  conditions  found  in  many  of  them 
are  extremely  demoralizing.  However,  where  these 
are  broken  up  other  avenues  for  social  contacts 
should  be  provided. 

Intensive  observation  and  constant  patrol  is  car- 
ried on  by  Crime  Prevention  Officers  in  the  Navy 
Yard  district  of  Brooklyn  where  so  many  runaway 
girls  from  other  states  are  found.  Although  arrest 
is  seldom  resorted  to,  the  Navy  Officials  report  that 
the  activities  of  the  Bureau  have  resulted  in  large 
numbers  of  out-of-towm  girls  leaving  Brooklyn  for 
other  Navy  T ard  cities.  Because  of  its  effectiveness. 
Navy  Officials  requested  the  Police  Commissioner  to 
extend  this  service  during  the  recent  visit  of  the 
Fleet.  From  May  31  to  June  20,  a special  unit 
was  maintained  in  the  Precinct  on  West  100th  Street. 
As  a result  of  the  patrol  on  Riverside  Drive  and 
in  the  Navy  Yard  section  of  Brooklyn  there  were 
522  cases  handled  by  Crime  Prevention  Officers  be- 
tween June  1 to  June  20.  In  many  of  the  cases 
where  parents  were  sent  for,  appreciation  was  ex- 
pressed for  the  protection  the  City  had  given  their 
children. 

The  stimulation  of  the  development  of  construc- 
tive recreational  activities  throughout  the  City  is 
another  objective  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 
Children  get  their  recreation  to  a large  extent  on 
( Continued  on  page  22) 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10.  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
W'ords  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  6ide  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Police  Commentators  Handle  Job  Like  Veterans 


MUCH  favorable  comment  has  been  received  in 
connection  with  the  weekly  broadcasts  fea- 
tured by  the  Department  and  particularly  the 
manner  in  w'hich  the  men  assigned  to  face  the  micro- 
phone have  handled  the  task. 

These  broadcasts  go  over  the  air  on  Monday  eve- 
nings from  7.30  to  7.45  P.  M.  over  station  WMCA. 

The  series  started  June  25  with  a discussion  of  the 
Police  Academy  and  the  Police  Laboratory  by 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell,  followed 
on  July  2 with  a talk  on  Detective  Work  by  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  Vincent  J.  Sweeney.  Inspector  Louis 
F.  Costuma  on  July  9 discussed  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion Bureau  and  its  activities.  Another  talk  on 
detective  work  was  given  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Francis  A.  Kear  on  July  16.  Inspector 


Joseph  A.  Donovan  on  July  23  discussed  Criminal 
Indentification,  followed  on  July  30  by  Inspector 
Louis  F.  Dittman  with  a talk  on  Emergency  Service. 
The  schedule  for  August  follows: 


Subject  Speaker 

Radio  Service  Captain  Gerald  Morris 

Narcotics  Act.  Captain  John  J. 

Mooney 

Safe  and  Loft  Act.  Captain  Daniel  J. 

Burglaries  Curtavne 

Pickpockets  Act.  Captain  William 

Raftis 

Sergeant  Harry  Butts  follows  September  3 with  a 
dk  on  Ballistics. 


Date 

Yugust  6 
Yugust  13 

Yugust  20 


Vugust  27 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  V 

June  Deaths  Increased  by  One 

Reduction  of  Three  Adult  Deaths  Offset  by  Increase  in  Children's  Group 

Inj  uries  Less  in  Roth  Groups 


STREET  traffic  accidents  in  all  five  Boroughs 
were  fewer  in  the  first  month  of  the  Police  De- 
partment’s six  months’  intensive  program  to  re- 
duce such  mishaps,  than  in  the  same  period  a year 
ago.  Although  there  were  four  more  fatalities 
among  children  in  June,  1934,  than  in  June,  1933, 
there  was  a decrease  of  170  injuries.  In  the  adult 
group  there  was  a decrease  in  both  fatalities  and  in- 
juries. In  addition  New  York  City  has  moved  from 
fourth  to  second  place  in  the  nation-wide,  big-citv 
record,  compiled  by  the  National  Safety  Council. 

The  accident  record  for  the  entire  city  for  June, 
1934,  as  compared  with  June,  1933,  follows: 


1933  1934 

June  1 to  June  30  June  1 to  June  30 


Borough 

Acci-  In- 

dents Killed  jured 

Acci-  In- 

dents Killed  jured 

Manhattan . . 

1,601 

30 

1.700 

1.411 

33 

1,549 

Brooklyn  . . 

1.230 

26 

1,420 

1.147 

24 

1.386 

Bronx  

486 

14 

558 

451 

17 

521 

Queens  

460 

19 

556 

472 

18 

590 

Richmond  . 

51 

2 

65 

51 

2 

82 

Totals  . . . 

3,828 

91 

4.299 

3,532 

94 

4.128 

There  was  an  increase  of  3 deaths,  or  3.29%,  as 
compared  to  last  year.  Also  a reduction  of  171,  or 
3.97%,  in  the  number  of  injuries,  and  a decrease  of 
296,  or  7.73  % in  the  number  of  accidents. 

The  accumulated  figures  from  July  1 to  July  12, 
1934,  as  compared  to  the  same  period  for  1933,  are 
as  follows: 

1933  1934 


July  1 to  July  12 

July  1 to  July  12 

Acci-  In- 

Acci-  In- 

Borough 

dents  Killed  jured 

dents  Killed  jured 

Manhattan.  . 

592 

11 

660 

519  10 

573 

Brooklyn  . . 

. 454 

9 

534 

456  12 

607 

Bronx  

202 

5 

235 

183  3 

243 

Queens  ..  . . 

197 

6 

260 

193  3 

255 

Richmond  . 

16 

— 

18 

19  1 

19 

Totals  . . . 

. 1,461 

31 

1,707 

1,370  29 

1,697 

For  this  period  there  has  been  a reduction  of 
6.45%,  in  the  number  of  persons  killed;  a .59%  re- 
duction in  the  number  injured;  and  6.22%  reduction 
in  the  number  of  accidents. 

Commissioner  O’Ryan  said  he  was  greatly  pleased 
with  the  early  results  of  the  Department's  efforts,  and 
especially  over  the  keen  competition  among  the  99 
traffic  and  patrol  precincts,  for  the  trophies  to  be 
given,  in  November,  to  the  police  stations  showing 
the  best  traffic  safety  record. 

Patrol  Precinct  No.  67,  under  Acting  Captain 
Michael  Hagen,  located  at  35  Snyder  Avenue,  Bor- 
ough of  Brooklyn,  has  taken  top  place  for  all  five 
boroughs,  according  to  the  first  month's  report  sub- 
mitted by  the  Committee  on  Safety.  Precinct  No. 
123,  under  Captain  William  O.  Jones,  located  at  116 
Main  Street,  Tottenville,  Staten  Island,  is  second. 
Precinct  No.  28,  leads  in  Manhattan;  Precinct  No. 
Ill,  in  Queens;  Precinct  No.  48,  in  the  Bronx;  and 
Precinct  No.  123,  in  Richmond.  Other  Patrol  Pre- 
cincts in  the  order  of  standing  are:  80,  84,  10,  102, 

60,  9,  64,  109,  13,  40,  44,  120.  72,  103.  20,  19,  112, 
73,  61,  62,  77,  47,  23,  6,  110,  30,  76,  45,  42,  8,  17, 
5,  75,  92,  90,  74,  11,  46,  41,  79,  2,  4,  78,  103,  104, 

61,  34.  85,  105,  71,  70.  94.  66.  14,  81.  32,  7,  83.  63. 
50.  114.  15,  87,  122,  22.  68,  25,  24,  101,  3.  43,  106.  100, 
69,  88.  18.  52,  82. 

Traffic  Precinct  “M”,  under  command  of  Acting 
Captain  Charles  B.  Cleveland,  located  at  118  Clinton 
Street,  and  covering  the  Williamsburg  Bridge,  takes 
first  place  among  the  Traffic  Precincts.  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct “K",  under  command  of  Captain  Rudolph  E. 
Schalow,  takes  second  place.  Other  Traffic  Precincts 
in  the  order  of  standing  are:  J.  B,  F,  C.  H.  O,  A.  P. 
I,  L,  N,  E,  G,  D. 

Much  ingenuity  has  been  displayed  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Force  and  their  Precinct  Commanders  in 
devising  methods  of  carrying  out  the  SAFET\  PRO- 
GRAM successfully.  Policemen  are  conducting 
traffic  classes  in  garages,  filling  stations  and  other 
places,  making  radio  speeches,  giving  talks  at  clubs, 
distributing  placards  and  posters,  and  using  every 
possible  device  to  encourage  safer  traffic  practices  in 
their  districts. 
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Carr,  Cmtrtrsy  an&  Common  Writer 

must  be  exercised  if  Street  Accidents  are  to  be  reduced.  We  should  all  join  in  making 
this  slogan  CITY-WIDE.  A strict  observance  of  it  will  be  of  immeasurable  help  in 
winning  the  light. 

LET  I S EXERCISE  CARE , COURTESY  AND  COMMON  SENSE  ALWAYS 


In  commenting  on  the  increase  of  child  deaths 
during  June,  Commissioner  0 Ryan  said:  “That  the 
toll  of  child  deaths  exacted  in  June,  1934,  was  exceed- 
ingly high  is  attested  to  by  the  fact  that  it  had  the 
largest  number  of  children  killed  in  any  month  of 
June,  since  1929.  Further  analysis  shows  that  of  the 
33  fatalities,  21  or  approximately  64%  of  the  total 
were  to  children  of  the  pre-school  age,  6 years  and 
under,  and  9 of  this  21,  were  4 years  of  age  and 
under. 

“"The  above  analysis  presents  a serious  problem. 
The  child  attending  school  is  taught  SAFETL  and  is 
better  equipped  mentally  to  observe  and  shun  the 
hazardous  conditions  created  by  the  tremendous  flow 
of  traffic  in  the  City.  On  the  other  hand  children 
of  pre-school  age,  unable  to  avail  themselves  of  the 
SAFETY  teachings  carried  on  in  the  schools,  through 
the  cooperation  of  the  Department  of  Education  and 
the  Police  Department,  are  allowed,  in  most  instances 
by  neglectful  parents  to  wander  aimlessly  about  the 
streets  without  any  admonition  or  warning  as  to  the 
dangers.  Therefore  the  responsibility  for  the  appal- 
ling deaths  to  this  group,  rest  mostly  with  the  par- 
ents. 

“The  torrid  heat  brings  more  children  on  the 
streets,  play  hours  are  lengthened,  and  a greater  num- 
ber of  vehicles  placed  in  operation,  both  groups 
seeking  relief  therefore  a greater  hazard  is  created. 
Play  becomes  more  or  less  listless  and  operators  are 
apt  to  become  less  cautions.” 

Mindful  of  this  the  Police  Commissioner,  on  July 
3rd.  1934.  directed  the  following  Teletype  Message 
he  sent  out  to  all  Precinct  Commanders: 

“4  he  records  of  this  Department  disclose  that  the 


most  frequent  causes  of  Vehicular  Highway  Acci- 
dents to  children  during  the  months  of  July  and 
August,  each  year,  are  the  following: 

CROSSING  NOT  AT  CROSSING 
RUNNING  OFF  SIDEW  ALK 
CROSSING  AGAINST  TRAFFIC  LIGHTS 
STEALING  RIDES 
PLAYING  GAMES  IN  R0ADWL4Y 
COMING  FROM  BEHIND  PARKED  AUTO 

“Commanding  Officers  will  make  every  effort  to 
reduce  accidents  resulting  from  these  causes  and 
will  direct  all  members  of  their  commands  to  give 
this  matter  particular  attention  and  admonish  and 
warn  any  child  or  person  observed  indulging  in  any 
of  these  practices.” 

“The  Public  has  given  the  Department  splendid 
cooperation,  and  seems  to  be  just  as  eager  as  we  are 
to  clean  house  of  New  York  traffic  wise,”  Commis- 
sioner 0‘Ryan  said.  “I  must  say  that  without  their 
support  the  Department  would  be  greatly  handi- 
capped, and  the  good  achievements  to  date  might 
not  have  been  possible.  We  are  very  hopeful  that 
this  cooperation  will  continue  and  increase  during 
the  remaining  months  of  the  comprehensive  pro- 
gram, for  there  is  much  yet  to  do. 

“More  drivers  will  join  us  in  our  efforts,  I am 
sure,  as  soon  as  they  are  satisfied  that  we  are  not 
directing  a persecution  or  ‘Ticket  Collecting’  cam- 
paign. W e are  not  trying  to  flood  the  Traffic  Courts 
with  petty  violators.  Instead,  we  are  endeavoring  to 
convince  drivers  that  law  observance  is  simply  a mat- 
ter of  common  sense  and  the  best  method  of  keeping 
accidents  at  a minimum.” 


Police  Associations  Revoke  Honorary  Memberships 


THE  Police  Commissioner  was  advised  by  the 
Secretary  of  the  Detectives’  Endowment  Asso- 
ciation that  at  a special  meeting  of  the  Officers, 
Board  of  Directors  and  W elfare  Committee  held  on 
Thursday  evening,  July  5.  1934.  a motion  was  unani- 
mously passed  that  all  Honorary  Members  of  the 
Detective  Endowment  Association,  Inc.,  are  herewith 
automatically  dropped.  Prior  to  this  action  this 
Association  had  83  Honorary  Members. 

The  Police  Commissioner  was  also  advised  by  the 
Secretary  of  the  Police  Square  Club,  Inc.,  that  at  a 
special  meeting  held  on  June  21,  1934,  the  following 
resolution  was  adopted  by  the  Executive  Committee 
of  that  Club: 

“Resolved,  That  in  compliance  with  the  ex- 
pressed wish  of  the  Police  Commissioner,  all 
Honorary  Memberships  in  this  Organization  will 
he  terminated  as  of  June  29th,  1934,  and  the 
Secretary  is  hereby  directed  to  so  advise  each 
and  every  Honorary  Member  of  the  Police 
Square  Club  at  the  earliest  possible  date.” 

Up  to  the  time  of  this  action  the  Police  Square 
Club  had  27  Honorary  Members. 

The  President  of  the  Lieutenants"  Benevolent  Asso- 


ciation has  notified  the  Police  Commissioner  that  on 
June  27,  1934,  a resolution  was  adopted  by  the  said 
Association  dispensing  with  the  7 Honorary 
Members. 

The  Police  Commissioner  has  been  notified  by  the 
presidents  of  the  following  associations  of  the  Police 
Department  that  at  meetings  held  by  their  associa- 
tions motions  were  unanimously  passed  that  all 
Honorary  Members  of  such  associations  were 
dropped  from  the  rolls  of  such  associations: 

Lieutenants’  Benevolent  Association. 

The  Shomrim  Society,  Inc. 

Columbia  Association. 

Sergeants"  Benevolent  Association. 

The  Glee  Club. 

Traffic  Squad  Benevolent  Association. 

Mounted  Police  Association. 

The  aggregate  number  of  honorary  members  af- 
fected by  the  action  of  the  foregoing  organizations 
is  392. 

Other  organizations  of  the  Department  are  meet- 
ing for  the  purpose  of  acting  in  relation  to  this 
subject. 
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Pistol  Team  Again  Victorious 

ONCE  again  the  great  Police  Department  Pistol 
Team  shot  its  way  to  victory  in  a four-team 
match  fired  on  the  range  of  the  Bergen  County 
Police  Department  at  Hackensack,  N.  J.,  on  the  after- 
noon of  July  4.  The  match  was  fired  at  25  yards, 
slow,  time  and  rapid  fire.  The  individual  and  team 
scores  follow: 


NEW  YORK 

CITY 

POLICE 

Team 

Name 

Slow 

Time  Rapid 

T’t’l 

T’t‘1 

Ptl.  Schuber,  Mcv.  1 

97 

98 

91 

286 

Ptl.  Wendel,  P.A. ... 

93 

93 

91 

277 

Ptl.  Sackett,  Mcy.  1 

94 

95 

84 

273 

Ptl.  Schmidt,  P.A. . . 

92 

86 

91 

269 

1105 

U.  S.  S.  MARYLAND— U.  S.  NAVY 

Lt.  Com.  Barber.  . . . 

91 

94 

90 

275 

^ ar.  Off.  Rice 

99 

90 

90 

279 

Gun.  Mate  Ray 

93 

86 

88 

267 

Gun.  Pointer  Peter- 

sen  

96 

91 

87 

274 

1095 

JERSEY  CITY 

POLICE  DEPARTMENT 

Ptl.  Gautner  

91 

79 

85 

255 

Ptl.  Roth  

95 

90 

93 

278 

Ptl.  Dingfield  

92 

86 

88 

266 

Ptl.  Flannery  

93 

91 

90 

274 

1073 

BERGEN  COUNTY  POLICE 

DEPARTMENT 

Lt.  Donohue 

87 

86 

* i 

250 

Ptl.  Kruger 

96 

96 

88 

280 

Ptl.  LaPresti 

96 

91 

71 

258 

Ptl.  Hansler  

97 

94 

79 

270 

1058 

Police  and  State  Parole  Board 
Cooperate 

SEVERAL  conferences  have  recently  been  held 
between  members  of  the  State  Parole  Board  on 
the  one  hand,  the  Police  Commissioner  and  cer- 
tain officers  of  the  Police  Department  on  the  other, 
with  a view  to  greater  cooperation  between  the  Parole 
Board  and  the  Police  Department.  These  confer- 
ences were  also  attended  by  Mr.  Lee  Thompson 
Smith,  Foreman  of  the  May,  1934,  Regular  Grand 
Jury,  New  York  County. 

The  Police  Commissioner  stated  that  real  progress 
had  been  made  in  agreeing  upon  methods  whereby 
the  two  bodies  could  work  harmoniously  and  effec- 
tively in  the  interest  of  the  parolees  who  are  “going 
straight  ’,  and  in  the  interest  of  the  People  in  respect 
to  parolees  who  violate  their  parole. 

“It  is  absurd,”  the  Commissioner  said,  “that  em- 
ployees of  the  Parole  Board  and  officers  of  the  Police 
Department  should  he  working  at  cross  purposes. 
The  Police  Department  is  keenly  interested  in  crime 
prevention  as  well  as  crime  detection.  We  recognize 
that  a large  percentage  of  parolees  do  go  straight 
and  should  have  the  cooperation  of  the  Police  De- 
partment rather  than  their  ill  will.  The  work  of 
crime  prevention  within  the  Police  Department  has, 
during  the  past  several  years,  had  a marked  effect 
upon  the  point  of  view  of  the  better  understanding 
of  the  crime  problem  by  members  of  the  Police 


Department.  No  doubt  exists  in  my  mind  of  the 
complete  good  faith  and  desire  of  the  great  majority 
of  the  members  of  the  force  to  help  recast  the  lives 
of  parolees  where  they  are  worthy  of  that  confidence. 
Under  the  system  as  it  now  exists,  the  Police  Depart- 
ment has  no  way  of  knowing  who  are  parolees  in 
whom  the  Parole  Board  has  confidence.  It  is  planned 
that  the  regulations  to  he  adopted  will  completely 
change  the  situation.” 


A MESSAGE  OF  PRAISE 

THE  July  issue  of  Spring  3100  had  already  gone 
to  press  when  the  Police  Commissioner,  in  a 
Teletype  message  dated  June  28,  expressed  his 
appreciation  of  the  splendid  work  performed  by 
members  of  the  department  in  connection  with  the 
recent  visit  of  the  United  States  Fleet. 

A copy  of  the  message  follows: 

To  All — All  Boroughs: 

Commanding  Officers  will  make  up  to  any  patrol- 
man who  lost  a 32-hour  leave  of  absence  since  June 
1st,  1934,  as  a result  of  extra  duty  necessitated  by 
unusual  police  conditions  the  time  so  lost  whenever 
the  exigencies  of  the  service  permit. 

The  Police  Commissioner  takes  this  opportunity 
to  extend  to  the  uniformed  members  of  the  Force 
his  commendation  of  the  very  efficient  manner  in 
which  the  police  performed  their  duties  in  connec- 
tion with  the  visit  of  the  United  States  Fleet.  Par- 
ticularly he  commends  the  intelligence  and  the  cheer- 
fulness which  marked  the  performance  of  the  duty. 

This  commendation  is  but  the  reflection  of  many 
favorable  comments  received  by  the  Commissioner 
from  the  officers  of  the  fleet  and  many  citizens  who 
observed  the  police  operations. 


AN  ENCOURAGING  GESTURE 

“Tell  me  the  truth,  daughter,  has  that  new  young 
man  of  yours  given  you  any  real  encouragement  yet?” 
“Yes,  indeed;  only  last  night  he  asked  me  if  you 
and  father  were  pleasant  to  live  with  ! ! !” 
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Sacrifice 


By 

Sergeant 

Edwin  C.  Johnson, 

llffi  Division 

8:00  A.  M.,  the  same  day 
that  the  Skipper  returned 
from  sick  leave,  and  after 
conducting  the  roll  call  he 
notified  Patrolman  Jordan 
Jordan,  who  was  close  by,  threw  himself  on  the  prisoner.  to  report  to  his  office, 

which  he  did. 


FOR  seven  days — a whole  week — the  members  of 
the  99th  Precinct,  one  of  the  outlying  precincts 
in  Queens,  enjoyed  a quiet  interlude  to  their 
arduous  duties.  Captain  Anthony  Washburn,  who 
still  carried  the  sobriquet  of  “Tough  Tony,"  which 
he  earned  when  he  was  a slashing,  go-getting  patrol- 
man on  the  lower  West  Side,  had  been  away  on  sick 
leave.  The  99th  Precinct  was  known  throughout  the 
Department  as  the  “Penitentiary,’  where  all  the 
renegade  patrolmen  and  those  not  amenable  to  dis- 
cipline were  sent. 

During  the  Skipper’s  absence  one  of  the  miracles 
of  the  Department  had  occurred — a patrolman 
named  Martin  Jordan,  who  was  attached  to  the  18th 
Precinct,  made  a mutual  with  one  of  the  members 
of  the  99th  Precinct — an  unheard  of  and  unprece- 
dented proceeding — everyone  trying  to  avoid  being 
transferred  thereto. 

Captain  W ashburn  had  I he  reputation  of  being 
a strict  disciplinarian — stern  but  just — and  he  tol- 
erated no  interference  from  outside  influences.  The 
men  under  his  command  respected  him;  they  knew 
lie  couldn  t be  “kidded  or  fooled;  they  knew  that 
from  the  top  of  his  head  to  the  soles  of  his  feet  he 
was  100%  a policeman,  and  further  they  appreciated 
the  fact  that  he  knew  his  job — the  highest  compli- 
ment that  can  he  paid  to  anyone. 

The  transfer  of  Patrolman  Jordan  was  effective  at 


“I  am  Patrolman  Jordan,”  he  said. 

Captain  Washburn,  signing  reports,  glanced  up 
from  his  desk,  and  surveyed  him  from  under  his 
shaggy  eyebrows. 

“So  . . . ? You  are  finally  under  my  command 
at  last,  eh?" 

“Yes,  sir.” 

The  exchange  of  words  between  these  two  was 
more  like  the  clashing  of  rapiers  than  mere  speech. 
There  was  a hard  coldness  in  the  Skipper’s  biting 
speech;  set  deliberation  in  the  response.  The  Skipper 
rose  to  his  feet.  They  faced  each  other  in  a moment  of 
silence.  The  99th  Precinct  was  the  "Penitentiary" 
of  the  Department:  Captain  Washburn  the  strictest 
disciplinarian  in  it;  and  young  Jordan  was  his  son- 
in-law. 

The  patrolman  seemed  the  taller  of  the  two,  al- 
though they  were,  in  fact,  of  an  even  height.  Jordan 
had  the  lean  fitness  of  youth,  while  the  Skipper’s  six 
feet  and  his  200  pounds  of  weight  were  bowed  a 
little  by  thirty-odd  years  of  police  service.  His  hair 
was  grey;  his  heavy  face  seamed  with  deep  furrows 
of  severity.  Two  bright,  piercing  lights  under  bushy 
eyebrow's  were  his  eyes,  and  he  moved,  in  spite  of 
his  age,  with  the  quick  alertness  of  certainty.  He 
radiated  dignity  and  power  and  an  everlasting 
vitality. 

On  the  other  hand.  Patrolman  Jordan  was  a quiet, 
unassuming  type.  A solid  fellow,  mild  mannered. 
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easy  tempered,  but,  determined;  one  who  gets  what 
he  goes  after.  He  was  practically  a young  man  in 
the  service,  but  had  passed  his  examination  for  pro- 
motion with  flying  colors,  and  was  high  on  the  list 
for  Sergeant.  He  fully  realized  what  to  expect  for 
deliberately  being  transferred  under  his  father-in- 
law,  who  hated  him  with  a deep  and  bitter  hatred. 

“Why  did  you  have  yourself  transferred  out  here?” 
the  Captain  shot  out. 

“So  as  to  be  with  Lucy,  sir;  she  is  ill.  We  live  in 
this  precinct  and  I wanted  to  be  close  by  in  the 
event  anything  happened  to  her,”  the  patrolman 
answered. 

The  name  of  his  only  daughter  sent  a flame  of 
anger  into  Captain  Washburn's  eyes.  His  jaws 
clenched. 

He  said,  harshly:  “I  told  them  in  Headquarters 
I didn't  ever  want  you  under  my  command.” 

“I  thought  you  would,  sir.” 

“They  think  it  is  because  I don’t  want  favoritism 
shown  my  son-in-law.  They  don’t  know  what  you 
and  Lucy  did  to  me.  I understand  that  you  are  on 
the  list  for  Sergeant.  Is  that  correct?” 

“Yes,  sir,  it  is.” 

“Well.  I'll  see  that  you  don’t  get  promoted.  I’ll 
prefer  charges  against  you — that  you  are  incompe- 
tent— unworthy  of  trust.  I’ll -” 

“It  wouldn't  be  true,  sir.” 

“Maybe  not,  young  man,  maybe  not.”  His  face 
twisted  in  a wry  smile.  “You’re  my  own  kin.  By 
all  the  rules,  I ought  to  love  you  dearly.  If  I re- 
port against  you  they’ll  say:  ‘Washburn’s  fair  enough 
to  tell  us  the  truth  against  his  own.’  They’ll  put  you 
in  plainclothes  for  the  rest  of  your  life — minus  a 
shield.  That’s  what  I want.  You  and  Lucy  will 
come  grovelling  then.” 

“You  wouldn't  do  that,  Captain.” 

“I  wouldn  t,  eh?  I’ve  ‘broke’  more  than  one  cop 
in  my  day.  That’s  my  reputation  and  I’ll  break  you 
if  it’s  the  last  thing  I do.” 

Patrolman  Jordan  nodded,  but  gave  no  sign  of 
fear  or  anger.  He  was  a policeman.  He  knew  his 
duties  and  responsibilities.  He  had  learned  them  in 
the  College  of  Hard  Knocks,  but  he  still  retained  his 
ideals  and  strength  of  character. 

“Just  the  same,”  he  said,  “if  I had  it  to  do  over 
again,  I d do  it.  In  spite  of  your  hatred.  Lucy  and 
I were  married  against  your  will  over  two  years  ago. 
We  asked  nothing  of  you  then;  we  ask  nothing  of 
you  now.  You  can  have  me  dismissed  from  the  De- 
partment, maybe;  you  have  the  power.  You  can 
hate  us  until  you  die.  That’s  O.  K.  She’s  ill.  I'll 
tell  you  no  more.  This  was  my  chance  to  be  with 
her.  It's  lonely,  being  a policeman’s  wife.  You 

ought  to  know  that  if  you  remember ” 

"Tes,  I remember.  Better  than  you  do.  Twenty- 
three  years  ago  she  was  born  in  a cold-water  flat  on 
the  West  Side.  I was  a patrolman  then,  doing  strike 
duty  up  in  The  Bronx,  during  a severe  winter.  That’s 
how  Lucy  was  born.  Her  mother  had  her  agony  in 
a dim  gas-lit  flat.  I was  on  the  job.  I had  to  be. 
Times  were  hard  then.  On  the  job  in  The  Bronx 
when  my  wife  died  of  Lucy.  She  had  to  face  it 
alone,  that  night  when  the  lilackness  came.  A life 
for  a life  she  gave.  But,  why  do  I tell  you  this?” 
he  groaned,  out  of  the  depths  of  his  grief.  “I  swore 
then  by  all  that  was  holy  that  Lucy  would  never 
marry  a policeman.  The  things  I dreamed  for  her; 
the  things  I planned.  She’s  nothing  but  a damned 
ungrateful ” 


“Careful!”  Patrolman  Jordan's  voice  cracked  out, 
“Lucy  is  my  wife — you  leave  her  alone  in  my  hear- 
ing or  I’ll  ...  I came  to  report  to  my  Command- 
ing Officer,  sir,  not  to  quarrel  with  the  father  of  my 
wife.  Is  that  all,  sir?” 

“Yes,  you  are  assigned  to  guard  that  wrecked  auto 
on  the  Boulevard  and  be  sure  that  you  stay  out 
where  you  can  be  seen.  You  can  go  now.” 

For  the  remainder  of  the  winter  Jordan  was  “flied” 
from  post  to  post;  given  plenty  of  attention  by  su- 
periors, but  he  never  whimpered.  He  simply  took 
it,  and  smiled. 

One  evening,  while  Jordan  was  leaving  the  station- 
house,  after  making  out  an  accident  report,  two 
detectives  brought  in  two  “cokies,”  and  as  the  Skip- 
per passed  them  at  the  desk,  one  of  the  “cokies” 
pulled  out  a revolver  that  he  had  concealed  on  his 
person,  and  was  about  to  shoot  him.  Jordan,  who 
was  close  by,  threw  himself  on  the  prisoner,  knocked 
him  down  and  disarmed  him. 

The  Skipper’s  mouth  opened;  then  shut.  His  face 
was  pale.  He  knew  well  enough  what  had  just  been 
averted.  He  turned  and  entered  his  office. 

The  terror  of  what  had  almost  happened  hung 
trembling  over  everyone  in  the  station-house.  The 
Captain  signalled  the  switchboard  and  directed  that 
Patrolman  Jordan  be  sent  to  his  office. 

“You  sent  for  me?”  Jordan  asked. 

“Why  did  you  do  that  for  me?” 

“My  sense  of  duty,  sir.” 

“That  prisoner  could  have  killed  me,  if  it  hadn't 
been  for  you,  and  after  I had  threatened  to  break 
you.  Why  didn’t  you  let  him  shoot?” 

“I  wasn’t  trying  to  save  Captain  Washburn,  I was 
trying  to  save  a human  life.” 

“You've  got  your  nerve,  my  lad.  There  isn’t  an- 
other man  in  this  precinct  who  would ” 

“Now  you  listen  to  me.”  The  patrolman’s  voice 
was  low,  but  icy  in  its  coldness.  “You’ve  been  rid- 
ing me  plenty  since  I’ve  been  here — you’ve  done 
everything  in  your  power  to  drive  me  out  of  the 
job — today  was  the  straw  that  broke  the  camel’s 
back — I submitted  a request  for  a four  days’  leave 
of  absence,  to  be  deducted  from  my  annual  vaca- 
tion, and  you  disapproved  it.  Why?  Because  you 
hate  Lucy  and  I.  I’ll  tell  you  this  again,  and  be 
damned  to  you  and  the  Department.  The  girl’s 
sick.  And  I’d  go  through  worse  than  your  hound- 
ing to  be  with  her.  My  resignation,  already  signed, 
is  in  my  pocket  and  tomorrow  I’ll  be  with  her. 
That’s  why  I am  quitting.  Not  on  account  of  you, 
I can't  help  her  much.  But,  by  God,  I can  be  there! 

I can  be  there  and  give  her  my  hand  to  hold.  And 
that’s  more  to  me  than  anything  you  can  do. 
She ” 

“What’s  the  matter  with  her?”  inquired  Captain 
Washburn. 

“She’  s in  a hospital  to  bear  you  a grandchild  . . . 
And  now,  Captain,  you  can  go  to  Hell!” 

He  turned  and  reached  for  the  door  knob,  resig- 
nation in  his  hand,  when  the  Skipper’s  voice 
shouted : 

“Martie!” 

The  patrolman  turned.  Captain  Washburn,  the 
man  who  had  set  out  to  break  him,  seemed  broken 
himself.  He  tried  to  speak  but  couldn’t.  At  last  he 
said,  hoarsely:  “Martie,  would  you  take  me  to  see 
her.  I . . . ” They  stared  hard  at  each  other,  the 

( Continued  on  page  23) 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


WE  hate  to  admit  it,  folks,  but  the  bewildering 
antics  of  ye  thermometer  last  month  left  us 
fully  convinced  that  Adam  and  Eve,  our 
esteemed  progenitors,  knew"  what  it  was  all  about 
hack  there  in  the  Garden  of  Eden  when  they  adopted 
fig  leaves  as  a form  of  raiment. 

And  we  hate  further  to  admit  that  present-day 
folks  who  follow"  blithely  in  their  footsteps  are  not 
nearly  as  dumb  as  some  people  would  have  you 
believe. 

They're  even  smarter,  we  think,  because  the  rigid 
tenets  under  which  they  operate  frown  disapprov- 
ingly upon  even  the  inoffensive  fig  leaf  as  an  obstruc- 
tion to  the  comfort  one  is  entitled  to  in  hot  weather. 

We  therefore  and  herewith  place  our  stamp  of 
approval  on  the  Nudist  Idea  and  recommend  it 
cheerfully  to  those  of  you  who  likewise  dislike  fig 
leaves. 

And,  having  in  mind  the  Nudistial  Nuptials 
perpetrated  at  the  World's  Fair  in  Chicago  last 
month,  we  defy  all  and  sundry  to  deny  the  fad  is 
not  an  up-and-coming  one. 

The  ceremony,  judging  from  newspaper  reports, 
was  a most  inspiring  one,  and  quite  easy  to  look 
upon.  Jf  e should  have  appreciated  very  much 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 

an  invitation  to  attend!  After  they’d  promised 
to  Love,  Honor  and  Keep  Kool,  the  happy  couple  re- 
paired with  their  constitutents  to  a nearby  hostelry 
Avhere  they  sat  themselves  down  to  a nice  turkey 
dinner — also  without  dressing!  Without  dressing, 
too,  a pretty  waitress  served  the  salad  later  on  and 
never  dropped  a leaf! 

Into  every  life,  unfortunately,  a little  rain  must 
fall.  And  so,  bright  and  early  next  morning,  we 
find  our  brave  young  nudelyweds  posed  nervously 
before  the  bar,  with  an  over-dressed  judge  dressing 
them  down  severely  for  not  dressing  up — or  some- 
thing! 

Conversely,  every  cloud  has  a silver  lining.  And 
when  the  nudelyweds  indignantly  explained  that 
they  were  born  that  way,  the  judge  relented,  follow- 
ing which  he  dismissed  the  case  and  invited  all 
hands  into  his  private  chambers  for  a cocktail. 


All  of  which  goes  to  prove  that  “ A back  soft  and 
bare  becomes  tvell  beauty  fair” — a Nudistialistic 
theory  not  entirely  without  foundation — and  espe- 
cially in  these  times  of  economic  undress. 

WITH  considerable  interest  we  discuss  now 
the  Lieutenant  on  Patrol.  For  reasons  rea- 
sonably obvious  he  stands  out  in  our  thoughts 
like  a cop  on  fixed  post  waiting  for  the  sergeant  to 
come  around.  We  are  glad  he  has  at  last  come  into 
his  own;  that  he  will  enjoy  now  the  opportunity 
to  become  better  acquainted  with  the  town  and  the 
taxpayers  who  inhabit  it. 

For  years  he  has  sat  like  Caesar  on  his  throne, 
handing  out  justice  with  one  hand  and  Corona- 
Coronas  (ahem!  ! !)  with  the  other,  pondering 
the  while  what  species  of  fool  case  the  cop  might 
bring  in  next. 

And  should  you  think  the  desk  officer  isn  t fre- 
quently confronted  (maybe  confounded  would  be 
a better  word)  with  problems  worthy  of  supreme 
court  adjudication,  you're  silly. 

He  will  enjoy  now  with  each  fourth  tour  of  duty 
surcease  from  these  nerve-wracking  labors. 

A case  in  point.  We  recall  pleasingly  while 
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gracing  the  desk  in  dear  old  Mercer  Street  one  eve- 
ning last  winter  a patrolman  coining  in  with  a 
fellow  named  Bill.  It  was  a highly  technical  case, 
the  officer  explained,  and  had  to  do  with  a board 
bill  Bill  owed.  Bill  also  had  a billboard,  it  devel- 
oped, and  it  seems  the  board  bill  bored  Bill  so  badly 
that  Bill  sold  the  billboard  to  pay  his  board  bill; 
and  that  after  Bill  sold  his  billboard  to  pay  the 
board  bill  the  board  bill  no  longer  bored  Bill,  so 
the  landlady  threw  Bill  out  which  bored  Bill  more 
than  the  loss  of  the  billboard  Bill  sold  on  account 
of  the  board  bill.  . . 

There  is  a fair  example  of  the  intricate  problems 
with  which  the  average  desk  officer  is  menaced  today. 

The  case  cited,  be  assured,  was  referred  immedi- 
ately by  us  to  Detective  Cann — known  everywhere 
in  police  circles  as  “God’s  Gif  t to  the  Lieutenants!” 


SOME  GOOD  ADVICE 

Patrol  is  a splendid  form  of  exercise—  and  es- 
pecially for  you  Lieutenants  whose  pedigreed 
puppies  have  grown  soft  with  the  years  and 
bunioned from  lack  of  use.  An  occasional  eight- 
hour  airing  of  these  nether  extremeties  should  prove 
beneficial.  And  should  they  start  barking — or  other- 
wise find  fault  with  the  solidness  of  the  pavement — 
during  their  first  two  or  three  months’  introduction 
to  it,  we  recommend  you  bring  them  in  for  exam- 
ination by  the  foot  specialist  on  duty  at  the  Equip- 
ment Bureau. 

Remember  when  on  patrol  the  excess  brass  you 
carry  automatically  makes  of  you  a spectacle  pleas- 
ing to  the  eye — the  cynosure  of  ALL  eyes,  in 
fact.  For  that  reason  we  strongly  suggest  you 
wear  the  regulation  trousers  when  on  patrol  and 
not  those  old  motorman  pants  to  which  you’ve 


become  accustomed  during  all  these  years  of 
hibernating  in  the  station  house. 

hen  on  patrol  you 
should  w'alk  with  head 
erect,  eyes  to  the  front, 
shoulders  straight  back. 

For  many  of  you  this 
won’t  be  so  easy. 

Several  lieutenants  we 
know  have  become  so 
o v e r - abdomenized 
from  swivel-chairing 
that  they  have  to  wear 
corsets  when  stepping 
out  to  bring  back  the 
beau  brummel  appear- 
ance they  sported  when 
they  first  came  into  the 
job. 

Others,  sad  to  relate, 
have  reacted  most  un- 
sympathetically to  this 
new  order  of  things. “It 
took  me  eighteen  years 
to  break  iti  that  chair 
back  of  thedesk,”  one 
confided,  “and  just 
when  I’m  beginning  to 
get  used  to  it  this  thing  had  to  happen!” 

Ah,  well!  ! ! 

In  the  cultivation  of  a nice  carriage,  the  usual 
order  of  walking  with  chest  to  the  rear  and  belly  to 
the  front  will  have  to  be  reversed.  Such  posture 
befits  well  the  alderman,  we  admit,  but  ill  becomes 
the  police  lieutenant  on  parade.  So  should  you  find 
your  abdomen  protrudes  beyond  reasonable  bounds 
we  advise  you  have  the  matter  looked  into  without 
delay.  Just  how  this  particular  portion  of  the 
anatomy  can  be  looked  into  we  are  not  in  a position 
offhand  to  say.  A little  vanishing  cream  rubbed  on 
vigorously,  persistently  and  systematically  should 
prove  of  benefit. 

Be  careful,  too,  when  turning  the  men  out  at 
roll-call.  Only  recently  at  the  80th  Precinct  in 
Brooklyn  the  sergeant  assigned  to  desk  duty  bawled 
out  in  no  uncertain  terms  the  lieutenant  on  patrol 
for  marching  the  men  out  not  in  the  snappy  style 
to  which  they  have  been  accustomed.  This  particu- 
lar lieutenant  happens  to  be  an  old  friend  of  ours, 
a former  pistol  instructor  of  distinction,  and  long 
known  as  one  of  the  best  pistol  shots  in  the  Depart- 
ment. For  these  several  reasons  we’ve  decided  to 
withhold  further  details  and  let  it  go  at  that. 
(0.  K.  Tom?) 

Don’t  forget,  too,  when  on  patrol  that  you  were  a 
cop  yourself  once,  glad  to  be  able  to  get  along  and 
always  hoping  for  the  best.  So  when  you  find  your- 
self rubbing  elbows  with  some  lonesome  cop  while 
on  meal  period,  he’s  going  to  appreciate  it  a lot 
if  you  nonchalantly  reach  for  the  check  and  say — - 

“Take  it  easy,  officer;  this  is  on  me!” 

You  get  the  idea,  of  course. 

In  conclusion  we  suggest  you  lay  in  a good  supply 
of  Epsom  Salts.  Nothing,  we  are  told,  is  more 
soothing  when  used  in  the  foot  bath.  If  we  were 
you  we’d  order  generously  and  in  wholesale  lots. 
A most  liberal  discount  will  be  available  if  you 
mention  Old  Man  Sunshine  when  placing  the 
order. 
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HERE  is  a photo  truly  reminiscent  of  “The  Good 
Old  Days.”  It  was  posed  twenty-eight  years 
ago — on  June  2,  1906,  to  be  exact,  in  front  of 
the  West  30th  Street  station  house,  then  known  as 
the  19th  Precinct. 

Frequently  the  men  of  twenty-eight,  thirty  or 
thirty-five  years  ago  are  subjected  to  comparison 
with  the  present-day  crop  of  policemen,  and  the 
popular  conception  doesn't  as  a rule  favor  the  “old 
timer”. 

No  question  we  know  has  been  kicked  around 
with  more  freedom  or  quite  so  much  abandon. 

Many  an  old  timer  will  tell  you  today  that  the 
cop  of  other  years  had  to  BE  a cop — and  a REAL 
one.  TOO.  in  order  to  belong. 

He  will  tell  you  that  in  years  gone  by  there 
were  no  highly  systematized  arteries  of  communica- 
tion such  as  we  have  in  the  Department  today.  There 
were  no  radio  cars,  signal  boxes,  emergency  squads, 
and  mighty  few  telephones  available  to  the  man 
on  post  in  times  of  disorder.  Posts  were  large  and 
the  chances  of  meeting  up  with  a side-partner — if 
you  needed  him,  were  indeed  remote. 

Those  were  the  days  the  cop  practically  lost  all 
contact  with  the  station  house  the  moment  he  stepped 
out  to  patrol.  Rapping  three  times  to  bring  help 
in  t lie  event  of  serious  trouble  was  in  most  cases 
merely  a waste  of  energy.  That  is  why  the  old  timer 
tells  you  that  the  cop  of  other  days  had  to  BE  a 
cop  in  order  to  keep  his  skin  whole. 

He  will  point  out,  too,  such  men  as  former 
Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien;  former  Deputy 
Commissioners  John  Daly,  Jimmy  Dillon.  Joe 
Faurot  and  Johnny  Cray;  and  former  Police 
Commissioners  Dick  Enright,  Ed  Mulrooney  and 
Jimmy  Itolan  as  samples  of  the  calibre  of  men 
appointed  to  the  Department  forty  and  more 
years  ago. 


Be  that  as  it  may,  we  know  you  will  be  impressed 
with  the  splendid  appearance  of  these  men  lined  up 
for  your  inspection  above.  A few  of  them  are  still 
with  us,  going  along  stronger  than  ever.  Captain 
\\  illiam  Hodgins,  in  the  forefront,  has  long  since 
retired.  Lieutenant  Jim  McCann,  for  years  assigned 
to  the  Washington  Heights  Traffic  Court  and  who 
retired  only  a few  months  ago,  is  shown  to  the  cap- 
tain's right. 

Roundsman  Eddie  Howe,  now  Lieutenant  Howe 
of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  is  the  fellow  on 
the  left  of  the  line.  Roundsman  Jimmy  Wall,  now 
Deputy  Inspector  Wall  of  the  Second  Division,  poses 
proudly  at  the  right. 

The  first  man  in  the  rear  row.  left,  is  Patrolman 
Eddie  Bracken,  now  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Bracken 
in  command  of  Brooklyn.  Also  in  the  picture  are 
Detectives  Frank  Lpton  and  Louis  Trabucci  and 
Lieutenants  E.  Dwyer  and  George  Laverv. 

The  hoys  mentioned 
will  wonder  where  in 
the  name  of  sense  we 
dug  up  the  picture. 

That  will  forever  re- 
main a journalistic 
secret,  of  course.  In- 
spector ^ all  likewise 
will  wonder  how  we 
laid  hands  on  the 
song  he  wrote  at  the 
solicitation  of  Mother 
Rose,  Principal  of 
Mother  Cabrini  High 
School  at  196th  St  reet 
and  Fort  Washington 
Avenue,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  gradua- 
tion of  his  lovely  daughter. 
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The  lyrics  appeared  in  the  Italian  newspaper 
“//  Progresso  Italo- Americano”  on  June  24,  and 
we  are  sure  he  will  get  a tremendous  kick  when 
he  sees  them  unfolded  again  on  the  pages  of  his 
favorite  magazine. 


Did  you  know,  incidentally,  that  the  good  Inspec- 
tor speaks  Italian  fluently,  and  with  the  best  of  in- 
tentions? and  that  spaghetti  trimmed  with  meat 
balls  has  long  been  his  favorite  dish — with  the 
succulent  pasta  fasule  running  a close  second? 
The  graduation  song  follows: 

The  baud  is  playing, 

The  flags  are  swaying, 

Everybody  seems  as  happy  as  can  be; 

Mother  Rose  looks  proud 
Before  all  the  crowd. 

All  our  parents  sit  in  ecstaey; 

Each  girl  swings  ’round 

In  her  cap  and  gown 

As  she  takes  her  place  upon  the  stage 

At  the  beating  of  the  drum 

In  the  auditorium. 

All  the  grads  begin  to  sing  this  sweet  refrain: 
(CHORUS) 

“How  we  love  our  Alma  Mater, 

We’d  go  through  fire  for  you. 

We  don’t  care  what  follows  after 
'Cause  we  know  that  you’re  true  blue. 

On  this  spot  our  flag  once  met  disaster. 

Though  to-day  she  floats  up  high  and 
Beneath  the  deep  blue  sky 
Here  we  pledge  to  do  or  die, 

Alma  Mater  we  love  you.”. 

At  high  Cabrini  school 
You  must  obey  the  rule. 

Yet  we  find  lots  of  time  for  fun 
So  we  give  three  big  hurrahs 
For  good  Mother  Ursula 
Just  before  the  big  show  is  begun. 

La  Stella  del  Mar  , 

Like  a twinkling  little  star 
She’s  as  gentle  as  a dove 
And  with  Mother  Fiorenza 
Skipping  in  and  out  again.  Sir, 

Assuring  all  the  gradies  of  their  love. 

Now  hear  the  bugle  call! 

Out  steps  Miss  Lucille  Wall 

To  do  a little  toe  dance  all  her  own; 

And  that  other  tall  young  lady. 

Whom  we  must  call  Janet  Brady, 

A perfect  Princess  Eugene  on  her  throne 
The  Wonderful  Helen  Haggerty, 

Lightning  quick  at  repartee, 

And  the  little  girl  that’s  far  away  from  home 
I mean  the  girl  from  Rome 
Who  transports  the  big  diploma 
The  celebrated  Maria  Tonnelli. 


PATROLMAN  MIKE  COLEMAN,  gas  dispenser 
of  the  Emergency  Service  Division,  enjoys  a 
record  for  life  saving  second  to  few.  Daily  he 
practices  his  strokes  in  a huge  bathtub  rigged  up  on 
the  floor  of  the  gas  station,  and  otherwise  keeps  in 
trim  by  walking  to  and  from  work,  church,  the 
movies  and  so  forth. 

Only  recently  Mike  completed  his  annual  rescue 
by  hauling  from  a certain  lake  in  the  Catskills  a 
fourteen-year-old  boy  floundering  about  helplessly 
some  six  or  seven  feet  from  shore. 

Inherently  a man  of  extreme  modesty,  Mike  never 
has  fallen  for  the  new-fangled  bathing  suits  worn 
by  the  young  squirts  who  inhabit  our  beaches  today, 
and  has  stuck  steadfastly  to  the  old-fashioned  style 
of  beach  attire  popular  in  the  days  when  men  were 
men  and  women  wore  bloomers  under  their  skirts 
even  when  bathing  in  the  washtub. 

As  a mark  of  the  esteem  in  which  they  hold  him. 
the  boys  of  Emergency  Squad  15  have  presented 
Mike  with  a brand  new  beach  suit  stitched  entirely 
by  hand  and  lettered  as  seen  above. 

It  is  in  this  attire  you  will  find  him  on  his  days 
off  proudly  strutting  the  beaches  and  acknowledging 
graciously  the  plaudits  of  his  many  admirers. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

‘‘‘'This  talk  about  reckless  driving  gives  me  a laugh. 
You  should  watch  my  wife  with  a hammer  and  nail 
sometime!” 
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"‘Officer,  Take  the  Stand!” 

A Few  Friendly  Suggestions  on  How  and  How  Not  the  Police  Officer  Should 
Conduct  Himself  When  Testifying  in  Court 


"Now,  sir,  did  you  or  did  you  not  on  the  dale  in  question,  or  at  any  time,  previously  sub- 
sequently or  adjacent  thereto,  say  or  even  intimate  to  the  defendant  or  anyone  else,  whether  friend, 
relative  or  mere  acquaintance,  or  in  fact,  a stranger,  that  the  statement  imputed  to  you,  whether 
just  or  unjust,  and  denied  by  the  plaintiff,  teas  a matter  of  no  moment  or  otherwise?  Answer 
me  YES  OR  NO!” 


IT  is  the  last  half  of  the  ninth  inning — two  out! 
The  home  team  needs  three  runs  to  win!  The 
bases  are  loaded!  An  ominous  hush  settles  over 
the  thousands  that  pack  the  stands!  You  hear  the 
excited  breathing  of  the  man  next  to  you!  Even 
your  own  heart  goes  humpety-bump ! The  home- 
run  elouter  waddles  to  the  plate.  It's  up  to  him! 
The  pitcher  serves  him  a fast  one.  It  sails  on  a line 
to  center  field  for  a clean  single.  He  speeds  toward 
first  base.  Three  men  clatter  across  the  pan  and  as 
the  hatter  is  on  his  way  to  second  the  center  fielder 
scoops  up  the  ball.  He  throws  to  the  first  baseman, 
who  steps  on  the  bag.  The  hatter  has  pulled  a Fred 
Merkle!  He  forgot  to  touch  the  hag  as  he  rounded 
first  base!  The  side  is  out  and  the  runs  do  not  count! 
The  game  is  lost! 

It  is  just  such  a misplay,  such  a slip,  that  has  lost 
many  and  many  a hall  game  and  has  caused  many  a 
manager  to  tear  out  his  hair. 

The  scene  changes  to  that  of  a crowded  court  room. 
Days  and  weeks  of  real  tough  work  have  been  put 
into  the  investigation  of  the  crime,  the  apprehension 
of  the  criminal  and  the  preparation  for  the  trial.  It 
looks  like  a gilt-edged  case.  Up  steps  the  important 
witness  to  the  stand.  He  raises  his  right  hand  and  is 
sworn.  He  pins  his  police  badge  on  his  lapel  and 
sits  himself  in  the  chair.  He  is  the  State's  star  wit- 
ness. The  jurymen  in  the  box  lean  forward  to  catch 
every  syllable  that  drops  from  his  lips.  They  are  all 


eyes  to  perceive  every  little  attitude  he  assumes.  The 
examining  counsel  propounds  a question.  The  wit- 
ness makes  some  sort  of  a foolish  blunder  and  “pouf” 
— the  perfect  case  goes  up  into  smoke  and  the  contest 
has  been  won  by  the  blunderer — for  the  “other  side.” 

In  scores  of  instances  cases  have  been  actually 
ruined  for  the  prosecution  by  improper  conduct  of 
a police  officer  on  the  witness  stand. 

Experience  has  taught  us  that  the  average  juiyman 
scrutinizes  the  testimony  of  a policeman  more  acutely 
than  that  of  any  other  individual.  The  policeman 
when  he  takes  the  stand  is  virtually  “on  trial,”  and 
it  is  of  the  utmost  importance  that  he  conduct  him- 
self properly  when  on  the  witness  stand. 

Of  great  importance  is  his  demeanor.  A police 
officer  is  always  conspicuous  in  a court  room.  In  the 
body  of  the  court  room  waiting  for  court  to  open 
there  are  not  only  the  witnesses,  defendants  and 
others,  hut  the  prospective  jurymen  as  well.  It  is 
important,  therefore,  that  from  the  moment  he  enters 
the  court  house,  he  should  demean  himself  in  a 
serious,  orderly  and  quiet  manner.  He  should  not 
engage  in  any  loud  discussions  with  others  either  in 
the  corridors  or  in  the  court  room  itself,  or  partake 
of  any  laughter  or  jocularity.  Above  all.  he  should 
avoid  giving  the  impression  that  he  is  an  “old-timer” 
by  “helloing”  every  court  attache  loudly.  The  aver- 
age juryman  is  suspicious  of  the  witness,  especially  a 
policeman,  who  wrears  the  unmistakable  stamp  of  the 
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‘‘experienced”  witness  who  testifies  day  after  day. 

The  wise  policeman,  he  he  patrolman  or  detective, 
enters  the  court  room,  makes  himself  as  inconspicu- 
ous as  possible  and  engages  in  very  little  conversa- 
tion, with  either  his  brother  officers  or  others.  When 
his  name  is  called  to  take  the  witness  stand,  he  does 
not  arise  and  swagger  to  the  witness  chair,  nor  does 
he  smirk  or  smile  or  wink,  as  some  have  been  seen 
to  do,  to  others  in  the  court  room.  Bear  in  mind 
that  there  are  twelve  pairs  of  eyes  intently  gazing 
upon  the  individual  who  is  making  his  way  towards 
the  witness  stand  and  that  even  before  the  clerk 
administers  the  oath,  impressions  are  being  formed 
in  the  minds  of  the  twelve  judges  in  the  jury  box. 
You  want  the  impression  you  are  to  make  to  be  a 
good  one. 

Having  been  sworn,  the  policeman  should  sit  up- 
right in  the  witness  chair  and  under  no  circumstances 
should  he  sprawl  in  his  seat  or  drape  his  arms  over 
any  portion  of  the  witness  box.  He  should  face  the 
examiner,  and  unless  directed  so  to  do,  should  never 
turn  and  speak  to  the  jurymen.  Conduct  of  that  kind 
may  create  the  feeling  that  the  witness  has  too  much 
personal  interest  in  the  case  and  is  seeking  to  impress 
those  who  are  going  to  render  the  verdict. 

Above  all,  he  should  speak  clearly  and  distinctly 
and  in  a tone  of  voice  loud  enough  for  the  last  jury- 
man in  the  box  to  hear  him.  It  is  disheartening,  not 
only  to  the  Judge,  but  to  the  attorneys  and  the  jury- 
men as  well,  to  make  it  necessary  time  and  again  to 
remind  the  policeman  on  the  witness  stand  to  raise 
his  voice  and  speak  clearly.  These  interjections  de- 
tract not  only  from  the  substance  of  his  testimony 
hut  from  the  effect  that  it  has  on  those  listening.  A 
weak-voiced,  incoherent  policeman  is  a poor  picture 
of  the  “Majesty  of  the  Law”  which  is  symbolized  by 
the  shield  on  his  lapel. 

Speaking  clearly  and  distinctly,  but  yet  not  boister- 
ously, alwrays  conduct  yourself  in  a gentlemanly 
manner.  Bear  in  mind  that  in  many  instances  the 
opposing  counsel  is  eager  to  arouse  your  anger  and 
thus  cause  you  to  become  belligerent  and  scrappy. 
Of  course  you  can  readily  understand  that  a “nasty” 
witness  gets  little  credence  at  the  hands  of  a jury. 
So  that,  irrespective  of  how  provocative  the  ques- 
tions may  become,  or  how  intensive  the  effort  of  the 
questioner  may  be  to  get  your  “goat,”  you  should  act 
the  part  of  the  gentleman.  Never  be  fresh  or  bellig- 
erent. At  no  time  smirk  or  sneer  or  give  the  impres- 
sion either  by  our  conduct  or  speech,  that  you  are  a 
“smart  aleck.”  Rather  let  the  jury  reach  the  con- 
clusion that  it  is  the  opposing  counsel  who  is  the 
“smart  aleck”  and  “wise  cracker.”  Never  try  to  out- 
smart him. 

Now  as  to  the  substance  of  your  testimony. 

1.  Avoid  the  stereotyped  method  in  giving  your 
testimony.  In  many  cases  there  are  more  than  one 
policeman  to  take  the  witness  stand.  The  spectacle 
of  each  officer  taking  the  stand  and  starting  his  testi- 
mony in  the  following  stereotyped  manner  creates 
the  wrong  impression: 

“At  4 P.  M.  on  the  3rd  day  of  March,  1932,  at 
premises  No.  100  Broadway,  I observed  the  de- 
fendant in  company  with  an  unknown  man.” 

Thus  Patrolman  A starts  his  speech,  Patrolman  B, 
Patrolman  C and  Patrolman  D.  The  jury  thus  gets 
the  feeling  that  policemen  are  taught  how  to  give 
their  testimony.  That  you  should  avoid  as  you  would 
a plague.  It  is  just  as  simple  to  say: 


“About  4 o'clock  on  March  3,  1932,  I went 
down  to  No.  100  Broadway,  where  I saw  John 
Doe,  the  defendant,  and  at  that  time  there  was 
with  him  another  man,  whose  name  I do  not 
know.” 

2.  Listen  carefully  to  the  question  propounded  to 
you.  Understand  it.  If  you  do  not  understand  it,  do 
not  hesitate  to  ask  to  have  it  explained,  and  having 
understood  the  question,  give  the  information  re- 
quired and  no  more.  Be  brief.  If  you  can  answer 
“yes”  or  “no,”  do  so.  Do  not  volunteer.  If  some- 
thing has  not  been  brought  out  that  you  feel  should 
be  developed,  call  it  to  the  attention  of  the  prose- 
cutor after  you  leave  the  witness  stand. 

Many  policemen  get  into  difficulty  because  they 
feel  that  every  question  propounded  to  them  is  a 
tricky  question.  To  begin  with,  the  lawyer  who  is 
mentally  acute  enough  to  put  tricky  questions  is  a 
rarity.  The  policeman  who  is  suspicious  that  each 
question  harbors  a “nigger  in  the  woodpile”  is  like 
the  student  who  reads  his  examination  paper  in  his 
finals  in  the  same  frame  of  mind.  Both  of  them  are 
sure  to  fail  because  they  look  for  something  that  is 
not  there. 

3.  Be  truthful — especially  about  unimportant  de- 

tails. Many  shrewd  cross-examiners  will  circle  all 
around  the  vital  facts  in  the  case  and  seek  to  catch 
you  on  some  unimportant  misstatement  and  thus  dis- 
credit you  in  the  eyes  of  the  jury.  Instances  have 
been  noted  where  opposing  lawyers  have  cross- 
examined  a police  officer  for  hours  without  putting 
the  slightest  dent  in  his  story  concerning  the  impor- 
tant facts  and  then  catching  him  unawares  in  a mis- 
statement on  a trivial  point,  thus  nullifying  entirely 
the  splendid  effect  of  the  important  testimony.  For 
example:  It  is  recalled  where  a veteran  in  the  Police 

Department,  who,  during  a long,  gruelling  cross- 
examination  bested  every  effort  of  the  lawyer  to  trip 
him  up,  but  when  suddenly  asked  the  question, 
“Have  you  ever  told  a lie  in  your  life”  he  stammered 
in  reply,  “No,  never.”  The  men  in  the  jury  box 
rocked  with  laughter  and  the  entire  testimony  of  the 
police  officer  was  discredited  by  reason  of  the  little 
slip  that  he  made.  You  see,  that  in  this  instance, 
like  the  baseball  player,  he  had  hit  a single,  but 
failed  to  touch  first  base. 

Another  item  where  policemen  “fall  down”  is  in 
the  answer  to  the  question,  “Have  you  talked  about 
this  case  to  anyone,  especially  to  your  brother 
officers?”  Why  a police  witness  should  answer  “No” 
to  this  question  is  beyond  understanding.  Is  it  not 
the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  for  men  to  discuss 
their  business  affairs  with  their  colleagues  and  part- 
ners? A policeman  who  swears  that  he  has  never 
discussed  with  his  brother  officers  the  facts  or  cir- 
cumstances surrounding  a case  on  which  they  have 
probably  worked  for  weeks,  can  hardly  be  believed 
by  any  twelve  sane  individuals.  And  thus,  you  see, 
because  of  a misstatement  of  such  an  unimportant 
little  detail,  the  entire  testimony  of  a witness  may  be 
beclouded  with  suspicion.  If  you  have  talked  about 
the  case,  be  truthful  about  it  and  say  so. 

4.  Be  candid  and  generous.  If  there  is  something 
in  favor  of  the  defendant  that  is  sought  to  be  elicited 
from  you  by  the  opposing  counsel,  under  no  circum- 
stances ever  try  to  suppress  it.  Your  testimony  will 
be  enhanced  a thousand-fold  in  the  estimation  of  the 
jury  when  you  show  them  that  you  are  fair  and  dis- 
interested. You  are  thus  giving  the  prosecutor  a 
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splendid  '‘talking  point’  for  the  State.  At  no  time 
fall  into  the  habit  of  supplementing  each  statement 
with  '"and  I am  telling  the  truth.  That  is  surely 
one  way  of  making  the  jury  wonder  whether  you  are 
really  telling  the  truth.  A truthful  person  needs  no 
self-recommendation. 

5.  As  a policeman,  you  are  expected  in  some 
measure  to  know  something  about  the  rules  of  evi- 
dence. Therefore,  do  not  seek  to  introduce  hearsay 
evidence.  If  the  defendant  was  not  present  at  the 
time  of  an  alleged  conversation  with  another,  you 
surely  appreciate  that  such  conversation  is  not  ad- 
missible. Do  not  attempt  to  get  it  into  evidence 
because  the  opposing  lawyer  will  surely  object  to 
it.  The  objection  of  counsel  will  be  sustained  by  the 
court.  You  will  be  creating  the  impression  before 
the  jury  that  you  are  seeking  to  “put  something 


over”  on  the  defendant.  Thus  you  see,  it  is  advan- 
tageous to  your  side  of  the  case  not  to  give  those  in 
the  opposing  camp  an  opportunity  to  complain. 

When  your  examination  shall  have  been  con- 
cluded, rise  from  the  witness  stand  and  resume  your 
place  in  the  body  of  the  court  room  with  as  little 
ostentatiousness  as  possible.  At  no  time  should  you 
leave  the  witness  stand  and  demean  yourself  as  a 
fellow'  who  is  broadcasting  to  the  world,  “Look  at 
me,  I have  put  it  across.” 

If  you  follow'  these  few  simple  suggestions,  you 
will  save  for  the  prosecution  many  a case  which 
somehow'  “goes  wrong,”  and  you  will  help  to  solve 
the  puzzle  that  seems  to  confound  many  of  us,  why 
guilty  men  are  acquitted  when  the  verdict  should 
have  been  one  of  conviction. 


Fine  Work  by  Radio  Motor-Patrol  Crews 


IN  a memorandum  to  the  Chief  Inspector,  dated 
July  7,  the  Police  Commissioner  expressed  his 
keen  appreciation  of  the  splendid  work  per- 
formed by  patrolmen  assigned  to  radio  motor-patrol 
duty  in  the  drive  now  in  progress  to  suppress  street 
accidents. 

On  May  3,  1934,  a Teletype  message  was  trans- 
mitted to  the  commanding  officers  of  Boroughs,  Divi- 
sions and  Precincts  within  Divisions  1 to  16,  inclu- 
sive, an  excerpt  of  which  follows: 

“Commanding  Officers  concerned  will  impress  upon 
members  of  the  Force  assigned  to  radio  motor-patrol 
duty  that  while  their  paramount  function  is  the 
answering  of  radio  calls,  they  have  a real  obligation 
in  regard  to  violations  of  the  traffic  regulations.  They 
have  a much  greater  opportunity  to  enforce  such 


regulations,  because  they  can  overtake  the  offenders, 
while  the  stationary  traffic  patrolman  on  foot  is 
handicapped.” 

The  high-powered  fashion  in  which  the  boys  of  the 
radio  cars  responded  to  this  order  is  evidenced  by 
the  astonishing  total  of  12,355  summonses  served  by 
them  for  various  infractions  of  the  traffic  regulations 
during  the  month  immediately  following  pro- 
mulgation of  the  order.  “It  might  be  well.”  the 
Police  Commissioner  wrote,  “to  print  some  of  the 
data  mentioned  in  the  attached  reports,  about  num- 
ber of  summonses  served  by  the  radio  motor-patrol 
crews,  in  the  next  issue  of  Spring  3100,  as  a pat 
on  the  back  to  the  men  assigned  to  such  cars.” 

A tabulated  report  of  these  activities  follows: 


Ma 

nhattan 

Brooklyn 

Bronx 

Queens 

Richmond 

Total 

Failure  to  Stop  on  Signal  Light 

2,270 

1,786 

1,028 

900 

54 

6,038 

Not  Keeping  to  the  Right 

191 

97 

209 

92 

5 

594 

Parking  (Overtime)  

133 

619 

427 

60 

22 

1,261 

Unlicensed  Chauffeurs  and  Operators 

74 

78 

57 

36 

17 

262 

Improper  Number  Plate  

44 

49 

38 

19 

5 

155 

Improper  Lights  

29 

16 

180 

19 

7 

251 

No  Rear  Lights 

47 

57 

27 

6 

137 

No  Lights  

299 

497 

3ii 

88 

8 

1.203 

Failure  to  Have  Registration  Certificate 

4 

44 

21 

12 

3 

84 

No  Reflecting  Device 

57 

17 

18 

1 

93 

Overtaking  a Street  Car  (Eight-foot  Law) 

2 

6 

2 

2 

12 

One-wav  Traffic  Street  (Driving  the  Wrong  Wav) 

127 

100 

37 

19 

i 

284 

Driving  Across  Sidewalk  

1 

1 

2 

Obstructing  Fire  Hydrants  

58 

30 

is 

3 

i 

109 

Improper  Turn  

53 

23 

23 

100 

Obstructing  Traffic  (Including  Vehicle  and  Crosswalk  Traffic) 

318 

38 

166 

35 

l 

558 

Driving  Through  Restricted  Street 

240 

460 

20 

15 

i 

736 

Waiting  Employment  Not  at  a Hack  Stand 

15 

2 

3 

20 

No  Rear  License  Plate  

10 

6 

16 

Failure  to  Give  Right  of  Way 

3 

6 

2 

i 

12 

Dazzling  Lights  

7 

4 

2 

13 

Smoking  Automobile  

4 

2 

5 

11 

Leaving  the  Scene  of  an  Accident  

2 

i 

3 

Reckless  Driving  

2 

i 

i 

i 

2 

7 

Parked  from  Curb 

174 

3 

177 

Driving  While  Intoxicated 

Miscellaneous  Violations  (Including  Swinging  and  Dirty  License 
Plates,  Failed  to  Signal.  No  Safeguard  on  a Hill,  Unnecessary 

1 

i 

1 

6 

3 

Blowing  of  Horns,  Disorderly  Conduct,  etc.) 

55 

105 

27 

21 

214 

4,045 

4,213 

2.569 

1.388 

140 

12,355 
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Former  Heavyiceight  Champion  Poses  With  Two  of  the  Youthful 

Prize  Winners 


SEVENTEEN  HUNDRED  wildly  cheering  young- 
sters of  varying  ages  and  sizes  formed  an  audi- 
ence of  distinction  on  the  evening  of  June  29 
at  the  boxing  and  wrestling  bouts  held  in  the  gym- 
nasium of  the  West  Side  Y.M.C.A.  under  the  joint 
auspices  of  the  Boys’  Bureau  of  that  organization 
and  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  of  the  Police 
Department. 

The  boxers,  mostly  young  lads  with  previous  train- 
ing in  similar  P.A.L.  activities  conducted  by  the 
various  units  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  in  the 
past,  were  under  the  direct  supervision  of  Sergeant 
William  F.  Spengler,  former  Olympic  Heavyweight 
Champion,  who  acted  as  matchmaker,  and  Patrol- 
men Harry  Andres  and  Thomas  Gordon.  Patrolman 
Wisckowski  was  the  referee  and  the  judges’  seats 
were  occupied  by  Lieutenant  John  P.  Roche  and 
Mr.  H.  P.  Page,  Director  of  the  Boys’  Division  of 
the  West  Side  Y.M.C.A. 

Beautifully  engraved  gold  and  silver  medals  were 
awarded  to  the  winners  and  runners-up  in  each 
match.  Tickets  were  distributed  through  neighbor- 
hood schools  and  also  through  various  social  agencies 
and  community  groups  interested  in  child  welfare. 

The  highlight  of  the  evening  was  reached  when 
Patrolman  Andres  arose  in  his  capacity  as  Master 
of  Ceremonies  and  introduced  to  those  wide-eyed 
kids  the  retired  and  undefeated  heavyweight  cham- 
pion of  the  world.  Mr.  Gene  Tunney. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  never  before  had  Mr.  Tunney 
been  so  vociferously  received.  He  smiled  happily 
as  he  waived  acknowledgement  to  the  plaudits  show- 
ered upon  him  and  later  all  but  ruined  his  wrist 
autographing  papers  and  documents  of  every  con- 
ceivable kind  presented  for  his  signature  by  the  kids. 

Mr.  Tunney  afterward  refereed  several  of  the 
bouts,  and  patted  approvingly  on  the  back  each  of 
the  contestants  fortunate  enough  to  perform  under 
his  supervision. 


Included  among  the  distinguished 
guests  were  Deputy  Commissioner 
Henrietta  Additon,  head  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau;  Inspec- 
tor Louis  F.  Costuma,  Executive 
Officer  of  the  Bureau;  Acting  Cap- 
tain Arthur  Wallander,  and  Dr. 
Fish,  honorary  police  surgeon  and 
personal  friend  and  physician  to 
Mr.  Tunney.  Several  stage  lumi- 
naries also  were  present  and  en- 
tertained royally  during  the  inter 
missions. 

The  evening,  so  far  as  the  kids 
were  concerned,  came  to  an  ending  all  too  soon.  It 
was  an  evening  of  fine,  clean,  wholesome  fun.  And 
chances  are  if  someone  should  today  say  an  unkind 
word  to  any  one  of  them  about  their  pals,  the  cops 
— well. . . . 

Kings  3100  Club 

WITH  the  formal  signing  of  the  Certificate  of 
Incorporation  on  June  25,  1934,  by  Justice 
Peter  P.  Smith  of  the  Supreme  Court,  this 
Club  was  in  a position  to  forward  its  “Articles  of 
Incorporation”  for  recording  with  the  Secretary  of 
State  at  Albany  where  they  were  approved  and  filed. 

The  Directors  of  the  new  Corporation  named  in 
the  Certificate  of  Incorporation  for  the  first  year 
are  as  follows:  Martin  T.  Geraghty,  Frank  Burns, 

Patrick  Murphy,  Daniel  McGuire,  Thomas  Geraghty, 
David  Wallace,  Joseph  P.  Kellv  and  Andrew  T. 
Miller. 

The  Club  swings  into  action  with  the  following 
teams:  Pistol  Team  under  the  direction  of  Patrick 

Murphy;  Bowling  Team  under  the  direction  of 
Henry  Linker;  Basket  Ball  Team  under  the  direction 
of  a well  known  professional  basket  ball  player.  It 
also  expects  to  have  in  action  this  winter  a Football 
Team  and  last  but  not  least  a Public  Speaking  Class. 
Those  interested  in  any  of  the  above  activities  may 
communicate  with  David  Wallace,  2128  Caton  Ave- 
nue, Brooklyn. 

The  club  rooms  are  located  at  No.  2128  Caton 
Avenue,  corner  of  Flatbush  Avenue,  in  the  heart  of 
Brooklyn.  Visitors  are  always  welcome  and  will  be 
shown  around  by  one  of  the  Reception  Committee 
in  attendance. 

Meetings  are  held  on  Monday  evenings  at  8:30 
P.  M. 


Gene  Tunney 
Attends 
P.A.L.  Show 
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"Patrol  Your  Post,  Officer!” 


"Hands  up!  " teas  his  sharp  command. 

THE  flaky  snow  fell  gently  upon  the  ruddy  coun- 
tenance of  Patrolman  Hugh  J.  Quigley,  and 
the  moon  seemed  to  beam  a radiant  smile  as  he 
patroled  his  post,  in  front  of  the  Lincoln  Theatre 
in  Brooklyn. 

A patrolman  had  been  assigned  to  the  various 
theatres  in  the  borough  because  of  an  existing  stike 
which  was  nearing  a climax.  Several  theatres  had 
already  been  considerably  damaged  and  special 
vigilance  was  necessary  at  the  present  time. 

He  gazed  at  the  thermometer  on  the  building  and 
shuddered  at  the  thought  of  working  a fixed  post  in 
so  frigid  an  atmosphere,  for  it  was  five  degrees  be- 
low' zero.  Gosh!  Ibis  is  going  to  he  a tough  “late 
one,”  he  mused. 

His  meal  relief,  in  the  rotund  person  of  Patrolman 
Jack  Brady,  arrived  on  the  scene  at  three,  as  per 
schedule. 

“Hello,  Hughie!  ’ “Hello,  Jack!"  This  is  sure  a 
tough  assignment  to-night.”  “Did  you  see  the  boss 
yet?”  Hugh  inquired  of  Jack.  “Well,  I’m  going 
over  to  the  House  of  Roaches  (Restaurant  owned 
hv  one  Nick  the  Greek;  which  became  famous  for 
the  insect  named)  and  grab  a bite.  I don't  eat 
much  on  the  “late  ones";  had  for  the  old  stomach, 
you  know.”  Leaving  Brady  in  full  charge  of  the 
theatre  Quigley  made  for  the  restaurant. 


Second  Prize 


Short  Story  Contest 


By 

Patrolman 


Francis  A.  Frontera, 
6 1st  Precinct 


After  partaking  of  a light  re- 
past. consisting  of  one  egg 
sandwich  on  white  and  a glass 
of  warm  milk,  Hughie  found 
his  way  back  to  the  theatre  post. 
He  came  upon  Brady  who  was 
smacking  his  arms  around  his 
shoulders  in  an  effort  to  warm 
himself. 

“Whew!  You  can  keep  this  assignment,  boy,  what 
a tough  racket!  Guess  I’ll  amble  over  and  grab  my- 
self a bowl  of  java,  I'm  almost  freezing;  see  ya 
later.” 

Time  passed  and  still  he  had  seen  no  sign  of  one 
Sergeant  Meany,  who  was  very  appropriately  named. 

He  kept  pacing  up  and  down  in  front  of  the 
theatre,  every  now  and  then  stopping  to  brush  away 
a flake  of  snow  which  had  made  contact  with  his 
eyelashes.  The  words  the  Captain  had  used  in  turn- 
ing the  men  out  were  still  ringing  in  his  ears. 

“Now,  I want  the  men  on  the  theatre  posts  to  be 
especially  careful  and  investigate  anything  of  a 
suspicious  nature,  in  or  around  the  theatre.  “We 
have  information  from  a very  reliable  source  that 
some  large  theatre  is  going  to  be  bombed  tonight! 
“Use  every  precaution  possible;  it  may  be  the  one 
to  which  you  are  assigned.” 

The  front  entrance  of  the  theatre  opened  slowly 
and  from  it  emerged  the  grev-thatched  head  of  the 
genial  watchman  who  asked  Hughie  if  he  wanted  to 
step  in  and  warm  up  for  a minute.  He  felt  the 
tempting  warm  air  through  the  door  and  was  about 
to  enter  hut  a mental  vision  of  Sergeant  Meany 
quickly  changed  his  mind.  He  thanked  the  watch- 
man for  being  so  thoughtful  on  a night  as  cold  as 
this.  His  nose  and  ears  were  fast  becoming  frost- 
bitten from  the  severe  cold. 


20 


No  more  welcome  sight  could  have  greeted  his 
eyes  than  the  appearance  of  Sergeant  Meany  who, 
after  tendering  the  usual  “slam,”  cautioned  him  to  he 
especially  alert. 

The  temperature  continued  to  go  lower  and  his 
nose  had  assumed  a beautiful  scarlet  hue.  He  tapped 
lightly  on  the  window  of  the  theatre,  the  watchman 
opened  the  side  door  and  Hughie  entered.  He  was 
about  to  phone  and  get  permission  for  a “personal  ’ 
but  carlessly  neglected  to  do  so.  Seating  himself  be- 
side a hot  radiator  he  felt  a thawing  sensation  run- 
ning through  his  body.  He  had  reposed  for  a short 
time  and  was  again  prepared  to  combat  the  elements 
with  renewed  energy. 

Suddenly,  he  was  rudely  startled  by  a constant 
pounding  outside.  He  scampered  to  where  the  noise 
was  loudest  and  halted  dead  in  his  tracks.  He  was 
staring  at  the  “Patrolman’s  Nightmare!” 

Two  figures  appeared  smartly  clad,  standing  erect, 
their  gold  hatpieces  glistening  in  the  moonlight. 
Upon  leaving  the  theatre,  the  two  Supervising  Lieu- 
tenants confronted  him,  their  eyes  sternly  scanning 
the  feeble  attempts  being  made  by  him  to  re-adjust 
his  appearance. 

The  hitter  cold  weather  apparently  had  little  or 
no  effect  upon  them.  They  stood  before  him  in 
true  military  fashion,  moving  only  to  casually  brush 
aside  flakes  of  snow,  which  fell  upon  their  otherwise 
spotless  uniforms.  Then  began  the  usual  battery  of 
interrogation. 

“Where  were  you  for  the  past  twenty  minutes, 
officer?”  Patrolman  Quigley  attempted  to  explain 
his  present  dilemma  hut  to  no  avail.  His  truthful 
explanation  was  to  them,  just  another  story.  The 
next  step  was  the  presentation  of  his  “memo”  book. 
Then  came;  “What  is  your  name  and  shield  number,” 
“Hugh  J.  Quigley,  shield  number  6127,”  was  his  curt 
reply.  Affixing  his  “autograph”  in  Patrolman 
Quigley’s  hook  together  with  the  time,  and  with  an 
ironical,  “Patrol  your  post,  officer;”  he  was  left  to 
wade  in  the  rapidly  mounting  snow. 

A million  thoughts  flashed  through  his  mind  as 
he  paced  to  and  fro,  mentally  rehearsing  his  appear- 
ance at  the  trial  room. 

Suddenly  he  was  surprised  to  hear  a familiar, 
muffled  sound,  coming  from  the  furthest  side  of 
the  theatre.  Approaching  quietly  he  came  upon  a 
large  sedan,  motor  softly  running,  with  a man  at 
the  steering  wheel.  He  then  observed  that  a side 
window  of  the  theatre  had  been  forced  open. 

This  was  indeed  a new  experience;  how  should  he 
proceed?  He  surely  had  no  time  to  think! 

Quietly  calling  the  watchman,  he  informed  him  of 
the  circumstances  and  told  him  to  call  headquarters 
for  assistance.  He  then  crept,  practically  on  all 
fours,  unnoticed,  and  hid  behind  the  vehicle  to  await 
the  other  perpetrators.  It  seemed  like  years  but  it 
was  exactly  three  minutes  when  two  surly  figures 
climbed  through  the  window  and  speedly  made  for 
the  vehicle.  Hugh  waited  with  drawn  revolver  until 
they  came  within  a few  feet  of  the  car. 

“Hands  up!”  was  his  sharp  command.  The  answer 
was  a fusillade  of  shots  which  whistled  past  his 
body.  Shooting  in  rapid  succession  he  dropped  both 
of  them  with  four  timed  shots.  The  driver  of  the 
vehicle  (being  a rat)  attempted  to  leave  his  fallen 
companions  and  at  least  escape  himself.  He  stepped 
on  the  accelerator,  the  motor  puffed,  and  stopped 
dead.  With  a revolver  pointed  at  his  head,  the 


driver  cringed  out  of  the  car,  hands  in  air,  and  cried, 
“For  God’s  sake,  don’t  shoot!” 

The  shriek  of  sirens  two  minutes  later  was  the 
signal  of  approaching  aid  hut  was  practically  un- 
necessary, for  he  had  the  situation  well  under  con- 
trol. An  ambulance  arrived  and  took  the  two 
injuried  gunmen  to  the  hospital;  the  other  was 
taken  to  the  station  house  for  questioning. 

Patrolman  Quigley  was  summoned  to  the  Captain’s 
office  and  informed  that  he  had  made  one  of  the 
best  arrests  of  the  year.  Two  of  the  men  were 
notorious  criminals  wanted  in  many  States,  the 
third  was  an  apparently  misled  youth.  The  vehicle 
was  a minature  arsenal,  containing  a number  of 
bombs  and  many  types  of  dangerous  weapons. 

A time  bomb  found  in  the  theatre  by  the  in- 
vestigating Bomb  Squad  was  quickly  submerged  in 
a pail  of  water  before  it  could  do  any  damage. 

The  Captain  was  highly  enthusiastic  and  said  he 
would  recommend  him  highly  for  this  fine  arrest. 

A few  days  later  appeared  the  dreaded  notice  to 
report  to  the  trial  room,  giving  time  and  date.  Had 
he  not  made  a good  “collar”?  Why  couldn’t  that 
minor  delinquency  he  overlooked,  he  thought.  There 
was  not  justice  in  the  Department. 

The  day  of  the  trial  gave  him  another  surprise, 
for  together  with  the  complaining  lieutenants  was 
his  Captain.  The  Captain  pleaded  with  the  trial 
commissioner  for  leniency  in  view  of  the  excellent 
arrest  made.  The  result  came  up  in  the  orders  at 
a later  date:  Fined  one  day. 

The  following  day  he  was  ordered  to  the  Com- 
missioner’s office  and  was  introduced  to  both  the 
Commissioner  and  Chief  Inspector.  They  looked  at 
him  gravely  for  a few  seconds,  then  they  both  broke 
out  with  a smile.  Patrolman  Quigley  was  highly 
praised  for  his  good  arrest  and  was  informed  by  the 
Chief  Inspector  that  he  was  being  awarded  a Com- 
mendation. 

Upon  leaving  the  Commissioner’s  office  he  again 
heartily  shook  hands  with  the  Commissioner  and 
felt  some  object  being  placed  in  the  palm  of  his 
hand.  He  glanced  down  at  it  and  read;  “Detective, 
City  of  New  York,  No.  415.” 

Leaving  headquarters  he  hurried  home  to  find  his 
pretty  fiancee  patiently  waiting  for  him  and  showed 
her  his  detective’s  shield. 

“Gosh,  Honey,  The  Police  Commissioner  sure 
meant  it  when  he  said  that  promotions  would  be 
made  on  merit  and  merit  alone,”  she  lisped. 

As  he  was  about  to  place  his  much  coveted  gold 
shield  in  his  pocket,  our  blushing  hero  was  the  re- 
ceipent  of  a well-earned  kiss. 


“ The  fellow  who  first  introduced  you  to  your  wife 
is  now  DEAD???” 

“Yes.  I personally  saiv  to  that  LONG  ago!  ! !” 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  AUGUST,  1934,  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100” 


1.  W hat  is  the  full  duty  of  a desk  officer  in  the  following: 

a.  At  8.00  P.M.  a patrolman  on  post  notifies  the  desk 
officer  by  phone  that  he  has  a child  under  arrest  for 
juvenile  delinquency. 

b.  The  parent  of  the  child  later  appears  at  the  Station 
House  and  requests  the  child  be  released. 

2.  Give  the  personal  qualifications  required  of  persons 
trafficking  in  alcoholic  beverages,  also  the  classes  of 
persons  prohibited  from  employment  therein. 

3.  “A”  and  “B”  are  partners.  They  agree  that  checks 
to  be  drawn  against  the  partnership  funds  shall  be 
signed  by  both.  A check  is  thus  drawn  for  $50.00 
which  is  given  to  “C.”  a son  of  “A.”  When  such  check 
was  presented  to  the  bank  it  had  been  raised  to  $1,230 
by  “C”  at  “A’s”  request  and  presented  by  “C”  at  the 
bank  where'  payment  was  made. 


“A”  and  “C”  are  indicted  for  forgery.  “A”  contends 
that  as  she  is  a partner  she  cannot  be  guilty  of  forgery 
by  obtaining  the  partnership  funds  by  means  of  a forged 
instrument.  Is  this  correct? 

4.  “A”  conducts  a tailor  establishment  and  uses  a pressing 
machine,  operated  by  an  oil  burner  device  consisting 
of  a tank  filled  with  kerosene  to  which  is  attached  a 
metal  tube  connected  with  a vaporizer  emitting  a 
flame,  which  flame  heats  a steam  boiler  necessary  for 
the  operation  of  the  pressing  machine.  The  tank 
cannot  hold  more  than  10  gallons  of  kerosene. 

Is  it  necessary  for  “A”  to  procure  a permit  to  conduct  a 
hazardous  trade  or  is  he  exempt  because  he  does  not 
store  more  than  10  gallons  of  illuminating  oils? 

5.  What  restrictions  are  placed  upon  a restaurant  licensed 

to  sell  liquor?  ( Answers  on  opposite  page) 


Juvenile  Delinquency — A Serious  Problem 

( Continued  from  page  4) 


the  City  streets  and  are  exposed  to  forces  which  make 
for  delinquency.  Every  effort  is  being  made  to  make 
available,  for  as  many  children  as  possible,  the  cul- 
tural, educational  and  recreational  facilities  in  New 
Tork  City.  In  both  their  individual  and  recrea- 
tional work  the  Crime  Prevention  Officers  use  all 
possible  agencies,  for  if  recreational  facilities  are 
to  he  effective  means  of  crime  prevention,  children 
who  are  potential  criminals  must  be  brought  in  touch 
with  them.  The  files  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
contain  many  stories  of  how  Officers  reach  children 
on  the  streets  and  tie  them  up  with  the  proper 
agencies. 

Special  Officers  were  assigned  hv  me  to  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  to  assist  in  developing  an  experi- 
mental recreational  project  in  the  vicinity  of  a pub- 
lic school  in  the  Lower  East  Side.  This  experiment 
will  be  extended  to  the  other  sections  of  the  City. 
Other  special  recreational  projects  are  being  carried 
on  in  play  streets,  school  yards  and  all  available 
playgrounds.  Vi  here  supervision  can  he  provided 
the  school  yards  should  be  kept  open  until  dark 
and  on  Saturdays. 

Since  January  1,  the  requests  made  by  various 
social  groups  for  speakers  on  crime  prevention  and 
the  visitors  to  Police  Headquarters  from  all  over 
the  world  to  study  the  Bureau's  methods  are  some 
indication  of  the  public  interest  in  this  service. 
It  will  never  he  possible  for  the  Crime  Prevention 


Bureau  to  prove  its  accomplishments  in  terms  of 
statistical  enumeration  of  crimes  which  have  been 
prevented,  but  it  can  show  that  some  individuals 
who  seemed  destined  to  live  like  parasites  upon 
society  have  been  institutionalized,  perhaps  perma- 
nently, and  our  records  also  tell  the  stories  of  hun- 
dreds of  other  children  who  have  been  turned  from 
delinquency  to  legitimate  activities.  If  only  a few 
incipient  gangsters  were  among  them  our  experiment 
in  crime  prevention  is  far  more  than  justified. 


Hn  /Iftemodam 


Ptl.  James  H.  Kellv 

' Mtd. 

Ptl.  Patrick  F.  Whelan 
Ptl.  William  Burke 
Ptl.  Max  Schain 
Sgt.  Francis  Curran 
Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 


Sqd.  No.  2 
23d  Pet. 
8th  Pet. 
18th  Div. 
50th  Pet. 
Div.  of  Lie. 


June  29,  1934 
June  29,  1934 
July  2,  1934 
July  5,  1934 
July  15,  1934 
July  15,  1931 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  I. 

1.  a.  The  desk  ottieer  should  obtain: 

The  name,  shield  number  and  assignment  of  officer. 
The  name,  address  and  pedigree  of  child  and  of  par- 
ent or  guardian. 

Particulars  as  to  the  offense  and  school  attended. 
Instruct  officer  take  child  direct  to  Children’s  Society 
of  the  County.  If  distance  is  considerable  send  a 
patrol  wagon  for  the  purpose. 

Notify  parent  or  guardian  of  the  arrest  and  advise 
that  in  order  to  obtain  release  of  the  child,  applica- 
tion must  he  made  at  the  Station  House  concerned. 
Proper  entries  to  he  made  in  the  Arrest  Record  and 
on  Arrest  Cards  of  pedigree,  facts  of  arrest  including 
the  school  attended  and  in  Telephone  Record  of 
notification.  Duplicate  Arrest  Cards  for  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau. 

Have  vacated  post  covered  from  adjoining  post  and 
recorded  in  the  Blotter. 

Note  that  officer  returns  promptly  to  duty  and  that 
he  understands  time  and  place  of  court  arraignment. 

1.  h.  Upon  arrival  of  parent  the  desk  officer  should  re- 

quire proper  identification  and  assurance  that  child 
will  be  produced  in  court  at  the  designated  place 
and  time. 

The  personal  recognizance  form  must  be  properly 
filled  out,  sworn  to  and  signed  by  the  parent,  coun- 
tersigned by  the  desk  officer  and  attached  to  court 
returns. 

The  Children’s  Society  is  notified  by  telephone  and 
Form  U.  F.  26  (Notice  of  Acceptance  of  Recogniz- 
ance) given  parent  who  is  advised  to  deliver  same 
to  Children’s  Society,  whereupon  child  will  be  re- 
leased. 

Proper  record  of  acceptance  is  made  in  the  Arrest 
Record. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  To  traffic  in  alcoholic  beverages  a person  must  be: 

a.  A citizen  of  the  United  States. 

b.  Twenty-one  years  of  age. 

c.  If  a corporation  or  partnership  each  officer  or  part- 
ner a citizen. 

d.  Never  convicted  of  a felony  or  any  misdemeanor 
specified  in  Section  1146,  Penal  Law,  to  wit: 

1.  Keeping  a disorderly  house,  or 

2.  As  owner  or  agent,  knowingly  letting  a premises 
for,  or  permitting  to  be  used  as  a disorderly- 
house. 

e.  Never  convicted  of  or  have  a license  revoked  under 
the  .Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law,  unless  and 
until  two  years  have  elapsed  from  time  of  such 
conviction  or  revocation. 

Licensees  are  prohibited  from  employing  in  the  alco- 
holic beverage  business  any  person  convicted  of: 

a.  A felony. 

b.  Carrying  or  possessing  dangerous  weapons  or  bur- 
glar’s tools. 

c.  Unlawful  entry. 

d.  Aiding  escape  from  prison. 

e.  Possessing  or  distributing  narcotic  drugs. 

f.  Disorderly  conduct  involving:  jostling;  loitering  for 
unnatural  crimes;  insulting  remarks  to  pedestrians; 
or  associating  with  known  criminals  for  unlawful 
purposes;  or 

g.  Vagrancy. 

Manufacturers  and  wholesalers  within  five  (5)  days 
after  employing  a male  person  must  file  with  the  State 
Liquor  Authority  an  employee’s  questionnaire  as  to 
identity  and  pedigree,  together  with  his  fingerprints 
and  photograph.  In  case  an  employee  leaves  such 
employment  also  immediately  notify  the  State  Liquor 
Authority. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  No;  the  contention  is  incorrect  and  “A”  is  guilty  of 
forgery  in  the  second  degree. 

The  fact  that  a partner  is  a principal  as  well  as  the 
agent  of  the  partnership  property  and,  therefore,  can- 
not embezzle  or  steal  the  partnership  property  does 
not  relieve  such  partner  from  forgery. 

The  specific  agreement  in  this  case  was  that  the  signa- 
ture of  each  partner  should  be  on  the  eheck.  “B” 
did  not  place  his  signature  on  a check  for  $1,250.  For- 
gery, so  far  as  it  relates  to  the  above  case,  consists  in 
the  false  making  or  materially  altering,  with  intent  to 
defraud,  of  any  writing,  which,  if  genuine,  might 
apparently  be  of  legal  efficacy  or  the  foundation  of  a 


legal  right.  The  intent  to  defraud  is  not  limited  to 
obtaining  money  or  property;  it  is  sufficient  if  the 
forged  instrument  is  to  the  prejudice  of  the  rights  of 
some  person. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  “A”  requires  a permit  to  conduct  a hazardous  trade 
under  Section  10  of  Chapter  10  of  the  Code  of  Ordin- 
ances. 

Although  Section  115  of  Chapter  10  provides  that  no 
permit  is  needed  to  store  or  sell  kerosene  or  other 
illuminating  oils  if  quantity  does  not  exceed  10  gallons. 
Ordinarily  tailoring  is  not  a hazardous  business  hut  the 
use  in  connection  therewith  of  a dangerous  device 
makes  the  business  hazardous. 

The  exemption  contained  in  Section  115  of  Chapter  10 
was  intended  for  householders,  and  persons  selling  or 
using  small  quantities  of  inflammable  oils,  and  does 
not  exempt  “A”  from  obtaining  a permit  to  conduct 
his  hazardous  business  so  long  as  he  uses  a high  pressure 
boiler. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  A restaurant  can  obtain  a license  to  retail  liquor  for 
consumption  on  the  premises  only.  Such  license 
includes  beer  and  wine. 

Such  licensee  shall  not : 

a.  Sell,  offer  or  give  away  liquor  or  wine: 

1.  On  Sunday  between  3.00  A.M.  and  1.00  P.M.; 

2.  Any  day  betw-een  4.00  A.M.  and  8.00  A.M.  in 
New-  York  City. 

3.  On  a day  of  General  or  Primary  Election  while 
polls  are  open,  or 

4.  For  consumption  off  the  premises  anytime. 

b.  Sell  or  offer  alcohol  beverages  to: 

1.  A minor  under  18  years; 

2.  An  intoxicated  person;  or, 

3.  Habitual  drunkard. 

c.  Have  blind,  screen  or  curtain  on  window  or  door  to 
obstruct  view. 

d.  Use  colored  or  frosted  glass  in  window  or  door. 

e.  Have  any  swinging  door. 

f.  Have  any  stall  or  partition  to  prevent  a clear  view 
of  premises. 

g.  Have  an  entrance  to  a separate  room  off  the  premists. 

h.  Use  a sign  to  advertise  any  brand  of  liquor  or  any 
sign  without  permit  from  the  Liquor  Authority. 

i.  Permit  gambling,  or  the  place  becoming  disorderly. 

j.  Sell  or  give  away  liquor  for  consumption  off  the 
premises. 

k.  Have  liquor  or  wine  on  the  premises  except  in  the 
original  containers  labeled,  and  tax  stamps  thereon. 
Containers  not  over  one  quart  capacity  for  liquor 
and  not  over  15  gallons  for  wine. 

l.  May  sell  at  a bar  if  it  is  not  the  predominant  part 
of  the  equipment,  but  can  have  only  one  bar  in  the 
main  dining-room  except  at  a seaside  resort  may 
have  two  bars  upon  payment  of  an  additional  license 
fee. 

m.  Have  any  interest,  make  a loan,  or  hold  a lien  or 
mortgage  on  any  place  or  person  in  connection  with 
the  alcoholic  beverage  business,  except  liens  or 
mortgages  in  effect  before  December  5,  1933. 

Any  violation  of  this  law  is  a misdemeanor. 

SACRIFICE 

( Continued  from  page  10) 

old  Captain  and  the  youthful  patrolman.  Church 
bells  chimed  faintly  from  without.  It  seemed  a sin- 
gular sound,  faint  and  troubling,  those  chimes  from 
the  House  of  God,  recalling  men  to  their  loyalties 
and  their  faiths. 

"I  will;  yes,  sir;  I will,”  the  patrolman  said  simply. 
As  the  Captain  was  signing  the  blotter  the  Desk 
Officer  thought  he  heard  him  muttering,  “A  kid! 
Good  Lord,  a kid  . . . !”  But  he  could  make  noth- 
ing out  of  that.  Nor  could  he  understand  the  entry 
the  Skipper  made  in  the  Diary  excusing  Patrolman 
Jordan  from  a tour  of  duty  for  ‘meritorious  police 
action.'  ‘‘He's  a queer  one,”  thought  the  Desk  Of- 
ficer, as  he  watched  the  Skipper  disappear  through 
the  door — an  arm  encircling  the  broad  shoulders  of 
the  patrolman  he  had  just  excused. 
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Congress  Adopts  New  National  Legislation 


SPRIXG  3100  is  plod  to  present  for  the  information  of  its  readers  the  following  new  laws 
recently  enacted  by  the  National  Government  and  effective  as  of  dates  indicated.  Also 
is  presented  recent  amendments  to  the  State  Penal  Law.  Additional  such  amendments 

will  be  published  in  the  September  issue. 


The  following  Act  of  Congress  was  approved  on  May  18, 
1934,  and  became  effective  on  that  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  of  America  in  Congress  assembled.  That  whoever  shall 
kill,  as  defined  in  sections  273  and  274  of  the  Criminal  Code,  any  United 
States  marshal  or  deputy  United  States  marshal,  special  agent  of  the 
Division  of  Investigation  of  the  Department  of  Justice,  post-office 
inspector.  Secret  Service  operative,  any  officer  or  enlisted  man  of  the 
Coast  Guard,  any  employee  of  any  United  States  penal  or  correctional 
institution,  any  officer  of  the  customs  or  of  the  internal  revenue,  any 
immigrant  inspector  or  any  immigration  patrol  inspector,  while  en- 
gaged in  the  performance  of  his  official  duties,  or  on  account  of  the 
performance  of  his  official  duties,  shall  he  punished  as  provided  under 
section  275  of  the  Criminal  Code. 

Sec.  2.  Whoever  shall  forcibly  resist,  oppose,  impede,  intimidate, 
or  interfere  w ith  any  person  designated  in  section  1 hereof  while  en- 
gaged in  the  performance  of  his  official  duties,  or  shall  assault  him  on 
account  of  the  performance  of  his  official  duties,  shall  be  fined  not 
more  than  $5,000,  or  imprisoned  not  more  than  three  years,  or  both; 
and  whoever,  in  the  commission  of  any  of  the  acts  described  in  this 
section,  shall  use  a deadly  or  dangerous  weapon  shall  be  fined  not  more 
than  $10,000.  or  imprisoned  not  more  than  ten  years,  or  both. 

The  following  Act  of  Congress  was  approved  on  May  18, 
1934,  and  became  effective  on  that  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  of  America  in  Congress  assembled.  That  any  person 
employed  at  any  Federal  penal  or  correctional  institution  as  an  officer 
or  employee  of  the  United  States,  or  any  other  person  who  instigates, 
connives  at,  wilfully  attempts  to  cause,  assists  in,  or  who  conspires 
with  any  other  person  or  persons  to  cause  any  mutiny,  riot,  or  escape 
at  such  penal  or  correctional  institution:  or  any  such  officer  or  em- 
ployee or  any  other  person  who,  without  the  knowledge  or  consent  of 
the  warden  or  superintendent  of  such  institution,  conveys  or  causes 
to  be  conveyed  into  such  institution,  or  from  place  to  place  within 
such  institution,  or  knowingly  aids  or  assists  therein,  any  tool,  device, 
or  substance  designed  to  cut,  abrade,  or  destroy  the  materials,  or  any 
part  thereof,  of  which  any  building  or  buildings  of  such  institution 
are  constructed,  or  any  other  substance  or  thing  designed  to  injure  or 
destroy  any  building  or  buildings,  or  any  part  thereof,  of  such  insti- 
tution; or  w ho  conveys  or  causes  to  be  conveyed  into  such  institution, 
or  from  place  to  place  w ithin  such  institution,  or  aids  or  assists  therein, 
or  who  conspires  with  any  other  person  or  persons  to  convey  or  cause 
to  be  conveyed  into  such  institution,  or  from  place  to  place  within 
such  institution,  any  firearms,  weapon,  explosive,  or  any  lethal  or 
poisonous  gas,  or  any  other  substance  or  thing  designed  to  kill,  injure, 
or  disable  any  officer,  agent,  employee,  or  inmate  thereof,  shall  be 
punished  by  imprisonment  for  a period  of  not  more  than  ten  years. 

Sec.  2.  All  Acts  and  parts  of  Acts  in  conflict  herewith  are  hereby 
repealed. 

The  following  Act  of  Congress,  entitled  “An  Act  Making 
it  unlawful  for  any  person  to  flee  from  one  State  to  another 
for  the  purpose  of  avoiding  prosecution  or  the  giving  of 
testimony  in  certain  eases”  was  approved  on  May  18,  1934, 
and  became  effective  on  that  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  of  America  in  Congress  assembled.  That  it  shall  be  un- 
lawful for  any  person  to  move  or  travel  in  interstate  or  foreign  com- 
merce from  any  State,  Territory,  or  possession  of  the  United  States,  or 
the  District  of  Columbia,  with  intent  either  (1)  to  avoid  prosecution 
for  murder,  kidnaping,  burglary,  robbery,  mayhem,  rape,  assault  with 
a dangerous  weapon,  or  extortion  accompanied  by  threats  of  violence, 
or  attempt  to  commit  any  of  the  foregoing,  under  the  law’s  of  the  place 
from  which  he  flees,  or  (2)  to  avoid  giving  testimony  in  any  criminal 
proceedings  in  such  place  in  which  the  commission  of  a felony  is 
charged.  Any  person  who  violates  the  provision  of  this  Act  shall,  upon 
conviction  thereof,  be  punished  by  a fine  of  not  more  than  $5,000  or 
by  imprisonment  for  not  longer  than  five  years,  or  by  both  such  fine 
and  imprisonment.  Violations  of  this  Act  may  be  prosecuted  only  in 
the  Federal  judicial  district  in  which  the  origina  1 crime  was  alleged  to 
have  been  committed. 

The  following  Act  of  Congress,  amending  the  Act  for- 
bidding the  transportation  of  kidnaped  persons  in  inter- 
state commerce,  was  approved  on  May  18,  1934,  and 
became  effective  on  the  same  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  o f America  in  Congress  assembled.  That  the  Act  of 
June  22,  1932  (U.  S.  C.,  ch.  271,  title  18,  sec.  408a),  be,  and  the  same  is 
hereby  amended  to  read  as  follows: 

Whoever  shall  knowingly  transport  or  cause  to  be  transported,  or 
aid  or  abet  in  transporting,  in  interstate  or  foreign  commerce,  any 
person  who  shall  have  been  unlawfully  seized,  confined,  inveigled, 
decoyed,  kidnaped,  abducted,  or  carried  away  by  any  means  whatso- 
ever and  held  for  ransom  or  reward  or  otherwise,  except,  in  the  case  of 
a minor,  by  a parent  thereof,  shall,  upon  conviction,  be  punished 
(I)  by  death  if  the  verdict  of  the  jury  shall  so  recommend,  provided 
that  the  sentence  of  death  shall  not  be  imposed  by  the  court  if,  prior 
to  its  imposition,  the  kidnaped  person  has  been  liberated  unharmed, 
or  ( 2 ) if  the  death  penalty  shall  not  apply  nor  be  imposed  the  con- 
victed person  shall  be  punished  by  imprisonment  in  the  penitentiary 
for  such  term  of  years  as  the  court  in  its  discretion  shall  determine; 


Provided.  That  the  failure  to  release  such  person  within  seven  days 
after  he  shall  have  been  unlawfully  seized,  confined,  inveigled,  decoyed, 
kidnaped,  abducted,  or  carried  away  shall  create  a presumption  that 
such  person  has  been  transported  in  interstate  or  foreign  commerce, 
but  such  presumption  shall  not  be  conclusive. 

Sec.  2.  The  term  ‘‘interstate  or  foreign  commerce,”  as  used  herein, 
shall  include  transportation  from  one  State,  Territory,  or  the  District 
of  Columbia  to  another  State,  Territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia, 
or  to  a foreign  country,  or  from  a foreign  country  to  any  State,  Terri- 
tory, or  the  District  of  Columbia. 

> Sec.  3.  If  two  or  more  persons  enter  into  an  agreement,  confedera- 
tion, or  conspiracy  to  violate  the  provisions  of  the  foregoing  Act  and 
do  any  overt  act  toward  carrying  out  such  unlawful  agreement,  con- 
federation, or  conspiracy,  such  person  or  persons  shall  be  punished  in 
like  manner  as  hereinbefore  provided  by  this  Act. 

The  following  Act  of  Congress,  applying  the  powers  of 
the  Federal  Government,  under  the  commerce  clause  of 
the  Constitution,  to  extortion  by  means  of  telephone, 
telegraph,  radio,  oral  message  or  otherwise,  was  approved 
on  May  18,  1934,  and  became  effective  that  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  in  Congress  assembled.  That  whoever,  with  intent  to 
extort  from  any  person,  firm,  association,  or  corporation  any  money 
or  other  thing  of  value,  shall  transmit  in  interstate  commerce,  by  any 
means  whatsoever,  any  threat  (1)  to  injure  the  person,  property,  or 
reputation  of  any  person,  or  the  reputation  of  a deceased  person,  or 
(2)  to  kidnap  any  person,  or  (3)  to  accuse  any  person  of  a crime,  or 
(4)  containing  any  demand  or  request  for  a ransom  or  reward  for  the 
release  of  any  kidnaped  person,  shall  upon  conviction  be  fined  not  more 
than  $5,000  or  imprisoned  not  more  than  twenty  years,  or  both:  Pro- 
vided, That  the  term  “interstate  commerce”  shall  include  conmumi- 
cation  from  one  State,  Territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia,  to  an- 
other State,  Territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia:  Provided  further. 
That  nothing  herein  shall  amend  or  repeal  section  338a,  title  18, 
United  States  Code  (47  Stat.  619). 

The  following  Act  of  Congress,  providing  for  the  exten- 
sion of  the  provisions  of  the  National  Motor  Vehicle  Theft 
Act  to  other  stolen  property,  was  approved  on  May  22, 
1934,  and  became  effective  on  that  date: 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
United  States  of  America  in  Congress  assembled.  That  this  Act  may 
be  cited  as  the  “National  Stolen  Property  Act.” 

Sec.  2.  That  when  used  in  this  Act — 

(a)  The  term  “interstate  or  foreign  commerce”  shall  mean  trans- 
portation from  one  State,  Territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia  to 
another  State,  Territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia,  or  to  a foreign 
country,  or  from  a foreign  country  to  any  State,  Territory  or  the 
District  of  Columbia. 

(b)  The  term  “securities”  shall  include  any  note,  stock  certificate, 
bond,  debenture,  check,  draft,  warrant,  traveler's  check,  letter ^ of 
credit,  warehouse  receipt,  negotiable  bill  of  lading,  evidence  of  in- 
debtedness, certificate  of  interest  or  participation  in  any  profit-sharing 
agreement,  collateral-trust  certificate,  preorganization  certificate  or 
subscription,  transferable  share,  investment  contract,  voting-trust 
certificate;  certificate  of  interest  in  property,  tangible  or  intangible; 
instrument  or  document  or  writing  evidencing  ownership  of  goods, 
wares,  and  merchandise;  or  transferring  or  assigning  any  right,  title 
or  interest  in  or  to  goods,  wares,  and  merchandise,  or,  in  general,  any 
instrument  commonly  known  as  a “security,”  or  any  certificate  of 
interest  or  participation  in,  temporary  or  interim  certificate  for, 
receipt  for,  warrant,  or  right  to  subscribe  to  or  purchase  any  of  the 
foregoing,  or  any  forged,  counterfeited,  or  spurious  representation  of 
any  of  the  foregoing. 

(c)  The  term  “money”  shall  mean  the  legal  tender  of  the  United 
States  or  of  any  foreign  country,  or  any  counterfeit  thereof. 

Sec.  3.  Whoever  shall  transport  or  cause  to  be  transported  in  inter- 
state or  foreign  commerce  any  goods,  wares,  or  merchandise,  securi- 
ties, or  money,  of  the  value  of  $5,000  or  more  theretofore  stolen  or  taken 
feloniously  by  fraud  or  with  intent  to  steal  or  purloin,  knowing  the 
same  to  have  been  so  stolen  or  taken,  shall  be  punished  by  a fine  of 
not  more  than  $10,000  or  by  imprisonment  for  not  more  than  ten 
years,  or  both.  „ 

Sec.  4.  Whoever  shall  receive,  conceal,  store,  barter,  sell  or  dispose 
of  any  goods,  wares,  or  merchandise,  securities,  or  money,  of  the  value 
of  $5,000  or  more,  or  whoever  shall  pledge  or  accept  as  security  for  a 
loan  any  goods,  wares,  or  merchandise,  or  securities  of  the  value  of 
$500  or  more  which,  while  moving  in  or  constituting  a part  of  inter- 
state or  foreign  commerce,  has  been  stolen  or  taken  feloniously  by 
fraud  or  with  intent  to  steal  or  purloin,  knowing  the  same  to  have 
been  stolen  or  taken,  shall  be  punished  by  a fine  of  not  more  than 
$10,000  or  by  imprisonment  of  not  more  than  ten  years,  or  both. 

Sec.  5.  In  the  event  that  a defendant  is  charged  in  the  same  indict- 
ment with  two  or  more  violations  of  this  Act,  then  the  aggregate  value 
of  all  goods,  wares,  and  merchandise,  securities,  and  money  referred  to 
in  such  indictment  shall  constitute  the  value  thereof  for  the  purposes 
of  sections  3 and  4 hereof. 

Sec.  6.  Any  person  violating  this  Act  may  be  punished  in  any  dis- 
trict into  or  through  which  such  goods,  wares,  or  merchandise,  or  such 
securities  or  money,  have  been  transported  or  removed. 

Sec.  7.  Nothing  herein  shall  be  construed  to  repeal,  modify,  or 
amend  any  part  of  the  Act  of  October  29,  1919  (ch.  89),  cited  as  the 
“National  Motor  Vehicle  Theft  Act.*’ 
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Amendments  to  Penal  Law  1934 


§ 972.  Gambling  apparatus  declared  a nuisance. 

An  article  or  apparatus  maintained  or  kept  in  violation  of  section 
nine  hundred  and  seventy-one  or  nine  hundred  and  eighty-two , is  a 
public  nuisance. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  317,  May  7th.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§ 982.  Keeping  slot  machines  or  devices. 

1.  It  is  unlawful 

(а)  to  manufacture , oten,  store,  keep,  possess,  sell*  rent , /ease,  let  on 
shares , lend  or  give  atcav,  transport , or  expose  for  sale  or  lease , or  to 
offer  to  sell , rent , lease , /et  on  s/iares,  lend  or  give  aicay,  or  to  permit 
the  operation  of , or  /or  any  person  to  permit  to  be  placed , maintained . 
used  or  kept  in  any  room , space  or  building , owned  leased  or  occupied 
by  him  or  under  his  management  or  control , any  s/ot  machine  or 
device  as  hereinafter  defined: 

(б)  to  make  or  permit  to  be  made  with  any  person  any  agreement 
with  reference  to  any  slot  machine  or  device , as  hereinafter  defined . 
pursuant  to  which  the  user  thereof , as  a result  of  any  element  of 
chance  or  other  outcome  unpredictable  to  him , may  become  entitled 
to  receive  any  money , credit , allowance , or  thing  of  value  or  additional 
chance  or  right  to  use  such  machine  or  device , or  to  receive  any  check , 
slug,  token  or  memorandum  entitling  the  holder  to  receive  any  money , 
credit , allowance  or  thing  of  value. 

2.  Any  machine , apparatus  or  device  is  a slot  machine  or  device 
within  the  provisions  of  this  section  if  it  is  one  that  is  adapted , or  may 
readily  be  converted  into  one  that  is  adapted,  for  use  in  such  a way 
that,  as  a result  of  the  insertion  of  any  piece  of  money  or  coin  or  other 
object  such  machine  or  device  is  caused  to  operate  or  may  be  operated , 
and  by  reason  of  any  element  of  chance  or  of  other  outcome  of  such 
operation  unpredictable  by  him,  the  user  may  receive  or  become  en- 
titled to  receive  any  piece  of  money,  credit,  allowance  or  thing  of  value, 
or  any  check,  slug,  token  or  memorandum,  whether  of  value  or  other- 
wise, which  may  be  exchanged  for  any  money,  credit,  allowance  or 
thing  of  value,  or  tchich  may  be  given  in  trade,  or  the  user  may  secure 
additional  chances  or  rights  to  use  such  machine,  apparatus  or  device ; 
irrespective  of  whether  it  may,  apart  from  any  element  of  chance  or 
unpredictable  outcome  of  such  operation,  also  sell,  deliver  or  present 
some  merchandise,  indication  of  weight,  entertainment  or  other  thing 
of  value. 

3.  A person  who  violates  this  section  is  guilty  of  a misdemeanor. 
New.  Added  by  L.  1934,  ch.  317,  May  7th.  Former  Sec.  982  was 

repealed  by  same  law. 

§ 986.  Pool-selling,  book-making,  bets  and  wagers, 
et  cetera. 

Any  person  who  engages  in  pool-selling,  or  book-making  with  or 
without  waiting  at  any  time  or  place;  or  any  person  who  keeps  or 
occupies  any  room,  shed,  tenement,  tent,  booth  or  building,  float  or 
vessel,  or  any  part  thereof,  or  who  occupies  any  place,  or  stand  of  any 
kind,  upon  any  public  or  private  grounds  within  this  state,  with  books, 
papers,  apparatus  or  paraphernalia,  for  the  purpose  of  recording  or 
registering  bets  or  wagers,  or  of  selling  pools,  and  any  person  who 
records  or  registers  bets  or  wagers  or  sells  pools  or  makes  book,  with 
or  without  writing,  upon  the  result  of  any  trial  or  contest  of  skill, 
speed  or  power  of  endurance  of  man  or  beast,  or  upon  the  result  of 
any  political  nomination,  appointment  or  election;  or  upon  the  result 
of  any  lot,  chance,  casualty,  unknown  or  contingent  event  whatsoever; 
or  any  person  who  receives,  registers,  records  or  forwards  or  purports 
or  pretends  to  receive,  register,  record  or  forward  in  any  manner  what- 
soever, any  money,  thing  or  consideration  of  value,  bet  or  wagered,  or 
offered  for  the  purpose  of  being  bet  or  wagered,  by  or  for  any  other 
person,  or  sells  pools,  upon  any  such  result;  or  any  person  who,  being 
the  owner,  lessee  or  occupant  of  any  room,  shed,  tenement,  tent, 
booth  or  building,  float  or  vessel,  or  part  thereof,  or  of  any  grounds 
within  this  state,  knowlingly  permits  the  same  to  be  used  or  occupied 
for  any  of  these  purposes,  or  therein  keeps,  exhibits  or  employs  any7 
device  or  apparatus  for  the  purpose  of  recording  or  registering  such 
bets  or  wagers,  or  the  selling  of  such  pools,  or  becomes  the  custodian 
or  depositary  for  gain,  hire  or  reward,  of  any  money,  property  or  thing 
of  value,  staked,  wagered  or  pledged,  or  to  be  wragered  or  pledged  upon 
any  such  result;  or  any  person  who  aids,  assists  or  abets  in  any7  manner 
in  any  of  the  said  acts,  which  are  hereby  forbidden,  is  guilty  of  a mis- 
demeanor, except  when  another  penalty  is  provided  by  law,  and  upon 
conviction  is  punishable  by  imprisonment  in  a penitentiary  or  county 
jail  for  a period  of  not  more  than  one  year.  When  an  exclusive  penalty 
is  elsewhere  provided  by  law  for  an  act  hereby  prohibited,  the  permit- 
ting of  the  use  of  premises  for  the  doing  of  the  act  in  such  case  shall 
be  deemed  a violation  hereof,  nor  of  section  nine  hundred  and  seventy- 
three  of  the  penal  law. 

[NOTE: — Judicial  interpretation  of  similar  statute  see:  P.  ex  rel  • 
Weaver  v.  Van  De  Carr,  150  N.  Y.  439;  P.  ex  rel.  Sturgis  v.  Fallon? 
152  N.  Y.  1.] 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  233,  April  19th.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§ 1292-a.  Issuing  fraudulent  checks,  draft  or  order; 
how  punished. 

Any  person  who,  with  intent  to  defraud,  shall  make  or  draw  or  utter 
or  deliver  any  check,  draft  or  order  for  the  payment  of  money  either 
in  his  own  behalf  or  in  behalf  of  any  other  person,  or  as  an  agent  or 
representative  of  another  or  as  an  officer  or  agent  of  a corporation  or 
purporting  to  be  such  agent,  representative  or  officer,  upon  any  bank 
or  other  depository,  knowing  at  the  time  of  such  making,  drawing, 
uttering  or  delivering  that  the  maker  or  drawer  has  not  sufficient 
funds  in  or  credit  with  such  bank  or  other  depository  for  the  payment 
of  such  check,  although  no  express  representation  is  made  in  reference 
thereto,  shall  be  guilty  of  a misdemeanor;  and  if  money  or  property  is 
obtained  from  another  thereby  is  guilty  of  larceny  and  punishable 
accordingly7.  In  any  prosecution  under  this  section  as  against  the 
maker  or  drawer  thereof,  the  making,  drawing,  uttering  or  delivering 
of  a check,  draft  or  order,  payment  of  which  is  refused  by  the  drawee 
because  of  lack  of  funds  or  credit,  shall  be  prima  facie  evidence  of 
intent  to  defraud  and  of  knowledge  of  insufficient  funds  in  or  credit 
with  such  bank  or  other  depository.  Where  such  check,  draft  or  order 
has  been  protested,  the  notice  of  protest  thereof  shall  be  admissible 
as  proof  of  such  presentation,  nonpayment  and  protest,  and  shall  be 
presumptive  evidence  that  there  was  a lack  of  funds  in  or  with  such 
bank  or  other  depository.  Where  such  check,  draft  or  order  has  not 
been  protested,  a certificate  under  oath  of  any  officer  of  such  bank 
or  other  depository  that  there  was  a lack  of  funds  in  or  with  such 
bank  or  other  depository  shall  be  admissible  as  proof  and  shall  be 
presumptive  evidence  of  such  lack  of  funds.  The  word  credit  as  used 
herein,  shall  be  construed  to  mean  an  arrangement  or  understanding 
with  the  bank  or  depository  for  the  payment  of  such  check,  draft  or 
order. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ^h.  169,  Sept.  1st.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§ 1293-d.  Manufacture,  sale,  offer  to  sell,  advertising 
for  sale,  gift  of  any  token,  slug,  false  or  counterfeited 
coin,  et  cetera. 

Any  person  who.  with  intent  to  cheat  or  defraud  the  owner,  lessee, 
licensee  or  other  person  entitled  to  the  coin-contents  of  any  vending 


machine,  coin-box  telephone,  turnstile  or  other  receptacle  designed 
to  receive  or  be  operated  by  lawful  coin  of  the  United  States  of  America 
or  a token  provided  by  the  person  entitled  to  the  coin-contents  of  such 
receptacle  in  furtherance  of  or  in  connection  with  the  sale,  use  or 
enjoyment  of  property  or  service  or  the  use  or  enjoyment  of  any  tele- 
phone, telegraph,  railroad  or  other  facilities  or  service;  or  any  person 
who,  knowingly  or  having  cause  to  believe  that  the  same  is  intended 
for  fraudulent  or  unlawful  use  on  the  part  of  the  purchaser,  donee  or 
user  thereof,  shall  manufacture,  sell,  offer  to  sell,  advertise  for  sale, 
give  away  or  possess  any  token,  slug,  false  or  counterfeited  coin  or 
any  device  or  substance  whatsoever  intended  or  calculated  to  be  placed, 
deposited  or  used  in  the  operation  of  any  such  vending  machine,  coin- 
box telephone,  turnstile  or  other  receptacle,  shall  be  guilty  of  u mis- 
demeanor and  punishable  by  imprisonment  for  not  more  than  six 
months,  or  by  a fine  of  not  more  than  five  hundred  dollars  or  by  both 
fine  and  imprisonment.  The  manufacture,  sale,  oflering  for  sale, 
advertising  for  sale,  distribution  or  possession  of  any  such  slug,  device, 
substance  or  apparatus,  shall  be  prima  facie  evidence  of  intent  to  cheat 
or  defraud  within  the  meaning  of  this  section. 

Added  by  L.  1934,  ch.  417,  Sept.  1st. 

§ 1897.  Carrying  and  use  of  dangerous  weapons. 

7.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  police  commissioner  in  the  city  of 
New7  York  and  of  the  A 'assart  county  chief  of  police  in  such  county 
and  of  any  magistrate  elsewhere  in  this  state  to  whom  an  application 
therefor  is  made  by  a commissioner  of  correction  of  the  city  or  by  any 
warden,  superintendent  or  head  keeper  of  any  state  prison,  peniten- 
tiary, workhouse,  county  jail  or  other  institution  for  the  detention 
of  persons  convicted  of  or  accused  of  crime,  or  oflenses,  or  held  as 
w itnesses  in  criminal  cases,  to  issue  to  each  of  such  persons  as  may  be 
designated  in  such  applications  and  who  is  in  the  regular  employ  in 
such  institution  of  the  state,  or  of  any  county,  city,  town  or  village 
therein,  a license  authorizing  such  person  to  have  and  carry  concealed 
a pistol  or  revolver  while  such  person  remains  in  the  said  employ. 

8.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  police  commissioner  in  the  city  of 
New7  York  and  of  the  !\assau  county  chief  of  police  in  such  county 
and  elsewhere  of  a judge  or  justice  of  a court  of  record  in  this  state, 
upon  application  therefor,  by  any  householder,  merchant,  store- 
keeper or  messenger  of  any  banking  institution  or  express  company- 
in  the  state,  and  provided  such  police  commissioner,  chief  of  police, 
judge  or  justice  is  satisfied  of  the  good  moral  character  of  the  appli- 
cant, and  provided  that  no  other  good  cause  exists  for  the  denial  of 
such  application,  to  issue  to  such  applicant  a license  to  have  and  pos- 
sess a pistol  or  revolver,  and  authorizing  him  (a)  if  a householder,  to 
have  such  weapon  in  his  dwelling,  and  (b)  if  a merchant,  or  store- 
keeper, to  have  such  weapon  in  his  place  of  business,  and  (c)  if  a 
messenger  of  a banking  institution,  or  express  company,  to  have  and 
carry  such  weapon  concealed  while  in  the  employ  of  such  institution 
or  express  company. 

9.  In  addition,  it  shall  be  lawful  for  the  police  commissioner  in  the 
city  of  New  York  and  for  the  Nassau  county  chief  of  police  in  such 
county,  or  elsewhere  in  this  state  for  a judge  or  justice  of  a court  of 
record,  upon  proof  before  him  that  the  person  applying  therefor  is 
of  good  moral  character,  and  that  proper  cause  exists  for  the  issuance 
thereof,  to  issue  to  such  person  a license  to  have  and  carry  concealed 
a pistol  or  revolver  without  regard  to  employment  or  place  of  possessing 
such  weapon,  provided,  however,  that  when  such  license  shall  be  issued 
to  an  alien,  or  to  a person  not  a citizen  of  and  usually  a resident  in 
the  state  of  New  York,  such  police  commissioner,  chief  of  police, 
judge  or  justice  who  issues  it  shall  state  in  such  license  the  particular 
reason  for  the  issuance  thereof  and  the  names  of  the  persons  certifying 
to  the  good  moral  character  of  the  applicant. 

9-a.  No  license  shall  be  issued  by7  the  police  commissioner  of  the 
city  of  New-  York  except  to  a resident  of  that  city  nor  by  the  Nassau 
county  chief  of  police  except  to  a resident  of  that  county.  Outside 
of  the  city  of  New  York  and  of  the  county  of  Nassau,  no  license  shall 
be  issued  by  a judge  or  justice  of  a court  of  record,  except  to  a resident 
of  the  county  in  which  the  office  of  such  judge  or  justice  is  located. 
A license  may  be  issued,  however,  to  a qualified  person  principally7 
employed  in  such  city  or  any  such  county  and  to  a merchant  or  store- 
keeper having  his  principal  place  of  business  in  such  city  or  county. 

10.  The  expense  of  providing  a judge,  justice  or  officer  writh  blank 
applications,  licenses  and  record  books  for  carrying  out  the  provisions 
of  this  section  shall  be  a charge  against  the  county,  or  the  city  of 
New  York  in  the  case  of  the  police  commissioner  of  such  city,. which 
blank  applications,  licenses  and  record  books  shall,  except  in  the 
city  of  New  York,  be  approved  as  to  form  by  the  superintendent  of 
state  police.  Such  judge,  justice  or  officer  shall  collect  a fee  of  fifty 
cents  for  each  license  issued  and  shall  pay  the  same  into  the  treasury 
of  the  county  or  of  such  city,  as  the  case  may  be.  The  application 
for  any  such  license,  if  the  license  be  granted,  shall  be  filed  by  such 
judge,  justice  or  officer  in  the  office  of  the  city  or  county  clerk  of 
the  city  or  county7,  as  the  case  may  be.  where  the  applicant  resides, 
and  in  addition,  a duplicate  copy  of  the  application  shall  be  filed 
in  the  office  of  the  executive  department,  division  of  state  police, 
within  ten  days  after  the  issuance  of  the  license.  Every  such  license 
shall  specify  the  weapon  or  weapons  for  which  the  license  is  issued 
and  whether  to  be  carried  on  the  person  or  possessed  on  the  premises 
and  shall  expire  on  the  ensuing  first  day  of  January,  provided,  how- 
ever, that  any  such  license  may  be  limited  as  to  time  to  expire  on  a 
date  fixed  in  the  license  prior  to  such  date  and  provided,  however, 
that,  except  in  the  city  of  New  York,  a license  to  a householder  to 
possess  a weapon  upon  certain  premises  shall  not  be  limited  in  time 
but  shall  be  revocable  as  herein  provided.  Each  license  issued  to 
possess  a weapon  not  to  be  carried  on  the  person  shall  specify  the  place 
where  the  licensee  shall  possess  the  same.  Each  application  for  a 
license  to  carry  a weapon  on  the  person  shall  be  accompanied  by  a 
photograph  of  the  applicant  in  duplicate,  which  photograph  shall 
have  been  taken  within  thirty  days  prior  to  the  filing  of  such  applica- 
tion and  one  copy  of  which  shall  be  attached  to  the  license  and  the 
other  remain  with  the  application.  Before  a license  is  issued  as 
provided  in  this  section  the  officer  to  whom  the  application  is  made 
shall  ascertain  if  the  applicant  has  been  convicted  of  crime  and  shall 
cause  the  fingerprints  of  such  applicant,  except  he  be  a householder, 
to  be  taken  in  duplicate.  One  original  of  such  fingerprints  shall  be 
filed  in  the  office  of  the  executive  department,  division  of  state  police, 
within  ten  days  after  the  license  is  issued  and  one  shall  remain  on 
file  in  the  office  of  the  officer  taking  the  same.  No  such  fingerprint 
may  be  inspected  by  any  person,  other  than  a peace  officer,  except  on 
order  of  a judge  or  justice  of  a court  of  record  on  such  notice,  if  any, 
to  the  person  to  whom  the  license  was  issued  as  the  judge,  or  justice 
may  determine.  A person  who  has  been  convicted  in  this  state  or 
elsewhere  of  a felony  or  any  one  of  the  seven  misdemeanors  mentioned 
in  section  five  hundred  and  fifty-two  of  the  code  of  criminal  procedure 
shall  not  be  entitled  to  a license  under  this  section.  At  any  time  a 
license  may  be  revoked  and  cancelled  in  the  city  of  I\ew  York  by 
the  police  commissioner  and  in  the  county  of  .\assau  by  the  chief 
of  police  of  such  county.  Elsewhere  than  in  the  city  of  New.  York 
a license  also  may  be  revoked  and  cancelled  at  any  time  by  any  judge, 
or  justice  of  a court  of  record.  But  if  before  the  date  of  the  expiration 
thereof,  providing  the  license  shall  not  have  been  cancelled  or  revoked, 
the  licensee  apply  for  a renewal,  the  term  of  such  license  shall  thereby 
be  extended  until  the  application  for  renewal  shall  have  been  disposed 
of  by  such  commissioner,  chief  of  police,  judge  or  justice. 

Subds.  7,  8,  9,  9-a  and  10  amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  376,  July  1st. 


By  Patrolman 


BASEBALL 

The  Police  Athletic  League,  Bronx  Division,  under 
the  supervision  of  Lieutenant  Edward  W.  Flynn, 
opened  its  third  season  on  Saturday,  June  23d,  at 
Mosholu  Field,  before  4,000  excited  fans.  The  con 
testing  teams  were  the  Kingsbridge  Ravens,  repre- 
senting the  50th  Precinct  and  the  Westchester 
Shamrocks,  standard  hearers  of  the  43d  Precinct. 
The  Ravens  were  returned  the  winners  after  a game 
replete  with  hard  hitting,  daring  base-running  and 
skillful  fielding.  The  guest  of  honor  was  Inspector 
Louis  Costuma.  who  lent  color  to  the  occasion  by 
throwing  out  the  first  ball. 

Since  its  inception  in  1932.  under  Commissioner 
Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  the  league  has  steadily  in- 
creased in  membership,  and  to-day  has  an  enroll- 
ment of  3,200.  or  just  three  times  the  enrollment  of 
the  first  year.  This  increase  in  membership  has 
brought  a great  deal  of  prestige  to  the  league,  which 
is  rapidly  becoming  the  barometer  of  what  ball 
players  term  “Class  ’. 

Last  year,  the  Bronx  team,  winners  of  the  Citv 
Championship,  traveled  to  Baltimore,  and  engaged 
Babe  Ruth's  Alma  Mater,  St.  Mary’s,  in  a game 
which  resulted  in  victorv  for  the  Babe's  old  school. 
This  year  it  is  hoped  to  bring  St.  Marys  to  New 
York  and  once  again  the  Bronx  is  confident  of  rep- 
resenting Father  Knick  in  this  ever  increasing  popu- 
lar series. 

Some  ninety  odd  teams  have  been  formed  and 
placed  in  leagues  and  with  the  cooperation  of  the 
Department  of  Parks  the  inhabitants  of  the  Bronx 
will  not  want  for  good  baseball. 

As  an  added  attraction  at  the  Holy  Name  Outing 
to  Indian  Point  on  Wednesday,  July  18,  the  un- 
defeated 42d  Precinct  baseball  nine  played  the 
47th  Precinct  club  from  Wakefield.  The  42d  boys 
won  the  game  11  to  2.  They  got  off  to  a four-run 
lead  and  were  never  headed.  Fleming  and  Vaughn 
formed  the  winning  battery  while  Santola  and 
Coyne  were  used  by  the  opposition. 

Fleming’s  hurling  featured.  He  struck  out  12  and 
allowed  hut  3 hits.  Rubber  Glove  Dunnigan  starred 
in  left  field  for  the  47th.  Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald 
a former  star  athlete  threw  out  the  first  ball.  Billy 
\ aughn,  popular  catcher  for  the  Morrisania  team 
threw  four  men  out  stealing.  (He  must  have  had 
the  right  arm  baked  this  season.)  Sergeant  John 
(Dick)  I racy  played  1st  base  a la  Jimmy  Foxx.  The 
spectators  enjoyed  the  contest  very  much. 

Bill  McGronan,  manager  of  the  42d  Precinct  team 
claims  to  have  the  BEST  team  in  the  department 
and  challenges  any  other  team  to  dispute  this  claim. 

I he  64th  Precinct  team  from  Fort  Hamilton  after 
a winning  streak  of  4 games  including  the  62nd  and 
70th  Precincts,  lost  to  the  67th  and  79th  Precinct 
teams  hv  close  scores  and  then  returned  to  the  win- 
ning column  by  trouncing  their  friendly  enemies  the 
60th  Precinct.  Sergeant  Williamson  is  the  manager 
of  this  team  and  his  players  are  Fitzpatrick,  Bonora, 
Petraski.  Hanson,  Whelan,  Carey,  Schrieber,  Healy, 
Flanagan,  Murname,  McGovern  and  Murphy. 

Patrolman  Adam  Holzschneider,  manager  of  the 


John  Lena 

110th  Precinct  aggregation,  who  have  lost  but  one 
game  this  season,  is  looking  for  action  and  sends  in 
a list  of  his  crackerjack  team:  Patrolmen  C.  Vrad- 

enburgh  (Captain),  E.  Mooney,  P.  Connolly,  M. 
Deegan.  G.  Meigel,  M.  Bauersfield,  W.  Weinbreeht. 
F.  Vancura,  W.  Molitor,  W.  Bauer,  L.  Grebe.  E. 
Heitman,  F.  Boccuzzi,  A.  Saverino,  J.  Bauer  and 
Sergeant  J.  J.  Lvnch. 

GOLF 

On  July  12th,  a few  of  our  golf  addicts  took  a trip 
up  to  the  Grassy  Sprain  Golf  Club  where  they  took 
part  in  the  Westchester  Police  Golf  Association  tour- 
ney. Our  hoys  made  a very  good  showing.  Detec- 
tive John  Oleska  shot  an  82  giving  him  a tie  for 
second  place  for  guests  and  also  a prize. 

The  scores  were:  Detective  John  Oleska,  82: 

Patrolman  Ed  Sands,  45th  Precinct-,  85;  Patrolman 
Arthur  P.  Hunt,  Traffic  “C,”  86;  Motorcycle  Patrol- 
man William  Grace,  92;  Detective  Moss  Fraser,  94: 
and  Lieutenant  John  Weisenreider,  106. 

After  the  tourney  the  golfers  were  given  a won- 
derful reception,  and  now  they  just  can’t  wait  until 
the  latter  part  of  August  when  another  tourney  will 
be  staged,  this  time  at  Wingfoot,  where  they  expect 
to  have  a match  between  the  Westchester  Police. 
N.  Y.  Citv  Police  and  the  Finger  Print  Experts  of 
N.  Y.  State. 

“POLICE  13-13”  the  Chicago  Police  Journal  spon- 
sored a golf  tournament  on  June  12  for  members  of 
the  Chicago  Police  Department  and  police  forces  in 
the  Chicago  regional  area.  The  tourney  drew  many 
entries.  It  wTas  won  for  the  second  consecutive  time 
bv  policeman  Harry  DeMay  of  Elmwood  Park,  whose 
score  of  one  under  par  (71)  led  the  field.  (Not 
bad!) 

SAY!  wouldn’t  it  be  a swell  idea  if  the  golfers  of 
both  the  Chicago  and  New  York  Police  Departments 
got  together  in  a friendly  tournament?  FORE!  ! 
(A  good  place  for  this  event  would  be  the  World's 

Fair)  HANDBALL 

From  latest  reports  it  seems  that  the  summer  heat 
is  not  affecting  our  handballers.  A lot  of  our  boys 
are  entered  in  various  tournaments  at  the  different 
beach  clubs.  W^e  expect  to  see  them  in  the  pink  of 
condition  this  fall  when  our  tournaments  will  take 
place  again. 

Bill  Hart  is  dividing  his  time  between  handball 
and  golf ...  Charles  Baumgartner  is  still  pounding 
the  walls  at  the  Metropolitan  Boat  Club.  He  hit  the 
boards  so  hard  that  they  had  to  remodel  the  whole 
court.  . .Jack  Lehner  is  making  his  presence  felt  in 
the  Castle  Hill  Pool  tourney.  ..  Act.  Captain  Roth- 
engast  is  still  playing  his  usual  good  game  at  the 
Mosholu  Station  House  court  and  has  perfected  a 
new  system  of  blocking  that  is  only  superseded  by 
Larry  Runev  of  the  Police  Academy. 

A lot  of  the  Emergency  Squad  lads  are  taking  up 
the  game  in  order  to  keep  down  their  avoirdupois 
and  such  players  as  Jim  Sparrow,  Mike  Hartling. 
Gene  Baccaglini,  Fred  Repetti,  Jim  Hart,  and  count- 
less others  are  all  in  shape  to  give  you  some  action 
and  believe  it  or  not  the  department  is  going  hand- 
ball crazy. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


SERGEANT,  \ 
I Want  to  report 
. A ROBBERY I 


P.  D. 
RADIO  •* 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

lsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.  Ptl.  Joseph  Reaeh 

2d  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 

The  members  of  the  8th  Precinct  regret  the  loss  of 
Patrolman  \s  illiam  Burke,  who  died  on  July  2nd,  after 
being  with  the  department  for  over  29  years. 

Congratulations  to  our  new  attendant,  Joe  (Ivanhoe) 
Vance.  Good  luck,  and  may  you  stay  with  us  for  a long 
time. 

Mrs.  Brennan’s  little  hoy  Willie  has  become  a champion 
in  the  new  game  of  Booin-a-Ring  sold  on  14th  Street.  He 
challenges  all  comers. 

Pat  Casey’s  new  second-hand  (auto)  is  up  for  auction.  A 
pair  of  cuff  links  or  a night  baton  would  be  a fair  ex- 
change. 

Henry  (three  dollars  a ticket).  Roth  paid  only  55  cents 
for  his!  How  come?  . . . Pete  Reilly  left  for  the 
H orld’s  Fair  in  his  iron  horse,  weighted  down  with  a 
couple  of  cement  hags  and  a sack  of  onions. 


2d  Division 


Lt.  Joseph  Unger 


3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson 
5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon 
1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker 


9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 
llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blaekmore,  Jr. 
21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 


The  hoys  in  the  9th  Precinct  are  glad  to  see  the  “sheik  " 
of  the  precinct  (Eddie  Manning)  hack  from  his  vacation. 
Tell  us,  Eddie,  the  news  about  the  Fair;  also  who  is 
taking  Capone’s  job  while  he  is  away. 

Can  you  tell  us  where  Tommy  Mulligan  of  the  up-stairs 
department  got  that  pinch-back  suit  and  the  upper  Lenox 
Ave.  shoes?  How  does  the  wife  like  them,  Tom? 

Curley  Gallagher  of  the  9th  Squad  detectives  was  seen 
heading  for  the  bridal  path  in  Prospect  Park  in  a U.  F. 
61  riding  habit!  Some  class  to  our  Brain  Department! 
Be  careful.  Curley,  if  the  horse  shies,  that  your  hair  don’t 
blow  in  your  eyes.  (Information  received  from  Low  & 
Mulligan.) 

Patrolman  (Plums)  Goldberg  was  seen  heading  for  Coney 
Island  with  his  family  in  Patrolman  Kaner's  son’s  vegetable 
truck!  Any  news  about  the  new  Dodge,  Abe? 

Patrolman  Birenbach  has  the  honor  of  having  one  of 
his  sons  making  his  Bar-Mitza.  But  tell  us,  Charlie,  why 
you  are  inviting  the  bosses?  You  don’t  have  to  do  late 
tours ! 

Patrolman  Lemcke  is  running  around  the  Coffee  Pot 
Rose!  Good  luck.  Paul!  hen  is  it  coming  off? 

T oung  (Petrick)  Aloisi  had  better  reduce  that  head  of 
his  because  it  is  starting  to  tell  on  his  arches! 

At  the  Red  Oman’s  Convention  held  at  Atlantic  City 
on  the  4th  of  July  the  9th  Precinct  had  the  honor  of  win- 
ing the  first  three  prizes  in  the  beauty  contest,  and  second 
prize  in  the  25  yard  dash  for  women  over  60.  There  is 
a chance  for  some  of  our  single  cops.  Captain  Golden, 
Sergeant  Curry,  Patrolmen  Manning,  McMurray,  Bohans, 
Whitman,  Lannin,  Kimmins,  Zeitler,  McGrath,  please  take 
notice.  (Hollywood  papers  please  copy.) 

Patrolman  Kancr  and  Patrolman  Simcox  (better  known 
as  live  and  let  live)  were  seen  touring  Maspeth,  buying 
lumber  for  a new  house.  Simcox  already  has  the  brass 
pipe. 

Patrolman  Lannin,  the  cruelty  to  animal  merchant,  has 
an  added  starter  in  his  family.  Don't  worry,  Joe,  Lieu- 
tenant Fater  isn’t  working  here. 

The  hoys  of  the  9th  Precinct  lost  a good  friend  when 
Sergeant  Callahan  retired.  (Good  luck,  Bill.) 

Information  wanted:  ^ hv  does  Frank  (Sian  the  Foot) 


Robb  make  his  daily  visit  to  the  106  men  two  hours  before 
every  roll  call? 

3d  Divison  Ptl.  Raymond  Kelly 

IOi/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Laielor  10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F . Riordan 

14 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

Not  to  he  outdone  by  Sergeant  Otto  Whitney,  Arthur 
McMenomy,  the  sergeant  with  the  fascinating  smile,  has 
organized,  what  he  considers  a fast,  hard-hitting  baseball 
team  amongst  the  members  of  the  10th  Precinct.  They 
have  made  a very  good  record  against  a number  of  com- 
mercial houses  in  the  past  few  weeks.  Sergeant  Hugh 
McGrade,  who  was  a noted  physical  culturist  and  all-around 
athelete  before  leaving  his  native  Scotland,  is  endeavoring 
to  whip  the  hoys  into  shape.  For  games  apply  to  Ser- 
geant Arthur  McMenomy,  10th  Precinct. 

Amongst  the  newlyweds  of  the  10th  Precinct  are  Charlie 
Kuhn  and  “Penthouse”  Tom  Grady.  Charlie  has  promised 
that  it  won’t  he  long  before  there  will  be  a lot  of  “little 
Kuhns'  running  around,  hut  Tom  seems  to  he  satisfied 
with  some  Pekinese. 

That  was  some  haircut  that  Sergeant  Bill  Robinson 
recently  sported!  It  seems  that  Bill  was  on  a detail  when 
the  fleet  was  in  and  got  jealous  of  the  hair  cuts  which  he 
observed  on  some  sailors.  Consequently  Bill  had  to  go 
to  the  “sailors’  barber.” 

Now  that  the  fleet  has  left,  there  seems  to  be  a possible 
chance  for  Neil  Daly,  our  bachelor  sergeant,  to  get  him- 
self a lady  friend. 

Lou  Schoenfeld,  our  genial  hack  inspector,  has  invited 
the  hoys  up  to  visit  him  at  his  bungalow.  Lou  is  expe- 
cially  fond  of  children  and  extends  an  invitation  to  all 
members  of  the  command  to  visit  him  over  the  “week 
ends.”  Get  in  touch  with  your  reporter  for  the  address. 

Any  member  of  the  Department  who  is  desirous  of  one 
day  outings,  should  visit  Tom  Walsh,  the  chubby  lieuten- 
ant of  the  14th  Precinct,  who  has  a bungalow  at  Hunt- 
ington Beach.  There  is  no  need  to  make  appointments,  as 
Tom  has  the  welcome  sign  hanging  out. 

4th  Division 

13f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V erlin  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

17th  Pet.  vs.  Holland  Tunnel  Police 

The  hoys  of  the  17th  Precinct  have  something  to  talk 
about  after  the  game  that  was  played  over  at  Lincoln 
Field  in  New  Jersey. 

Jimmie  Twoliie  chartered  a bus  from  the  Fordham  Bus 
Co.,  bringing  men  from  the  7th,  8th  and  9th  squads,  a 
total  of  forty  men.  The  home  team  tendered  a wonderful 
reception  to  the  hoys  from  over  here.  They  were  met 
by  a motorcycle  escort  at  this  side  of  the  tunnel  and 
brought  directly  to  the  field,  where  the  game  got  going. 
Red  Cecil  Causey  (Mgr.),  who  played  with  the  New  York 
Giants  hack  in  1921  said  they  looked  like  the  real  McCoy 
after  the  first  inning.  Lieut.  Spickle,  who  pitched  a won- 
derful game,  also  played  in  the  big  leagues  while  Sergeant 
Nolan  played  with  the  New  Jersey  team.  The  Birgeles 
brothers  were  the  battery  for  the  17th.  You  would 
think  they  were  playing  for  a million  dollars  the  way  they 
worked.  Young  Jacobs  knocked  one  for  a four  base  hit. 
The  game  was  5 — 5 in  the  ninth  inning  and  then  called 
on  account  of  darkness. 

Sergeant  Tom  Hickey,  Holland  Police,  chairman  of  the 
reception  committee,  invited  the  boys  over  to  Secaucas, 
N.  J.,  where  we  indulged  in  a nice  spread  of  hot  roast 
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numbers  for  the  boys.  Tommy  Barnes,  George  Cervenka 
and  Tony  Birgeles  entertained  with  songs  of  yesterday. 
Jim  Kerigan  and  Jim  Twohie  sang  the  Rollicking  Bold 
M.  P.  Jim  Healy  sang  the  Man  on  the  Flying  Trapeze. 
Larry  Conlin  sang  his  old  favorite,  Mother  Machree.  Offi- 
cer Ruby  of  the  Holland  Tunnel  Police  gave  the  boys  a 
few  minutes.  It  was  just  like  one  of  these  cabaret  nights 
over  in  Secaucas,  N.  J. 

Captain  Mooney  called  the  palvers  together  before  they 
left  and  told  them  if  they  did  not  bring  home  the  bacon 
he  would  move  them  all  around  on  other  posts.  Well, 
it  sure  looked  like  the  boys  wanted  to  stay  on  their  posts 
the  way  they  played  ball. 

A good  time  was  had  by  all! 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23 d Pet .,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  "Eddie”  Smith  of  the  23rd  Precinct  better 
stop  going  through  the  motions  of  the  Baer-Carnera  fight 
with  young  fellows  like  “Nick”  Macchia.  He  can’t  take 
it.  Poor  old  fellow. 

Patrolman  “Hitler”  Hebrank  just  can't  stay  out  of  the 
news.  Recently,  when  directed  to  take  the  license  plates 
oft’  an  old  wreck  by  Lieutenant  Coy,  “Al”  stripped  some 
guy’s  Ford  of  its  identification  instead.  If  our  readers 
think  they  know  what  speed  means,  they  should  have  seen 
“Al”  putting  those  plates  back  before  the  owner  came 
out.  “Don’t  take  the  bus  plates  off  when  you  get  to 
Colorado,  “Al.” 

Patrolman  Thomas  Dennin  went  out  and  got  himself 
married!  “Well,  that's  one  thing  you  can't  blame  on  the 
Reg.  106  man.  Tom.” 

Since  Patrolman  Jim  McNamara  of  the  Day  Squad  got 
back  from  Barren  Island,  “Oliver”  says  the  back  room 
has  a peculiar  odor! 

Patrolman  “Mike”  Fitzpatrick  was  recently  seen  doing 
a “Flagpole  Kelly”  stunt  while  fishing  with  a few  of  the 
boys.  They  had  to  throw  the  bait  overboard  to  get  him 
down! 

^ hat  certain  patrolman  of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  bringing 
what  certain  sergeant  “Roses,”  and  why? 

Patrolman  Ferrari,  the  Demon  Radio  car  operator,  is 
the  proud  father  of  a beautiful  bouncing  baby  girl!  Well, 
we  all  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  and  that  goes  for  his 
wife,  the  former  belle  of  Harlem,  Pretty  Kitty  Reilly. 

Patrolman  Hansel  once  upon  a time  did  sing  that  famous 
song  “Annie  Doesn't  Live  Here  Any  More.”  Well,  we  just 
heard  that  she  sure  controls  the  roost  just  now  as  Annie 
is  married  to  Harry  and  she’s  the  boss  now. 

Sergeant  Au  is  leaving  for  parts  unknown  on  his  vaca- 
tion and  said,  “I  am  going  back  to  nature’s  haunts.”  Good- 
night. Eddie,  we  hope  you  come  back  with  a coat  of  tan. 
It  will  be  very  appropriate  in  our  own  Harlem. 

Since  Patrick  Curry  became  captain  up  around  this  neck 
of  the  woods,  the  neighbors’  children  take  their  hats  off 
to  the  cops.  They’ve  found  out  that  it’s  best  to  show  re- 
spect to  real  policemen  when  a real  captain  is  in  command, 
and  I don  t mean  maybe!  Here's  hoping  he  is  with  us  for 
a long  time. 

Joe  Finnegan,  our  superintendent,  went  fishing  and  came 
back  with  two  cans  of  sardines  and  a nice  coat  of  tan. 
He  had  fried  fish  with  Sergeant  Meyer.  You  can't  beat  our 
nimrods. 

Lieutenant  Toohey,  better  known  as  the  Barrister,  on 
account  of  his  legal  knowledge,  is  wasting  his  time  in  the 
Police  Department.  He  should  be  a Judge  at  least.  When 
you  see  his  kindly  smile  and  take  his  good  advice  you 
can  t go  wrong.  Long  life  to  him  is  our  wish. 

Baby  Face  Devlin  is  a shut-in  at  the  Jewish  Memorial 
Hospital.  I hope  the  gang  will  go  up  to  see  him  and  cheer 
him  up.  Its  tough  to  be  in  a hospital  in  this  hot  weather. 

Charlie  Brown  tried  to  borrow  Detective  Roberts’  rab- 
bit foot  but  it  didn't  work.  Charlie  thinks  he  has  the 
makings  of  a good  detective  but  he  can't  run  into  cases 
like  Roberts  does. 

Since  our  bootblack  has  been  going  to  a certain  restau- 
rant where  a little  German  blonde  waits  on  the  table 
he  has  raised  a mustache.  This  looks  serious!  I hope 
his  father  sees  this. 


7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40 th  Pet..  Ptl.  C.  Ronnavenlura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41.1t  Pet.  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  44l/>  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

Wonder  where  Frank  Carmody  got  that  nickname  (Bun- 
nie)  ? 

The  fishing  trip  on  Monday,  June  25th,  was  a grand 
success.  No  fish  stories  heard — caught  no  fish — better  luck 
next  time. 

When  the  order  was  issued  permitting  the  removal  of 
coats  during  the  hot  weather,  all  the  shapely  boys  of  the 
40th  Precinct  took  advantage  of  it.  Among  the  first  were 
Nat  Chezar  and  George  Mahoney. 

Patrolman  Jake  Bach  said  it  was  not  ladylike  to  patrol 
in  shirt  sleeves. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Falco  cannot  go  without  a vest,  so  he 
did  not  remove  his  coat. 

Patrolman  George  Schaefer  says  his  feet  are  too  tender 
to  wear  the  heavy  regulation  shoes,  and  prefers  slippers 
of  the  bedroom  type,  instead.  No  doubt  that  is  why  his 
wife  brings  him  to  work  and  takes  him  home  after  his  tour 
is  finished.  (Maybe?) 

Patrolman  Bill  Cruger  is  sporting  a Hudson  these  days. 
The  new  daughter  must  be  a lucky  charm. 

Patrolman  Lundsten  would  like  to  know  why  they  do 
not  have  a radio  car  for  him!  Patrol  is  good  for  the 
system,  Bill,  so  stick  to  it. 

Patrolman  Ed.  Lacina  says  things  around  Third  Avenue 
and  142nd  Street  are  very  lax  and  that  there  must  be  a 
general  tightening  up  all  around. 

Fred  Rose  says,  “stick  to  black  socks  and  keep  away  from 
the  Chamber  of  Horrows.” 

Mike  Curry  would  like  to  know  if  any  one  in  the  house 
wants  to  take  his  picture! 

What  will  Sergeant  “Kitty  White  Socks”  Groot  do  now 
that  the  order  says  no  white  socks,  and  no  dancing  slip- 
pers while  in  uniform? 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick:  Who  is  the  undercover  man  that 

gives  you  all  the  information?  Is  it  the  cousin,  the  win- 
dow washer,  or  the  chamber  maid? 

Why  does  the  Green  Light  Club  pass  up  the  pitching 
honors  of  “muscles”  Eichler?  Is  he  too  good  for  them? 

The  stork  has  paid  a visit  to  the  home  of  Patrolman 
and  Mrs.  Adam  Rice.  Mother  and  baby  doing  fine.  Papa 
seems  to  be  doing  well  himself.  Kindly  accept  the  best 
and  sincere  wishes  from  the  boys. 

The  reason  that  “Beefsteak”  Hannigan  knows  so  much 
about  keeping  house  is  that  he  reads  the  “Household 
Hints”  in  the  Bronx  Home  News  every  day. 

Arty  Seyffert,  our  fashion  plate  with  his  new  ice  cream 
suit,  was  told  by  Mike  Gallager  that  he  would  look  ducky 
in  baby  blue  stepins! 

Herb  Loewe  almost  won  a four  hundred  hand,  double 
in  spades,  the  other  day,  but  found  out  later  that  you 
are  to  discard  three  cards  instead  of  two.  Excuse  me, 
boys. 

Patrolman  Tracy,  with  his  Rockaway  tan  and  bleached 
mustache,  is  considered  quite  an  adonis  on  Third  Avenue 
these  days. 

Lieutenant  “Louis  the  Bowler”  Scliauberger  was  quite 
surprised  the  other  day  when  he  was  told  that  car  618 
did  not  need  a new  battery! 

“Big  J oe”  Kronenbitter,  now  one  of  the  head  men  of 
the  P.  B.  A.,  is  wondering  if  he  can  get  his  money  back 
for  those  dozen  pairs  of  white  socks  he  bought  lately! 

The  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  extend  their  deepest 
sympathy  and  condolence  to  the  family  of  our  comrade, 
the  late  Detective  Joseph  Maloney,  who  has  gone  to  the 
Great  Beyond.  May  his  soul  rest  in  peace. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 
50f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 
52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lowy 

THE  PARROT  SPEAKS 

Much  moaning,  groaning,  howling  and  yowling  was  heard 
at  the  52nd  Precinct  Station  House  when  some  of  the  boys 
discovered  their  names  in  the  last  issue  of  Spring  3100. 

And  speaking  of  discoveries,  plenty  of  new  talent  has 
been  unearthed  for  our  coming  minstrel  show.  


43<f  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon 

45 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clerke 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella 


Sergeant  McMahon— “SINGER  OF  IRISH  SONGS/’ 

Sergeant  O Brien  giving  his  latest  impersonation  of 
“LITTLE  MISS  MOFFIT." 

Sergeant  Patton — “THE  GONGA  DIN  OF  THE  52  will 
no  doubt  give  us  the  favorite,  “STICK  MIK  STICK. 

Patrolman  Cohen — “A  HIGH  DIVE.”  According  to  the 
hook. 

Patrolman  Sardonelli  — “IMPERSONATING  SCHON- 
NOZLE  DURANTE  IN  HONK  HONK.’” 

Patrolman  Coogan — “THE  BIG  BAD  WOLF.’ 

Patrolmen  Scott.  Porter  and  O’Kane — “THE  THREE 
LITTLE  FIGS.” 

Patrolman  Stapleton  — “SCOTCH  STORIES  AND 
TRAITS!” 

Patrolman  Patinka — -“SINGING  SAM.” 

Patrolman  McGuire— “THE  FAN  DANCER  AT  THE 
FIRST  TOUCH.” 

Patrolman  Dalrymple — “THE  THIN  MAN,” 

And  last  but  not  least.  Patrolman  Yudenfriend — “THE 
TOE  DANCER.” 

And  congratulations  to  Patrolman  McEnerv  on  his 

good  arrest  of  a coin-box  thief But  what  was  he  doing 

around  200  Street  and  Villa  Avenue?  “ASK  THE  PAR- 
ROT, HE  KNOWS!” 

Patrolman  Greenthal  has  at  last  some  opposition  in 
Patrolman  Lynch  of  Emergency  Squad  No.  9,  who  is  also 
in  the  market  for  old  clothes. 

Our  good  natured  Patrolman  Witzman  is  an  example 
of  what  the  well  dressed  attendant  will  wear. 

And  our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  Patrolmen  Rice  and 
Karl  who  must  have  the  patience  of  a saint  to  listen  to 
the  ear-bending  of  “THE  PARROT  * discussing  this  column 
before  it  is  sent  in. 

It  has  been  said: 

That  the  coming  10-round  bout  between  “K.  O.”  Murtha 
and  One-Round  Price  promises  to  be  a humdinger.  “K.O. 
is  being  put  into  shape  by  “Strech  ” Patinka.  No  blows  or 
holds  barred. 

And  that  Poor  “Dutch  ” Schmidtt  is  worse  off  than  a 
married  man!  His  girl  friend  will  not  give  him  one  night 
a week  to  himself. 

And  that  “Fiddlechin  ” Stapleton  spent  a very  economical 
vacation.  He  and  his  family  stayed  at  his  father  s place 
in  the  Catskills. 

And  that  “Sheik”  Cohen  better  watch  his  step;  he  may 
choke  to  death! 

And  that  Patrolman  Cech  will  nowr  be  able  to  retire, 
as  he  has  succeeded  in  marrying  off  his  daughter  to  a 
native  of  Yonkers.  After  the  wedded  couple’s  honeymoon 
at  Clason  Point,  they  will  make  their  residence  in  Patrol- 
man Cecil’s  private  garage,  which  he  has  renovated  for 
this  purpose.  Patrolman  Shannon  is  heart-broken  at  los- 
ing the  fair  daughter  of  this  most  esteemed  patrolman, 
and  is  going  around  with  a sad,  forlorn  expression. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120//i  Pet.,  Charles  Reis  123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

12 3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Smith 

Running  true  to  form,  after  doing  the  late  tour,  Dia- 
mond Dick  Crosson  finished  up  eight  cases  in  Traffic  Court 
the  last  day  before  retiring  at  midnight.  He  made  an 
arrest  the  first  day  in  the  job.  and  handed  out  8 summons 
the  last  day  and  finished  them. 

Being  anxious  to  turn  in  some  traffic  observations, 
James  (Adonis)  Smvthe  got  one  from  a side-partner,  hut 
it  happened  to  be  his  own  license  number  which  had  no 
lights.  Stoo  bad,  Jimmie  didn't  know'  his  own  license! 
A newly  wed  has  other  things  to  worry  about. 

I he  citizens  of  the  South  Shore  on  Staten  Island  pre- 
sented Diamond  Dick  Crosson  with  a sterling  silver  dia- 
mond-studded miniature  police  shield,  inscribed  thereon 
is  “To  Officer  Charles  Crosson,  to  us  ‘'Diamond  Dick,’ 
6/30/34.” 

Georgie  Larsen  has  brought  a brand  new  Big  Ben  to 
get  him  up  for  work. 

I he  Nimrods  of  the  123rd  Precinct  have  had  their  first 
Weak  fishing  trip  to  Barnegat,  N.  J.  Commodore,  Charles 
(Chick)  Holbcrt,  Captain  John  (Snooze)  Bruns,  Lieut. 

Lirold  (Hunter)  Butler.  Middie  Julian  (Clark  Gable), 


Priola.  Bosn  Mate,  Earl  (Artist)  Davison,  and  Honorary 
ADMIRAL  Diamond  Dick  Crosson  caught  104  Weakies, 
7 bass,  and  16  Croakers.  Not  had  for  just  flatfoots. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Techan  64th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royee 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

The  honorable  Patrolmen  “Hank  * Cramer  and  “Tony” 
Troll,  two  of  the  oldest  nightstick  wielders  in  the  61st 
Precinct,  are  subjected  to  much  “Kibitizing’’  when  they 
sit  in  conference  and  discuss  old  times  in  the  job.  “Hairy” 
Govin  questions  them  as  to  what  kind  of  dog  was  used 
on  the  “dog-watch.  ” “Why  a sitting  bull,  of  course,”  is 
their  humorous  ( ? ) reply.  Patrolman  Ralph  Trezza  and  Mike 
Straub  usually  terminate  the  above  discussion  with,  “If 
it  wasn’t  for  us  rookies,  where  would  you  old  timers  be?” 
(Has  anyone  ever  heard  this  expression  before? ) 

Patrolman  Charlie  O'Connor  claims  that  water  causes 
rust  in  the  stomach  and  should  only  be  used  to  water  the 
garden.  How  about  a nice  glass  of  beer,  Charlie? 

Patrolman  Angelo  Mignone  wants  to  know  if  the  Police 
Equipment  Bureau  has  a pair  of  boats  large  enough  to 
fit  his  overgrown  dogs!  Patrolman  A1  Trotta  suggests  the 
boat  builders  on  Emmons  Avenue. 

Sam  Azrikan  has  been  mentioned  as  a possible  candidate 
for  Mayor  of  Avenue  X.  Your  election  is  assured,  Sam, 
in  fact  it's  in  the  bag. 

Where  does  Officer  Joe  "Powder  Puff  ’ Ryan  keep  those 
beautiful  grey  spats  he  has  been  wearing  for  the  past  20 
years?  Surely,  not  in  cold  storage  with  “Mel”  Collins’ 
aged  black  and  white  gondolas! 

Rookie  Hahn  (to  desk  officer  over  phone)  : “Lieutenant, 
I just  shot  a dog  in  front  of  1112  Avenue  U.  W hat  should 
I do  with  it?” 

Lieutenant : “Bring  it  into  the  station  house  and  report 

it  to  the  detectives  and  have  them  make  out  a U.  F.  61.” 

Rookie  Casso  (over  signal  box)  : “There  is  a large  cat 
on  top  of  a tree  on  Ocean  Parkway  and  Avenue  S.  W hat 
will  I do  about  it?” 

Sergeant  “O.”:  “Go  to  the  grocery  store,  get  some  salt 

and  sprinkle  it  on  its  tail.” 

The  62nd  Precinct  baseball  team  is  still  going  strong, 
having  won  12  games  and  losing  4. 

Patrolmen  Marker,  Smith,  Goldstein,  Arata,  Hickey, 
Mintern  and  Sebatino  enjoyed  their  detail  at  Riverside 
Park  watching  the  fleet. 

Patrolman  Powers  is  as  ticklish  as  ever;  so  is  Bucettas, 
they  say. 

Patrolman  Santulli.  a future  proud  papa,  is  walking 
around  with  his  chest  popped  up,  while  Patrolman  Iada- 
rola  is  now  a present  father,  and  smiling  in  all  the  store 
windows  on  86th  Street. 

Patrolman  Svendsen  has  been  detailed  out  of  the  pre- 
cinct so  long  that  when  he  came  back  he  had  to  break 
in  all  over  again. 

Patrolman  Grattano  now'  reads  detective  stories  to  get 
the  low  down  on  HOWr  TO  BE  A GOOD  DETECTIVE. 

Boo  Boo  wants  to  let  everyone  know'  that  he  washes  his 
prize  dog  with  Palm  Olive  soap.  Driscoll  washes  his  dog 
with  Life  Buoy  to  kill  the  B.  O. 

Patrolman  Di  Bias  still  boasts  about  his  hack  yard  gar- 
den. 

Patrolman  Sorrentino’s  middle  name  is  SOCKO. 

Patrolman  Larry  Kerner,  our  popular  hero  of  throwing 
the  BULL,  took  all  the  laurels  from  Broadway  Hen.  none 
other  than  Henry  Frumkin,  when  it  conies  to  he  a good 
master  of  ceremonies. 

If  you  see  a patrolman  crying  in  the  back  room  it  s 
probably  Ferrante,  whose  ancient  overcoat  was  recently 
knocked  at  inspection,  after  an  investment  of  $7.50.  You 
might  find  Patrolman  Carlin  weeping  on  Ferrante’s 
shoulder;  his  cost  was  $5.50.  Ask  Patrolman  Gough  if 
lie  wants  to  buy  a house,  THEN  DUCK.  Daredevil  Boo 
Boo  Collins  put  on  an  exhibition  of  acrobatic  driving  on 
Bay  Parkway  and  West  10th  Street.  It  was  enjoyed  by  all 
except  O’Haleran. 

Retired  Lieutenant  George  Siess  will  long  remember  the 
wonderful  dinner  and  gift  tendered  to  him  at  Gregory’s 


Restaurant.  A great  crowd  of  friends  were  there  to  greet 
him.  A fine  beloved  officer  and  a friend  to  all  who  knew 
him.  May  he  and  his  family  enjoy  everlasting  health  and 
happiness. 

Hoffer.  Coffey,  Rowan  and  Haynes  are  still  talking  about 
the  wonderful  scenery  while  assigned  to  the  Fleet... 
Rowan's  mustache  is  growing  in  thick.  They  say  that  the 
stuff  used  in  Dyker  Park  to  make  the  grass  grow'  has  a 
lot  to  do  with  it. 

Bonora’s  poem  at  the  party,  “Dondero  Reserve,  ” was  a 
pip ...  Sergeant  Stedman’s  singing  w as  sensational.  Every 
time  he  opened  his  mouth  for  a loud  note  you  would  im- 
agine you  were  looking  down  the  throat  of  a hippopotamus. 

At  last  this  Precinct  will  be  represented  by  a Good  Base 
Ball  Team  as  the  hoys  are  on  their  toes  and  going  places 
under  the  able  managership  of  the  well-known  baseball 
i coach.  Lieutenant  Joyce,  who  will  accept  any  challenge 
from  teams  of  other  precincts  or  districts. 

Sergeant  Janies  M.  Hughes  is  now  enjoying  a delightful 
vacation  with  his  family  on  the  shores  of  Canarsie.  When 
he  returns  he  will  be  able  to  join  in  the  discussion  with 
the  above  Captains  as  to  what  should  be  in  the  water  casks 
when  on  a voyage  around  Fire  Island. 

Patrolman  Johnnie  Aievoli  is  on  vacation,  but  his  Better 
Half  is  enjoying  it,  as  Johnnie  likes  his  vacation  during 
the  Fall  so  he  can  hunt  big  game  in  the  Catskill  Moun- 
tains. Last  year  he  bagged  two  of  the  biggest  black  and 
white  pussies  ever  caught  in  the  vicinity  of  Cairo,  N.  Y.,  and 
brought  the  evidence  back  to  the  Precinct  when  he  returned. 

Patrolman  Bill  Wilson  is  enjoying  his  vacation  with  a 
guv  named  Tom  Collins,  on  the  banks  of  the  Green  River 
in  Old  Kentucky,  which  he  claims  is  better  than  any 
Canadian  Club. 

Patrolman  Ahlgren  will  spend  this  vacation  at  home  as 
his  Friend  Greto  Garbo  will  not  go  back  to  the  Old  Coun- 
try. Tough  luck,  Carl. 

Are  the  members  of  Parkville  proud!  And  why  not? 
Hasn’t  one  of  its  members,  namely  George  Deegan,  our 
own  eminent  statesman,  been  elevated  to  the  honorable 
position  of  Vice  President  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  the  finest  organi- 
zation of  its  kind  throughout  the  United  States?  A man 
who  fought  so  valiantly  for  our  rights  and  safeguards  as 
George  Deegan  did  could  not  be  kept  down.  Ten  years 
ago  as  a rookie  delegate  his  outbursts  in  our  behalf  at  the 
meetings  were  taken  as  the  youthful  enthusiasm  of  one 
trying  to  make  good,  and  when  more  settled  in  the  routine 
as  a full  fledged  delegate  he  would  quiet  down.  But  much 
to  his  opponents’  surprise  he  continued  and  made  himself 
knowm  as  a man  who  spoke  only  when  necessity  called 
for  it  and  not  to  hear  himself  talk.  And  to  you  George, 
we  say,  “We  are  so  elated  over  your  success  that  it  seems 
as  if  your  success  was  our  own,  and  we  wish  that  during 
your  career  as  Tice  President  of  the  P.  B.  A.  you  will 
perform  many  more  acts  that  will  help  you  ascend  to  its 
highest  office,  and  act  in  your  memory  when  you  retire 
from  the  organization.” 

The  condolences  of  all  in  the  70th  Precinct  are  extended 
to  Patrolman  Bill  Blair  in  his  recent  bereavement. 

The  stork  paid  a visit  to  the  household  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Edwin  Crane  and  deposited  thereat  a cute  baby  girl.  He 
then  paid  a visit  to  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Schry 
and  left  a bouncing  baby  boy.  All  concerned  are  doing 
fine  except  friend  stork  who  is  a little  tired. 

W hile  on  the  subject  of  the  stork,  it  seems  as  if  he  has 
two  prospective  customers  in  the  persons  of  William  Kelly 
and  Frank  “Muscles”  Cone  who  middle-aisled  it  this  month. 
Congratulations  to  all  and  may  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 

Through  the  medium  of  the  Special  Orders,  we  notice 
that  Detective  Richard  Enright  of  the  70th  Squad  has  re- 
tired. To  the  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  he  was  in  a 
class  by  himself.  Everyone  was  Enright’s  friend.  His 
intelligence  and  shrewd  interpretations  of  laws  and  loyalty 
to  the  job  was  an  asset  that  would  not  be  denied  even  by 
his  most  dreaded  enemy,  if  he  had  one,  and  an  assest  with 
which  he  w as  endowed  was  the  type  that  upheld  the  dignity 
of  New  York  s Finest.  Good  luck,  Enright,  and  may  your 
days  hereafter  be  ever  enjoyable  and  happy  as  your  heart 
desires.  W e can't  and  won’t  sav  “Good  Bye,”  and  if  von 


pardon  us  for  getting  real  personal,  we’ll  sav  “An  Revoir, 
Dick.” 


11th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  dek  Schmidt 


72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Clasheen 

:\th  Pet..  Ptl.  II.  Higgins  82rf  Pet.,  Sgi.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McOillicuddy 

Detective  Jerry  Murphy  said  John  McTernan  of  the  76th 
Precinct  has  taken  his  trip  to  Ireland  out  of  his  “itinery 
until  the  B.  M.  T.  passes  are  good  on  the  boats. 

Charley  Lawrence  received  a great  ovation  during  the 
Memorial  Day  parade  when  he  came  limping  down  the 
Avenue.  The  people  thought  he  was  a wounded  war  veteran, 
hut  the  truth  was  he  had  lost  his  rubber  heel  while  march- 
ing. 

“Funny  thing,”  says  Tom  Casey,  “every  time  I ride  in 
Gehling’s  car  it  runs  out  of  gas!” 

Tom  O’Leary,  known  to  all  his  friends  as  the  SIL\  ER 
VOICE  TENOR,  has  become  a poet  as  well. 

Willie  “Biffo”  McLaran  says  he  has  a silver  plate  in  his 
mouth.  Bill  Higgins  said  it  should  be  in  his  head! 

The  boys  were  talking  about  Washington  throwing  a 
dollar  across  the  Potomac  River  when  Scotty  Ballantyne, 
who  had  been  very  attentive,  said,  “that’s  a feat  I could 
never  perform,  as  it  is  too  expensive.” 

The  features  of  the  following  named  members  of  the 
76th  Precinct,  put  together,  would  make  a man  that  would 
put  Clark  Gable  and  George  Raft  in  the  background  for- 
ever: 


Joe  Wawle  Nose. 

Chip  Waitward  Eyes. 

Charley  Lawrence  Hair. 

Tom  Russell  • • • Ears. 

Joe  Gehling Brains. 

Joe  Eilertsen  Teeth. 

Dave  Feffer  ....•• Mouth. 

Leo  Hope  Height. 

Butch  Everson  Physique. 

Hen  Morelli  Clothing. 

George  Fehrenback  • . . . .Feet. 

Muggsy  Muldoon  Complexion. 

Jack  Ryan  No.  2 Dosposition. 


If  this  were  possible,  what  a break  the  girls  would  receive! 

The  reason  for  the  improvement  in  safety  conditions 
and  the  wonderful  cooperation  of  the  school  children  is 
due  to  the  splendid  lectures  on  safety  delivered  to  the 
school  children  by  Lieutenant  Behan  and  Sergeant  Slat- 
tery. (NOTE:)  During  one  of  the  lectures  by  Lieutenant 
Behan  he  became  wildly  enthused  and  started  to  wave 
his  arms  to  demonstrate,  when  giggles  burst  from  the  audi- 
ence. Lieutenant  Behan  thought  it  was  the  ‘razz’  he  was 
getting,  but  it  was  caused  by  the  snapper  tie  which  was 
hanging  on  his  lower  coat  button.  Better  take  along  some 
glue  next  time,  Lieutenant. 

Our  old  pal,  Tony  Schmidt,  is  getting  out  in  a few  days: 
he  said  he  needed  a rest,  so  he  is  going  to  settle  down  on  a 
farm.  Good  Luck,  Tony,  old  boy! 

Tom  Heffernan  (the  old  young  man),  is  beginning  to 
slip.  Reliable  information  reveals  that  he  contemplates 
taking  the  fatal  step  with  a resident  of  Brooklyn  Heights. 
The  boys  wish  you  lots  of  luck,  Tom. 

Dan  Breen  and  Benny  Paolini  enjoyed  their  too  short 
a stay  at  Dugan’s  in  the  105th  Precinct. 

Now  that  Jim  O’Donnell  is  transferred  who  is  going  to 
censor  his  mail? 


The  members  of  this  command  as  well  as  his  host  of 
friends  in  the  Precinct  join  in  wishing  Bob  Richardson 
lots  of  good  luck  and  good  health  upon  his  retirement; 
and  hope  that  he  will  live  a long  time  to  enjoy  his  pension. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


71sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 
13d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


The  67th  Precinct  opened  their  fishing  season  with  a 
party  composed  of  the  3-4-5  Squads.  Sergeants  Motjen- 
bacher  and  Wilkinson  were  along  just  to  show  the  boys 
howr  to  catch  the  big  ones. 


Phil  Gold  and  Italian  Bill  Zottoli  each  caught  a 5-lh. 
mackerel  and  were  about  to  divide  the  pool  money  when 
Big  Boy  Walsh  pulled  up  a 7-lh.  skate.  It  was  a ques- 
tion whether  or  not  it  was  an  eatable  fish.  A1  Angelo 
Muoio  spoke  up  and  said  it  was;  that  they  were  known  as 
Italian  Flounders!  This  finished  the  good  old  pool. 

Frank  Emergency  McCann,  Big  Dish  Maher,  James  Pat 
Rooney  and  Handsome  Atanasius  Kane  took  possession  of 
the  stern  of  the  boat.  Duke  'Boom  Booin'  Cavanagh,  Frank 
Buck  Hughes,  Bobby  Stern,  Puffy  Smith,  Chocolate  Cake 
Collins  and  Pop  John  Kenney  occupied  the  port  side. 

Pete  Carroll,  Doc  Smiley,  Muscles  Reynolds,  Swede  Cos- 
tello and  Commodore  Jim  Ghericich  did  their  work  on 
the  starboard  side  of  the  Good  Ship  TUNA. 

Charlie  Skimmers  Hart  did  his  fishing  in  the  bait  can 
and  kept  the  boys  in  good  spirits.  All  hands  rejoiced 
when  they  were  informed  that  Hart  was  resting  nicely  in 
the  cabin. 

Slim  Law,  the  Bartender,  was  kept  busy  dishing  them  out 
from  the  start.  When  the  TUNA  docked,  four  barrels  of 
the  biggest  porgies  ever  caught  were  unloaded,  some  tip- 
ping the  scale  to  the  4-lb.  mark. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

77 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

79 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

The  only  difference  between  Willie  Pancakes  and  a 
certain  Judge,  is  that  Willie  can  do  three  miles  in  15  min- 
utes when  so  ordered,  and  not  on  patrol. 

Longa  Ears,  having  been  duly  proposed  in  the  Colum- 
bia Society,  was  tabbed  with  the  Black  Rollers,  by  the 
Gvpsie  Blood  Donor. 

Walter  Grow  rushed  the  season  by  walking  into  the 
house  with  his  new  “Igloo,”  late  creation  from  “Mike’s.” 
Also  that  superfluous  roll  that  he  gets  from  Ruddy’s  with 
his  “Pea  Soup”  causes  him  as  much  deep  thought  as  his 
Crosswords. 

How  in  the  world  a baboon  could  walk  into  the  77th 
and  mistake  Klub  for  Longa  Ears  is  a “Ripley”  to  me. 

The  only  one  I know  that  could  crawl  into  one  of  those 
Neon  tubes  and  chase  the  little  electro  atoms  around  the 
letters  and  find  his  way  out  is  our  own  Patrick  H.,  referred 
to  in  Oliver  Twist. 

Patrolman  Leonard  Hessinger  of  the  79th  Precinct  cele- 
brated his  25  years  service  with  the  department  on  June 
30th.  His  many  friends  of  the  department,  where  he  is 
known  as  Jack,  and  his  relatives  wished  him  many  more 
years  of  continued  and  uninterrupted  service  and  health. 

A Beefsteak  Party  was  tendered  to  him  at  his  home  on 
this  occasion.  Many  gifts  and  remembrances  were  pre- 
sented to  him.  Numerous  telegrams  of  congratulation 
poured  in  from  notable  persons.  Freddie,  one  of  the 
guests,  prepared  the  Beefsteak  to  a King's  taste.  The 
Beer  flowed  until  wee  hours  of  the  morning.  A good  time 
was  had  by  all. 

Among  those  present  were: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  A.  Boersch,  Mr.  Jerry  Coffey, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  del  Toro,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Fleiger,  Miss 
Myra  Gruber.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  Hauck,  Mrs.  P.  Heineman, 
Mrs.  A.  Killian,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Kohler,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
R.  Kohler,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Lyons,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Manerv. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Meyer,  Miss  Ida  Meyer,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Weiss,  Miss  Marie  Will,  Mr.  James  Will,  Mr.  C.  J.  Killian. 

14th  Division 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Vhlfelder 

85th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 

81th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schuedel  9\th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

Charles  Faruggio,  long  a friend  of  the  members  of  the 
85th  Precinct,  has  opened  a Post  Office  substation.  Mon- 
days will  he  bargain  days.  Six  stamps  for  five  cents. 

Willie  Donohue,  studying  to  become  a pilot,  just  found 
out  that  the  Aviation  Squadron  has  been  disbanded.  . .John 
Brady  wants  to  know  why  every  time  he  is  due  for  a raise 
in  salary,  a pay  cut  has  to  come  along. 

George  Meyers  says  he  spent  a nice  vacation  up  in  the 
Yif  Nif  Mountains ...  Michael  Russo  likes  his  meals  a-la- 
carte.  Nick’s  hot  dog  cart... Ask  McBride  to  show  you 

hi-  final  inir  tt'ftli 


15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

IOOiA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Shreenon  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

lObth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Regan 

The  first  game  of  the  newly-formed  team,  the  "OUT- 
LAWS,” was  played  with  Fire  Department  team  No.  51 
and  what  a frame-up!  Two  of  the  regular  team  players 
requested  to  play,  and  Red  Carroll,  the  spy  of  the  "Regu- 
lars,” was  given  3rd  base.  The  other  “Regular”  was  made 
Empire.  Between  the  two  of  them  the  ball  game  was 
thrown.  Here’s  the  dope:  Carroll  would  not  bend  or  run 
after  any  hall,  allowing  several  runs  through  phony  plays. 
Well,  it  was  too  bad  for  the  “Outlaws.”  We  all  know 
why  they  threw  the  game.  The  Regulars  lost  to  the  Fire 
Department  before  and  did  not  want  to  be  shamed  by 
the  "Outlaws.”  So  all  regulars  are  now  barred  from  the 
new  team  and  no  info  will  leak  out. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  1 12r/x  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J . McQuade 

110 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Brazil  is  out  to  do  or  die! 
The  score  is  now  Girls  4,  Boys  0.  Well,  here's  hoping  he 
soon  ties  the  count  with  a 4-hoy  rally. 

Patrolman  Sammon  is  still  champ  grouch  of  the  precinct. 

Who  was  it  that  said  they  saw  Sergeant  Nidds  cutting 
paper  dolls  out  of  the  Sunday  Comic  sheets? 

Our  old  buddy.  Patrolman  Keevan,  is  back  with  us  after 
a short  stay  at  the  20th  Precinct.  (They  say  he  couldn't 
take  it!) 

Why  doesn't  Sergeant  (Hungary)  Plunkitt  eat  at  the 
“Fresh  Pond  Res’t”  anymore? 

Some  things  we  would  like  to  know  more  about: 

Why  Patrolman  McKeefrey  never  has  cigarettes? 

Why  Patrolman  Brazil's  wife  hit  him  with  an  ash  tray? 

W hy  Patrolman  Martin  is  always  crying  about  making 
32  rings  a night? 

W hy  Patrolman  Lodi  calls  radio  cars  for  drunks  on  his 
post? 

W hy  Patrolman  W ard  don’t  give  himself  up? 

Why  Patrolman  (Nifty)  Groh  believes  it  bad  luck  to 
press  your  pants  often? 

W hy  Patrolman  Unger  cultivated  that  Forest  Hills  Cough 

he  uses  so  much? 

Why  Patrolman  Bowes  always  has  to  meet  his  sister? 

Overheard  at  the  hall  game  between  the  112th  Squad 
and  the  112th  Precinct: 

Detective  Woods:  “W  hen  you  get  up  to  bat  wait  the 

pitcher  out.” 

Detective  Malley:  “O.  K.,  I'll  take  a chair  and  sit  down.” 

Detective  Hagan:  “When  I get  up  the  cover  on  the  ball 
will  be  just  as  safe  as  if  it  wasn’t  in  the  game.” 

Detective  Williams:  “I  hope  he  throws  them  up  easy  so 
I won't  look  so  bad.” 

The  highlights  of  the  game  were  as  follows: 

Detective  W^oods’  sensational  catch  of  a line  drive  down 
the  3rd  base  line. 

Detective  Malley  making  2 pop  flies  look  like  spectacular 
catches. 

Detective  Hagan  at  hat.  (Breaking  2 of  them.) 

And  as  usual.  Patrolman  W^ard  striking  out. 

Score:  112th  Squad,  1;  112th  Precinct,  762. 

Last  minute  news: 

The  112th  Precinct  just  beat  the  79th  Precinct  by  the 
score  of  10  to  9. 

Sergeant  Joe  Gondon  starring  at  bat  with  4 hits  out  of  4 
times  at  bat. 

Patrolman  McKeefrey  is  still  without  cigarettes. 


1st  District  Traffic 


Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 


A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 
R.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 
C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 


D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxuell 

E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


“A,”  Who  we  thought  to  be  a new  man  in  the  command 
turned  out  to  be  Patrolman  Charles  Smith,  minus  the 
lip  decoration.  Makes  him  look  like  a rookie,  but  the  five 
ribbons  queer  him. 

Have  you  seen  some  of  the  operators’  licenses?  Under 
color  of  hair,  you  find  such  words  as  brown-gray-blonde, 


entirely  nude.  How  do  they  get  that  way? 

Patrolman  Greitz  has  been  returned  for  more  merry- 
go-round  practice.  What’s  the  matter,  “Silent,”  getting  bum 
dogs?.  . .Four  more  men  have  joined  the  “They  Were  Out” 
Club.  Patrolman  Mike  (Wash  the  Wall)  Keane— a homi- 
cide arrest.  . .Patrolman  (Where’s  the  tin)  Koch  arrested 
a holdup  man.  . .Patrolman  (Drop  ’Em)  McCoy  grabbed  a 
burglar.  . .Patrolman  (Silk  Panties)  McDonough  made  a 
hair-raising  rescue  of  a woman  in  a fire. 

Patrolman  Miletello  is  telling  all  comers  about  his  baby 
bov.  Oh,  yes;  he’s  a daddy  now!  Wait  until  he  gets  as 
many  as  Patrolman  Delaney! 

Sporting  News:  The  Traffic  “A”  bowling  team,  un- 

defeated this  season  (they  only  practiced),  had  their  sea- 
son’s blow-out  at  the  Laurelton  alleys.  Among  those 
present  were  Patrolman  McDonough,  Jensen.  Kelley,  Kas- 
lauskes,  Laine,  McNulty,  Garvey,  Edwards  and  Schad.  Re- 
freshments and  a scattering  of  sandwiches,  of  which  Patrol- 
man Jensen  had  more  than  his  share,  were  enjoyed  by 
all.  Someone  asked  if  Jensen  ever  ate  home.  . .Watch  our 
smoke  next  season. 

Congratulations  to  OUR  CHIEF  CLERICAL  MAN  Frank 
Holecek  on  being  elected  to  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the 
Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association  by  the  largest  number 
of  votes  cast  for  any  candidate  competing  for  an  office. 

If  it  were  not  for  Martin  and  Zmoos  wising  McAuliffe 
up  he  would  have  gone  home  many  a night  arm  weary, 
saluting  the  Naval  Officers  along  Riverside  Drive. 

W hen  it  comes  to  being  generous,  Ovecka  has  the  free 
use  of  Escowitz’s  wallet. 

It  has  been  whispered  that  Eddie  Metz  has  taken  up 
that  most  strenuous  of  exercise,  PING-PONG,  and  after 
an  exhausting  match  he  conquered  a noted  Olvmpic  ham- 
mer thrower.  Ray  Kuykendall  is  now  looking  for  a match. 
How  about  it,  Ed? 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

As  many  of  our  readers  are  aware,  the  M.  P.  B.  was 
recently  deprived  (through  retirement)  of  one  of  the 
finest  and  most  efficient  commanding  officers  in  the  depart- 
ment, Acting  Captain  John  H.  Ayers. 

Through  many  years  of  diligent  and  extensive  study  of 
the  subject  he  was  most  interested  in,  the  Missing  Person, 
he  had  established  an  eviable  record  during  his  regime  as 
our  Commanding  Officer.  So  we  close  our  brief  tribute  with 
good  luck  and  God’s  blessing  to  a man  loved  and  admired 
by  all  his  associates  in  the  department. 

We  are  more  than  compensated  for  the  loss  of  Captain 
Ayers,  by  the  acquisition  of  our  new  Commanding  Officer, 
Acting  Captain  John  G.  Stein.  In  the  short  space  of  time 
j since  his  appointment  as  C.  0.  it  is  apparent  to  all  who 
have  come  in  contact  with  him  that  he  is  as  efficient  and 
capable  a man  as  his  predecessor,  and  is  assured  of  the 
fullest  cooperation  and  heartiest  best  wishes  of  all  assigned 
under  his  command. 

As  promised  in  our  last  edition  of  Spring  3100  the  nick- 
named “Artists”  of  the  Missing  Persons  Bureau  are  about 
to  receive  their  awaited  publicity: 

“Duke”  Wiessner — So  called  on  account  of  his  suave 
and  personable  manners  with  those  who  should  know 
better. 

“Dead-Pan”  McConville — He’s  the  Bellevue  Morgue  Man, 
you  know. 

“Ice-House”  Cox — The  shudder  man  from  King’s  County 
Morgue. 

“On-the-Line”  Hoerter — Collector  for  the  D.  E.  A. 
(Nuff  said.) 

Our  next  edition  of  Spring  3100  will  contain  the  record 
of  all  games  participated  in  by  the  M.  P.  B. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

The  boys  of  Barracks  2-E  would  like  to  know  why 
Brennan  is  called  “Silk  Stocking”  Jim? 

Agnew  visited  the  Hospital  at  Central  Islip.  Fortunately 
no  guards  were  around,  so  he  is  still  with  us. 

i Ducky- W ucky  Conroy  sure  is  sweet  when  talking  to 

friend  wife  over  a telephone. 

Troop  “E  Baseball  Team  has  had  a very  good  season, 
60  far,  winning  6 and  losing  2 games. 


Sleavin  and  W.  J.  Dolan  have  pitched  wonderful  ball, 
but  the  most  credit  for  their  fine  showing  should  go  to 
Joe  (Clark  Gable)  Dickers,  their  dashing  manager. 

Jim  Maloney  and  Jack  Barth  staged  an  impromptu  box- 
ing exhibition  in  the  squad  room  one  recent  morning  that 
was  very  entertaining.  POPEYE  Bereczk  seconded  his  pal 
Jim,  and  cheered  him  on  with  words  of  encouragement. 
Among  them  was  that  old  one,  “Go  to  it,  Jim,  he  can't 
hurt  us!” 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15 

Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

The  boys  extend  a hearty  welcome  to  their  new  Sergeants, 
Sam  Marks  and  Fred  Reiff.  Good  luck  to  you  both. 

Hill  Billy  Smith  is  all  upset  over  having  to  wear  black 
socks.  For  years  he  wore  one  gray  and  one  blue  sock. 
Reasons,  his  Mammy  was  from  the  No  th  and  his  Pappy 
from  the  So’th. 

Joe  Flanagan  would  like  to  know  why  Barney  Murray 
always  starts  to  sing  “Memories”  whenever  he  puts  on  that 
A.  and  P.  cap  he  keeps  in  his  locker. 

Pop  Kelly  has  a new  monicker.  He  is  known  as  the 
Minister.  (I  would  ad-minister  this  and  I would  ad-min- 
ister  that.) 

Ed-Win  Lundin,  our  great  lover  of  potato  salad,  has 
finally  come  to  the  conclusion  that  limberger  is  more 
strengthening,  having  obtained  a fall  over  Banjo  Eyes 
Albert  with  his  breath. 

Spats  Junginger  is  beginning  to  be  a firm  believer  in 
Taxation.  He  now  has  a tin  cup  for  the  boys!  Well,  the 
commissary  has  to  be  supported,  Ed. 

Honest  Joe  O’Toole  finally  came  through  to  deserve  this 
monicker,  by  returning  nine  bucks  collected  for  a water 
cooler,  which  he  had  absentmindedly  put  away. 

Ben  Keeney  intends  to  go  motoring  through  Maine,  that 
is,  if  he  can  buy  a good  second-hand  car,  for  say  about  ten 
bucks ! 

Butch  Lagarenne  recently  displayed  his  skill  as  a Photo- 
grapher when  he  brought  in  his  camera  to  take  pictures 
of  the  boys.  Well,  Walter  always  was  an  affectionate  sort 
of  Lad. 


Divison  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  the  Boys  in  the  build- 
ing note  the  loss  of  one  of  their  number.  Our  sympathy  is 
extended  to  the  family  of  George  Bosch.  May  he  rest  in 
peace. 

Joe  Sullivan  is  still  going  around  looking  for  votes.  If 
the  election  is  not  held  soon,  that  Sunday  suit  will  be  worn 
out. 

Joe  McEntee  acquired  a fine  coat  of  tan  that  he  picked 
up  sitting  at  the  window  on  the  top  floor.  It  looks  good, 
Joe;  hope  it  don't  wear  off  too  soon. 

A Ball  Game  was  played  between  the  Division  of  Licenses 
and  the  104th  Precinct,  with  the  usual  result,  another  vic- 
tory for  the  Boys  in  the  Building  (Retractions  accepted 
and  will  be  published  if  received  in  time).  The  score  was: 
Division  of  Licenses,  8;  104th  Precinct,  4.  Score  Keepers: 
Act.  Captain  Byrne  and  Frank  O'Brien.  It  was  Frank’s 
copy  of  the  score  that  I used. 

Speaking  of  ball  games  Frank  O Brien  went  up  to  Ossin- 
ing the  other  day  to  book  a game  with  the  Welfare  Team 
of  Sing  Sing  (how  he  got  out  I don’t  know),  and  was 
treated  with  a great  deal  of  courtesy  by  Frank  McLoughlin, 
the  Chief  of  the  Fire  Department  there.  He  tried  to  get 
Frank  to  sit  in  the  Chief’s  wagon,  and  after  using  a shoe 
horn  gave  it  up  for  a bad  job.  “Hey,  Chief,  the  next 
time  you  get  him  up  there  hold  him,  will  you?  Then  may- 
be we  will  win  a ball  game  once  in  a while.” 

The  question  before  the  house  is  what  happened  to  the 
Eels  out  in  Glendale  after  the  ball  game?  It  has  simmered 
down  to  a question  of  veracity  between  Lieutenant  J. 
Sheehan,  Lieutenant  J.  O’Neil,  Ray  Downey,  Julius  Boeck- 
ler,  and  Wm.  (Chuck)  Casey.  If  you  take  my  word  for  it 
I would  give  the  banner  to  one  of  the  Lieutenants;  because 
they  both  like  fish,  and  both  of  their  stories  are  very  good. 
In  fact.  Lieutenant  O’Neil  says:  “what  chance  did  I have 


with  Eels  sitting  alongside 


Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

The  Mid-Town  pistol  team  is  anxious  to  meet  all  comers 
for  future  matches.  Precinct  teams,  picked  teams,  club 
or  private  teams  are  all  welcome.  Lieutenant  Jim  (Trigger) 
Cully  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  everybody. 

The  bowling  team  is  also  looking  around  for  some 
worthy  competition,  or  perhaps  the  demon  howlers,  Johnny 
Leonhardt.  Bill  Hartnett  and  Jack  Duffy  are  scaring  their 
opponents  away! 

Well,  boys,  Paddy  Higgins  had  his  social  status  changed 
at  last! 

Congratulations  to  Jack  Grafton  for  his  capture  of  three 
burglars.  One  of  them  must  have  been  a female  because 
someone  saw  Jack  walking  her  down  42nd  Street  holding 
her  by  the  hand.  All  they  needed  was  a milk  pail. 

John  Day.  whose  wife,  incidentally,  is  Blessed-eventing, 
and  Vince  Siebold  are  by  far  the  best  alarm  readers  in  the 
squad. 

W ho  goes  home  on  rainy  days  with  a porter  s uniform 
under  his  raincoat?  Ask  Bob  Reimer,  he  knows! 

Tom  (Stoney)  Walsh,  the  Storm  Trooper,  is  getting  to 
be  quite  a landscape  artist  with  his  stones.  As  a matter  of 
fact  right  now  he  is  turning  out  a Japanese  garden  for 
Tim  Timothy.  1 guess  Pop-eye  wanted  a quiet  place  to 
eat  his  eighteen  meat  halls  every  day! 

Bill  Kip.  not  to  be  outdone  by  Brother  Grafton,  has  also 
made  a fine  pinch.  Good  work,  Bill. 

The  entire  squad  joins  in  extending  sincere  sympathy  to 
Fred  Krebs  and  his  family  on  the  unfortunate  and  untimely 
death  of  his  brother. 

Jerry  Kalas  would  hardly  make  a snake  charmer,  for 
when  a gentle  little  black  snake  gazed  up  into  his  eyes, 
Jerry  wasted  little  time  in  chopping  it  up  into  small  pieces. 

They  say  Jimmy  Maher  is  that  way  about  a certain  Miss 
in  44th  Street. 

Anybody  who  doesn  t care  to  pay  his  taxi  fare,  canned 
or  otherwise,  had  better  keep  away  from  Jack  Mauser,  or 
else.  . . 

What  fellow  in  the  squad  has  a very  attractive  sister, 
who  is  that  wav  about  one  of  our  Fifth  Avenue  cops? 

Sid  (Beefsteak)  Gaffney  grabbed  a payroll  snatcher,  and 
you  can  be  sure  he  was  well  grabbed.  Plenty  of  beefsteaks 
now,  Sid ! 

Many  thanks  to  the  few  fellows  who  tried  to  get  a base- 
ball team  together,  namely,  Larry  Hoefling.  Paul  Bova, 
Jim  Ryan.  Jim  Pettit.  Bill  McCarthy  and  Charlie  Haesekar. 
who  furnished  the  first  baseball. 

Dick  Stewart  says  he  doesn't  know  how  he's  going  to 
get  used  to  our  new  quarters  in  the  East  51st  Street  house, 
just  like  leaving  the  old  homestead. 

W HAT  THE  BOYS  IN  THE  SQUAD  ARE  WONDERING 
If  Pete  Rehiel  is  carrying  a thermometer  around  with  him? 
If  Captain  Frank  Riley  sawr  Charlie  Trutkin's  white  socks? 
If  Joe  Convey  is  still  carrying  a knife  instead  of  a gun? 

If  Joe  Ordog  is  making  a tarzan  out  of  Leo  \oung?  (Grrrr.) 
If  Dick  Raisfeld  is  shooting  any  better  every  Tuesday  night? 
If  Artie  Fegan  is  smoking  them  ‘'lousy”  cigars  yet? 

P.  S.— Some  class  to  Ed  Piskule  nabbing  that  stolen  truck 
of  gasoline!  Trying  to  get  by  Eddie;  what  a chance! 

Well,  Phil  O’Connor  couldn't  stay  away  any  longer.  And 
what’s  more,  the  boys  in  the  squad  are  glad  to  see  him  back. 

Bruno  Braun  has  taken  unto  himself  a wife.  And  here 
we  thought  we  had  a confirmed  bachelor  with  us! 

16th  Detecthe  District  Det.  John  P.  W erle 

The  Borough  Squad,  housed  in  the  same  building  with 
the  16th  Detective  District  and  the  108th  Squad,  are  walking 
around  with  a forlorn  look  in  their  eyes.  .. Lieutenant 
John  Stein  has  gone  and  left  them.  . .They  get  satisfaction 
of  course  from  the  fact  that  in  leaving  them  he  bettered 
his  position ...  All  wish  Acting  Captain  Stein  all  the  luck 
in  the  world  in  his  newr  assignment  as  head  of  the  Missing 
Persons  Bureau. 

Since  the  publication  of  my  picture  in  the  June  issue  of 
the  magazine  in  the  article  captioned — “The  Old  Timer 
Speaks”  I have  been  the  target  of  many  barbs  aimed  in 


everyone  of  them  is  assuring  their  loved  ones  that  it  was  a 
picture  of  my  son... Tommy  Lavden  started  that  rumor, 
and  Johnny  Breen  gave  it  impetus. 

The  old  110th  spoke  in  loud  terms  in  the  past  month.  . . 

A mob  of  twelve  involved  in  badger  con  games  and  fake 
death  scenes  in  which  a shakedowm  was  engineered  by  the 
mob.  that  shook  down  victims,  climaxed  about  seventv-two 
hours  of  hard  work.  . .With  the  praises  of  the  District 
Attorney  ringing  in  their  ears  for  the  thoroughness 
of  the  job.  every  member  of  that  squad  from  Jimmie  Smith 
down  feels  the  effort  wras  worth  while. 

The  108th  and  114th  Squads  indulged  in  a ball  game.  . . 

It  reminded  one  of  one  of  those  picnic  baseball  games — 
it  was  so  rotten... The  score  was  lost  sight  of  because  no 
adding  machine  was  available  and  Matty  Herberich.  Allan 
Currie  and  \oung  Tony  Sadlo,  who  were  playing  with  the 
108th  Squad,  were  the  best  players  that  the  114th  Squad 
had.  . .Dave  Negri  of  the  114th  played  a swell  game  for  the 
108th.  but  they  didn't  keep  him  in  long  enough.  . .After  the 
exhibition  Captain  Burke  suggested  to  all  of  them  to  stick 
to  detective  work. 

Cv  Halloran,  functioning  in  the  110th  Squad,  is  all  bet 
up  these  days  and  can't  get  time  to  go  to  the  beach  to 
cool  off...  Both  he  and  Sweeney  think  they  are  on  a 
merry-go-round  since  they've  been  assigned  to  that  squad. 

Eddie  Erbacher  and  George  Mitchell  says  they  are  used 
to  it  and  don't  mind  it,  and  if  they  could  onlv  get  W es 
juber  or  Sprouer  to  get  aboard  everything  would  be  jake. 

Someone  insists  that  that  wistful  look  on  Joe  Burke’s 
kisser  indicates  that  he  is  probably  engaged ...  There  are 
so  many  anxious  to  get  Joe  married,  that  this  interpreta- 
tion of  the  wistful  look  may  not  mean  anything. 

Eddie  Murphv — pinch-hitting  in  Lieutenant  Steins  place 
since  he  went  over  to  the  M.  P.  Bureau,  can  be  noticed  with 
sagging  shoulders.  . .He’s  carrying  a heavy  burden  all  alone, 
but  is  able. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Ptl.  John  Uminger 

The  boys  of  Troop  "B  ” all  wish  a pleasant  voyage  to 
Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Meyn  who  are  touring  Europe  but 
hope  he  will  straighten  out  that  Nazi  condition  in  the 
Fatherland  before  he  returns. 

Mrs.  John  Brady  and  children  left  on  a visit  to  her 
parents  in  Ireland.  So  the  jigger  is  looking  for  a nice  clean 
old  lady  to  do  light  housekeeping  for  the  summer. 

Patrolman  Addison  Kelly  has  again  taken  up  summer 
residence  at  Deer  Park.  He  invites  the  gang  to  give  him  a 
call  but  makes  sure  that  he’s  out  when  they  arrive. 

Sergeant  Harriott,  when  last  heard  from  was  scouting 
up  in  the  country  trying  to  get  some  new7  talent  for  his 
baseball  team. 

Con  Ward  and  Bill  McLaughlin  say  that  a nice  place 
to  live  for  the  summer  is  the  London  Terrace. 

Anybody  can  make  a mistake.  The  other  day  Tom 
Arnaz  went  to  put  an  entry  in  his  memo  book,  but  took 
the  manual  of  procedure  out  of  his  pocket  instead. 

Between  buying  new  shirts,  shoes  and  black  socks,  etc., 
the  boys  will  be  eating  light  for  awhile. 

Who  wants  to  have  his  dog  clipped?  Ask  Sergeant  Mott, 
he  knows  a good  place  to  go. 

The  boys  all  join  in  sending  their  wishes  to  their  buddies 
who  are  on  the  convalescent  list.  Henry  Murphy,  George 
Chandler.  Dan  Fitzpatrick  and  Harry  McDonnell. 

John  D.  Murphy  was  observed  looking  over  the  baby 
carriages  in  Macv’s  window7.  Little  happens  that  Pete 
Ennis  doesn’t  see. 

SAYINGS  FROM  THE  SQUAD  ROOM— Sergeant  Mott: 
“My  stomach  is  on  the  bum.”.  .. Patrolman  McKeever: 
“Everything  under  control?”.  . .Lieutenant  Meyn:  “No  two 
horses  in  said  place.”.  . .Sergeant  Curtis:  “Any  seats  to 

be  taken  care  of ?”..  .Patrolman  Cotter:  “I  have  a date 

at  the  club”.  . .Sergeant  Leahy:  “Keep  out  of  five  and  six" 
...Patrolman  Gierv:  “It's  only  my  laundry.”.  ..  Sergeant 

Riess:  “Make  out  U.  F.  60-61,  etc.”..  .Patrolman  Aylward: 
“Makes  nice  eating.”.  . .Sergeant  Thomas:  “You're  not 

putting  it  up  to  me.”.  .. Sergeant  O'Neill:  “But  it  was  in 


RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  per  formed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  Robert  Smith  and  Arthur  H.  Green- 
wald,  13th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor-patrol 
duty  at  about  6.10  P.  M.,  June  16,  were  informed 
a man  and  woman  had  just  fallen  into  the  East 
River  from  the  dock  at  East  21st  Street.  Upon 
reaching  the  scene  Patrolman  Greenwald  discarded 
his  outer  garments,  jumped  into  the  water  and 
kept  the  man  and  woman  afloat  until  a rope  from 
a nearby  tug  was  thrown  and  all  three  hauled  safely 
aboard.  The  woman,  in  a semi-conscious  condition, 
was  given  first-aid  treatment  by  Patrolman  Smith 
pending  arrival  of  an  ambulance  surgeon,  who 
treated  both  victims  for  alcoholism  and  submersion. 
Patrolman  Greenwald  was  afterward  treated  for  sub- 
mersion at  Bellevue  Hospital  and  was  on  sick  re- 
port one  day. 

At  10.30  A.  M.,  December  24,  1933,  Archbishop 
Leon  Tourian,  presiding  prelate  of  the  Armenian 
Church  in  the  United  States,  Canada  and  South 
America,  while  walking  in  religious  procession  in 
the  aisle  of  Holy  Cross  Church,  578  West  187th 
Street,  was  suddenly  set  upon  by  a large  group  of 
men  and  stabbed  to  death.  Two  men  were  arrested 
a short  while  after  and  charged  with  the  crime. 
Diligent  and  painstaking  investigation  by  detectives 
resulted  during  the  next  several  weeks  in  the  arrest 
of  seven  others  likewise  implicated.  Two  of  the 
prisoners  were  convicted  of  first-degree  murder  be- 
fore Judge  Corrigan  in  General  Sessions  on  July 
14;  the  remaining  seven  were  found  guilty  of  first- 
degree  manslaughter.  The  officers  concerned  in 
these  arrests  were  Acting  Captain  James  E.  Don- 
elly,  5th  Detective  District;  Detectives  Farese,  Horey, 
Ornstein,  34th  Squad;  Detectives  Sullivan  and  Bul- 
ger, Homicide  Squad,  Manhattan,  and  Patrolman 
Iskenderian,  temporarily  assigned  to  the  34th  Squad. 

Detectives  Aristides  Ramos  and  George  E.  Mona- 
han, Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation,  to- 
gether with  Patrolman  James  A.  Power,  temporarily 
assigned  to  the  Bureau,  at  about  7.30  A.  M.,  June 
26,  visited  a furnished  room  house  at  266  West  77th 
Street,  on  information  obtained  by  Detective  Ramos 
that  a man  wanted  for  a murder  committed  in  1931 
resided  there.  Leaving  Patrolman  Power  outside 
to  guard  a prisoner  arrested  a short  time  before, 
Ramos  and  Monahan  entered  the  house  and 
knocked  on  the  door  of  a two-room  apartment  on 
the  second  floor.  The  door  was  opened  cautiously 
by  a man  who  tried  to  slam  it  shut  at  sight  of  the 
detectives.  Ramos  crashed  through  and  the  man 
slammed  and  locked  the  door  after  him  before  Mon- 
ahan could  enter.  This  man  dashed  to  a bedroom 
where  another  man  was  in  bed  and  both  of  them 
opened  fire  on  Ramos.  In  the  exchange  of  shots 
Ramos  mortally  wounded  one  of  the  men  and  felled 
the  second  with  a blow  from  the  butt  end  of  his 
revolver.  Detective  Monahan  had  broken  down  the 
door  by  this  time  and  joined  in  the  firing.  The 
victim  of  Ramos  fire  was  later  identified  as  Augus- 
tine Albano,  wanted  for  the  killing  of  one  Nenencio 
Carrillo  on  July  15,  1931,  at  115th  Street  and  Lenox 
v 


Bronx 

At  about  5.55  P.  M.,  June  13,  Joseph  Ratkins,  an 
inmate  of  the  penitentiary  at  Harts  Island,  was 
stabbed  in  the  back  and  beaten  about  the  bead  while 
entering  one  of  the  dormitories  of  the  institution. 
He  died  from  his  injuries  a short  while  later.  Pains- 
taking and  exhaustive  investigation  by  Detectives 
Edward  Leonard  and  Alfred  Laurino,  Bronx  Homi- 
cide Squad,  resulted  several  days  later  in  the  arrest 
of  the  three  inmates  responsible  for  the  crime.  All 
three  have  since  been  indicted  for  first-degree  mur- 
der. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Charles  J.  Coyne,  83rd  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  on  June  26  and  scheduled  for  meal  period 
at  11  A.  M.,  and  knowing  a payroll  was  due  at  1609 
DeKalb  Avenue,  remained  on  duty  to  await  its  ar- 
rival. Ten  minutes  later  he  noticed  two  men  run- 
ning south  on  Wyckoff  Avenue  and  was  informed 
these  men  had  just  attempted  to  hold  up  the  man- 
ager. The  officer  pursued  in  a commandeered  car 
and  with  the  assistance  of  Patrolman  Ernest  Schmidt, 
79th  Precinct,  off  duty  and  in  his  home  nearby, 
overtook  the  fugitives  and  disarmed  each  of  a fully 
loaded  revolver.  They  were  promptly  identified, 
have  since  pleaded  guilty  and  are  now  awaiting 
sentence. 


At  about  7.25  A.  M.,  February  24,  1934,  the  gagged 
and  bound  body  of  a watchman  employed  by  the 
Columbia  Smelting  Company,  98  Lorraine  Street, 
was  found  with  head  crushed  in  on  the  floor  of 
above  premises.  The  man  had  been  dead  several 
hours.  Investigation  disclosed  the  building  had  been 
entered  and  a truckload  of  pig-iron  and  solder, 
valued  at  $12,000,  stolen.  At  about  6.45  A.  M., 
June  22,  Patrolman  Nicholas  Maher,  47th  Precinct, 
brought  to  the  station  house  for  questioning  two 
men  who  had  just  deposited  a truckload  of  metal 
in  a yard  at  4153  Boston  Road,  Bronx.  Further 
investigation  disclosed  the  metal  had  been  stolen 
from  a firm  in  Brooklyn.  Acting  Captain  John  J. 
McGowan  and  Detectives  James  Sloan  and  John  A. 
Muehow,  Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn,  after  prolonged 
questioning  obtained  a confession  in  which  the 
prisoners  admitted  the  homicide  and  theft  mentioned 
above.  They  also  admitted  to  several  similar  holdups 
recently  committed  in  Brooklyn. 


Queens 

Sergeant  Patrick  Cotter  and  Detective  Harry 
Whitton,  104th  Squad,  after  painstaking  investi- 
gation obtained  information  which  led  to  the  arrest 
on  June  25  of  one  Stanley  Hochdorf,  charged  with 
having  shot  and  killed,  in  an  attempted  holdup  on 
June  6,  1933,  the  proprietor  of  a drug  store  at  1052 
Seneca  Avenue,  Ridgewood.  The  prisoner  admitted 
his  guilt  and  named  an  accomplice,  who,  it  was  later 
learned,  was  sentenced  to  10  to  20  years  in  Sing  Sing 
on  June  22  for  a holdup  committed  April  29,  1934. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 

DESCRIPTION — Age.  24  years;  height.  5 feet  3 inches;  weight, 
120  pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  hlack  hair;  alias 
“Short  ie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat; 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build. 
He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mi  11  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight.  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mi  11  hand. 


W ANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


MANUEL  JLMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEM INEZ”  and  “GAN ARID” 


DESCRIPTION — 44  >rears;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  hlack  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military'  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


IT  WONT  BE  LONG  NOW! 


(A  tragedy  in  one  scene , featuring  tivo  excellent  reasons  ichy  hospitals  are  needed) 


PERK  up,  folks,  the  hottest  and  stickiest  and 
meanest  old  summer  in  weather  bureau  history 
is  now  officially  a thing  of  the  past. 

Or  at  least  the  calendar  so  tells  us. 

September  has  joined  up  at  last — as  September 
generally  does  around  this  time  of  year;  and  already 
we’re  rooting  for  those  mighty  Giants  to  hoot  home 
another  world  pennant  this  Fall. 

So  let’s  stop  grumbling  for  a while  and  instead 
take  comfort  in  the  thought  “It’s  an  ill  wind  that 
blows  nobody  good,”  and  that  at  least  we  re  better  off 
than  the  fellow  who  trusts  too  much  in  God  when 
crossing  the  street  and  assumes  too  little  of  the  re- 
sponsibility himself. 


THE  SIX  MONTHS’  SAFETY  DRIVE  enters  into 
its  fourth  month  with  a record  of  achievement  worthy 
of  mention. 

During  the  period  from  August  1 to  August  9, 
inclusive,  there  were  8 less  fatal  accidents  and  243 
fewer  injuries  than  in  the  same  period  last  year. 

That’s  what  we  call  real  good  work. 

Similar  drives  are  in  progress  in  practically  every 
large  city  in  the  nation.  Safety  measures  of  every 
conceivable  kind  are  being  applied. 

A startling  innovation  was  introduced  on  the 
streets  of  Cincinnati  recently.  According  to  press 
reports,  a voice  from  the  ether  hurled  admonitions  of 
safety  at  Cincinnatians  in  the  first  test  of  this  new 
traffic-safety  device — a police  automobile  equipped 
with  a public-address  system.  The  results  were 
startling! 

A bellowing  voice  that  told  a motorist  he  was  go- 
ing the  wrong  way  on  a one-way  street  got  him  so 
rattled  he  had  to  be  told  how  to  extricate  himself. 

Astonished  women  shoppers,  told  to  “please  cross 
the  street  at  intersections  and  not  in  the  middle  of 
the  block,”  ducked  for  the  curb  to  comply.  A 
truck-driver  almost  deserted  his  wheel  in  alarm  as 
the  speakers  howled  in  his  ear  to  drive  on  the  right 
and  not  in  the  middle  of  the  street. 

To  our  mind  the  scheme  is  not  without  its  good 
points.  We  should  like  to  see  it  tried  out  in  New 
York  some  time. 


NEWS  OF  THE  DEATH  of  President  Von  Hin- 
denberg  last  month  was  received  with  bowed  heads 
the  world  over. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  Major 
General  John  F.  O’Ryan,  one  of 
his  bitterest  adversaries  in  days  of 
World  War  strife,  voiced  the  senti- 
ments of  the  Department  when  he 
w rote : 

“I  have  just  learned  of  the  death 
of  General  Paul  Von  Hindenberg, 

President  of  the  Reich.  As  every- 
one knows,  especially  students  of 
war,  the  General  was  a great  sol- 
dier, hut  he  was  more  than  that; 
he  was  a man  of  outstanding  char- 
acter who  followed  the  dictates  of 
his  conscience  and  intellect  with 
little  regard  for  his  own  emotions  and  sentiments. 
This  line  of  conduct  was  indicated  by  his  support  of 
the  German  Republic.  There  are  lessons  for  all  in 
the  life  and  conduct  of  General  Von  Hindenberg. 

"But  there  is  also  a great  lesson  for  the  public — - 
all  publics.  During  the  war.  General  Von  Hinden- 
berg was  played  up  by  the  Allied  press  as  the  apothe- 
osis of  Prussian  ‘brutality’  and  the  spirit  of  force 
and  conquest.  Gross  exaggeration  in  regard  to  him 
was  the  order  of  the  day  among  the  populations  of 
many  of  the  Allied  countries.  Probably  General  Von 
Hindenberg  was  selected  as  the  target  for  this  treat- 
ment because  he  wore  a pompadour  and  had  a dis- 
tinctly Teutonic  face. 

"It  may  be  said  that  during  the  war  period  emo- 
tionalism and  hate  supplanted  reason  and  judgment, 
and  that  such  forms  of  emotionalism  are  products  of 
war  to  be  expected.  The  unfortunate  circumstance 
is  that  human  progress  continues  to  be  impaired  dur- 
ing periods  of  peace  by  the  same  hatreds  and  emo- 
tionalism, thriving  upon  misinformation  and  pro- 
paganda. Read  the  newspapers  from  day  to  day. 

“General  Von  Hindenberg  will  live  in  history  as  a 
great  German  and  also  as  a great  soldier.” 


3 


Trailing  Along  With  the  Detective 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Francis  A.  Kear,  Commanding  Manhattan  Detectives 


It  is  apparent,  the  Inspector  explains,  that  in  his  daily  routine  icork  the  detective  is  confronted 
icith  many  diverse  and  perplexing  problems  which  challenge  his  initiative  and  ingenuity,  and  make 
his  job  a most  interesting  one. 


The  Detective  of  Other  Days. 

AS  in  any  other  business  or  calling,  experience  is 
essential  to  good  police  work  and  particularly 
Lto  that  performed  by  the  Detective  Division. 
Experience,  next  to  intelligence,  is  the  most  impor- 
tant asset  that  makes  for  skill  in  the  detective.  It 
gives  him  the  vision  and  confidence  that  is  necessary 
to  terminate  an  investigation  successfully.  This  is 
not  attained  by  the  mere  handling  of  a large  number 
of  cases.  Observation  and  close  application  to  each 
case  are  the  factors  which  tend  to  develop  sound 
judgment. 

The  detective's  field  of  operation  is  broad  and  his 
experiences  varied.  He  comes  in  contact  with  all 
types,  races  and  peoples;  meets  tragedy,  humor  and 
poverty — all  in  a day’s  work.  He  visits  the  homes 
of  the  wealthy  and  the  hovels  of  the  poor  and  must 
he  diplomatic,  courageous,  humane,  and  in  many 
instances,  sympathetic.  The  current  belief  that  the 
average  detective  is  skeptical — “that  he  must  he 
shown” — is,  to  some  extent,  true,  hut  it  is  horn  of 
necessitv.  for  should  he  accept  at  face  value  every 


statement  that  is  made  to  him,  he 
would  make  little  or  no  progress  in  an 
investigation.  He  relies  on  his  experi- 
ence as  well  as  the  facts  demonstrated 
and  he  must  test  for  soundness  the  state- 
ments he  will  accept.  Permit  ine  to 
illustrate  this  by  citing  a case. 

Recently  a fourteen-year-old  girl  re- 
lated a tale  of  having  witnessed  a grue- 
some crime  committed  upon  her  young 
girl  friend.  She  gave  the  location:  the 
details  of  just  what  happened,  the 
names  and  the  part  each  one  had 
played,  and  how  she,  herself,  had  en- 
ticed the  girl  to  the  spot  where  the 
crime  was  committed.  She  exhibited 
several  scars  on  her  arm  which  she 
claimed  were  the  result  of  stab  wounds 
inflicted  by  one  of  the  perpetrators. 
When  brought  to  the  scene,  she  showed 
the  exact  spot  where  the  crime  was  al- 
leged to  have  been  committed  and  there 
told  of  having  had  to  plunge  into 
the  river  to  escape  a fate  similar  to 
that  of  her  friend.  Her  story  seemed  plausible  hut 
it  was  noted  that  she  romanced  about  the  part  she 
had  played.  Investigation  revealed  that  the  alleged 
stab  wounds  had  actually  been  sustained  in  an  acci- 
dent and  that  several  of  the  persons  named  by  her 
were  fictitious.  A chemical  analysis  of  the  clothing 
and  shoes  worn  by  her  on  the  night  in  question 
showed  that  these  articles  had  never  been  sub- 
merged in  salt  water.  Confronted  with  these  facts, 
she  changed  her  story  several  times  to  fit  the  develop- 
ments as  presented,  and  finally  admitted  she  had 
been  merely  reciting  stories  appearing  in  the  news- 
papers and  had  added  the  details  from  her  imagina- 
tion. 

This  may  seem  of  little  moment  to  the  public,  but 
it  is  obvious  considerable  investigation  was  required 
to  test  the  reliability  of  her  story.  This  is  but  one 
incident,  of  the  many,  that  develops  in  the  investiga- 
tion of  anv  lurid  crime  holding  the  public  attention. 
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At  the  inception  of  an  investigation,  it  is  necessary 
for  the  detective  to  foresee  what  will  occur  in  the 
future.  By  this  I mean  not  only  must  he  endeavor  to 
solve  the  crime  and  arrest  the  perpetrator,  hut  he 
must  also  obtain  and  preserve  evidence.  It  is  vitally 
important  for  him  to  present  this  in  court  at  some 
future  date,  and  failure  to  remember  statements, 
minute  happenings,  or  some  peculiarity  at  the  scene 
may  result  in  the  perpetrator  escaping  justice  and 
the  destruction  of  an  otherwise  well-prepared  case. 

Great  difficulty  is  experienced  in  obtaining  an  accu- 
rate description  of  the  participants  in  a crime.  De- 
scriptions of  the  same  person  by  individual  witnesses 
in  many  cases  are  at  great  variance.  This  is  a familiar 
handicap  to  the  detective.  More  than  occasionally 
the  detective  is  confronted  with  the  situation  where, 
after  the  perpetrator  has  been  apprehended  and 
freely  admits  his  guilt  even  to  the  extent  of  describ- 
ing the  events  as  they  occurred,  the  victim  fails  to 
make  a positive  identification. 

Many  times  the  surrounding  circumstances  of  a 
crime  are  of  such  a delicate  nature  that  the  detective 
must  proceed  cautiously,  yet  his  perceptions  must 
not  be  obscured  by  sentimentality,  as  illustrated  in 
the  following  case: 

In  the  upper  part  of  this  city,  a man  and  wife  and 
three-months-old  baby  daughter  were  living  in  with 
other  relatives.  The  father  and  mother  occupied  one 
room,  the  relatives  the  second  bedroom  and  the  child 
slept  in  a carriage  in  the  living  room.  On  the  night 
in  question  all  retired  at  midnight  but  at  about 
2 A.  M.  the  mother  was  awakened  by  the  piercing 
scream  of  the  baby.  She  and  the  father  rushed  to  the 
child’s  side  and  found,  to  their  inexpressible  horror, 
the  tiny  body  slashed  by  numerous  stab  wounds! 
The  infant  was  dead! 

The  light  in  the  room  was  burning  and  a note  was 
found  pinned  to  the  child’s  clothing,  reading:  “This 

is  a warning!  Keep  Off,  Off!”  The  father  was  over- 
come with  grief  and  in  a fit  of  rage  and  bitterness 
vowed  to  avenge  his  daughter’s  death. 

Cursory  investigation  of  the  family  established  that 
all  had  been  in  bed  and  asleep  at  the  time  of  the 
commission  of  the  crime;  each  substantiated  by  his 
or  her  sleeping  companion.  All  wele  requested  to 
copy  the  note  found  for  comparison  of  the  hand- 
writing. None  bore  a close  resemblance.  However, 
the  father  was  prevailed  upon  by  some  pretext  or 
another  to  write  a letter  to  a relative  informing  him 
of  the  tragedy.  This  he  laboriously  did,  but  in  an 
unguarded  moment  he  WTote  the  sentence  dictated 
to  him,  as  follows:  “This  is  a warning!  Keep  Off! 

AND  THEN  ADDED  AN  ADDITIONAL  “ OFF .” 

Investigation  revealed  a $250  insurance  policy  had 
been  issued  upon  the  infant’s  life  with  the  father  as 
beneficiary — establishing  a motive. 

After  considerable  and  intensive  interrogation,  the 
father  admitted  the  infanticide  of  his  own  baby.  He 
revealed  that  after  insuring  the  child,  he  had  ar- 
ranged with  a boy  working  with  him  to  commit  the 
act,  promising  part  of  the  insurance  as  consideration. 
He  bought  the  knife;  wrote  the  note;  left  the  door 
unlatched  and  instructed  the  youth  only  too  well 
in  liowT  to  commit  his  dastardly  deed.  His  diabolical 
cunning  was  further  displayed  when  he  stated  the 
purpose  of  the  note  was  to  throw  the  police  off  into 
believing  the  killing  to  be  one  of  revenge. 

The  work  of  a detective  occasionally  carries  him 
into  strange  fields.  In  the  death  of  a wealthy  eccen- 


tric and  his  secretary,  the  detective  became  an  ac- 
countant. The  old  millionaire,  whose  physical  dis- 
abilities included  failing  eyesight,  and  his  secretary 
were  found  dead  in  their  office,  located  in  the  sub- 
cellar  of  an  obsolete  building. 

Investigation  revealed  that  the  secretary  had  been 
closely  associated  with  two  men  in  conducting  the  old 
man's  affairs  and  during  the  interrogation  one  volun- 
teered the  information  thatjie  knew  the  old  man  had 
left  a will.  This  proved  to  be  true  as  the  will  was 
found  among  the  papers.  Examination  of  every  book 
and  paper  in  the  musty  old  office,  covering  business 
experiences  of  over  seventy  years,  revealed  that  a 
number  of  checks  were  made  out  in  the  names  of 
certain  corporations.  The  corporations  were  investi- 
gated and  found  to  be  “dummies”  whose  officers  were 
the  secretary  and  his  two  advisors.  This  brought 
several  detectives,  whose  early  business  training  had 
been  in  some  of  our  largest  banks,  into  the  case. 
Their  accounting  traced  the  larceny  of  several  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars  by  the  two  advisors  and  the 
secretary.  This  had  been  done  by  the  fraudulent 
diversion  of  much  of  the  old  man's  wealth  into  the 
“dummy”  corporations.  Following  this  laborious  in- 
vestigation, the  two  advisors  admitted  the  larceny 
and  in  partial  restitution  returned  the  stocks  and 
bonds,  in  which  the  proceeds  had  been  invested,  to 
the  estate.  They  also  revealed,  as  a result  of  this 
investigation,  that  the  will  naming  them  heirs  for 
substantial  pieces  of  the  millionaire’s  estate  had  been 
obtained  by  fraud.  They  had  composed  it,  making 
themselves  heirs,  and  had  placed  it  among  the  papers 
usually  signed  by  the  wealthy  decedent.  He,  due  to 
failing  sight,  didn’t  scrutinize  the  wall  before  signing. 
The  perpetrators  are  now  making  restitution  to  the 
State  by  serving  a term  in  prison  and  the  estate  is 
being  delivered  to  the  lawful  heirs. 

As  an  example  of  a thorough  investigation  with  an 
unforeseen  result,  the  following  may  he  interesting: 

Early  on  a foggy  morning  last  winter  a young  man 
and  his  girl  friend,  who  was  estranged  from  her 
husband,  parked  in  an  automobile,  when  suddenly  a 
wild-eyed  figure  appeared  out  of  the  mist  and  fired 
one  shot,  killing  the  young  man.  The  young  woman 
could  describe  the  assailant,  but  stated  that  she  had 
never  seen  him  before. 

In  a remote  section  of  the  city,  a few  days  prior 
to  the  above,  a young  girl  was  reported  missing  from 
home.  The  detective  assigned  made  his  routine  in- 
vestigation, but  several  days  later  he  conscientiously 
visited  the  girl’s  home  and  there  surprised  her  in  a 
visit  made  to  assure  her  parents  of  her  safety.  After 
patient  and  persistent  interrogation  he  broke  down 
the  numerous  stories  she  offered  to  account  for  her 
disappearance  and  she  finally  stated  that  she  was 
living  with  some  boy  friends  in  an  entirely  different 
neighborhood.  The  detective  quickly  closed  in  on 
the  “boy  friends”  and  a search  of  their  apartment 
revealed  an  automatic  pistol,  which  was  immediately 
forwrarded  to  the  Ballistics  Bureau  for  testing.  Clever 
interrogation  and  investigation,  taking  several  hours, 
resulted  in  the  young  men  admitting  to  having  com- 
mitted several  stick-ups  and  burglaries. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Ballistics  Bureau  made  the 
startling  discovery  that  the  pistol  found  in  the  apart- 
ment was  the  one  used  in  the  “Parked  Car  Murder. 
Confronted  with  this  and  other  evidence  garnered 

( Continued  on  page  24) 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  he  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Korniks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


SEPTEMBER 

When  Good  Friends  Meet Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 


Editorially  Speaking  3 

Trailing  Along  With  the  Detective 4 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Francis  A.  Kear 

Holy  Name  Society  Scholarships  Awarded 6 

The  Accident  Menace — Part  VI 7 

For  Distinguished  Service 8 

“Good  Morning,  Constable” 11 

The  “Terrier” — First  Prize  Short  Story 12 

Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid-Town  Squad 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  14 

A Word  About  Promotions 19 

John  F.  O’Ryan,  Police  Commissioner 

Columbia  Association  Sponsors  Boys’  Movement 19 

I Spy  Willie,  Willie  Wolf— Second  Prize  Short  Story...  20 


Ptl.  William  S.  Reith,  114th  Precinct 

The  Police  Academy 22 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  26 

Looking  ’Em  Over 2S 


Holy  Name  Scholarships  Awarded 


HUGH  McGRADE,  Jr.,  the  thirteen-year-old  son 
of  Sergeant  Hugh  McGrade  of  the  42d  Pre- 
cinct, was  declared  the  winner  of  the  four-year 
high  school  scholarship  of  the  Holy  Name  Society  of 
the  Police  Department,  Manhattan,  Bronx  and  Rich- 
mond Branch.  The  scholarship  is  valued  at  $600  and 
the  winner  is  allowed  to  choose  any  Catholic  High 
School  for  continuance  of  his  education.  The  winner 
resides  at  334  East  200th  Street.  The  Bronx,  and  pre- 
pared at  St.  Brendan's  Parochial  School.  207th  Street 
and  Perry  Avenue. 

The  three  runners-up,  in  the  order  of  their  ratings, 
granted  a one-year  high  school  scholarship  valued 
at  S150  each,  are  as  follows:  John  F.  Bolton,  Jr.,  13 
years  old,  son  of  Detective  John  F.  Bolton  of  the  4th 
Detective  Squad.  He  resides  at  2163  Morris  Avenue, 
Bronx,  and  prepared  at  St.  Simon  of  Stock  Parochial 
School,  182d  Street  and  Valentine  Avenue.  Third 
honors  went  to  Joseph  J.  Cassidy,  14  years  old,  343 
East  52d  Street.  Manhattan,  son  of  Patrolman  Joseph 
J.  Cassidy  of  the  4th  Precinct.  He  graduated  from 
the  Cathedral  Grammar  School  and  is  apt  to  continue 
his  education  at  the  Cathedral  High  School.  Fourth 
honors  went  to  Timothy  Tulty,  14  years  old,  son  of 
Patrolman  Peter  J.  Tulty  of  the  Property  Clerk's 
Office.  He  resides  at  2323  Valentine  Avenue.  Bronx, 
and  graduated  from  St.  Simon  of  Stock  Parochial 


School,  182d  Street  and  Valentine  Avenue. 

The  competition,  as  is  customary,  was  restricted  to 
sons  of  members  of  the  Society  not  above  the  rank 
of  Sergeant  or  Second  Grade  Detective. 

The  Holy  Name  Society  inaugurated  the  scholar- 
ships nine  years  ago,  shortly  after  Police  Chaplain 
Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  became  the  Spiritual  Director. 
Formerly  the  Society  awarded  one  four-year  college 
scholarship  and  one  four-year  high  school  scholar- 
ship. This  was  changed  two  years  ago  to  one  high 
school  scholarship  and  the  three  runners-up  in  the 
competition  were  each  given  a one-year  high  school 
scholarship.  The  scholarships  were  first  awarded  in 
1925,  and  Jos.  P.  Reynolds,  the  son  of  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Joseph  Reynolds,  commander  of  The  Bronx, 
was  the  winner  of  it.  He  graduated  from  Fordham 
University  and  later  took  law  at  Harvard  University. 


Un  /Ifcemotriam 


Ptl.  John  C.  R.  Devlin,  28th  Pet.  Aug.  20, 1934 

Ptl.  John  Byrnes,  67th  Pet.  Aug.  22, 1934 
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Cars,  Court esvj  anil  Common  ^rnor 

must  be  exercised  if  Street  Accidents  are  to  be  reduced.  We  should  all  join  in  making 
this  slogan  CITY-WIDE.  A strict  observance  of  it  will  be  of  immeasurable  help  in 
winning  the  fight. 

LET  US  EXERCISE  CARE.  COURTESY  AND  COMMON  SENSE  ALWAYS. 


The  Accident  Menace 

PART  VI 

Traffic  Safety  Competition  Reduces  Injuries  for  July 


PRECINCT  NO.  Ill,  Bayside,  under  command  of 
Captain  Patrick  Dinan,  has  taken  top  lead  for  all 
five  boroughs  in  the  Safety  Contest  for  the  month 
of  July,  upsetting  the  lead  held  by  the  67th  Precinct, 
Brooklyn,  which  has  moved  to  third  place.  Pre- 
cinct No.  102,  Richmond  Hill,  jumped  to  second 
place.  Precinct  No.  9 in  Manhattan,  67  in  Brooklyn, 
44  in  the  Bronx,  and  123  in  Richmond,  lead  in  their 
respective  boroughs.  Other  Patrol  Precincts  in  the 
order  of  standing  are:  44,  42,  13,  80,  48,  73,  28,  4,  45, 

10,  78.  94,  2,  112,  1,  84,  64,  60,  34,  101,  72,  85,  20,  87, 
75,  108,  23,  62,  17,  40,  68,  109,  81,  6,  76,  100,  46,  32, 
18,  79,  71,  47,  19,  25,  5,  120,  24,  110,  70,  92,  77,  41. 
43,  30,  66,  74,  103,  69,  8.  104,  114,  83,  122,  105,  61, 
15,  22,  63,  3,  88,  90,  106,  14,  11,  82,  50,  7 and  52. 

Traffic  Precinct  “M”  still  holds  the  lead  in  the 
Traffic  Division,  with  Traffic  Precinct  “K”  holding 
second  place.  Other  Traffic  Precincts  in  the  order  of 
standing  are:  F,  A,  J,  B,  C,  D,  O,  G,  L,  H,  P,  I,  E 

and  N. 

“Captain  Dinan  and  members  of  his  command  are 
deserving  of  great  credit,”  Commissioner  O Ryan 
said.  “Through  their  efforts,  deaths  and  injuries 
have  been  reduced  more  than  42  per  cent  in  the 
area  covered  by  the  111th  Precinct  over  a similar 
period  for  1933.  This  precinct  has  carried  on  a sus- 
tained educational  program  since  the  contest  started, 
made  many  suggestions  for  improvement  in  the 
regulation  of  vehicular  traffic,  sought  and  obtained 
the  cooperation  of  business  and  merchants’  associa- 
tions, as  well  as  citizens  residing  in  the  command, 
and  delivered  hundreds  of  lectures  on  SAFETY  to 
the  public.” 

Commissioner  O Ryan  said  he  was  particularly 
pleased  with  the  results  of  the  second  month  of  the 
contest.  While  other  cities  of  the  country  report 
increasing  automobile  accidents  with  their  deaths 
and  injuries,  New  York  City  continues  to  show  sub- 
stantial decreases.  The  figures  are  as  follows: 


1933 

August  1 to  August  9 

1934 

August  1 to  Au 

gust  9 

Borough 

Acci- 

dents 

Killed 

In- 

jured 

Acci- 

dents 

Killed 

In- 

jured 

Manhattan 

441 

3 

480 

361 

5 

392 

Brooklyn . . . 

372 

14 

432 

323 

8 

372 

Bronx 

143 

4 

170 

87 

1 

110 

Queens 

161 

4 

228 

146 

3 

201 

Richmond. . 

14 

1 

20 

19 

1 

32 

Totals.  . 

1,133 

26 

1.350 

936 

18 

1,107 

1933 

1934 

July  1 to  Ju 

ly  31 

July  1 to  Ju 

ly  31 

Borough 

Acci- 

In- 

Acci- 

In- 

dents 

Killed 

jured 

dents 

Killed 

jured 

Manhattan. 

1,447 

34 

1,621 

1,278 

37 

1,394 

Brooklyn. . . 

. 1,171 

31 

1,415 

1,061 

33 

1 ,359 

Bronx 

447 

16 

545 

420 

8 

519 

Queens 

506 

10 

662 

510 

11 

694 

Richmond. . 

43 

1 

65 

47 

3 

64 

Totals . . 

. 3,614 

92 

4,308 

3,316 

92 

4,030 

1933 

1934 

June  1 to  August  9 

June  1 to  Au 

gust  9 

Borough 

Acci- 

In- 

Acci- 

In- 

dents  Killed  jured 

dents 

Killed 

jured 

Manhattan. 

. 3,489 

67 

3,801 

3,045 

77 

3,333 

Brooklyn . . . 

. 2,773 

71 

3,287 

2,531 

66 

3,116 

Bronx 

1,078 

34 

1,273 

958 

26 

1,150 

Queens 

. 1.127 

33 

1,446 

1,129 

33 

1,484 

Richmond. . 

108 

4 

150 

117 

6 

180 

Totals.  . . 

. 8,575 

209 

9,957 

7,780 

208 

9.263 

These  show  that  compared  with  last  year's  pre- 
liminary figures,  from  August  1st  to  August  9th. 
1934,  there  was  a decrease  of  17.40  per  cent  in  acci- 
dents; 30.8  per  cent  in  the  number  killed  and  18.0 
per  cent  in  the  number  injured. 

For  the  month  of  July  there  was  a reduction  of 
8.25  per  cent  in  the  number  of  accidents;  the  num- 
ber killed  remained  the  same,  while  the  number  of 
injured  was  reduced  6.46  per  cent. 

From  June  1st  to  August  9th  the  number  of  acci- 
dents was  reduced  9.3  per  cent;  the  number  killed, 
0.5  per  cent,  and  the  number  injured,  6.97  per  cent. 

In  going  over  the  July  figures  it  w as  noted  that  the 
following  precincts  showed  an  increase  in  accidents 
over  1933:  3,  8,  11,  14,  15,  22,  41,  47,  50,  52,  61,  63. 

66,  74,  77,  82,  83,  88,  90,  92,  103,  104,  105,  106,  110. 
114,  120  and  122.  “A  careful  analysis  will  be  made 
and  the  causes  for  these  increases  determined,  and 
where  possible  immediate  correctional  measures  will 
be  adopted,”  the  Police  Commissioner  said. 

Word  has  gone  out  from  headquarters  to  precinct 
commanders  that  it  will  be  necessary  for  them  to 
work  harder  in  the  ensuing  three  months,  as  Sep- 
tember, October  and  November  are  generally  re- 
garded as  the  worst  driving  months  of  the  year. 
There  are  more  accidents,  deaths  and  injuries  re- 
ported in  these  three  months  than  in  any  similar 
period.  « 


y~r- 


rrrj  1 m 


THE  Police  Commissioner  on  July  19th  announced  the 
annual  awards  of  medals  for  deeds  of  conspicuous 
bravery  during  the  past  year.  The  Department  Medal  of 
Honor  was  also  awarded  to  the  next  of  kin  surviving  those 
heroic  members  of  the  Department  who  were  killed  in  the 
performance  of  duty  during  the  year  1933.  The  names  of 
those  cited  follow: 


CHU-  HAR'OLO 


DEPARTMENT  MEDAL  OF  HONOR 
(Posthumous) 

Sergeant  Eugene  Monahan,  Shield 
No.  1152,  34th  Precint.  For  outstand- 
ing valor  and  determined  conduct  in 
personal  combat.  IS  hile  on  patrol 
duty  at  about  8.20  P.  M.,  February  4, 

1933,  was  informed  that  a man  was 
flourishing  a pistol  on  the  I.  R.  T. 

Subway  Station  at  181st  Street  and 
St.  Nicholas  Avenue,  Manhattan. 

Sergeant  Monahan  immediately  pro- 
ceeded to  the  platform  where  the  man 
with  the  revolver  was  pointed  out  to 
him.  The  Sergeant  with  disregard  of 
his  own  safety,  advanced  to  disarm 
the  man.  who  fired  two  shots,  one  of 
which  struck  the  Sergeant  in  the  stomach.  The  Sergeant, 
although  wounded,  courageously  sprang  at  his  assailant 
and  held  on  to  him  until  the  arrival  of  Detective  Francis 
J.  Bartley,  Shield  No.  1487,  40tli  Squad,  who,  with  Sergeant 
Monahan,  arrested  the  assailant.  Sergeant  Monahan 
was  conveyed  to  Presbyterian  Hospital,  where  he  shortly 
died.  His  assailant  was  tried,  convicted  and  sentenced  to 
twenty  years  in  State’s  Prison. 

Patrolman  Vi  alter  E.  Murphy, 
Shield  No.  14153,  14th  Division.  For 
outstanding  valor  and  determined 
conduct  in  personal  combat.  At 
about  2.45  A.  M.,  January  7,  1933, 
while  off  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes, 
and  in  a gasoline  station  at  181st 
Street  and  Jamaica  Avenue,  (Jueens, 
three  holdup  men  ordered  the  attend- 
ant at  the  gas  station  and  Patrolman 
Murphy,  to  stick  up  their  hands. 
Patrolman  Murphy  responded  by- 
drawing  his  service  revolver  and  firing 
five  shots  at  the  holdup  men,  killing 
one  of  them  instantly.  In  the  exchange  of  shots.  Patrol- 
man Murphy  was  shot  five  times  by  the  other  two  holdup 
men  and  died.  The  attendant  at  the  station,  James 
Hrassard,  was  also  caught  in  the  fire  of  shots,  and  as  a 
result  of  his  injuries,  died  about  twelve  hours  later.  The 
two  holdup  men  who  escaped  were  arrested  the  next  day 
by  Detective  John  J.  Magner,  Shield  No.  1203.  103rd  Squad. 
They  were  tried,  convicted  and  each  sentenced  to  from 
twenty  years  to  life. 

Patrolman  Peter  J.  Costa.  Shield 
No.  6322,  3rd  Division.  For  outstand- 
ing valor  and  determined  conduct  in 
personal  combat.  At  about  10.30 
P.  M.,  November  25,  1933,  was  on 
duty  in  civilian  clothes,  with  Patrol- 
man William  Cramer,  Shield  No.  15027, 

3rd  Division.  Patrolman  Cramer 
entered  an  apartment  at  204  West 
81st  Street,  Manhattan,  where  he 
was  assaulted  by  three  criminals. 

Patrolman  Costa  who  had  remained 
outside  the  apartment,  heard  the 
commotion  and  with  zeal  and  con- 


spicuous gallantry  rushed  to  the  assistance  of  his  partner. 
When  he  entered  the  apartment,  he  was  shot  and  in- 
stantly killed.  Patrolman  Cramer,  although  he  had  been 
injured,  courageously  shot  one  of  these  criminals  and 
arrested  one  of  the  others.  Three  arrests  were  made  in 
th  is  case  and  only  recently  another  one  of  the  thugs  was 
arrested  in  Los  Angeles,  California,  and  is  being  held 
for  trial. 

DEPARTMENT  MEDAL  OF  HONOR 

Patrolman  Peter  J.  Dale,  Shield  No. 

15890,  Emergency  Service  Squad  No.  7. 

For  outstanding  valor  and  determined 
conduct  in  personal  combat  at  im- 
minent risk  of  life.  At  about  11.25 
P.  M.,  December  15,  1933,  while  off 
duty  in  civilian  clothes  and  in  a store 
at  620  Manida  Street,  The  Bronx 
with  seven  civilians,  three  holdup 
men,  armed  with  revolvers,  entered. 

Patrolman  Dale,  showing  the  utmost 
bravery  and  a disregard  of  personal 
safety,  took  quick,  intelligent  and 
courageous  action  by  shooting  it  out 
with  these  bandits  and  they  fled  in  a 
waiting  automobile  operated  by  an  accomplice.  Subse- 
quently, it  was  discovered  that  two  of  the  bandits  had 
been  shot  and  wounded  by  the  Patrolman,  and  they  with 
the  other  one  and  an  accomplice  were  arrested. 

DEPARTMENT  MEDAL  OF  HONOR 

Patrolman  Wolf  H.  Silherstein, 
Shield  No.  17954,  69th  Precinct.  For 
outstanding  valor  and  determined 
conduct  in  personal  combat  at  im- 
minent risk  of  life.  At  about  9.10 
P.  M.,  November  18,  1933.  while  off 
duty  in  civilian  clothes  and  in  a pool 
parlor  on  the  second  floor  at  380  Grand 
Street,  Manhattan,  was  accosted  with 
thirty  or  forty  civilians  by  three  hold- 
up men,  each  armed  with  a revolver. 
Patrolman  Silherstein.  displaying  the 
highest  courage  ami  a disregard  of 
any  danger,  went  into  immediate 
action,  drawing  his  service  revolver, 
stepping  away  from  the  patrons  to  prevent  injury  to  them, 
and  fired  at  one  of  the  holdup  men  who  was  standing  on 
a chair  in  the  rear  of  premises  facing  the  crowd  and  brand- 
ishing a revolver.  The  bullet  from  Patrolman  Silberstein's 
revolver  struck  and  fatally  wounded  this  holdup  man, 
who  was  then  disarmed  and  arrested.  In  the  meantime, 
the  other  two  unknown  men  fired  several  shots  at  Patrol- 
man Silherstein,  hut  none  of  them  took  effect. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Sergeant  Harry  C.  Bilms,  Shield  No.  578,  100th  Precinct, 
was  assigned  to  73rd  Precinct  at  time  of  occurrence.  For 
extraordinary  heroism  in  personal  combat  at  imminent 
risk  of  life.  At  about  11.55  P.  M.,  April  22.  1933.  off  duty  in 
civilian  clothes, entered  a restaurant  w ith  Sergeant  Michael 
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J.Dinselbacher  at  74-17 LibcrtyA venue. 

Woodhaven,  Queens,  and  encountered 
three  holdup  men  who  had  held  up  the 
proprietor  and  the  patrons,  lie  told 
the  other  sergeant  to  cover  him  and 
then  showing  splendid  courage,  drew1 
his  revolver  from  holster  under  his 
arm  and  fired  two  shots,  both  of  which 
struck  and  killed  one  of  the  holdup 
men.  One  of  the  other  holdup  men 
attempted  to  draw  a weapon  and 
Sergeant  Bilins  fired  two  shots  at  him, 
hotli  of  which  took  effect,  and  he  was 
removed  to  a hospital,  a prisoner. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Patrolman  Cecil  C.  Southern,  Shield 
No.  12577,  19th  Precinct.  For  extra- 
ordinary heroism  in  personal  combat 
at  imminent  risk  of  life.  At  about 
4.10  A.  M.,  May  12,  1933,  on  patrol 
duty  and  while  in  a restaurant  at 
1025  Third  Avenue,  Manhattan,  two 
holdup  men  entered.  He  showed  fear- 
less conduct  when  he  drew  his  service 
revolver  and  fired  four  shots  at  one  of 
the  holdup  men  whom  he  observed 
going  behind  the  counter  near  the 
cash  register.  This  bandit  was  fatally 
wounded.  Patrolman  Southern  also 
fired  two  shots  at  the  other  bandit 
who  escaped. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Patrolman  Philip  J.  Coyle.  Shield 
No.  18429,  42nd  Precinct.  For  extra- 
ordinary heroism  in  personal  combat 
at  imminent  risk  of  life.  At  about 
4.00  A.  M . , December  24,  1932,  on 
patrol  duty,  entered  an  apartment  at 
517  East  156th  Street,  The  Bronx  where 
a demented  man  was  flourishing  a 
revolver  and  was  threatening  to  shoot 
a woman.  Upon  encountering  him, 
shots  were  immediately  exchanged, 
and  Patrolman  Coyle,  although 
wounded,  but  with  conspicuous  cour- 
age and  intrepidity,  threw  his  empty 
revolver  at  this  demented  man  in  a 
final  effort  to  subdue  him.  Patrolman  Coyle  was  seriously 
wounded  and  was  on  sick  report  for  seven  months.  The 
demented  man  was  wounded  and  died  shortly  thereafter. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Patrolman  Edward  C.  Bloom,  Shield 
No.  18602,  106th  Precinct.  For  extra- 
ordinary heroism  in  personal  combat 
at  imminent  risk  of  life.  At  about 
10.30  P.  M.,  March  31,  1933,  on  patrol 
duty,  and  while  in  a store  at  87-20 
Liberty  Avenue,  Ozone  Park,  Queens, 
two  holdup  men  entered.  Shots  were 
fired  and  they  boarded  a waiting  auto- 
mobile. Patrolman  Bloom  coura- 
geously and  with  remarkable  devotion 
to  duty,  pursued  them  and  more  shots 
were  exchanged.  He  succeeded  in 
shooting  and  killing  one  and  appre- 
hending the  other.  Two  revolvers 
were  found  in  their  car. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Patrolman  William  F.  Cramer, 

Shield  No.  15027,  114th  Precinct  (was 
assigned  to  3d  Division  at  time  of 
occurrence).  For  extraordinary  hero- 
ism in  personal  combat  at  imminent 
risk  of  life.  At  about  10.30  P.  M., 

November  25,  1933,  while  on  duty  in 
civilian  clothes,  entered  an  apartment 
at  204  West  41st  Street,  Manhattan, 
to  investigate  a complaint.  He  was 
assaulted  by  three  men  and  was  struck 
on  the  forehead  with  the  butt-end  of 
a revolver.  Although  injured,  he 
courageously  grappled  with  one  of 


these  men  and  while  so  doing,  observed  another  coming 
from  a room  with  a gun  pointed  at  him.  He  then  struggled 
with  these  two  men  until  one  jumped  out  of  a window 
and  he  shot  and  injured  the  other.  Then  upon  hearing  a 
further  commotion  and  shots  being  fired.  Patrolman 
Cramer,  undeterred  and  with  great  zeal,  went  hack  to 
another  bedroom  where  he  found  Patrolman  Costa,  his 
partner,  shot  and  killed.  Two  of  these  thugs  were  arrested 
and  the  third  one  was  apprehended  in  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 
fornia, and  is  now  awaiting  trial. 

POLICE  COMBAT  CROSS 

Detective  Charles  F.  Kane,  Shield 
No.  266,  Main  Office,  18tli  Division, 
For  extraordinary  heroism  in  personal 
combat  at  imminent  risk  of  life.  At 
about  12.45  A.  M.,  May  29,  1933,  while 
on  night  duty  with  two  other  detec- 
tives, accosted  four  holdup  men  as 
they  were  emerging  from  a store  at 
117  West  47th  Street,  Manhattan.  One 
of  the  bandits  attempted  to  use  a 
revolver  and  Detective  Kane  unflinch- 
ingly and  with  exceptional  personal 
courage,  stood  his  ground,  shot  first 
and  fatally  wounded  this  bandit.  A 
revolver  was  found  in  his  possession. 
The  other  three  bandits  were  placed  under  arrest  after 
two  of  them  were  disarmed  by  the  other  two  detectives. 

THE  ISAAC  BELL  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Edward  Briglio,  Shield 
No.  963,  76th  Precinct.  For  distin- 
guished bravery  and  high  order  of 
intelligence.  At  about  7.15  P.  M., 

February  28,  1933,  while  off  duty,  was 
informed  that  a man  had  burglarized 
an  apartment  at  2516  Cortelyou  Road, 

Brooklyn.  From  the  driveway  of  the 
building.  Patrolman  Briglio  saw  this 
burglar  bending  over  a chest  in  a 
bedroom  and  ordered  him  to  stand  up 
and  not  to  move,  but  he  attempted 
to  escape  by  running  to  the  hallway, 
when  the  patrolman,  with  exceptional 
intelligence  and  bravery,  immediately 
fired  one  shot  which  struck  this  burglar  who  was  then 
removed  to  a hospital  where  he  died  several  days  later. 
The  records  showed  that  the  burglar  was  a “fourth  offender.” 

THE  Le  ROY  W.  BALDWIN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  James  Rogers,  Shield 
No.  7422,  Traffic  Precinct  F.  For 
intelligent  performance  of  duty  at 
imminent  personal  hazard  and  with 
knowledge  of  the  risk  assumed.  At 
about  4.10  P.  M.,  November  18,  1932, 
on  traffic  duty,  was  informed  that  a 
man  walking  north  on  First  Avenue 
had  committed  a holdup  in  a tailor 
shop  at  1069  First  Avenue.  He  fear- 
lessly pursued  and  captured  this  man, 
and  upon  questioning  him,  he  pro- 
duced a fireman’s  badge.  Patrolman 
Rogers  then  took  him  to  the  tailor 
shop  and  after  entering,  two  shots 
were  fired  at  him  and  Patrolman  Rogers  was  struck  and 
injured.  All  of  the  perpetrators,  one  of  whom  was  a 
notorious  criminal,  were  subsequently  arrested  as  a result 
of  the  intelligent  assistance  given  to  detectives  by  Patrol- 
man Rogers. 

THE  ERNEST  FAHNESTOCK  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Hugh  Dolan,  Shield  No. 

16767,  Traffic  Precinct  II.  For  distin- 
guished valor  in  the  performance  of 
duty.  At  about  2.15  P.  M.,  July  26, 

1933,  on  traffic  duty  at  172nd  Street 
and  University  Avenue,  The  Bronx, 
the  operator  of  an  automobile  shouted 
to  him  “Holdup”  and  opened  the 
door  of  his  car  and  jumped  out. 

Patrolman  Dolan  courageously  started 
towards  the  car  and  then  displaying 
the  highest  courage,  exchanged  shots 
with  the  bandit  who  was  then  seated 
behind  the  wheel  of  the  car.  A number 
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of  shots  were  exchanged,  hut  Patrolman  Dolan’s  marks- 
manship was  best  and  this  holdup  man  was  killed. 

THE  RHINELANDER  MEDAL 

Detective  James  P.  Pollard,  Jr., 

Shield  No.  1674,  28th  Squad,  18th 
Division.  For  exceptional  valor  at  the 
peril  of  life.  At  about  4.30  A.  M., 

Janauary  1,  1933,  pursued  a man 
armed  with  a butcher  knife  who  had 
stabbed  another,  to  the  roof  of  an 
apartment  house  at  132  West  129th 
Street,  Manhattan.  lie  assaulted  the 
patrolman  with  a blunt  instrument, 
causing  him  to  fall  to  the  roof  and 
then  attempted  to  throw  him  down 
an  airshaft.  However,  Detective 
Poll  ard,  showing  exceptional  valor  and 
courage,  succeeded  in  firing  his  service 
revolver  and  seriously  wounding  his  assailant. 

TIIE.  MARTIN  J.  SHERIDAN  MEDAL 


Patrolman  Thomas  D.  Comiskcy, 
Shield  No.  1523,  22nd  Precinct.  For 
the  intelligent  performance  of  an 
act  of  duty  at  imminent  personal 
hazard  of  life  and  with  a knowledge 
of  the  risk  assumed.  At  about  5.56 
P.  M.,  May  12,  1933,  off  duty,  pursued 
two  holdup  men  escaping  from  a store 
at  1284  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Man- 
hattan. Shots  were  exchanged.  One 
of  the  holdup  men  turned  and  fired  at 
the  patrolman  and  the  bullet  struck 
him  in  the  right  shoulder,  but  despite 
his  wound,  Patrolman  Comiskey, 
courageously  and  at  imminent  risk 
and  with  a knowledge  of  such  risk  continued  the  pursuit 
and  succeeded  in  apprehending  and  disarming  his  assailant. 

THE  WILLIAM  McLAIN  FREEMAN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Charles  A.  Perkins, 

Shield  No.  11086,  lOtli  Precinct.  For 
the  intelligent  performance  of  an  act 
of  duty  at  imminent  personal  hazard 
of  life  and  with  a knowledge  of  the 
risk  assumed.  At  about  10.00  P.  M., 

June  14,  1933,  on  patrol  duty,  ascended 
the  fire  escape  of  a building  adjoining 
a burning  building  at  216  Ninth 
Avenue,  Manhattan.  He  straddled  the 
fire  escape  and  the  window  ledge  on 
the  third  floor,  and  while  in  this 
precarious  position,  he  rescued  two 
girls.  He  also  made  a futile  attempt 
to  rescue  an  unconscious  woman  on 
the  fourth  floor  but  was  forced  to  retreat  on  account  of  the 
flames  and  intense  heat. 


THE  WALTER  SCOTT  MEDAL 


Patrolman  Harry  Kroll,  Shield  No. 
6973,  13th  Precinct.  For  distinguished 
bravery  in  the  performance  of  duty. 
At  about  2.00  A.  M.,  December  22, 
1933,  on  patrol  duty,  was  informed 
of  a holdup  in  a restaurant  at  337 
1'hird  Avenue,  Manhattan.  He  drew 
his  service  revolver  and  displaying  a 
high  order  of  bravery,  entered  the 
premises  where  he  fearlessly  ex- 
changed shots  with  the  bandit  and 
fatally  wounded  him.  Patrolman 
Kroll  was  also  wounded  and  was  on 
sick  leave  for  thirteen  days. 

THE  BROOKLYN  CITIZENS’  MEDAL 

Detective  James  P.  Diamond,  Shield  No.  308,  84th 
Squad,  18th  Division.  For  exceptional  bravery  in  the  per- 


formance of  duty.  At  about  7.20  A.  M., 
December  1,  1933,  while  on  special 
duty  in  a store  at  293  Flatbush  Avenue, 
Brooklyn,  two  holdup  men  entered, 
one  armed  with  a pistol.  Shots  were 
immediately  exchanged  and  one  of 
the  bandits  was  wounded.  The  other 
bandit  fled  from  the  store  and  De- 
tective Diamond  bravely  pursued  and 
Raptured  him  as  he  was  about  to 
escape  in  an  automobile.  Both  bandits 
had  participated  in  numerous  similar 
crimes. 


THE  DANIEL  B.  FREEDMAN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Edward  F.  Mackay, 
Shield  No.  17059,  23rd  Precinct.  For 
intelligent  performance  of  duty  at 
imminent  personal  hazard  and  with 
knowledge  of  the  risk  assumed.  At 
about  12.40  A.  M.,  September  6,  1933, 
on  patrol  duty.  Patrolman  Mackay 
and  Patrolman  John  J.  Darcy,  Shield 
No.  8780,  23rd  Precinct,  were  informed 
that  two  men  were  trying  to  force  an 
entrance  to  an  apartment  at  224  East 
100th  Street.  Crossing  a fire  escape 
from  an  adjoining  apartment,  they 
then  entered  the  other  apartment  and 
observed  two  men  therein.  They 
ordered  the  burglars  to  surrender  but  one  attempted  to 
escape  by  running  down  the  stairs  when  he  observed 
Detectives  Roge  and  Gill  of  the  23rd  Squad,  and  then 
turned  and  ran  up  the  stairs.  As  he  attempted  to  reach 
towards  his  belt.  Patrolman  Mackay,  undeterred  and  with 
a knowledge  of  the  risk  assumed,  fired  two  shots,  one  of 
which  struck  and  killed  this  burglar.  The  other  burglar 
was  taken  into  custody  by  Patrolman  Darcy. 

THE  CHARLES  II.  SABIN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Nelson  E.  Hellstrom, 

Shield  No.  7547,  32nd  Precinct.  For 
intelligent  performance  of  duty  at 
imminent  personal  hazard  and  with 
knowledge  of  the  risk  assumed.  At 
about  2.30  P.  M.,  September  12,  1933, 
off  duty  in  civilian  clothes  and  oper- 
ating a private  automobile,  observed 
an  armed  mail  at  142nd  Street  and 
Eighth  Avenue,  Manhattan.  Patrol- 
man Hellstron  pursued  this  man,  w ho 
turned  and  fired  at  him,  but  the 
patrolman  showing  unusual  intelli- 
gence. devotion  to  duty,  and  a dis- 
regard of  personal  safety,  did  not 
return  the  fire  for  fear  of  injury  to  some  of  the  large 
crowd  of  people  on  the  street.  However,  he  succeeded  in 
capturing  and  disarming  this  murderer,  who  had  shot 
and  killed  a man,  and  wounded  a woman. 


THE  PETER  F.  MEYER  MEDAL 


Patrolman  Thomas  J.  Lane,  Shield 
No.  18020,  9th  Precinct.  For  distin- 
guished bravery  in  action.  At  about 
1.55  A.  M.,  March  5,  1934,  while  on 
patrol  duty,  observed  two  men  leaving 
a restaurant  at  6 Stanton  Street, 
Manhattan.  He  commandeered  a 
passing  taxicab  and  by  intelligent 
action  headed  off  these  bandits  by 
speeding  to  the  corner  of  East  Houston 
and  Forsythe  Street,  where  lie  ordered 
them  to  halt,  but  instead  the  bandits 
separated  and  started  running.  As 
one  of  them  drew  a revolver  from  his 
overcoat  pocket.  Patrolman  Lane 
bravely  fired  a shot  at  him  from  his  service  revolver  and 
several  other  shots  at  the  second  bandit  who  was  running 
in  another  direction  ami  who  disappeared.  The  armed 
bandit  was  fatally  wounded  by  Patrolman  Lane’s  fire. 
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Good  Morning,  Constable 

A Short  Visit  With  John  Bull  and  the  1*01106  of  Britain 


THE  English  police  system  today  is  essentially 
local  in  character.  It  is  not  a single  police  force 
with  nationwide  jurisdiction.  It  consists  of  over 
180  separate  police  forces  with  distinct  territorial 
jurisdiction,  distinct  police  authorities,  distinct  dis- 
ciplinary powers,  and,  in  the  main,  separate  arrange- 
ments for  the  recruiting  of  men  to  the  service  and 
for  the  training  of  personnel  in 
service.  In  the  respect  that  it  con- 
sists of  a number  of  separate  po- 
lice units,  the  system  in  England 
has  a resemblance  to  the  system  of 
police  in  the  United  States,  apart 
from  State  Police  forces. 

The  Metropolitan  Police  Force, 
commonly  known  as  Scotland 
Yard,  is  the  largest  police  force  in 
England,  numbering  about  20,250. 

It  comprises  over  thirty-three  per- 
cent of  the  total  police  strength  of 
England  and  Wales.  Its  jurisdic- 
tion comprises  an  area  of  about 
thirty  miles  in  diameter  over 
Greater  London  with  a population 
of  over  eight  million.  The  City  of 
London,  with  an  area  of  approxi- 
mately one  square  mile,  has  a sepa- 
rate force  of  its  own,  numbering 
about  1,100  men.  The  executive 
head  of  the  Metropolitan  Police  is 
the  Commissioner  of  Police  of  the 
Metropolis.  The  police  authority 
ultimately  responsible  for  the 
control  of  the  force  and  for  de- 
cisions as  to  its  strength  and  for 
expenditures  is  the  Secretary  of 
State  for  the  Home  Department, 
generally  referred  to  as  the  Home 
Secretary.  The  Commissioner  of 
Police  of  the  Metropolis  is  respon- 
sible for  the  executive  direction  of 
the  force,  for  promotions,  appointments,  and  dis- 
cipline. The  headquartex-s  of  the  Metropolitan  Po- 
lice is  located  at  Scotland  Yard.  A supposition  exists 
that  Scotland  Yard  is  the  headquarters  of  a nation- 
wide detective  service  employed  in  solving  mysteries 
and  apprehending  criminals  throughout  England  and 
Wales.  This  is  not  so.  The  detectives  of  the  Crimi- 
nal Investigation  Department  of  the  Metropolitan 
Police,  known  as  Scotland  Yard  Detectives,  deal  only 
with  cases  arising  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  metro- 
politan police  force.  Only  in  a few  cases  such  as 
murder  are  their  services  employed  outside  the 
metropolitan  area  and  in  such  cases  a request  appli- 
cation is  made  by  the  chief  of  police  within  whose 
jurisdiction  the  crime  has  occurred. 

The  City  of  London  Police  is  a force  separate  and 
distinct  from  the  Metropolitan  Police  under  the 
direction  of  the  Commissioner  of  the  City  of  Lon- 
don Police. 

In  England  and  Wales  there  are  fifty-eight  county 
forces  and  one  hundred  and  twenty-one  borough 
forces.  These  forces  vary  in  size,  ranging  from  2,000 


downward  to  a strength  of  about  ten,  all  ranks. 
There  are  about  ninety-five  forces  with  a strength 
of  one  hundred  men.  It  has  been  said  in  some  quar- 
ters that  such  a large  number  of  small  forces  is  un- 
doubtedly a source  of  weakness  in  the  English  police 
system,  no  matter  how  efficient  in  themselves  such 
individual  forces  may  be. 

Separate  and  distinct  from  the 
English  police  system  are  the  po- 
lice forces  in  Scotland.  They  num- 
ber fifty-eight,  with  a total  strength 
of  about  7,000,  more  than  one- 
third  belonging  to  the  force  of  the 
Glasgow  Police  Department.  In 
Scotland,  the  Secretary  of  State 
for  Scotland  is  the  police  authority 
exercising  powers  analogous  to 
those  exercised  in  England  and 
Wales  by  the  Home  Secretary. 

Recruits  to  the  service  in  the 
Metropolitan  Police  must  be  Brit- 
ish subjects  of  pure  British  descent, 
over  20  years  and  under  27  years 
of  age,  at  least  5'  9"  in  height, 
physically  fit,  and  pass  an  exam- 
ination. In  New  ^ork  recruits 
must  be  over  21  and  under  29 
years  of  age,  at  least  5'  8"  in 
height,  physically  fit  and  pass  a 
medical,  physical  and  mental  ex- 
amination under  the  auspices  of 
the  Civil  Service  Commission. 

The  course  of  training  for  re- 
cruits normally  is  ten  weeks  in 
London  and  twenty-five  weeks  in 
New  York. 

In  other  police  forces  in  Eng- 
land, the  usual  minimum  height 
required  is  5'  10"'. 

The  Metropolitan  Police  Force 
is  distributed  over  twenty-three  divisions,  each  hav- 
ing a territorial  jurisdiction.  The  Police  Force  of 
the  City  of  New  York  is  distributed  in  like  manner. 
The  detectives  of  the  Metropolitan  Police  Force  aie 
recruited  from  the  uniform  constables  as  is  the  vogue 
in  the  City  of  New  York.  The  height  of  the  uniform 
constables  in  London  is  5'  9”;  in  New  Tork  it  is  5'  8". 

The  detective  branch  of  the  Metropolitan  Police 
is  known  as  the  Criminal  Investigation  Department 
or  the  “C.  I.  D.”  This  comprises  a detective  staff  at 
headquarters  known  as  “Scotland  Yard  ’;  also  detec- 
tives assigned  to  the  twenty-two  divisions  of  the 
Metropolitan  Police  District  and  a number  of  detec- 
tives assigned  to  the  Special  Branch.  The  normal 
work  of  the  Special  Branch  is  the  protection  of  roy- 
alty, Ministers  of  the  Crown  or  ex-ministers,  dis- 
tinguished foi-eign  persons  who  may  be  exposed  to 
risk,  and  to  performing  supervisory  work  on  aliens. 

Generally  speaking,  the  operation  of  the  criminal 
investigation  departixients  of  both  metropolitan  cities 
is  analogous. 


II 


The  “Terrier” 


By  Patrolman  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid  Town  Squad 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


Terry  wrapped  his  legs  around  the  light  of  the  motorboat. 


WTJUTZO  THE  TERRIER!”  someone  shouted. 
There  followed  a mad  scramble  with  figures 
running  in  all  directions.  The  cause  of  the 
excitement  soon  emerged  from  the  side  street,  swing- 
ing his  night-stick  in  not  too  friendly  a fashion.  In 
a very  few  minutes  the  street  was  deserted. 

It  was  nearly  six  months  now  since  the  “Terrier,” 
that  is,  Terry  Nolan,  had  been  assigned  to  that  well 
known  district,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Brooklyn  Navy 
Yard.  And  in  that  short  space  of  time  he  had 
cleaned  up  plenty  of  the  had  spots.  The  boys  soon 
found  it  very  unhealthy  hanging  around  the  corners. 
In  fact,  Terry  was  the  cause  of  breaking  up  two  or 
three  of  the  old  time  gangs  in  the  neighborhood. 
The  “Terrier  " was  a name  that  stuck  to  Terry  ever 
since  the  night  he  mixed  it  with  a mob  from  the 
River  Social  Club.  When  he  finished  he  had  sent  six 
to  the  hospital  and  ten  to  the  lock-up.  But  of  late 
things  were  going  along  pretty  quiet.  In  fact 
too  quiet,  thought  Terry,  as  he  moseyed  down 
one  of  the  side  streets  leading  to  the  waterfront. 

“Why,  it's  nearly  two  days  now  and  not  even 
the  sign  of  a fight,”  said  the  “Terrier"  to  him- 
self. It  was  such  an  unusually  clear  night  that  the 
officer  would  stop  every  once  in  a while  in  the  dark- 
ness and  gaze  up  at  the  blanket  of  sparkling  stars, 
that  seemed  to  be  resting  on  the  roof-tops.  But  the 
cool  nipping  breeze  blowing  in  from  the  river  kept 
him  moving  along.  His  patrolling  carried  him  in 
and  out  of  the  dark  creaky  wharfs  adjoining  the  Navy 
Yard.  Circling  back  onto  the  sidewalk,  he  started 
down  towards  the  other  side  of  the  “Yard. 


Night  after  night  he  passed  the  dull  gray,  silent 
ships,  long  out  of  commission,  grouped  together 
awaiting  their  official  disposal.  Peering  in  through  the 
main  gate,  Terry  looked  to  see  if  his  ship  was  still 
there.  A faint  glimmer  of  a smile  appeared  as  he 
read  the  numbers  342.  For  that  was  the  “Destroyer 
he  had  worked  on  during  his  six-year  “hitch  in  the 
Navy.  Not  seeing  anyone  around  he  continued  on 
his  way.  Approaching  the  end  of  the  wall,  the 
startled  officer  hurried  toward  a crumpled  heap  of  a 
man.  A glance  told  Terry  the  fellow  was  badly 
beaten  and  he  immediately  called  an  ambulance  and 
had  him  taken  away.  It  was  just  another  aided  case 
for  the  “Terrier,”  and  he  thought  no  more  about  it. 

A few  weeks  pass,  and  much  to  Terry's  surprise  we 
find  him  reporting  to  the  inspector  on  a citizen's 
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complaint.  It  transpires  that  he  is  accused  by  sev- 
eral witnesses  of  having  beaten  a certain  man  one 
night  in  front  of  the  Navy  Yard.  And  in  the  face  of 
the  damaging  evidence  the  case  is  sent  to  the  Trial 
Commissioner.  It  all  happened  so  quickly  that 
Terry,  although  he  knew  it  to  he  a frame-up,  was 
at  a loss  to  do  anything.  And  on  the  day  of  the  trial 
we  find  him  facing  the  Commissioner  pretty  much 
bewildered.  After  hearing  the  testimony  of  the  fake 
witnesses  the  presiding  officer  turned:  “Patrolman 

Nolan,  have  you  any  witnesses  present  to  substan- 
tiate your  denial  of  these  charges?” 

“No,  sir,”  was  Terry’s  reply.  A slight  commo- 
tion outside  brought  the  attendant  to  the  door. 
“Commissioner,  there’s  a man  out  here  who  says  he 
wishes  to  testify  in  this  case.” 

“Show  him  in,”  was  the  curt  reply.  Into  the  room 
came  a tall,  middle-aged  man,  followed  by  two  men 
in  sailor  uniforms. 

our  honor,”  began  the  newcomer,  “I  am  Captain 
Bernard  J.  Trowbridge,  attached  to  the  Brooklyn 
Navy  Yard.  On  the  night  in  question  from  my  win- 
dow I observed  what  I thought  to  be  a fight.  After 
a few  minutes  I saw  four  or  five  hoodlums  run  away 
and  leave  their  victim  lying  in  the  street.  A little 
later,  this  policeman,”  indicating  Terry,  “came  along 
and  rushed  the  man  to  the  hospital.  If  you  ask  me, 
Commissioner,  this  officer  is  too  tough  on  the  thugs 
in  that  neighborhood  and  they’d  resort  to  any  means 
to  get  rid  of  him.” 

“I’m  inclined  to  believe  you,  Captain,”  said  the 
trial  officer;  then,  turning  to  the  attendant,  he  said: 
“Joe,  hold  these  other  witnesses  for  investigation.” 
“Gosh,  Captain,  I don’t  know  how  to  thank  you,” 
said  Terry  on  the  way  out.  “That’s  alright,”  smiled 
the  Naval  officer,  “I  could  tell  it  was  a frame-up,  and 
by  the  way,  I heard  you  used  to  be  in  the  Navy.” 
“Yes,  sir;  I spent  six  years  in  the  service.” 

“That’s  great,”  said  the  Captain,  “I’m  more  than 
glad  I was  able  to  help.  You  know  we  Navy  men 
have  to  stick  together.”  He  smiled,  leaving  the 
happy  policeman  standing  in  the  doorway. 

Gazing  after  the  Navy  man,  Terry  said  almost 
aloud:  “I  only  wish  that  some  day  I can  win  the 

admiration  of  that  man.” 

With  time  passing,  as  it  has  a habit  of  doing,  we 
find  Terry,  true  to  his  sailor  instincts,  transferred  to 
the  Marine  Division,  launch  Number  Six.  Back  to 
his  old  love  policing  the  waters  of  lower  Manhattan 
and  New  York  Bay.  Many  and  varied  were  the 
duties  of  the  sailor  cops  slipping  in  and  out  of  the 
sinister  waterfronts.  Between  matching  wits  with 
bootleggers  and  rum  runners  and  handling  suicides, 
drownings,  ferry  and  steamer  crashes,  pier  and  boat 
fires,  their  time  was  well  taken  up. 

Year  after  year  the  powerful  little  launch  made  its 
appointed  rounds.  And  with  the  passing  of  time 
came,  not  only  the  repeal  of  prohibition,  but  greater 
than  that — the  “Terrier”  winning  his  spurs  as  a Ser- 
geant. What  a proud  day  it  was  when  Terry,  now 


in  command,  nosed  his  tiny  craft  across  the  backwash 
of  a passing  liner.  It  was  also  a time  for  all  Navy 
men  to  be  proud,  for  the  fleet  was  due  in  New  York 
on  the  morrow,  with  the  President  and  his  Cabinet 
reviewing. 

The  next  day  found  the  waters  of  New  York  Bay 
swarming  with  boats  of  all  sizes  and  shapes,  waiting 
for  the  fleet.  The  low-hanging  fog  kept  most  of  the 
craft  close  to  the  shore.  Suddenly,  frowns  were  gone 
and  smiles  appeared  as  the  sun  streaked  through  the 
water  mist.  Rapidly  the  air  cleared  as  the  U.S.S. 
Indianapolis,  flagship  of  the  President,  stood  out  ma- 
jestically against  the  ramparts  of  old  Fort  Jay.  Wind- 
ing its  way  in  and  out  of  the  gay  sightseers,  the  police 
launch  slipped  past  the  once  famous  Castle  Garden. 
Eagerly  awaiting  the  thrill  that  was  coming  at  the 
sight  of  Uncle  Sam’s  battlewagons,  Terry  again  asked 
himself  what  had  become  of  the  Captain,  Bernard 
J.  Trowbridge,  who  befriended  him  years  ago  at  the 
Navy  Yard?  Cheers  greeted  the  flagship  of  the  fleet 
as  she  nosed  her  way  through  the  Narrows.  Uncon- 
sciously Terry  had  been  watching  a small  boat  about 
the  size  of  the  Number  Six,  making  its  way  from  the 
Jersey  shore.  Halfway  across  it  seemed  to  stop. 
Using  his  binoculars,  the  Sergeant  could  plainly  see 
there  was  confusion  aboard  the  tiny  craft.  Realizing 
the  boat  was  in  the  steamer  lane  and  directly  in  the 
path  of  the  oncoming  warships,  Terry  headed  the 
police  boat  toward  her. 

All  at  once  another  heavy  mist  began  to  settle, 
completely  hiding  the  disabled  boat.  Terry  knew 
that  the  visibility  was  good  enough  for  the  battleship 
to  keep  going,  but  by  the  time  the  men  on  the  bridge 
spied  the  boat  in  distress  it  would  be  impossible  for 
the  dreadnought  to  stop.  Wide  open  the  police 
launch  sped  through  the  water.  Nearing  his  objective, 
Terry  suddenly  realized  the  tow  rope  of  his  launch 
was  being  repaired.  Handing  the  wheel  over  to  one 
of  his  men,  the  Sergeant  crawled  to  the  end  of  the 
boat.  Again  the  mist  started  to  raise,  and  by  the 
time  they  pulled  alongside,  it  was  nearly  clear.  Cries 
of  warning  came  from  the  men  on  board  the  onrush- 
ing  Pennsylvania.  Terry  grabbed  the  rope  thrown 
from  the  stranded  boat  and  fastened  it.  Closer  and 
closer  came  the  giant  ship  as  the  roars  of  the  men 
brought  the  officers  running  to  the  bridge.  The  first 
pull  broke  the  rope;  then,  quick  as  a flash,  Terry 
wrapped  his  legs  around  the  light  of  the  motorboat, 
and  gripping  the  stern  of  the  polic  launch,  yelled, 
“Let  ’er  go!”  Bracing  his  body  for  the  strain  the 
officer  felt  something  snap  in  his  leg,  but  gamely  held 
on  until  the  prow  of  the  mighty  Pennsylvania  passed 
the  imperiled  sightseers. 

Terry  didn’t  hear  the  tremendous  cheer  that  rent 
the  air,  for  the  pain  in  his  legs  was  too  great.  It 
was  in  the  hospital  months  later  that  he  read  an 
official  scroll  honoring  him  for  his  bravery,  from  the 
officers  and  men  of  the  United  States  Navy.  The 
“Terrier”  was  shy  about  such  things,  but  he  did  smile 
when  he  read  the  signature  at  the  bottom  of  the 
scroll — Admiral  Bernard  J.  Trowbridge. 


Judge  Twice  Praises  Cop 

MAGISTRATE  Jonah  J.  Goldstein  in  Yorkville  churches  tabulated  as  “very  good,”  “good,”  and  “not  so 
Court  last  month  twice  commended  Patrolman  good.”  The  prisoner  refused  to  state  the  significance 
Michael  J.  Murray  of  the  17th  Precinct  for  his  of  the  notations.  His  second  prisoner  was  found  loit- 
alertness,  which  probably  prevented  crimes  being  ering  around  a jewelry  store  with  a brick  nicely 
committed.  The  first  commendation  was  prompted  wrapped  in  a piece  of  paper.  Patrolman  Murray  is 
when  Murray  arraigned  a prisoner  who  had  a list  of  no  stranger  at  the  line-up  at  Police  Headquarters. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


YE  FAMILY  SQUABBLE 

PART  I 

THE  best  jobs  of  settling  domestic  quarrels,  ac- 
cording to  Judge  Francis  Martin  of  Brooklyn, 
were  done  by  the  old-fashioned  Irish  cops,  who 
knocked  wife-beating  husbands  for  a loop  whenever 
occasion  properly  demanded. 

The  opinion  was  expressed  upon  the  arraignment 
before  Judge  Martin  in  Kings  County  Court  of  a dis- 
gruntled husband  charged  with  abandonment. 

The  complainant  also  explained  how  on  one  occa- 
sion she  withstood  a severe  choking  at  the  hands  of 
her  spouse,  the  festivities  augmented  the  while  by 
threats  involving  the  severing  of  her  windpipe. 

“That  teas  the  time,”  the  judge  told  her,  “for 
you  to  call  a cop.  If  cops  could  only  do  ivhat 
the  emergency  required,  they  uould  settle  a lot 
of  these  uprisings  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to 
start  them. 

“In  the  old  days,”  Judge  Martin  went  on,  “one 
of  those  old-fashioned  Irish  cops  would  have 
knocked  your  husband  senseless  with  his  night- 
stick and  you’d  have  no  more  trouble  with  him. 
That’s  the  way  they  used  to  settle  those  domestic 
fights  in  the  good  old  days — and  they  STAYED 
settled.” 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


There,  friend  reader,  is  our  idea  of  a nice  tribute 
to  the  veteran  of  other  days — the  fellow  who  still 
will  tell  you  “there  is  more  laic  at  the  end  of  a 
nightstick  than  lias  ever  written  in  the  Penal 
Code.” 

But  why,  Judge,  give  the  Irish  all  the  credit? 
We  admit,  of  course,  that  in  years  gone  by  Erin’s 
mighty  sons  practically  controlled  our  great  Depart- 
ment. Still,  or  at  least  nevertheless,  wre  boasted 
names  as  Schmittberger,  Cohen  and  Petrosino  in 
those  days,  too. 

And  who  among  the  old  timers  can  ever  forget 
good  old  “Jakey"  Brown,  captain  in  charge  of  the 
Recruits’  School  twenty-five  years  ago,  whose  cheer- 
ful admonition  “Remember,  poys,  vun  shtrroke 
uf  dot  pen  undt  no  more  cop”  still  rings  famil- 
iarly in  our  ears! 

But  getting  back  to  family  squabbles  and  the 
peacemaking  role  usually  enacted  by  the  cop,  we 
know  of  no  job  more  fraught  with  peril — or  wor- 
thier of  ducking  whenever  possible. 

Like  the  seven-year  itch  it  appeals  to  us  not  at 
all.  We  know  well  whereof  we  speak.  Varied  and 
doleful  have  been  our  experiences  in  this  line  of 
futile  endeavor. 

We  recall  ruefully  while  on  house-duty  quite  a 
few  years  ago  being  sent  to  referee  a bout  in  a base- 
ment flat  on  East  118th  Street.  Lieutenant  (now' 
Inspector)  Joe  Loonam  had  the  desk  that  night,  and 
it  was  he  that  wished  the  job  on  us.  The  husband 
wras  feinting  prettily  with  bis  left  as  wre  entered  and 
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before  we  could  interfere  a prodigious  right  to  the 
chin  sent  the  lady  spinning  on  her  ear  in  a far  corner 
close  by  the  cuspidor. 

“ Hey !”  we  said  to  him,  “ that’s  no  nice  way  to 
treat  a lady!  ff  hy  don’t  you  pick  on  somebody 
your  own  size  ?” 

“Aw  she  ain’t  no  lady,”  the  fellow  retorted, 
“she’s  my  wife  and  ice  been  married  ten  years.” 

“That’s  all  right  by  us,”  we  said,  “but  why 
push  her  around  that  way?” 

“Don’t  be  silly,”  he  answered,  “She  ain’t  so 
bad  with  the  mitts  herself.  Where  do  y’ suppose 
I got  this  busted  nose  from?  She  ain’t  such 
a bad  skate,”  he  went  on,  “but  I gotta  take  a 
poke  at  her  every  once  in  a while  just  so  she’ll 
know  who’s  boss  around  here. 

The  distracted  wife  had  gotten  to  her  feet  by  this 
time  and  the  sight  she  presented  would  have  melted 
a heart  of  stone.  Her  eyes  were  swollen  and  most 
of  her  molars  loosened.  Her  dress  hung  in  shreds, 
hut  she  seemed  not  to  care.  Unconsciously  she  ex- 
tended a soiled,  tired  hand  in  what  appeared  to  be 
a gesture  of  appeal.  The  burning  intensity  of  her 
gaze  caused  huge  lumps  of  indignation  to  swell  belig- 
erently  within  us.  Here  indeed  was  drama — stark, 
naked — unalloyed ! 

Being  fairly  young  and  reasonably  unsophisticated 
at  the  time,  we  knew  little  of  the  vicissitudes  of  mar- 
ried life  and  even  less  of  its  allurements.  With  the 
couple  standing  before  us  we  were  impressed  not  at 
all.  Each  was  in  the  neighborhood  of  forty,  and 
each  bore  the  unmistakable  stamp  of  debauchery 
and  riotous  living.  The  sour  down  twist  at  the  cor- 
ners of  colorless  lips  bespoke  utter  lack  of  content- 
ment— a complete  absence  of  the  finer  things  which 
make  life  worthwhile. 

Our  heart  went  out  to  the  poor  wife  regardless. 
After  all  she  was  a woman,  and  she  needed  a 
protector.  She  needed  some  one  bold  and  un- 
afraid to  stand  close  by  her  side  in  her  hour  of 
torment.  We  decided  to  heed  not  what  the  husband 
had  said  in  his  excoriation  of  her.  She  was  a weak, 
helpless  woman.  Nothing  else  mattered.  Then  and 
there  we  vowed  allegiance  to  her  cause. 


Ominously  we  turned  to  the  husband.  “Listen, 
you,”  we  said  coldly,  “you’re  under  arrest!  Even 
if  this  woman  is  your  wife  you  had  no  right  to 
smack  her  the  way  you  did.  And  if  you  open 
your  trap  or  otherwise  try  to  get  funny  we’re 
gonna  wrap  this  nightstick  around  your  larynx 
so  tight  you  won’t  be  able  to  gargle  for  a month!” 


We  paused  for  a moment  to  note  the  effect.  The 
husband  uttered  not  a word.  The  woman  gasped 
audibly — as  though  she  realized  her  troubles  soon 
would  be  over.  A strange,  death-like  stillness  filled 
the  room!  It  was  broken  suddenly  by  a woman’s 
scream!  We  turned — just  in  time  to  duck  a platter 
— hurled  with  practiced  aim  in  the  general  direction 
of  our  forehead!  A milk  bottle  followed  almost  im- 
mediately! It  whistled  past  our  left  ear  with  the 
speed  of  a bullet!  The  husband  by  this  time  had 
found  refuge  under  a table!  Indignantly  we  turned 
and  made  for  the  door.  A huge  bowl  missed  our 
skull  by  inches  as  we  slammed  it  tight  behind  us! 

Panting  and  out  of  breath  we  paused  for  a moment 
to  listen. 

“Don’t  ivorry,  precious,”  we  heard  her  say  to 
him,  “for  two  cents  I’d  have  busted  that  gosh 
hang  son  of  a so  and  so’s  nose  so  pretty  his  own 
mother  would  never  recognize  it!” 


Silently  we  sneaked  out  into  the  night,  a sadder 
but  heluva  lot  wiser  young  cop,  more  firmly  con- 
vinced than  ever  of  the  truth  of  the  adage—  “Fools 
Enter  Jf  here  Angels  Fear  to  Tread!” 

IT  STARTED  WITH  EYE 

PART  II 

THEA  say  it  was  night  in  the  Garden  of  Eden 
when  the  serpent  ( Gosh — how  he  can  take 
it!)  first  whispered  to  Eve  tempting  her.  It  was 
also  night,  we  are  told,  when  Eve  whispered  to 
Adam  the  honeyed  words  of  the  serpent  and  tempted 
him  to  eat  of  the  forbidden  fruit. 

All  down  through  the  passing  years,  ’tis  claimed, 
mankind  has  lived  within  the  shadow  of  that  tem- 
pestuous night.  Adam,  according  to  the  savants,  was 
blameless.  He  was  weak,  and  schooled  not  in  the 
ways  of  women,  apples,  snakes,  or  even  fig  leaves. 

And  so  the  burden  of  proof  was  placed  squarely 
on  the  shoulders  of  poor  little  Eve.  That’s  why 
during  all  the  years  woman  has  borne  the  blame 
for  all  of  man’s  sins. 

It  isn’t  right!  It  never  was  right!  The  worst 
that  can  be  said  of  Eve  is  that  she  did  the  best  she 
could  under  highly  critical  circumstances.  Where 
would  civilization  be  today  if  it  were  not  for  her? 
And  besides,  wh  at  fool  woman  would  care  to  spend 
all  eternity  in  a garden  with  just  one  man  and 
a snake? 

Who  knows,  too,  whether  Eve  had  vision  to  see 
forward  into  the  coming  centuries!  Perhaps  she  saw 
in  some  crystal  pool  all  the  potential  achievements 
of  mankind — the  wireless — the  steamship — the  di- 
vorce court — aviation,  distillation,  the  speakeasy,  and 
the  all-night  souse  parties! 

And  again,  she  may  have  seen  other  lovers  like 
unto  herself,  wandering  dizzily  along  moonlit  paths, 
or  by  the  banks  of  purling  streams,  or  beneath  rose- 
covered  bowers,  or  parked  majestically  in  the  rear 
seat  of  a Rolls  Royce,  drinking  in  the  joy  of  life — 
with  maybe  a little  injay  on  the  side  to  liven  things 
up  a bit! 

Then  who  knows  but  that  she  had  another  vision 
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and  it  was  wholly  unlike  the  first;  that  in  it  she  saw 
only  herself  and  her  fig-leafed  husband — spending  all 
eternity  by  themselves — with  only  the  snake  and  the 
apple  tree  for  excitement! 

All  in  all  her  logic  is  sound  and  deserving  of 
consideration,  despite  the  fact  that  both  were  kicked 
out  of  their  beautiful  garden  estate  and  forced  to 
scrape  along  the  best  they  could  in  a world  which 
even  in  those  times  was  cruel  and  hard. 

And  so  we've  summed  up  for  you  Eve  s side  of  the 
case  in  all  of  its  aspects.  And  again  we  maintain 
it’s  highly  unfair,  shameful,  in  fact,  that  Eve  should 
be  made  to  carry  the  banner  while  Adam,  clothed  in 
a neat  coat  of  whitewash,  basks  serenely  behind  the 
ei  ght  ball. 

Why  not  put  it  up  to  the  serpent — for  a change? 


A FIFTY  THOUSAND  DOLLAR  FEED 

DEPRESSION  or  no  depression  it  takes  the  New 
York  Police  Department  to  do  things  in  a big 
way. 

Have  you  ever  before  heard  of  a $50,000  banquet? 
That’s  approximately  what  it  cost  on  July  25  to 
entertain  at  luncheon  those  neighborly  denizens  of 
the  deep  residing  in  the  Atlantic  some  four  or  five 
miles  east  of  Sandy  Hook. 

The  menu  went  over  with  a splash  and  consisted 
of  3,714  pistols  and  revolvers,  559  rifles  and  shotguns 
and  556  other  nice  weapons,  including  the  choicest  of 
blackjacks,  billies,  bludgeons,  brass  knuckles,  dirks, 
daggers,  bayonets,  cutlasses,  swords,  stilletos,  carving 
knives,  tomahawks  and  similar  delicacies  generously 
contributed  by  criminals  of  all  classes  during  the 
past  year. 


Deputy  Commissioner  Martin  H.  Meaney,  attired 
for  the  occasion  in  a magnificent  rear  admiral’s  uni- 


form, acted  as  Master  of  Ceremonies.  The  speakers 
included  Chief  Clerk  Vince  Finn,  Acting  Property 
Clerk  Ted  Sunderinan,  Deputy  Inspector  Jimmy 
McGoey  and  Sergeants  James  J.  MacKelvey,  Matthew 
McCann,  George  Noel  and  Patrick  Tuohy,  of  the 
Chief  Inspector’s  staff. 

With  much  pomp  and  ceremony  they  had  shoved 
off  from  Pier  A that  morning  aboard  the  tug  Man- 
hattan, commanded  by  Captain  Charlie  Ford  of  the 
Dock  Department,  a deep-sea  sailor  of  experience, 
who  looked  askance  upon  our  lads  when  they  started 
devouring  in  tremendous  quantities  the  luscious 
liverwmrst  and  hot  pastrami  sandwiches  with  which 
they  had  fortified  themselves. 

They  didn’t  mind  so  much  the  gentle  swells 
created  by  the  Staten  Island  ferry  boats  encountered 
on  the  way  out,  but  when  the  tumbling  wTaters  be- 
yond Sandy  Hook  started  tumbling  them  about  a 
bit  it  became  an  entirely  different  matter. 

And  to  Commissioner  Meaney’s  everlasting  credit 
let  it  be  recorded  here  and  now  that  it  was  he,  IN 
PERSON — who  gallantly  lined  up  the  boys  and  as- 
signed them  to  advantageous  posts  along  the  rail — 
every  man  for  himself — no  holds  barred. 

Our  lads  contributed  their  all!  They  gave,  in  fact, 
till  it  hurt! 

And  if  the  fish  didn't  put  on  weight  that  day  they 
have  no  one  to  blame  but  themselves. 


The  New  York  City  Charter  is  responsible  for  this 
annual  ceremonv  of  feeding  the  fishes  with  firearms, 
regardless  of  how  it  might  or  might  not  affect  their 
digestion,  and  the  formidable  number  fed  to  them 
this  year — 1.273 — approximating  a seizure  of  12  a 
day,  illustrates  forcibly  the  part  played  by  The 
Finest,  year  in  and  year  out,  in  the  never  ending 
war  on  crime. 

TO  FILL  IN  SPACE  at  this  point  we  offer  the  one 
about  the  absent-minded  professor: 

“ Have  you  seen  this?”  his  wife  said  to  him, 
“there's  a report  in  the  paper  about  your  death." 

“Is  that  so?”  returned  the  professor  without 
looking  up.  “We  must  remember  to  send  a wreath!” 
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WHEN  IS  A BRONX  CHEER  AND  WHY? 

PATROLMAN  RUBIN  UNTERWEISER  of  the 
Coney  Island  station  doesn’t  like  to  get  the 
“Bronx  Cheer”  no  more  than  you  or  I do,  but 
when  Magistrate  Malbin  held  the  other  day  that  this 
particular  form  of  greeting  may  not  be  regarded 
under  the  statutes  as  disorderly  conduct,  Rubin 
feared  there  was  little  he  could  do  about  it. 

The  decision  rankled  in  Rubin’s  mind  and  spoiled 
his  sleep  for  two  nights  running.  But  he  was  far 
from  discouraged.  Not  Rubin.  The  majesty  of  the 
law,  Rubin  said,  should  be  upheld  at  all  hazards. 

Then,  lo  and  behold,  before  Magistrate  Hirshfield 
a few  days  later  Rubin  accused  another  miscreant 
of  having  saluted  him  in  the  approved  Bronx  fashion 
— with  certain  “fixin’s  and  trimmings”  which  Rubin 
believed  DID  constitute  disorderly  conduct — or  some- 
thin’. 

This  time  the  magistrate  agreed  with  him  and 
fined  the  cheerer  $5,  with  the  alternative  of  spending 
two  days  in  jail — where  he  could  cheer  his  head  off 
if  he  felt  so  inclined. 

The  verdict,  be  assured,  went  over  big  with  Rubin. 
“It  was  another  triumph  for  justice ,” 
he  explained  simply. 

He  commended  the  judge  warmly  before  leaving 
the  courtroom  on  the  fine  decision  he  had  given. 


MONKEY  BUSINESS 

LACK  of  space  prevented  us  from  telling  you  last 
month  about  the  monkey  that  escaped  around 
midnight  from  a circus  at  Dyckman  Street 
and  Nagel  Avenue — -and  how  he  was  captured 
single-handed  by  Patrolman  Joseph  Theuer  of  the 
34th  Precinct,  who  modestly  admits  he  never  caught 
a monkey  before  in  all  his  life. 

An  all-night  monkey  hunt  starring  the  district 
emergency  squad  armed  with  searchlights  and  a 
crack  monkey  catcher  from  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  resulted 
ingloriously.  It  was  a bitter  pill  for  the  boys  to 
swallow.  Frankly  they  admitted  they’d  been  made 
a monkey  of  by  a fool  monk  old  enough  to  knoiv 
better. 

Undaunted  by  the  failure  of  his  comrades.  Patrol- 
man Theuer  went  hunting  on  his  own  hook  next 


afternoon  and  was  rewarded  by  a sight  of  the  monkey 
cavorting  gaily  on  a moored  motorboat  on  the  Hud- 
lem  River.  Quickly  he  mapped  out  a plan  of  cam- 
paign. The  nearest  fruit  store  was  six  blocks  away. 
He  made  the  distance  in  two  minutes  flat,  re- 
turning shortly  with  a huge  bunch  of  bananas  in 
one  hand  and  an  empty  orange  crate  in  the  other. 

“Nice  little  monkey,”  said  Patrolman  Theuer,  of- 
fering a banana,  but  the  monkey  merely  gave  him 
a dirty  look. 

So  Patrolman  Theuer  slid  a few  bananas  out  toward 
the  monkey  and  sat  down  to  wait.  The  monkey  ate 
a banana.  He  ate  another  one,  his  suspicions  of 
the  policeman  dwindling  with  each  luscious  bite. 
Anyway,  here  was  a treat  he  hadn’t  figured  on. 

When  the  monkey  finally  paid  no  more  attention 
to  him,  Patrolman  Theuer  slipped  up  behind  the 
animal,  dropped  the  orange  crate  over  him,  sat  him- 
self on  top  of  it,  helped  himself  to  a fresh  cigarette 
and  waited  triumphantly  for  the  circus  folks  to  come 
and  get  their  monkey. 


“That’s  terrible ! ! Mercy!!!!  Horrors!!!!!!” 
THAT  IS  WHAT  the  average  husband  hears  his 
wife  murmur  at  her  end  of  the  telephone.  He  no 
longer  worries.  She  is  merely  talking  with  her  sister 
about  a dress  which  seems  a trifle  too  long. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

“This  Six  Months’  Safety  Drive  is  all  right;  but 
wrong  or  right  the  Jaywalkers  have  much  fewer 
‘Rites’  right  now  and  the  undertaker  far  less 
work.” 
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44  Congratulations  ” 


THE  Police  Commissioner  on  August  4 promoted  two  Deputy  Inspectors  to  the  rank  of  Inspector  and 
five  captains  to  the  rank  of  Deputy  Inspector.  Here  they  are  as  they  appeared  before  the  Commis- 
sioner for  the  promotion  ceremonies: 


Times  Wide -World  Photo 


Left  to  right:  Commissioner  O’ Ryan,  Inspectors  Edward  M.  Butler  and  Camille  C.  Pierne;  Deputy  Inspectors 
James  P.  Brady,  Joseph  F.  X.  Day,  John  J.  O’Sullivan,  John  L.  Lagarene,  Michael  McDermott. 

THIRTEEN  ACTING  CAPTAINS  received  promotion  to  the  full  rank  on  August  9 and  are  shown  as  they 
likewise  posed  for  the  camera  following  their  promotion.  Captain  Edwin  C.  McGrath  arrived  at 
Headcpiarters  too  late  to  he  included  in  the  picture. 


Left  to  right:  Chief  Clerk  Vincent  E.  Finn,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  Sullivan,  Captains  Francis  J.» 

Heddon,  Patrick  Reilly,  John  J.  McGowan,  Henry  J.  Schmitt,  Martin  J.  Broun,  William  M.  Kent,  Edward 
Miller,  Michael  Hagen,  Paul  J.  Byrne,  Charles  B.  Cleveland,  Michael  J.  Murphy,  George  A.  Burnell;  Deputy 
Commissioner  Harold  Fowler,  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine. 
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A Word  About  Promotions 


The  Police  Commissioner  in  this  article  points  out  briefly  the  amended  policy  of 
the  Department  with  respect  to  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Sergeant,  Lieutenant  and 
Captain. 


PROMOTIONS  to  fill  vacancies  in  the  rank  of 
Captain  and  below  must,  under  the  law,  he  made 
from  those  tvho  are  on  the  civil  service  eligible 
lists.  The  only  discretion  allowed  the  apjminting 
power  is  that  he  may  take  one  of  each  three,  com- 
mencing wfith  the  head  of  the  list.  This  civil  service 
eligibility  is  determined  by  examinations  conducted 
by  the  civil  service,  and  these  are  regulated  by  law. 
Above  the  rank  of  Captain,  promotions  are  made 
without  reference  to  the  civil  service. 

In  regard  to  these  latter  vacancies,  the  promotions 
■lade  have  met  with  general  approval  within  the 
Department.  They  were  made  by  the  Police  Com- 
missioner from  among  those  recommended  by  the 
Police  Department  Board  as  being  the  best  qualified 
on  the  following  basis:  Integrity,  judgment,  qualities 
of  leadership,  which,  of  course,  includes  energy, 
habits,  impartiality,  personality,  etc.,  most  of  which 
qualities  are  not  attempted  to  be  determined  in  the 
civil  service  examinations. 

Furthermore,  the  present  civil  service  lists  are 
nearly  two  years  old  or  more,  and  since  the  time  of 
qualification  under  these  civil  service  examinations 
some  of  the  candidates  may  have  demonstrated  in  act- 
ing command  definite  superiority,  or  inferiority,  as 
the  case  may  be,  in  comparison  with  other  candidates. 
Within  the  Department,  on  the  other  hand,  the  rel- 
ative dependability  and  effectiveness  of  those  in  line 
for  promotion  is  quite  generally  known  and  recog- 
nized. Therefore,  the  appointment  of  a Board,  com- 
posed of  officers  of  acknowledged  character  and 
experience,  who  were  required  not  to  recommend 
any  specific  candidate  for  promotion,  but  to  classify 


candidates  into  groups  approximately  equal  in  num- 
ber, the  groups  being  composed  in  order  of  relative 
merit  as  classes  or  groups.  The  aim  of  the  Police 
Commissioner  wTas  to  exercise  the  discretion  imposed 
by  lawr,  and  so  far  as  might  he,  the  promotions  would 
be  made  from  candidates  recommended  by  the  Board 
as  being  in  Class  A,  and  w hen  this  list  was  exhausted, 
to  make  these  selections  from  Class  B,  etc. 

\V  here  the  promotion  list  shows  that  men  high  on  the 
civil  service  list  have  not  been  promoted  under  the 
discretion  imposed  on  the  Police  Commissioner,  it 
does  not  necessarily  mean  that  such  candidates  are 
lacking  in  qualities  essential  for  higher  office,  but 
that  there  are  others  more  entitled  to  promotion  and 
whose  promotion  would  be  more  to  the  interests  of 
the  Police  Department  and  the  people  of  the  city. 
On  the  other  hand,  in  some  instances,  it  may  mean 
that  the  candidate  eligible  under  the  civil  service  list 
is  regarded  as  undependable  and  unworthy  of  promo- 
tion. In  the  case  of  the  former  group  their  turns  for 
promotion  will  come  after  those  believed  by  the 
Board  to  be  better  qualified  have  secured  their  pro- 
motion. 

Nothing  is  likely  to  prove  more  stimulating  to  the 
zeal  and  conduct  of  the  officers  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment in  the  performance  of  their  duties  than  the 
knowledge  that  promotions  are  based  solely  upon 
their  relative  merit  for  higher  command  and  that 
other  inferences,  whether  political  or  personal, 
within  or  without  the  Department,  play  no  part  in 
the  selection  of  these  promotions. 

John  F.  O'Ryan, 

Police  Commissioner. 


Columbia  Association  Sponsors  Boys’  Movement 

Approximately  One  Thousand  Boys  Enrolled 


THE  Columbia  Association  of  Greater  New  York, 
Inc.,  consisting  of  members  of  the  Police  De- 
partment of  Italian  extraction,  are  sponsoring 
a Boys’  Movement  throughout  the  five  boroughs,  with 
the  “Columbia  Cadets”  as  the  attraction. 

Ranging  in  ages  from  8 to  20  years,  the  boys  are 
formed  into  units  with  an  approximate  total  mem- 
bership of  1,000.  The  aim  and  scope  of  this  pro- 
gram is  to  curb  juvenile  delinquency,  to  keep  the 
hoys  out  of  poolrooms,  off  street  corners,  and  other 
places  where  criminals  are  likely  to  congregate. 

Trained  men  are  selected  with  ability  for  crime 
prevention  work  and  designated  as  unit  managers 
to  supervise  all  outdoor  activities  and  sports  within 
their  respective  units.  At  the  present  time,  the  or- 
ganization has  formed  a baseball  league  consisting  of 
six  teams,  each  equipped  with  uniforms  and  athletic 
paraphernalia. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Jacob  Ruppert,  owner 


of  the  T ankee  Stadium,  and  the  splendid  cooperation 
of  Mr.  Johnson,  director  of  the  Children’s  Aid  So- 
ciety, and  Patrolman  Enrico  Ferrari,  manager  of 
Manhattan  Unit  No.  1,  the  organization  staged  at 
the  Stadium  on  August  11  a gala  baseball  contest, 
featuring  the  Columbia  Cadets  vs.  the  Yankee  Sand- 
lot  League  All  Stars,  wfith  the  All  Stars  winning  7 to 
4.  The  game  was  well  attended,  and  the  proceeds 
were  divided  between  the  Children’s  Aid  Society 
and  the  Welfare  Fund  of  the  Cadets.  The  share  of 
the  latter  will  be  used  to  promote  other  athletic 
activities  in  the  Fall. 

The  unit  managers  who  have  been  responsible 
for  the  success  of  the  boys’  movement  should  be 
highly  commended  for  devoting  their  off  duty  time 
to  such  good  purpose.  In  many  instances  they  sac- 
rificed their  vacations  by  taking  Sundays  off  in  order 
to  be  with  their  units  when  playing  in  accordance 
with  the  league  schedule. 
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I Spy  Willie,  Willie  Wolf 


Second  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


Patrolman 
William  F.  Reith 


114tfi  Precinct 


There  were  hundreds  of  decks  of  cocaine  piled  in  front  of  him 

‘'The  Bowery,  The  Bowery, 

I'll  never  go  there  any  more.” 

YES,  the  Bowery — how  often  have  we  sung  that 
old  refrain,  not  realizing  the  peculiar  condi- 
tions existing  on  that  street  which  prompted  the 
writing  of  that  never-to-be-forgotten  song.  The  street 
with  the  past;  where  fortunes  were  made  (sometimes 
legitimately)  and  squandered  sometimes  in  one  even- 
ing. \\  here  dance  halls,  gambling  dens,  opium 
joints  and  honkv  tonk  music-halls  practically  crowded 
all  legitimate  business  from  the  street.  Where  night- 
time was  turned  into  day  by  the  blare  of  untuned 
pianos  and  the  glare  of  the  gas  lights  that  shone  forth 
illuminating  the  gaudy  signs  that  advertised  “new 
girls  in  the  cast  of  the  music  hall  chorus”  and  also 
revealed  that  for  the  sum  of  five  cents  one  could  be 
served  with  the  largest  glass  of  beer  in  the  city,  be- 
sides enjoying  the  so-called  musical  extravaganza 
which,  in  most  instances,  consisted  of  nothing  more 
than  a motley  half-dozen  partly  inebriated,  half- 
dressed  and  overly  painted  females  that  had  seen 
better  days.  And  sometimes  there  were  a few  chorus 
hoys  who  answered  to  the  names  of  Trixie,  Madeline, 

Gwendolyn,  and  the  like,  who  disported  themselves 
upon  the  stage  as  well  as  among  the  patrons,  looking 
for  some  “sailor,”  as  the  sucker  was  called  in  those 


days,  to  buy  the  drinks 
and  spend  whatever  money 
he  had  on  what  was  known 
as  a “good  time.” 

It  was  here  where  the 
famous  Roaring  Billy  Mc- 
Glory  held  forth,  to  say 
nothing  of  Suicide  Hall, 
the  Doctor’s,  the  White 
House,  the  Alligators  and 
the  like,  all  thriving  on  the  human  misery  that 
existed  there  behind  the  scenes  and  was  the  cause 
of  the  inevitable  elimination  of  these  resorts  and  a 
general  clean-up  of  the  street  until  today  these  places 
are  nothing  more  than  recollections  to  the  old  timer. 
But  the  history  of  the  street,  like  Tennyson  s 
“Brook,”  will  go  on  forever.  It  was  no  easy  process 
closing  these  places,  for  they  were  actually  desired 
by  a certain  element,  not  alone  by  those  that  found 
their  living  there,  hut  it  is  just  likely  that  we  can 
trace  the  origin  of  the  present-day  night  clubs  hack 
to  these  places.  It  was  very  customary  in  those  days 
for  some  of  our  “best  people”  to  form  “slumming 
parties”  and  under  this  guise  would  frequent  these 
places  and  mildly  indulge  in  the  revelry.  In  many 
cases  by  the  time  morning  rolled  around  it  was  hard 
to  differentiate  between  the  shimmers  and  the  reg- 
ular habitues. 

But  with  a modernized  police  department  and  its 
various  special  squads,  these  conditions  were  ulti- 
mately eliminated  entirely  until  today  “The  Bowery” 
is  just  another  hustling  and  bustling  business  street 
of  New  York  City.  But  let  us  go  back  to  a little 
incident  that  occurred  while  the  correcting  of  these 
conditions  was  in  progress. 

Early  one  morning  there  walked  into  the  office 
of  the  third  deputy  police  commissioner  a man  who 
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appeared  deeply  grieved  over  something.  Upon  his 
head  there  rested  a pearl-gray  derby,  and 
his  high  collar,  almost  ecclesiastical  in  style, 
was  surrounded  by  one  of  those  bulging  black  cra- 
vats in  which  rested  the  inevitable  large  dia- 
mond horseshoe  pin,  to  say  nothing  of  the  tight- 
fitting  gray  suit  and  bright  yellow  shoes.  Upon 
being  interviewed,  he  presented  his  card  bear- 
ing the  name  of  William  Wolf.  He  stated  that  he 
maintained  a respectable  cafe  over  on  the  Bowery 
and  that  up  the  street  another  cafe  was  catering  to 
drug  fiends  and  that  narcotics  were  being  sold 
therein.  He  laid  great  stress  on  the  fact  that  he  him- 
self maintained  a respectable  cafe  and  feared  that  it 
might  be  placed  in  the  same  class  as  the  other,  it 
being  so  close.  He  suggested  that  the  other  place  be 
closed  and  he  actually  furnished  information  which 
subsequently  led  to  the  closing  of  the  place  in  ques- 
tion. But,  to  get  back  to  the  story,  upon  his  leaving 
the  office,  the  deputy  commissioner  sent  for  two  mem- 
bers of  his  squad,  Billy  Maley  and  Jack  Conway. 
After  explaining  the  situation  to  them,  he  cautioned 
them  not  to  let  it  become  known  that  Wolf  had  sup- 
plied any  information,  hut  directed  them  to  investi- 
gate and  to  take  whatever  action  necessary. 

The  officers  took  a walk  past  the  place  complained 
of  that  afternoon  and  agreed  that  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  wear  old  clothes  if  they  were  to  obtain  any 
evidence  there,  as  the  place  was  one  of  those  so  fre- 
quently found  on  the  Bowery  in  those  days  that 
catered  to  only  the  lowest  element. 

That  night,  by  arrangement,  about  eleven  o’clock 
found  them  a block  from  the  place,  and  one  to  look 
at  them  would  hardly  have  suspected  them  to  be 
members  of  New  York’s  Finest.  They  were  certainly 
dressed  the  part  for  the  work  they  were  about  to  do. 
Maley  particularly,  a Beau  Brummel  in  real  life, 
looked  the  picture  of  despair,  with  Conway  running 
a close  second.  The  old  clothing  they  wore  acted  as 
a wonderful  disguise.  They  drifted  into  the  place 
singly  and  seated  themselves  among  the  loungers. 
They  had  only  been  there  a short  time  when  they 
observed  that  every  few  minutes  or  so  a shifty-eyed, 
well-dressed  young  fellow  who  certainly  looked  out 
of  place  there  entered,  always  with  one  or  two  others, 
and  after  a short  conversation  conducted  in  a low 
tone,  and  a brief  visit  to  the  men’s  room,  the  others 
always  left,  but  old  “Shifty-Eye”  would  return  again 
with  others.  After  observing  this  operation  for  an 
hour  or  more,  upon  a signal  from  Conway,  they  both 
left  and  met  some  distance  away.  They  compared 
notes  and  agreed  that  the  shifty-eyed  individual  was 
the  seller  of  the  drugs. 

The  next  night  found  them  again  on  the  job  with 
the  exception  that  this  time  only  Maley  was  in  the 
make-up,  with  Conway  and  several  others  stationed 
in  adjacent  doorways.  As  “Shifty-Eye  would  make 
a sale  in  the  men’s  room  and  the  buyer  would  leave, 
Maley  would  follow  close  by  and  when  at  a safe  dis- 
tance point  out  the  buyer  who  would  be  taken  into 
custody  by  Conway  or  one  of  the  others.  In  that 
way,  within  the  course  of  two  nights,  practically 
every  one  of  old  “Shifty-Eye’s”  customers  had  been 
arrested.  But  the  work  had  been  done  in  such  a way 
that  he  himself  knew  nothing  of  it,  except  that  he 
was  not  doing  any  business.  Conway  and  Maley  had 
been  making  daily  reports  to  the  third  deputy  com- 
missioner and  the  latter  was  almost  on  the  verge  of 
sending  for  the  informer  in  order  to  thank  him.  but 
Maley  thought  he  should  make  one  more  visit  to  he 
sure  the  condition  was  thoroughly  corrected  before 


arresting  old  “Shifty-Eye”  himself.  He  asked  the 
commissioner  for  another  day,  which  was  granted. 

That  night  Maley  again  in  his  make-up  visited  the 
place.  Old  “Shifty-Eyes”  was  very  much  in  evi- 
dence, hut  as  the  evening  wore  away  and  no  buyers 
for  his  narcotics  arrived  he  became  indignant  and 
expressed  himself  in  no  uncertain  terms  to  one  of 
his  cronies.  His  voice  rose  to  a pitch  high  enough 
to  he  heard  by  Maley,  and  at  one  time  was  heard  to 
say,  “That  guy  up  the  block  has  double-crossed  me.” 
As  there  was  nothing  doing  there,  Maley  thought 
being  that  he  was  in  disguise  he  would  visit  the  other 
place  mentioned  by  old  “Shifty-Eyes.” 

Soon  he  entered  the  “respectable”  cafe  up  the 
block  and,  to  his  surprise,  found  the  same  conditions 
existing  there,  except  that  there  was  a constant  flow 
of  men  to  a rear  room  where  access  was  gained  by 
knocking  on  the  door.  “If  I could  only  see  what  was 
going  on  in  there,”  thought  Maley.  He  left  the  place 
and  talked  it  over  with  Conway.  They  knew  they 
had  no  chance  of  entering  the  front  way,  so  they 
went  through  an  adjoining  hallway  into  a yard 
in  the  rear  of  the  cafe.  A faint  gleam  of  light 
seeped  forth  from  a crevice  in  the  rear  of  the  build- 
ing. This  would  just  about  be  the  rear  room  of  the 
cafe.  They  decided  it  was  about  ten  feet  high. 
Conway  permitted  Maley  (he  being  the  lighter  of  the 
two)  to  stand  on  his  hands  and  raised  him  so  as  to 
bring  him  even  with  the  crevice. 

“What  do  you  see?”  whispered  Conway. 

“I  spy  Willie,  Willie  Wolf,”  answered  Maley,  let- 
ting himself  down  slowly. 

As  he  explained  to  Conway,  Willie  Wolf,  the  same 
man  who  appeared  before  the  deputy  commissioner, 
was  doing  a land  office  business  in  narcotics.  There 
were  hundreds  of  decks  of  cocaine  piled  in  front  of 
him.  They  used  the  same  method  as  was  used  in  the 
other  place.  After  all  the  buyers  had  been  appre- 
hended, Wolf,  as  well  as  his  rival,  old  “Shifty-Eyes,” 
was  arrested,  convicted  and  sentenced  to  long  terms 
in  prison  as  vendors  of  narcotics. 

Here  is  an  example  where  two  rival  business  men 
of  those  days  brought  about  each  other’s  downfall 
by  their  own  avariciousness.  I have  since  heard  that 
through  their  entire  terms  in  jail,  the  keepers  when 
passing  on  their  rounds  at  night  on  their  tours  of 
inspection,  would  look  into  the  cell  and  call,  I spy 
Willie,  Willie  Wolf.” 


A SYMPATHETIC  UNDERSTANDING 
“As  I was  savin’,  Mrs.  Clancy,  I knew  your  first 
husband  well.  He  was  a fine  man.  He  died  too 
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soon! 

“Yes.f  So  Clancy  keeps  telling  me!  ! !” 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  SEPTEMBER,  1931,  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100“ 


1.  Outline  the  provisions  of  law  governing  motion  pietnre 
censorship  in  this  state. 

2.  What  action  is  required  by  the  rules  of  the  Police 
Department  in  the  following  case: 

a.  An  application  for  pistol  license  is  approved. 

3.  Describe  various  methods  of  cooperation  in  the  enforce- 
ment of  criminal  law  in  operation: 

a.  Between  states. 

b.  Between  nations. 

4.  a.  List  the  various  complaints  that  are  not  entered  on 


the  complaint  file  and  briefly  describe  the  procedure 
thereon. 

b.  As  desk  officer  would  you  accept  bail  in  a paternity 
proceeding  arrest?  Why? 

5.  a.  List  those  classes  of  eases  in  which  fingerprints  of  the 

prisoner  must  be  taken. 

b.  Is  a Schedule  III  form  prepared  in  all  eases  where 
the  prisoner  is  fingerprinted  at  the  station  house. 
Explain. 

6.  Explain  in  detail  the  duty  of  a desk  officer  when  a 
member  of  the  command  is  transferred. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  A Motion  Picture  Censorship  Board  is  established  under 
a director  appointed  by  the  State  Board  of  Regents 
with  approval  of  the  Commissioner  of  Education. 

No  motion  picture  films  shall  be  exhibited  in  any  place 
of  amusement  or  in  connection  with  any  business 
unless  licensed  by  the  censorship  board,  except  “news- 
reels”  and  “current  event”  films.  Application  for 
license  must  be  in  writing  and  a fee  of  $3.00  is  charged 
for  each  film  examined. 

No  license  shall  be  issued  for  any  film  which  upon 
examination  is  found  to  be: 

a.  Obscene,  indecent,  or  immoral. 

b.  Inhuman  or  sacrilegious. 

c.  Would  tend  to  corrupt  morals  or  incite  to  crime. 

If  a license  is  refused  a written  statement  of  the  reasons 
must  be  given  the  applicant. 

All  decisions  of  the  Board  may  be  reviewed  by  the  Board 
of  Regents,  and  by  the  Supreme  Court  on  Order  of 
Certiorari. 

The  following  will  automatically  revoke  a license: 

a.  False  or  misleading  statement  in  application 
for  license. 

b.  Additions  to  film  without  authority. 

c.  Conviction  for  crime  because  of  exhibition. 

The  designated  license  number  shall  he  displayed  on 
each  film  licensed.  No  immoral  or  indecent  poster  or 
advertisement  shall  be  displayed  in  connction  there- 
with. 

The  Board  of  Regents  have  power  to  enforce  this  law 
hut  police  officers  will  not  be  excused  from  detecting 
and  prosecuting  violations. 

Any  violation  of  this  law  is  a misdemeanor  under 
Sections  1080-90,  Education  Law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  (1)  Desk  officer  signs  receipt  for  license. 

(2)  If  Commanding  Officer  previously  disapproved — 
return  the  license  unless  a written  communication 
is  received  from  the  Deputy  Commissioner  in  charge. 

(3)  “Notice  of  approval”  is  delivered  to  applicant. 

(4)  Applicant  signs  receipt  form. 

(5)  If  he  is  to  buy  a pistol — Form  22-c  is  delivered  to 
him. 

(6)  Enter  on  license  before  delivery — make,  model, 
calibre  and  number  of  pistol. 


(7)  Prepare  and  forward  U.F.  65-a  card  to  Bureau  of 
Information. 

(8)  Forward  Form  22-c  “Recordof  Purchase”  to  Permit 
Bureau. 

(9)  If  applicant  does  not  purchase  pistol  within  one 
week  notify  him  to  report  at  once  with  pistol. 

(10)  If  he  does  not  get  pistol  within  one  month.  Com- 
manding Officer  makes  application  for  revocation 
of  license. 

(11)  If  applicant  had  a license  to  possess  and  one  to 
carry  is  issued,  take  up  and  forward  the  former. 

(12)  Return  the  “approval  receipts”  on  day  designated 
for  borough. 

(13)  If  applicant  does  not  call  for  license,  return  it  to 
the  Permit  Bureau  in  15  days. 

(14)  If  he  calls  afterward,  direct  him  to  the  Pistol  Permit 
Bureau. 

(15)  Record  of  license  is  kept  on  form  U.F.  29  filed 
alphabetically. 

(16)  File  to  be  accessible  to  desk  officer. 

(17)  An  index  to  the  file  is  kept  in  a No.  6 book. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  Cooperation  between  states. 

Extradition  of  fugitives  for  trial  and  punishment. 
Exchange  of  witnesses  in  criminal  prosecutions. 
Suspending  of  licenses  for  evading  traffic  law  prose- 
cutions in  other  states. 

Arrest  of  felons  on  teletype  or  telegraph  communi- 
cations. 

Criminals  arrested  on  lesser  charge  surrendered  to 
state  having  evidence  to  convict  on  more  serious 
charge. 

Prosecution  of  residents  who  go  elsewhere  to  commit 
such  crimes  as  anarchy,  riot,  dueling,  prizefighting, 
etc.  Agreements  as  to  criminal  jurisdiction  oncer- 
tain  waters  and  territories. 

Comity  in  recognizing  “lex  loci”  contracts,  such  as 
in  bigamy  after  lawful  marriage  in  any  state. 
Exchange  of  fingerprints,  previous  records,  photo- 
graphs of  criminals,  descriptions,  etc. 

Crimes  committed  partly  in  one  state  and  partly  iu 
another  state,  prosecuted  in  either. 

Crimes  committed  in  one  state  considered  for  addi- 
tional punishment  in  another. 


22 


Enactment  of  reciprocity  statutes. 

Conferences  of  governors,  bar  associations,  prose- 
cutors and  public  officials  for  closer  cooperation  in 
cnforcemen  t . 

b.  Cooperation  between  nations. 

Extradition  of  certain  class  of  criminals. 

Exchange  of  criminal  records,  information  of  persons 
wanted,  fingerprints,  etc. 

Arrest  on  cable  or  telegraph  advice  in  certain  cases. 
Cooperation  in  enforcement  of  the  drug  laws  through 
Drug  Control  Committee  of  the  League  of  Nations. 
Cooperation  in  deportation  of  criminals  through 
Parole  Committee  of  the  League  of  Nations. 
Prosecution  and  punishment  of  returned  ambas- 
sadors and  such  ministers. 

Agreements  as  to  jurisdiction  of  crimes  on  vessels. 
International  police  conferences  for  cooperation. 
Exchange  of  data  on  scientific  police  methods,  etc. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  a.  (1)  Complaints  relating  to  public  morals,  gambling, 
liquor.  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law  and  rules 
of  the  State  Liquor  Authority. 

Procedure:  Enter  on  special  complaint  form 
U.F.  4a.  Four  copies  of  form  made  out.  One 
filed  and  other  three  forwarded  to  Division 
office  for  action. 

(2)  Complaint  against  member  of  Force. 

Procedure:  Entered  in  blotter  verbatim  and 
transcript  forwarded  to  Division  office  for  investi- 
gation. 

(3)  Missing  Persons  reported,  whose  residence  was 
outside  the  City. 

Procedure:  Advise  complaint  report  to  police  of 
locality  where  residence  is  located  and  who  will 
in  turn  communicate  with  this  Department 
officially. 

(4)  Petty  violations  by  minors. 

Procedure:  Posted  on  bulletin  hoard  under  post 
complaints  and  handled  by  uniformed  force. 

(5)  Persons  wanted  for  crimes  in  other  cities,  and 
matters  not  affecting  any  precinct  such  as 
deserters. 

Procedure:  Refer  to  detectives  where  such  are 
handled  as  communications. 

(6)  Pick-up  cases  where  no  previous  complaint  was 
made  except  felonies,  petty  larceny,  narcotics 
and  concealed  weapons. 

Procedure:  Pick-up  arrests  for  misdemeanors 
are  not  to  be  classified  on  the  complaint  file; 
only  the  usual  arrest  record  and  card  entries 
are  made. 

b.  Would  not  accept  bail  for  the  following  reasons: 

(1)  The  law  does  not  specifically  authorize  bail  by- 
desk  officer  in  such  cases. 

(2)  Whereas  desk  officers  accept  hail  in  offense  cases, 
he  can  only  accept  it  for  appearance  before  a 
magistrate. 

(3)  Paternity  cases  are  hailed  in  Special  Sessions 
Court. 


(4)  The  amount  of  hail  is  not  definitely  fixed  and 
must  he  determined  by  the  Court  of  Special 
Sessions. 

(5)  Upon  forfeiture  such  bond  is  made  payable  to 
the  support  of  child  and  a desk  officer  is  not 
authorized  to  negotiate  such  a contract. 

(6)  Such  person  would  he  sent  to  Special  Sessions 
Court  issuing  the  warrant  as  soon  as  it  was  in 
session. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  Desk  officer  shall  see  that  fingerprints  arc  taken  in 
the  following: 

All  felony  cases. 

Concealed  weapons. 

Making  or  possessing  burglars’  tools. 

Unlawful  entry. 

Aiding  escape  from  prison  (misdemeanor). 
Disorderly  conduct  under  Section  722,  Penal  Law. 
(Jostling). 

Possessing  narcotic  drugs  (M.P.  page  213). 

Petit  Larceny. 

Professional  thieves  and  known  criminals  charged 
with  misdemeanor.  (Rule  381). 
b.  No. 

Reasons:  Neither  law  nor  rule  requires  Schedule  III 
in  cases  of:  Petit  larceny;  professional  thieves  or 
known  criminals  charged  with  misdemeanors  other 
than  those  specified  in  preceding  answer.  Schedule 
III  shall  not  be  made  in: 

Arrests  for  other  authorities  in  New  York  State,  or 
in  Federal  cases,  paternity  cases,  detained  prisoners, 
witnesses,  or  delinquent  cases.  (M.P.  page  194-195). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  When  a member  of  the  Force  is  transferred  the  desk 
officer  shall: 

Make  entry  in  blotter. 

Notify  commanding  officer. 

Notify  member  of  transfer,  the  command  to  which  he 
is  going,  time  effective.  Refer  to  Special  Orders. 

If  member  of  Force  is  at  home  send  message  through 
resident  precinct. 

Excuse  him  from  duty  eight  hours  immediately  before 
time  transfer  takes  effect  and  cover  post.  (Rule  234.) 
Furnish  member  with  U.F.  10  and  11  (Force  and  Time 
Record)  and  note  vacation  time  on  it. 

Notify  him  to  present  these  records  to  desk  officer  at 
new  command. 

Notify  member  to  move  bedding  and  vacate  locker  in  48 
hours. 

If  sick  when  transferred  notify  Telegraph  Bureau  and 
forward  U.F.  10  and  11  by  mail. 

If  he  has  been  ordered  to  procure  new  uniform  notify 
commanding  officer  of  division  and  precinct  to  which 
he  is  transferred  in  writing. 

Make  proper  entries  of  notification;  telephone  record, 
movements  in  blotter;  file  copies  of  written  notification 
of  transfer,  and  remove  name  from  precinct  roster  and 
post  assignment. 


Orders  Promulgated 


Beginning  with  this  issue  SPRING  3100  will  publish  for  the  information  of  the 
Force  a digest  of  General  and  Teletype  Orders  recently  promulgated. 


T.T.  Order  No.  47,  June  30,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  Ill,  Par.  18  B.,  M.  P.  to  provide  that 
members  of  the  Motor  Vehicle  Homicide  Squads  when 
investigating  motor  vehicle  accidents  wherein  a person 
was  killed  or  seriously  injured,  shall  note  the  physical 
condition  of  the  street,  search  for  evidence,  obtain  names 
and  addresses  of  witnesses,  and  assist  in  presentation  of 
evidence  in  court.  “Serious  Injury”  is  defined  in  Art.  I, 
Par.  23,  Subd.  B,  M.  P. 

Should  a person  injured  in  such  cases  die  in  hospital, 
the  desk  officer  in  addition  to  other  duties  shall  notify 
the  Precinct  Squad  detectives,  and  Motor  Vehicle  Homi- 
cide Squad  concerned. 

Should  it  be  found  necessary  to  remove  a motor  vehicle 
involved  in  such  an  accident  from  the  scene  to  relieve 
traffic  congestion,  before  brakes  and  mechanism  are 


tested,  chalk  or  other  marks  shall  be  made  before  such 
removal,  and  preserved  until  arrival  of  Motor  Vehicle 
Squad  to  show  exact  location  of  vehicle  and  skid  marks 
if  any  on  the  pavement. 

T.T.  Order,  July  2,  1934. 

The  color  of  Emergency  Service  cards  for  the  last  six 
months  of  1934  will  be  green,  and  of  identification  cards 
brown.  Expired  press,  emergency  service,  and  identifica- 
tion cards  presented  after  July  5,  will  be  confiscated  and 
forw-arded  by  Commanding  Officers  to  the  Chief  Inspector 
with  report  of  circumstances. 

T.T.  Order  No.  48,  July  3,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  XIII,  Par.  3,  M.  P.  Paper  drinking  cups, 
toilet  paper,  and  paper  towels,  will  be  supplied  detained 
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prisoners.  Commanding  Officers  concerned  will  requisi- 
tion sufficient  supply. 

T.T.  Order  No.  49,  July  3,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  XXII,  Par  7-A.  Only  two  pliotopraphs 
(Not  machine  type)  will  be  required  with  application  for 
renewal  of  pistol  license,  and  only  one  copy  of  application. 

T.T.  Order,  July  5,  1934. 

Calls  attention  to  the  time  summonses  will  be  made 
returnable  in  the  various  courts  as  provided  by  T.T. 
Order  No.  45  of  June  27,  1934. 

T.T.  Order  No.  51,  July  5,  1934. 

Adds  new  rule  240-a  which  provides  that  a member  of 
the  Force  shall  not  join  any  Federal  or  State  Military 
organization  without  permission  of  the  Police  Com- 
missioner. 

T.T.  Orders,  July  17,  1934. 

Advises  that  the  power  to  issue  and  revoke  ice  dealers’ 
licenses  is  transferred  by  ordinance  to  tbe  Dept.  ofLicenses. 
Summary  action  will  be  taken  in  violations  and  report  in 
duplicate  of  the  facts  in  each  case  will  be  forwarded  to 
the  Chief  Inspector. 

T.T.  Orders,  July  24,  1934. 

Directs  enforcement  of  Section  142  Sanitary  Code, 
relative  to  the  protection  of  foodstuffs  from  flies  and  dirt, 
fruits  and  vegetables  which  can  and  should  be  washed, 
and  or  cooked  before  being  consumed  are  exempt.  Atten- 
tion will  be  given  peddlers  to  see  the  proper  license  is 
possessed. 

T.T.  Message  of  July  24,  1934. 

Advises  that  ‘‘Codes  of  fair  competition’’  under  the 


N.R.A.  when  approved  by  the  President  mav  be  filed  with 
the  Secretary  of  the  State  of  New  York.  When  so  filed  any 
violation  will  constitute  a misdemeanor.  Should  a Code 
supervisor  complain  of  being  denied  admittance  to  the 
premises  of  a code  member,  summary  arrest  will  not  be 
made,  but  complainant  will  be  referred  to  Court  for 
summons. 

T.T.  Orders  No.  53.  July  26,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  X\  I,  Par.  69  and  70  providing  for  Coal 
Record  form  (Q.D.  94)  to  be  maintained  on  department 
coal  bins,  on  which  will  be  recorded:  Amount  on  hand 
June  30,  and  December  31,  each  year;  Date  of,  kind  and 
amount  of  each  delivery  upon  receipt;  amount  consumed 
daily  as  of  midnight. 

T.T.  Orders  No.  54,  August  4,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  X,  M.P.  and  designates  the  9th  Dist.  Magis- 
trates’ Court  at  425  Sixth  Avenue,  a separate  Court  for 
women  with  city-wide  jurisdiction  over  offenses  involving 
women  of  a prostitutional  nature,  waywards,  and  petit 
larceny  (shoplifting).  Sessions  are  held  daily  10:30  A.M. 
to  5:00  P.M.  except  morning  sessions  only  on  Saturdays, 
Sundays  and  holidays.  Matter  relating  to  Women’s  Day 
Court.  Brooklyn,  is  revoked. 

T.T.  Order,  August  9,  1934. 

Directs  all  members  of  the  Force  above  the  rank  of 
Sergeant,  except  Acting  Lieutenants,  to  report  to  the 
Photograph  Gallery,  Police  Headquarters,  Manhattan,  and 
have  photograph  taken  in  summer  uniform  at  times  to 
be  designated  by  Commanding  Officers  between  August  13 
and  September  28,  1934. 


Trailing  Along  With  The  Detective 

( Continued  from  page  5) 


through  patient  investigation,  the  youths  confessed 
that  they  had  approached  the  parked  car  with  the 
intention  of  committing  a hold-up  when  the  one  with 
the  pistol  lost  his  nerve,  fired — and  ran! 

Some  years  ago,  the  classifying  of  criminals  accord- 
ing to  the  type  of  crime  was  not  very  difficult.  The 
‘'Old  Timer"  usually  committed  the  same  crime  in 
the  same  way,  year  in  and  year  out.  and  was  fre- 
quently found  in  places  where  men  of  his  own  type 
congregated,  hut  this  is  not  so  today.  The  modern 
criminal  is  much  more  versatile.  He  may  crack  a 
safe  this  week  and  commit  a robbery  the  next.  He 
may  reside  in  one  borough  and  conduct  his  criminal 
activities  in  another. 

He  is  not  always  found  in  places  of  low  repute,  but 
very  often  frequents  our  finest  hotels  and  apart- 
ments, living  under  the  guise  of  respectability.  He 
is  usually  ruthless;  totally  regardless  of  the  conse- 
quences of  his  acts;  a callow  youth  who  will  shoot 
down  his  unarmed  victim  as  well  as  the  guardians  of 
the  law — if  they  stand  in  his  way.  Criminal  life  in 
this  era  starts  very  young,  and  many  school  hoys,  not 
yet  out  of  their  teens,  have  amassed  an  impressive 
criminal  record. 

I he  "Drifter"  type  of  criminal  who  enters  this  city 
from  various  parts  of  this  and  from  other  countries 
for  the  purpose  of  committing  crime,  presents  no 
small  problem.  He  has  usually  no  permanent  home, 
no  connections  in  the  city,  and  his  stay  is  of  short 
duration.  Upon  committing  a crime,  and  if  success- 
ful in  escaping,  he  merely  leaves  the  city.  This 
makes  it  most  difficult  to  get  any  definite  line  on  his 
activities. 

In  citing  the  plan  of  operation  in  a crime  prevalent 


today — the  “Stick-up" — it  will  be  seen  that  the 
modern  criminal  utilizes  the  conveniences  of  his 
times  and  leaves  the  detective  little  to  work  on.  The 
perpetrators  usually  steal  a powerful  car,  switch 
license  plates  with  some  parked  automobile  and  im- 
mediately after  the  completion  of  the  crime  and  the 
getaway — abandon  the  car  some  miles  from  the  scene. 

It  is  unfair  to  expect  a detective  to  be  super- 
human— to  reach  out  in  some  unknown  manner  and 
apprehend  the  malefactor  upon  meager  and  inade- 
quate evidence.  He  is  endowed  with  just  the  same 
faculties  possessed  by  the  average  person  and  his 
success  depends  upon  his  ability  to  utilize  these 
faculties  in  crime  detection.  Like  a physician,  he 
must  first  diagnose  his  case,  and  this  diagnosis  dic- 
tates his  procedure.  If  the  case  is  of  sufficient  im- 
portance, he  may  call  for  assistance  from  detectives 
who  are  specialists  in  a particular  line  of  crime 
detection,  such  as:  ballistics,  finger-prints,  forgery, 
safe  and  loft  work,  the  Technical  Research  Labora- 
tory, and  others.  This  close  cooperation  was  con- 
spicuous in  the  cases  where  the  accounting  and  the 
ballistic  report  were  of  such  material  importance. 

In  assigning  a detective  to  his  precinct,  his  educa- 
tion, business  experience,  specialized  training,  nation- 
ality and  cultural  advantages  are  carefully  weighed. 
It  is  essential  that  the  detective  be  placed  at  a task 
and  in  an  environment  conducive  to  his  greatest 
efficiency. 

From  these  brief  remarks,  I believe  it  is  apparent 
that  in  his  daily  routine  work  the  detective  is  con- 
fronted with  many  diverse  and  perplexing  problems 
which  challenge  his  initiative  and  ingenuity,  and 
make  his  job  a most  interesting  one. 


24 


Amendments  to  Penal  Law  - 1934 


SPRING  3100  presents  for  your  information  the  following  amendments  to  the  State 
Penal  Law,  effective  as  of  dates  indicated.  Additional  such  amendments  will  be  published 

in  the  October  issue. 


Matter  in  Italics  Is  New. 

§2.  Definitions. 

CRIME.  A “crime”  is  an  act  or  omission  forbidden  by 
law,  and  punishable  upon  conviction  by : 

1.  Death;  or, 

2.  Imprisonment;  or, 

3.  Fine;  or, 

4.  Removal  from  office;  or, 

5.  Disqualification  to  hold  any  office  of  trust,  honor 
or  profit  under  the  state;  or, 

6.  Other  penal  discipline. 

Except  that  the  acts  defined  as  traffic  infractions  by  the 
vehicle  and  traffic  law,  heretofore  or  hereafter  committed 
are  not  crimes. 

Division  of  crime.  A crime  is: 

1.  A felony;  or, 

2.  A misdemeanor. 

Felony.  A “felony”  is  a crime  which  is  or  may  be 
punishable  by: 

1.  Death;  or 

2.  Imprisonment  in  a state  prison.  * * * 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  eh.  485,  in  effect  May  9th.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§887.  FORGERY  IN  SECOND  DEGREE. 

3.  Makes  or  engraves,  or  causes  or  procures  to  be  made 
or  engraved,  or  willingly  aids  or  assists  in  making  or 
engraving,  a plate  in  resemblance  or  similitude  of  a 
certificate  of  stock,  bond,  promissory  note,  hill  of  ex- 
change, bank  note,  draft,  check,  certificate  of  deposit,  or 
any  other  instrument,  or  evidence  of  debt,  issued,  or 
purporting  to  be  issued,  by  any  corporation,  or  banker, 
or  bank,  or  banking  association,  incorporated  and/or 
carrying  on  business  under  the  laws  of  this  state,  or  of 
the  United  States,  or  of  any  other  state  or  territory  of 
the  United  States,  or  of  any  foreign  government,  or 
country;  or 

Has  in  his  possession  or  custody  any  implements,  or 
materials,  with  intent  that  they  shall  be  used  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  or  engraving  such  a plate;  or 

Has  in  his  possession  or  custody  such  a plate  w'ith  intent 
to  use,  or  permit  the  same  to  be  used,  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  therefrom  any  impression  to  be  uttered;  or 

Has  in  his  possession  or  custody  any  impression  taken 
from  such  a plate,  with  intent  to  have  the  same  filled  up 
and  completed  for  the  purpose  of  being  uttered;  or 

Makes  or  engraves,  or  causes  or  procures  to  be  made  or 
engraved,  or  willingly  aids  or  assists  in  making  or  en- 
graving, upon  any  plate,  any  figures  or  words,  with  intent 
that  the  same  may  be  used  for  the  purpose  of  altering 
any  genuine  instrument  or  evidence  of  debt  hereinbefore 
indicated  or  mentioned. 

Subd.  3,  as  amended  by  L.  1934,  eh.  614,  May  14th.  Matter  in  italic* 
new'. 

4.  Makes,  executes,  alters,  counterfeits,  or  forges,  or 
causes  or  procures  to  be  made,  executed,  altered,  counter- 
feited, or  forged,  or  willingly  aids  or  assists  in  making, 
executing,  altering,  counterfeiting,  or  forging,  by  any  way, 
art,  or  means,  any  instrument,  document,  endorsement, 
guarantee,  or  evidence  of  debt,  of  any  character  or  descrip- 
tion, issued  or  purporting  to  be  issued  by,  or  to  be  the  act 
of,  any  corporation,  or  banker,  or  bank,  or  banking  asso- 
ciation, incorporated  and-or  carrying  on  business  under 
the  laws  of  this  state,  or  of  the  United  States,  or  of  any 
other  state  or  territory  of  the  United  States,  or  of  any 
foreign  government  or  country;  or 

Has  in  his  possession,  or  custody,  with  intent  to  utter, 
any  such  instrument,  document,  endorsement,  guarantee, 
or  evidence  of  debt,  knotting  the  same  to  be  forged;  or 

Shall  cause,  aid  or  abet,  or  otherwise  connive  at,  or  be  a 
party  to,  the  uttering  of  any  such  instrument,  document, 
endorsement,  guarantee,  or  evidence  of  debt,  knowing  the 
same  to  be  forged. 

Subd.  4 as  added  by  L.  1934,  ch.  614,  May  14th. 

§74.  ARRESTS;  TRANSFER  FROM  OTHER  COURTS. 

1.  Whenever  any'  child  is  arrested,  with  or  without  a 
warrant,  it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  officer  having  such 
child  in  charge  immediately  to  notify  the  parent,  guardian 
or  other  person  responsible  for  its  custody  or  control,  or 


the  person  with  whom  such  child  is  domiciled,  that  such 
child  has  been  taken  into  custody;  and  forthwith  and 
with  all  convenient  speed  the  officer  shall  directly  and 
without  his  being  first  taken  to  the  police  precinct  station 
house  take  such  child  to  the  children’s  court  located  in 
the  county  in  which  the  offense,  if  any,  was  committed, 
if  the  court  is  in  session,  and  if  not  in  session  then  to  the 
rooms,  office  or  shelter  of  a duly  incorporated  society  for 
the  prevention  of  cruelty  to  children  or  other  place  of 
detention  designated  by  the  board  of  justices  for  the 
reception  of  children  and  the  officer  making  the  arrest 
shall  immediately  make  and  file  a petition  as  hereinbefore 
provided.  But  nothing  herein  contained  shall  he  held  to 
prohibit  the  acceptance  of  hail  or  recognizance  as  provided 
in  subdivision  four  of  section  five  hundred  and  fifty-four 
of  the  code  of  criminal  procedure. 

2.  hen  a child  alleged  to  be  delinquent  or  neglected 
is  brought  before  any  magistrate  or  other  court  for  hearing 
or  trial,  and  it  is  found  that  such  child  is  actually  or 
apparently  under  the  age  of  sixteen  years,  such  magistrate 
or  court  shall  immediately,  by  order  transfer  the  case  or 
proceeding  to  the  part  of  the  children’s  court  located  in 
the  county  having  jurisdiction  of  the  case,  and  shall 
direct  that  the  child  shall  forthwith  be  delivered  to  this 
court,  if  it  be  in  session,  and  if  it  is  not  in  session,  then 
to  the  rooms,  office  or  shelter  of  a duly  incorporated 
society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty  to  children,  or  other 
place  of  detention  designated  by  the  board  of  justices  for 
the  reception  of  children. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  <ch.  362,  May  7. 

§187-a.  DISPOSITION  OF  ANIMALS  LOST,  STILL  YED, 
HOMELESS,  ABANDONED  OR  IMPROPERLY  CONFINED 
OR  KEPT. 

Any  agent  or  officer  of  The  American  Society  for  the 
Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals  or  any  duly  incorporated 
society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty  to  animals,  may 
lawfully  take  possession  of  any  lost,  strayed,  homeless  or 
abandoned  animal  found  in  any  street,  road  or  other 
public  place.  Upon  complaint  under  oath  or  affirmation 
to  any  magistrate  authorized  to  issue  warrants  in  criminal 
cases,  that  just  and  reasonable  cause  appears,  and  upon 
issuance  and  delivery  by  such  magistrate  of  a warrant 
authorizing  entry  and  search,  which  said  warrant  such 
magistrate  shall  immediately  issue  and  deliver  upon  such 
just  and  reasonable  cause  being  shown,  any  such  agent 
or  officer  may  lawfully  take  possession  of  any  animal  in 
or  upon  any  premises  other  than  a street,  road  or  other 
public  place,  which  for  more  than  twelve  successive  hours 
has  been  confined  or  kept  in  a crowded  or  unhealthy  con- 
dition or  in  unliealthful  or  unsanitary  surroundings  or 
not  properly  cared  for  or  without  necessary  sustenance 
food  or  drink.  Any  such  agent  or  officer  may  also  lawfully 
take  possession  of  any  unwanted  animal  from  the  person 
in  possession  or  custody  thereof.  If  upon  examination 
by  a licensed  veterinary  surgeon  he  shall  eertify  in  writing 
that  the  animal  is  so  maimed,  diseased,  disabled  or  infirm 
as  to  be  unfit  for  any  useful  purpose,  the  animal  may  be 
forthwith  humanely  destroyed  by  the  society.  In  the 
absence  of  such  certificate  the  said  society  may  after  five 
days  humanely  destroy  any  animal  of  which  the  possession 
is  taken  as  aforesaid,  unless  the  same  is  earlier  redeemed 
as  herein  provided.  In  lieu  of  such  destruction  or  redemp- 
tion, the  society  may  in  its  discretion  lawfully  and  without 
liability  deliver  such  animal  to  some  person  other  than 
the  owner  after  the  time  for  redemption  has  expired. 
Prior  to  sueh  destruction  or  other  disposition  above  pro- 
vided, the  owner  of  the  animal  may  redeem  the  same 
upon  proving  title  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  society  and 
paying  the  society  sueh  amount,  approved  by  sueh  magis- 
trate, as  may  have  been  reasonably  expended  by  the 
society  in  connection  with  the  care  and  maintenance 
thereof.  Nothing  herein  contained  shall  restrict  the 
rights  and  powers  derived  from  section  one  hundred 
fourteen  of  the  agriculture  and  markets  law,  nor  those 
derived  from  any  other  general  or  special  law  relating  to 
the  seizure  or  other  taking  of  dogs  and  other  animals  by 
a society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty  to  animals  and  the 
disposition  to  be  made  of  animals  so  seized  or  taken. 

Added  by  L.  1934.  ch.  374,  Sept.  1st. 
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By  Patrolman 


HANDBALL 

NOW  the  fun  is  about  to  start.  There's  going 
to  he  a lot  of  weeping  and  wailing  and  gnash- 
ing of  teeth,  hut  it's  got  to  he  done  neverthe- 
less. Due  to  the  numerous  controversies  as  to  who 
are  the  top-notch  Four  Wall  players  in  the  depart- 
ment, we  publish  for  your  approval  the  ten  outstand- 
ing players  in  our  last  tournament. 

PATROLMAN  BILL  HART,  41st  Precinct,  the 
present  champion.  He’s  a fine  two-handed  player 
with  a murderous  right  hand  kill  shot  that  helped 
put  him  at  the  top  of  the  heap. 

PATROLMAN  CHARLES  BAUMGARTNER, 
Traffic  “D.”  Charlie  just  came  to  the  front  in  the 
past  year  and  did  most  of  his  playing  at  the  Metro- 
politan Boat  Club,  where  he  is  one  of  the  top- 
notchers.  He  almost  had  his  career  cut  short,  how- 
ever, when  he  took  out  one  of  the  boats  and  then 
capsized  in  the  middle  of  the  Harlem  River.  Fate, 
however,  did  him  a good  turn  when  a yacht  came 
along  with  a pretty  young  damsel  in  it  and  she 
helped  to  bring  him  back  to  shore.  (P.  S.- — -Wed- 
ding bells  will  soon  be  ringing  for  these  two.) 

PATROLMAN  JOHN  LEHNER,  25th  Precinct. 
You  all  know  Jack.  He’s  the  former  champ.  He 
wore  the  crown  well  while  he  had  it,  but  you  can’t 
trip  the  light  fantastic  and  sop  up  gallons  of  suds 
and  bauerwurst  and  expect  to  hold  your  title. 

DETECTIVE  TOM  KILLORAN,  44th  Squad. 
The  figlitenest,  two-fisted  and  most  colorful  player 
in  the  department.  His  biggest  fault  is  letting  the 
other  fellow  get  ahead  and  then  trying  to  come  from 
behind.  (They  never  come  back.) 

PATROLMAN  JERRY  MEAGHER,  47th  Precinct. 
A player’s  player  who  knows  all  of  the  tricks,  but 
was  just  unfortunate  enough  to  get  in  the  same 
bracket  with  Bill  Hart. 

PATROLMAN  ED  McGOVERN,  67th  Precinct. 
Eddie  is  as  clever  a player  as  ever  stepped  out  on  a 
court,  hut  it  seems  as  though  old  lady  luck  has  given 
him  the  go-by. 

PATROLMAN  ED  HOPKE,  2nd  Precinct.  Our 
present  one-wall  champion  who  turned  to  the  four- 
wall  game  in  order  to  get  some  competition.  Ed 
has  the  most  terrific  service  of  any  of  the  players, 
but  although  it  is  good  for  15  points  on  a one-wall 
court,  it  is  duck  soup  when  it  rebounds  from  the 
rear  wall  of  the  four  wall  court.  However,  lie’s  got 
a lot  of  experience  and  he  should  get  up  to  the  top 
on  any  court. 

PATROLMAN  TOM  FRAHER,  17th  Precinct.  A 
newcomer,  hut  a swell  little  player.  He  just  re- 
turned from  a trip  to  Ireland,  where  he  picked  up  a 
few  pointers  from  some  of  the  hoys  across  the  sea. 

PATROLMAN  JAMES  DILLON,  40th  Precinct. 
Jim  is  a very  flashy  player  and  has  a host  of  ad- 
mirers. He  makes  some  amazing  hack-handed  re- 
turns, hut  in  a tournament  when  the  going  gets 
tough  it’s  the  old  drive  that  counts. 

PATROLMAN  JAMES  HART,  Emergency  Squad 
16.  Here’s  a lad  who  is  getting  some  place.  He  was 
the  most  improved  player  in  the  tournament.  He  s 
built  like  an  apollo  and  plays  a slashing  game.  All 
he  needs  is  to  play  with  more  experienced  players. 


John  Lena 

These  men  in  our  last  tournament  proved  their 
mettle  in  no  uncertain  fashion,  but  there  are  other 
players  whom  we  should  also  like  to  see  on  the  list, 
but  they  did  not  take  part  in  the  tournament.  These 
players  include:  Sergeant  Tom  Lyons,  Acting  Cap- 

tain Rothengast,  Detective  Si  Ambraz,  Detective  Tom 
Cox,  Detective  Jim  Hamill  and  Patrolman  Mike 
Walski.  (Let  us  know  what  you  think  of  it.) 

BASEBALL 

FROM  LATEST  reports  about  our  precinct  base- 
ball teams  we  find  the  following  precincts  leading  in 
their  respective  boroughs:  Manhattan — 17th  and 
25th.  Bronx — 42nd.  In  Queens  we  have  the  111th, 
110th  and  114th,  while  in  Brooklyn  the  75th,  79th 
and  64th  Precinct  teams  stand  out. 

A very  interesting  letter  has  been  received  from 
Patrolman  Behrens,  of  the  strong  75th  Precinct  base- 
ball club.  This  letter  is  an  appeal  for  GOOD, 
CLEAN  SPORTSMANSHIP  on  the  part  of  all  teams 
in  the  department.  Let  us  hope  that  after  reading  it 
the  teams  concerned  will  follow  the  good  example  of 
the  75th  Precinct  so  that  later  there  will  be  no  doubt 
as  to  the  precinct  champions. 

Dear  Sport: 

The  75th  Precinct  Team  has  asked  me  to  write  to  you 
to  find  out  if  you  could  help  us  to  get  a few  bookings 
with  Brooklyn  and  Queens  teams.  All  during  this  season 
I have  sent  out  post  cards  and  made  telephone  calls  t» 
various  teams  in  these  Boroughs  but  have  either  been 
ignored  completely  or  the  games  have  been  cancelled 
after  they  have  been  hooked.  The  result  being  that  we 
are  forced  to  play  other  than  Precinct  teams. 

The  several  Precinct  teams  that  wre  have  played  were 
composed  of  everything  but  policemen,  while  we  are 
playing  with  a team  strictly  made  up  of  cops  and  only 
COPS.  This  practice  of  inserting  ringers  into  ball  games 
just  because  the  team  you  are  playing  has  been  tough 
to  beat  in  previous  games,  should  be  stopped. 

All  last  year  while  we  were  winning  steadily  it  was  just 
as  hard  for  us  to  hook  a game,  and  at  the  end  of  the  season, 
when  we  claimed  the  championship  of  Brooklyn,  several 
teams  made  a squawk.  Why  don’t  these  teams  answer 
our  cards  and  telephone  calls  now  for  a hooking  instead 
of  waiting  till  the  season  is  so  far  gone  that  it  is  impossible 
for  us  to  play  them? 

We  are  not  cry  babies,  and  every  team  that  we  have 
met  has  been  given  a square  deal,  so  I am  sending  you 
this  letter  now,  and  when  we  claim  the  championship 
of  this  Borough  this  year,  you  will  be  acquainted  with 
the  facts  when  the  other  teams  start  their  usual  song  and 
dance  about  us  not  being  entitled  to  it. 

TENNIS 

Meet  Patrolman  PHIL  S1LVEY,  of  the  Emergency 
Service  Division.  Phil  is  one  of  our  tennis-inclined 
coppers  and  has  been  aiming  to  win  a public  park 
men’s  tennis  singles  title  for  over  two  years. 

Recently,  at  the  Kelly  Memorial  Park,  Phil  picked 
up  his  racquet  and  with  a determined  expression  on 
his  face  swept  aside  the  opposition,  bringing  home 
at  last  that  title,  of  which  lie  is  proud.  Congratula- 
tions, CHAMP! 

Patrolman  Stanley  Povcy,  star  of  the  Terrace  Club 
and  a pavement  pounder  attached  to  the  67th  Pre- 
cinct, played  a mighty  fine  game  in  the  metropolitan 
public  courts  tennis  championship,  where  he  reached 
the  semi-finals.  Stan  was  a fourth-seeded  entrant  and 
deserved  to  win,  hut  the  late  tour  got  the  best  of 
him.  Better  luck  next  time. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


CAPTAIN'WHERE  HAVE  YOU 
BEEN  THE  LAST  TWO  DAYS? 
ROOKIE'WELL  THAT  RED 
LIGHT  WASON  THE  BACKOF 
ATRUCKANDIDIDNTCATCH 
UPTOITTILL  IT  REACHED 

A I ft  ANV  ' 


V103I 


For  hounte o , Sergt.*” 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


Isf  Pel.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Reach 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 

Patrolman  Vance,  after  studying  for  23  years,  has  finally  been  pro- 
moted to  attendant. 

All  members  of  the  8th  Precinct  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  an 
auction  of  one  Hudson  submarine  at  13th  Street  and  Third  Avenue 
on  September  10,  1934.  Proceeds  to  go  towards  a vacation  fund  for 
“Honey  Boy.” 

Congratulations  to  Patrolmen  Maddeford  and  Klan.  Both  were 
visited  by  the  stork! 

Who,  while  holding  down  the  attendant’s  job  temporarily,  started 
working  one-half  hour  before  the  whistle  blew? 

Who  spent  his  vacation  in  Moscowitz’s  window  dressed  in  a Palm 
Beach  suit  under  a beach  umbrella? 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Uncer 

3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

That  big,  handsome  ex-detective  from  Brooklyn,  Patrolman  James 
Donahue,  has  worked  his  way  into  the  silent  association  known  as 
the  I.  R.  A. 

During  the  two  weeks’  vacation  of  our  clerical  man,  Joe  Highland, 
his  man  Friday  (PTL.  Abe  Solomon)  had  Bella  rub  lightning  oil  on 
his  brain  to  keep  him  awake,  and  to  give  him  strength  and  courage 
to  last  the  two  weeks  out. 

Our  hero.  Patrolman  Tommy  Lane,  was  seen  spending  his  32  hours 
off  pushing  the  new  baby  around  Prospect  Park.  Tell  us,  Tom,  did 
you  tell  the  baby  you  did  not  win  the  medal  for  running? 

Patrolmen  Nystrom  and  Graham,  the  star  battery  of  the  9th  Pre- 
cinct, have  to  present  a note  from  our  Captain  to  their  wives  explain- 
ing why  they  did  not  return  home  after  their  tour  of  duty.  Their 
excuse  is,  “We  won  another  ball  game.”  Well,  boys,  it  is  tough  to  be 
good  looking.  Ask  Patrolman  Whitman. 

The  boys  are  glad  to  see  that  Patrolman  Abe  Goldberg  has  recov- 
ered his  new  DODGE.  Now,  Abe,  you  can  return  Patrolman  Kaner’s 
son’s  vegetable  truck. 

Now  that  the  boys  lost  Sergeant  Curry,  who  can  tell  us  who  is  the 
Walter  Winchell  of  the  9th  Precinct? 

Our  star  second  baseman,  young  Mike  (TONY  LAZZERI)  Pal- 
meri,  is  hitting  the  ball  hard.  In  the  last  game  he  bunked  into  a 
lucky  three-base  hit. 

Can  any  of  the  detectives  of  the  9th  Squad  tell  us  if  Detectives 
Mike  Foley  and  Tommy  Mulligan  are  taking  turns  in  wearing  pinch- 
back  suits? 

Our  great  detective,  Joe  Neary,  is  back  after  a swell  vacation  spent 
at  Cape  Cod.  If  you  are  going  to  spend  your  next  32  hours  off  at 
home,  invite  Joe  up  for  supper.  He  has  some  great  fish  and  golf 
stories  to  tell.  The  children  will  like  to  hear  them. 

Information  wanted!  What  patrolman  went  to  the  Captain  asking 
to  be  put  on  the  patrol  wagon  during  the  vacation  of  the  regular 
operators? 

4th  Division 

15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V erlin  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Bell 

15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Certain  members  of  the  10th  Squad  have  been  at  the  Rockaways 
all  summer.  J.  F.  Kelly,  so  the  story  goes,  was  buried  in  sand  up  to 
his  neck  one  day,  and  a little  girl,  seeing  his  face  (which  needed 
a shave),  ran  crying  to  her  mother,  saying  she  had  seen  a porcupine 
on  the  beach! 

Boh  Hartmeyer  says  no  more  “old  fashions”  for  him.  It's  not 
befitting  one  of  his  rank  and  standing.  From  now  on,  they’ll  have 
to  he  cocktails  or  nothing.  And  by  the  way,  have  a good  story  ready 
if  the  little  woman  should  see  this. 

Shock  Ward  is  now  suffering  from  another  of  his  innumerable 
imaginary  ailments.  This  time  it’s  nothing  less  than  appendicitis! 
Well,  Ed,  ask  Brother  Siekman  to  explain.  Tou  know  he  hates  to 
talk  about  it.  Yes,  he  does! 

Arthur  Hunz  Bernert  had  somewhat  of  an  accident  last  month,  but 
the  old  story  seems  to  apply,  it’s  an  ill  wind.  etc.,  for  where  poor 
Hunz  was  struck  on  the  rather  bald  head  with  the  falling  plaster, 
there  seems  to  be  new  hair  growing. 

We  see  in  the  papers  where  Richard  Himber  defined  a bachelor 
as  follows:  “A  guy  who  loved  and  lost — and  won.  Well,  this  may 

apply  to  Bill  Sythes,  but  we’d  say  Dave  Lenahan  was  a guy  who 
loved  and  lost  and  lost! 

C.  C.  Southern  (the  initials  by  his  request)  and  AbrHAM 
Schlucker  are  now  on  separate  squads.  That  accounts  for  the  peace 
and  quiet  in  the  squad  room.  We  understand  Mrs.  Schlucker  heard 
of  this  and  was  of  the  opinion  some  of  said  peace  and  quiet  would 
go  good  around  home.  Be  careful,  AbrHAM! 


The  “3100  Club”  has  a new  representative  in  the  precinct,  none 
less  than  A1  Walter,  who  takes  the  job  real  seriously.  Well,  he  must 
have  something  to  do  while  the  Mrs.  is  away.  But  tell  us,  Al,  is  all 
your  time  occupied  with  club  business? 

The  bachelor  boys  of  the  19th  are  about  to  lose  another  member, 
none  other  than  our  friend,  Joe  Woods.  Sorry,  Joe,  but  it  would 
he  better  to  say  “I  DO”  than  be  like  our  friends  Dave  and  Bill  men- 
tioned above. 

Corporal  Joe  Katz  now  travels  in  uniform.  We  know  he  has  a 
pair  of  stripes  which  he  places  on  his  coat  when  leaving  the  subway 
station  nearest  his  home,  but  don’t  worry,  Joe,  we  won’t  tell. 

Bill  Ryan  and  Joe  Kelly  have  lockers  next  to  each  other,  and 
when  they  get  together  it  sounds  like  a meeting  of  the  ladies’  “uplift 
and  down  with”  club.  One  of  them  had  three  words  to  say  at  one 
time.  Result — Detective  Bill  Sinnott  was  assigned  to  find  out  what 
is  w-rong. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

2Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J.  Shalloe  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J . Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

Members  of  the  24th  Precinct  extend  their  sincere  sympathy  to 
Harry  Hammond  and  members  of  his  family  on  their  recent  bereave- 
ment. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolman  “Bing”  Sharkey,  the 
Morningside  Park  oriole,  and  his  wife  on  the  arrival  of  a new  heir  to 
complete  the  “Sharkey  Quartette.” 

Lieutenant  “Pete”  Cahill  has  slowly  nursed  a very  sick  car  back 
to  health  and  it  has  recuperated  sufficiently  to  stand  a trip  to  Lake 
George.  Here’s  hoping  that  it  will  carry  all  the  fish  back,  anyway. 

“Mister  Stork”  also  paid  a visit  to  the  Thomas  Hunts  with  a baby 
girl.  We  hope  she  doesn’t  keep  you  walking  the  floor  nights,  Tom, 
to  interrupt  your  studying  the  Sergeants’  sheets. 

IMMORTAL  PHRASES 

“Willie”  Reilly:  “Do  you  want  sugar  on  your  buns.  Sergeant?" 

“Gardenia”  Mackin:  “Captain,  can  I have  the  radio  car  on  ac- 

count of  my  sore  leg?” 

“Cousin”  Tom  Reilly:  “Why,  Sergeant,  I could  throw  a stone  in 

your  back  yard  in  the  "Old  Country’!” 

“Waterfront”  Driscoll:  “Boy,  when  I get  home  I’M  going  to  bathe 
these  feet  in  rice  pudding.” 

“Honest  Dan”  Tansey:  “I  deserve  some  consideration  after  fight- 

ing for  democracy.” 

Joe  Yacca:  “Say,  did  I tell  you  about  my  operation?” 

OBSERVATIONS  THROUGH  THE  KEY-HOLE 

“Pretty  Boy”  Walter  Smith  trying  on  his  new  style  rubber  bath- 
ing suit  in  the  locker  room  after  hours,  apparently  unobserved. 

“Five  Alarm”  Joe  Tempone  showing  one  of  the  maids  on  Riverside 
Drive  his  newspaper  clippings. 

THINGS  I’d  LIKE  TO  SEE  BEFORE  I DIE 

“Tarzan”  Bill  Durham  in  long  pants. 

“Mike”  Shalloe  doing  the  carioca. 

The  members  of  the  30th  Precicnt  regret  the  loss  of  Lieutenant 
James  Neilan,  who  retired  recently  after  putting  in  over  41  years, 
and  that’s  what  you  may  call  a steady  job  in  spite  of  Lieutenant 
Neilan’s  assertion.  “I  didn’t  think  it  would  be  steady.”  At  present 
he  is  a life  guard  at  Island  Park.  L.  I.  Come  in  and  see  us  some 
time,  Jim,  but  don’t  forget  yourself  and  ask,  “What  post  have  you, 
Officer?”  ' 

Sergeant  Schubert  is  still  pulling  his  hair,  wondering  what  hap- 
pened to  his  fish  on  the  last  Rod  and  Gun  Club  fishing  trip.  The 
way  he  describes  the  fish  fits  that  famous  story  about  the  big  ones  that 
got  away.  Bronx  please  note. 

Patrolman  Bill  Callahan  is  some  fisherman!  The  best  he  caught 
was  two  sandwiches  from  Tom  Kelly,  who,  by  the  way.  was  looking 
for  Tom  Collins  all  day.  I think  he  missed  the  boat,  Tom. 

Patrolman  Dennehy  has  finally  agreed  to  love,  honor,  obey,  and 
turn  over  his  check  (what’s  left  of  it)  every  pay  day.  Congratula- 
tions, Harold.  _ 

Patrolman  Knoud  is  sporting  around  with  a sugar  bowl  haircut 
and  claims  he  is  losing  his  hair.  Patrolman  Reilly,  please  assist 
John  in  explaining  how  you  saved  your  hair. 

Patrolman  Paulson  (Roily  Poly)  is  thinning  out  a hit;  the  old 
story  of  chasing  a ball.  When  you  become  good,  John,  you  will 
have  plenty  of  challengers.  Jones  take  notice.  Paulson  is  becoming 

some  champ  at  the  ping  pong  table When  Patrolman  Morlang 

plays  the  hells,  the  neighbors  hold  a block  party,  and  no  admission 

charged Rafsky  give  same  attention Patrolman  Aicher  is  using 

sand  paper  to  take  those  blisters  from  his  face.  That’s  what  he  caught 
on  the  fishing  trip. 

Patrolman  John  J.  (Mickey  Mouse)  Finley,  of  the  34th  1 rennet, 
is  in  receipt  of  a new  addition  to  his  family  brought  hy  that  well* 
known  bird  the  stork! 
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Lieutenant  Jacob  (Smiling  Jake)  Levy,  who  smiled  bis  way  through 
25  years  of  hard  labor,  has  retired  from  the  Department  and  is  now 
taking  life  a little  easier.  Au  revoir,  Lieutenant,  lots  of  luck  but  not 
good-bye. 

Terry  Meehan,  our  old  standby  on  the  8th  Squad,  has  finally  taken 
unto  himself  a better  half. 

Tom  Mooney,  the  vegetarian  of  the  Hack  Bureau,  gained  70  pounds 
on  his  vacation.  We  wonder,  was  that  in  glass  form? 

We  have  in  our  midst  a prize  winner,  none  other  than  Robert 
Clifton  Arlington,  son  of  Charlie  Arlington,  who  won  a baby  contest 
at  Rye  Beach. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ouo  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Pll.  A.  Miller 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J.  Benton 

Patrolmen  Watterson  and  Brennan,  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  have  gone 
in  for  Legget’s  chocolate  malteds. 

Patrolman  Arthur  Valentine  got  himself  a Ball  and  Chain!  You 
have  our  sympathy,  Mrs.  Valentine! 

Patrolman  Fred  Conklin  is  sure  strong  for  preparedness.  He  tried 
swimming  with  a wrist  watch  on  and  when  he  found  that  it  wasn’t 
so  hot  he  had  Wolf,  the  jeweler,  on  hand  to  take  care  of  the  ticker. 
Or  was  it  good  business  sense  on  Wolf’s  part? 

The  members  of  this  command  regret  the  loss  of  Sergeants  Miele, 
McGarvey,  Tierney,  Curtin,  Lennon,  Link  and  McCaffrey. 

The  23d  Precinct  also  regrets  the  loss  of  Sergeant  Patrick  Hearns, 
who  recently  retired,  and  all  join  in  wishing  him  the  greatest  of 
success  in  any  of  his  new  undertakings. 

Who  eats  fish  and  rice  on  the  late  tour  at  3 A.  M.? 

Ans.:  George  Brown. 

Who  is  the  fish  peddler  of  the  28th  Precinct? 

Ans.:  Mike  Remauldo. 

Who  is  suing  the  city  for  building  the  curbs  too  close  to  his 
nippers? 

Ans.:  Shorty  Dieghan. 

Who  is  the  first  Corporal  of  the  10th  Squad? 

Ans.:  Dolan,  H. 

Who  is  the  appleknocker  of  the  10th  Squad? 

Ans.:  Dolan,  D. 

Who  sings  “Annie  Doesn’t  Live  Here  Any  More”? 

Ans.:  Bridegroom  Hansel. 

Who  took  the  wrong  lady’s  gloves  home  the  other  night? 

Ans.:  Not  mentioning  any  names,  but  he  will  soon  be  A PROUD 

PAPA. 

Who  is  captain  of  the  baseball  team  that  never  met  defeat? 

Ans.:  Brisbaine  (they  never  played  yet). 

Who  is  champion  grapefruit  thrower? 

Ans.:  Charlie  Brown. 

Who  is  a headache  to  Lieutenant  Touhev  with  his  female  imper- 
sonators? 

Ans.:  Councilor  Pappace. 

Who  is  the  first  mop  and  chief  tumserew? 

Ans.:  10808. 

Who  answers  the  roll  call  “Present”  instead  of  “Here”? 

Ans.:  Kid  Nessie. 

Who  is  petition  man  for  the  eligible  list  for  Sergeant? 

Ans.:  Kid  IKE. 

Who  sings  “I'm  Not  on  Lenox  Avenue  Any  More”? 

Ans. : Marino. 

Who  sings  “I’m  Not  on  Fifth  Avenue  Any  More”? 

Ans.:  Rosigno. 

Who  sings  “I’m  Not  on  the  RADIO  CAR  any  More”? 

Ans. : Miller. 

Who  is  better  known  as  Juicy  Sluefoot? 

Ans.:  Bostick. 

Who  is  the  crying  towel  of  the  2d  Squad? 

Ans.:  Cashel. 

We  are  very  sorry  to  have  lost  our  Sergeants  and  hope  they  will 
find  the  men  of  their  present  commands  as  loyal  and  trustworthy  as 
the  men  of  the  28th  Precinct.  We  wish  them  the  best  of  luck. 

The  officers  and  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  bade  farewell  to 
Sergeants  J.  J.  Zipp,  R.  Tuxscon,  P.  Kelly,  J.  J.  Sullivan  and  T.  Mul- 
cahy,  who  were  transferred  to  various  precincts  recently.  They  were 
highly  respected  by  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  and  also  the  citi- 
zens who  reside  in  this  precinct.  They  all  join  in  wishing  them  suc- 
cess in  their  new  assignments. 

And  at  the  same  time  we  welcome  with  open  arms  and  pledge  co- 
operation to  the  following  Sergeants,  who  have  been  transferred  to 
the  32d  Precinct:  Patrick  Colligan,  John  J.  Keating,  Otto  A.  B. 

Gruber,  Alexander  P.  Lilly  and  Michael  F.  Slattery. 

The  officers  and  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  extend  congratu- 
lations to  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  James  Neylon,  who  recently  became  the 
parents  of  a bouncing  baby  boy. 

“Heartless”  Nathaniel  Carter  and  “Cruel”  A.  Kattenborn  bagged 
a poor  criminal  on  August  11  carrying  a loaded  .38  Special  revolver. 


investigation  revealed  that  this  “mug”  had  been  released  from  prison 
on  July  10,  1934,  after  serving  20  years. 

The  Wandering  Boys  S.  & A.  C.,  of  which  Patrolman  Marmon  P. 
Moore  is  recording  secretary,  and  James  Mathes  is  financial  secre- 
tary, is  contemplating  sponsoring  a boat  ride  excursion  during  the 
year  1937,  just  before  the  Sergeant’s  examination. 

Meet  the  Three  Wise  Palookas  from  the  Bowery,  the  two  Abra- 
hams, Brownstein  and  Zakutinsky,  and  Steiner,  the  fish  peddler. 

Officer  John  Sloan  has  squawked  to  the  Skipper  about  cops  refer- 
ring to  Zakutinsky  as  Sloan,  and  to  him  as  Zakutinsky.  It’s  an  honest 
mistake;  they  are  so  near  alike  in  their  ways. 

Patrolman  William  Saffer,  the  garbage  man,  has  been  given  addi- 
tional work  keeping  the  red  lanterns  red  and  clean. 

Talking  about  ace  detectives,  take  a peep  at  the  work  of  Ed. 
Demartini,  Sidney  Cusperth  and  Jeremiah  Duross.  On  August  6 they 
bagged  five  men  burglarizing  a loft  building  at  119  West  23d  Street. 
The  bandits  had  40  ladies’  coats  valued  at  $700,  and  about  $500  worth 
of  crepe  ready  to  ship  to  their  dens.  These  three  “dicks”  also  bagged 
a crook  stealing  several  bundles  of  laundry  from  a delivery  truck  on 
7th  Avenue  and  140th  Street  on  August  11.  Some  organization  posted 
a sign  offering  $100  reward  for  the  capture  of  this  kind  of  thief. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terence  Donelon  Mth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

ASth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clerke  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lowy 

The  Parrot  is  running  a guessing  contest  this  month  fof  the  mem- 
bers of  the  52d  Precinct.  Handsome  prizes  to  be  awarded  to  the 
winners.  First  prize:  A plate  of  free  lunch  in  any  beer  garden 
that  the  winner  may  select  to  buy  the  Parrot  some  beer.  Second 
prize:  A pass  for  two — to  Bronx  Zoo,  good  any  day  but  Monday  and 

Thursday.  Third  prize:  A jar  of  invisible  tropical  fish  imported 

from  all  parts  of  the  world. 

The  Contest 


What  red-headed  corporal  on  the  7th  Squad  is  called  “Popsy 
Wopsy”  by  his  girl  friend,  and  why?.... What  R.  M.  P.  operator  on 
the  4th  Squad  answers  “Here”  to  the  command  “Stand  at  ease”?  Is 
his  face  red?.... What  extra  tall  bass-singing  patrolman  on  the  7th 
Squad  keeps  a chair  in  his  locker  and  what  does  he  use  it  for?.... 
What  very  quiet  patrolman  on  the  5th  Squad  is  called  “Pep,”  and 
how  come? ...  .What  patrolman  with  very  big  feet  on  the  10th  Squad 
wants  to  swab  decks  in  the  Marine  Division  instead  of  pounding  the 
pavement? ...  .What  good  looking  (?)  patrolman  on  the  2d  Squad 
thinks  he  can  ride  a horse? 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Techan  64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bonora 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera  b6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

bid  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Who  is  the  patrolman  attached  to  the  60th  Precinct  and  assigned 
to  Radio  Motor  Patrol  638,  who  has  all  the  traffic  cops  along  Surf 
Avenue  saluting  him  now  that  he  has  expectations  of  becoming  a 
Corporal?  Two  guesses.  Yes,  it’s  Jitters  Holmes.  The  latest  rumor 

is  that  he  has  kept  his  wife  awake  nights  saluting  him;  and  his  side 

pardner.  Patrolman  (Wide  Awake)  Del  Monaco,  has  an  earache 
listening  to  Jitters  telling  him  what  he  will  do  when  he  is  made. 

Who  is  the  cop  assigned  to  a radio  car  that’s  singing  “Sweet  Marie” 
and  who  is  also  holding  out  on  the  boys?  Well,  in  September  we 
will  let  you  all  in  on  the  secret.  Right  now  all  we  can  do  is  make 
known  the  best  man — none  other  than  Patrolman  Harold  Pearce. 

Patrolman  Tom  Hendricks  took  a dare  from  his  copardner.  Patrol- 
man Charlie  (Fish  Hooks)  Burns,  to  discard  his  white  knickers;  and 
to  show  Charlie  that  he  was  a Hero,  he  ditched  them  for  a pair  of 
white  ducks! 

A pat  on  the  back  is  in  order  for  Patrolmen  Leo  Schempp  and 
Edward  Skerritt,  the  invincible  radio  car  team  of  the  61st  Precinct, 
who  have  recently  made  some  fine  arrests.  Keep  up  the  good  work, 
boys. 

Attention,  Officer  Frydenborg!  Patrolman  Harry  Watts  hereby 
issues  a challenge  to  any  proud  papa  of  this  precinct  in  a “Diaper 
Changing”  contest.  Only  experienced  men  may  enter  this  contest. 
The  winner  is  to  be  awarded  a steel-jacketed  nursing  bottle,  donated 
by  a local  brewery. 

Patrolman  “Chris”  Wackerly  should  get  a chain  to  support  those 
many  commendation  bars  he  wears.  Why  not  use  your  old  Sunday 
school  bar,  Chris? 

Patrolman  Ralph  Monaco  may  be  seen  on  any  sunny  day  enjoying 
the  waters  of  a famous  summer  resort.  (Bath  Beach  to  you.)  By 
the  way,  Ralph,  who  was  that  pretty  blonde  you  were  so  gracefully 
teaching  to  swim. 

Dame  Rumor  has  it  that  Patrolman  Ralph  Lorch  has  doubled  for 
Kate  Smith  on  various  occasions  with  much  success. 

As  an  extra  added  attraction  to  the  Conev  Is'and  sideshows.  Patrol- 
man Ellison  was  observed  on  Surf  Avenue  driving  a horse  and  wagon 
of  a bakery  recently  on  strike. 

The  fighting  Irish  are  at  it  again:  Patrolmen  Eddie  and  Timothy 

Ryan.  Jim  Danaher  and  “Hairy”  Govin  having  been  selected  for  the 


Riol  Squad.  They  will  now  learn  how  to  handle  a rifle,  U.  S.  Army 
style,  and  forget  the  methods  of  the  auld  sod. 

Vi  hy  do  all  the  clam  bars  down  the  Ray  close  up  when  Patrolman 
Mike  Murphy  comes  marching  along? 

Does  Patrolman  “Satchelfeet’  Placanica  keep  that  new  Dodge  in  a 
glass  case  alongside  of  Dominick  Campanella’s  Studebaker? 

Patrolman  Moderaci  is  determined  to  get  “mounted”  before  Christ- 
mas even  if  he  has  to  buy  his  own  horse!  Not  a race  horse,  Joe? 

Business  on  Orchard  Street  is  looking  up;  Patrolman  Dan  Ruber- 
tone  having  replenished  his  wardrobe  with  a complete  new  outfit. 
Expecting  that  Coney  Island  Hospital  detail,  Dan? 

Officer  Thorlief  Johanessen  pans  Columbus  and  claims  that  Lief 
Erickson  discovered  America.  How  about  it,  Esposito,  Di  Masi  and 
Ferrari? 

Patrolman  Herbert  Ball  has  been  seen  along  Avenue  U sporting 
a nifty  seven-passenger  Packard  (1908).  Better  buy  a gas  station 
now.  Herb. 

Patrolman  “Horn-blower”  Critelli’s  pet  peeve  is  to  have  some 
one  cast  aspersions  upon  the  police  band.  Why  not  have  your  beau- 
tiful noise-maker  chrome  plated  and  place  a pink  ribbon  about  its 
back? 

Patrolman  Walter  Cullinan  wants  it  known  that  his  “Panama” 
hat  is  genuine,  does  not  cost  89  cents  but  98  cents,  and  was  not 
purchased  on  Delaney  Street,  but  13th  Avenue.  So  what? 

Tour  scribe  has  finally  surrendered  to  his  innumerable  critics, 
and  for  their  pleasure  will  now  insert  his  famous  last  words:  “What 
will  my  father  say?” 

The  undercover  men  of  the  62d  Precinct  just  found  out  that  Jim 
Leddy,  our  popular  bachelor,  started  married  life  by  marrying  a widow 
with  seven  children.  We  wish  you  luck,  Jim. 

Patrolman  Abe  Goldstein  is  still  running  the  precinct  since  Abe 
Marker  left ....  Patrolman  Maxie  Rumack  intended  to  send  in  a 
second  alarm  for  car  919  but  to  his  surprise  Sergeant  Schlottman  just 
found  the  radiator  overheated  and  a leaky  water  pipe.  Max  had  the 
sergeant  worried  for  a while  when  he  cried  out  for  a fire  extinguisher 
as  the  car  was  on  fire. 

Patrolman  A1  Maher  was  presented  with  a beautiful  night  stick 
by  the  boys  of  the  10th  Squad  for  his  wonderful  recitations. ..  .Patrol- 
men Lau  and  Co!e,  the  Gold  Dust  twins,  have  the  station  house  looking 
spick  and  span  after  washing  all  of  the  paint  work.  All  visitors  now 
take  off  their  shoes  before  entering. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Boggan,  the  old  time  newlywed,  was  seen  with 
a little  white  dog  commonly  known  as  a spitz. ..  .Patrolman  Charlie 
Busch  claims  that  water  from  a glass  is  better  than  water  from  a 
container.  We  all  agree.  The  62nd  Precinct  was  sorry  to  lose  the 
veteran  sergeants  but  are  proud  of  the  new  ones. 

Retired  Sergeant  John  Dawson  of  the  64th  Precinct  will  long 
remember  the  wonderful  party  and  gift  tendered  to  him  at  the  Fort 
Hamilton  tavern.  May  he  enjoy  everlasting  health  and  happiness. 

Professional  and  business  men  added  color  to  the  occasion  and 
the  way  they  praised  that  lovable  boss  was  a credit  to  the  depart- 
ment.... Our  master  of  ceremonies.  Lieutenant  Charles  Carara,  is 
well  deserving  of  praise. ..  .Speeches  by  Sergeants  Murphy,  Holland. 
Scully  and  Dowdell  were  well  spoken.  They  were  also  presented 
with  fountain  pens.... Jake  Berke  sure  put  life  into  the  party  with 
his  violin  and  whistling  of  old  time  melodies. ..  .Bill  Kelly  meant 
well,  but  what  he  spoke  about  is  still  unsolved. ..  .Detective  Quinn 
took  good  care  of  Joe  Galasso.  Joe  got  his  money’s  worth. 

Sergeant  Olive  now  walks  with  a large  expanded  chest  and  we 
find  the  reason  for  same  is  that  he  now  has  a 50  per  cent  interest 
in  a large  bouncing  baby  girl.  (Hope  the  little  lady  has  her  mother’s 
looks.  Sergeant.) 

Our  base  ball  team  is  certainly  going  places  and  doing  tilings, 
thanks  to  the  able  managership  of  Lieutenant  Joyce.  (Lieutenant 
Cucco  claims  the  sun  was  in  his  eyes  on  that  fly  ball,  although  there 
was  no  sun  at  the  time.  It  is  his  story  and  I will  stick  to  it.) 

It  is  now  Captain  Harvey  Semmig,  at  least  that  is  what  one  gathers 
when  listening  to  him  extoll  the  merits  of  the  new  boat.  (Not  a 
cat  boat,  either.)  When  Captain  Semmig  and  Jimmy-legs  O’Neill 
get  busy  spinning  yarns,  Captain  of  the  Head  Diffin  has  to  give  up 
the  ship  and  listen  to  the  Empire  State  Building  stories. 

Patrolman  Freddie  (Getoutohere)  Frenger  is  now  on  vacation 
with  Tom  Collins,  Old  Wilson  and  Old  Henly,  shooting  Old  Crows 
along  the  Green  River  of  Old  Kentucky  with  the  two  dogs  Tom 
and  Jerry.  They  report  things  so  extra  dry  that  even  the  ale  is  pale 
but  it  is  belter  than  any  Canadian  Club.  (“Hello,  Baby.”  Sinnotl 
sends  his  regards  to  you,  Freddie.) 

Speaking  of  vacations.  Patrolman  Moriarity  reports  an  enjoyable 
vacation  in  the  North  Woods  (north  of  18th  Avenue  and  65th  Street). 
Patrolman  Selig  also  enjoyed  Moriarity’s  vacation.  (Stating  it  is  a 
vacation  to  be  away  from  Terrence  even  for  a few  days.) 

Continuing  on  vacations,  Tony  DeGuiseppe  is  spending  his  vaca- 
tion in  vicinity  of  the  Police  Camp  and  in  a letter  to  his  friend 
Cucco  claims  to  have  caught  two  of  the  nicest  black  and  white  pussies 
he  has  ever  seen.  (Cucco  says  that  when  the  garlic  smells  wear 
off  Tony  he  will  know  it  was  not  House  Cats  he  caught.) 

Patrolman  Crowley  on  vacation  in  Greenberg  a NEWTON  which 
is  AHLGREN,  not  far  from  GRANKENBERG  and  BILTON  the  same 


plan  as  KOEHLER  \ille,  Ind.,  could  not  stand  the  sun  BYRNES 
became  MADDEN  BE  ARY,  leaving  DEAN  WILSON  in  a very  FRANK 
Manner  accompanied  by  the  GLIDER  went  into  the  WOODS  where 
he  could  listen  to  the  CARROL  of  the  CUCCO  birds  and  eat  his 
HAMM,  drink  his  HOFFMAN  and  smoke  his  PANNERELLA. 

During  the  recent  reassignments  of  sergeants  we  have  acquired 
the  following  sergeants,  namely:  William  P.  Holland,  Hogan  McCurdy, 
Patrick  McGreevey,  James  A.  Dooley,  Harold  A.  Devine  and  John 
J.  Keyes.  To  you  gentlemen  we  offer  our  heartiest  welcome. 

Among  the  sergeants  we  have  lost,  the  boys  regret  the  loss  of 
Sergeants  “Gentleman”  Jim  Naughton  and  William  “Papa”  Doyle,  two 
men  who  are  a credit  to  the  Department.  Best  of  luck  to  you  both 
in  your  new  commands. 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  extend  their  sincerest  sympathy 
to  Patrolman  Bill  Blair  on  his  recent  bereavement. 

Patrolman  Dominick  Lombardi  has  bought  himself  a second-hand 
car  and  ever  since  then  has  had  rear  end  trouble.  Incidentally,  while 
on  the  subject  of  Lombardi,  the  boys  are  anxiously  awaiting  his 
speedy  recovery  and  return  to  harness. 

The  “Tickle  O,”  an  organization  of  the  70th  Precinct  whose  presi- 
dent is  Jim  Cameron,  now  assigned  to  the  shores  of  Coney  Island 
for  the  summer,  has  two  prospective  members  in  “Ducky  Wucky” 
Braun  and  Jim  Conroy.  The  initiation  will  take  place  shortly  after 
the  Mardi  Gras. 

Local  boy  makes  good  within  the  confines  of  the  60th  Precinct! 
During  a tidal  wave  thereat  on  July  26,  1934,  Joe  Gonzales,  in  full 
uniform  jumped  overboard  and  rescued  a young  man  and  woman, 
which  feat  was  heralded  by  the  press  as  the  most  spectacular  rescue 
of  the  day.  Are  the  boys  proud  of  you?  And  how! 

Joe  Kabelka  and  Irving  “Hitler”  Kaufman,  occupants  of  Car  559. 
brought  in  a burglar  whom  rhey  caught  in  the  act  of  leaving  a butcher 
store  via  the  transom.  Did  the  said  burglar  tell  you  he  was  trying 
to  sneak  away  from  his  wife  in  order  to  take  an  early  morn  stroll? 

A playlet  enacted  in  front  of  our  garage,  a little  after  midnight: 

Principal  actors:  Jim  Powers,  operator  of  Car  1244.  John  McHugh, 
recorder  of  Car  1244.  Ray  Quinn,  recorder  on  Car  558.  Thomas 
Lawrence,  another  operator  of  Car  1244. 

TOMMY  LAWRENCE:  “Say,  Jim,  the  battery  is  dead.  You’ll 

have  to  get  a new  one.” 

JIM  POWERS:  “Okay,  Tom.  Say,  McHugh,  call  up  and  find 

if  they  have  a battery  for  us.” 

RAYr  QUINN:  “You  don’t  have  to  do  that.  Let  it  go  till  morning. 
All  you  need  is  a shove  to  get  started,  and  your  recorder  is  a donkey, 
he’ll  shove  it  for  you.” 

JOHN  McHUGH:  “Why,  you  blinkety,  blink  blank  and  etc.” 

Sergeant  Peter  J.  Heckel,  now  in  retirement,  sent  the  boys  a card 
postmarked  Hollywood,  California.  We’ll  use  this  medium  to  thank 
him  for  remembering  the  boys  and  wish  him  a pleasant  trip  and  all 
that  goes  with  it. 

11th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox 
74th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Hippins 
76th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray 


7Hth  Pet..  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 
82d  Sgt.  Ed  Hennelly 
84r/i  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGUlicuddy 


Lieutenant  Johnny  Keane  (the  fighting  Irishman),  is  going  to 
spend  his  vacation  out  West  trying  to  wrestle  bulls  to  keep  in  trim. 
Recently  he  was  not  feeling  very  well  and  he  thinks  he  lost  some  of 
his  pep.  Johnny  never  gives  up  the  ship. 

Bill  Bell,  our  fair-faced  clerical  man,  is  spending  a quiet  vacation 
in  that  famous  State  known  as  New  Jersey.  The  boys  in  the  office 
hope  you  are  enjoying  yourself.  Bill. 

The  76th  Precinct  should  kill  the  fatted  calf,  as  they  have  the 
prodical  son  returning  in  the  persons  of  Sergeants  Louis  Tagliana  and 
Jim  Naughton. 

Cal  McCarthy  is  spending  a pleasant  vacation  with  his  family  in 
Cherry  Valley,  where  he  plans  to  take  a much  needed  rest  after 
his  retirement.  One  thing  is  certain,  he  will  not  be  hungry,  as  he 
stopped  in  a neighborhood  pork  store  and  ordered  a dozen  smoked 
pigs  heads;  also  Charley  Lawrence  sent  him  a box  of  bis  favorite 
dish  (Luda  fish).  _ 

Why  does  Joe  Connelly  call  Bill  Williams  "Willie  the  ice  man.'' 
We  all  assume  because  he  is  as  cool  as  an  iceberg;  never  loses  his 


head. 

Detective  John  McGovern  is  back  and  looking  fine  after  his  vaca- 
tion in  the  Rockaways.  John  says  he  lost  9 pounds  and  shows  it. 
Detective  Blum  said  they  had  to  tie  a rock  to  his  coat  tail  to  keep 
him  from  blowing  away. 

Every  time  Jake  Blum’s  children  are  bad,  he  takes  the  chipmonk 
home  to  scare  them. 

The  boys  are  all  glad  to  see  Charley  Lawrence  back  from  Staten 
Island.  He  says  it  is  less  expensive  to  live  there  than  in  the  big  city, 
as  he  did  not  have  to  get  a hair  cut  all  the  time  he  lived  there. 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  I.  Dolan 

63<t  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckler 

67 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hits  7S» h Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  63rd  Precinct  has  been  out  of  print  for  such  a long  time 
that  the  world  may  have  forgotten  them;  but  here  they  are,  and  by 
their  deeds  shall  ye  know  them.  . . . 


Patrolman  Dietz — The  man  who  bet  money  on  the  stork  and  lost — 
jioor  man!  His  wife  presented  him  with  another  girl! 

Patrolman  Abbondonola — The  man  who  gets  the  most  for  nothing. 

Patrolman  Festa — The  man  who  fears  nobody. 

Patrolman  Caufield — The  man  with  three  stripes  on  his  arm,  and 
who  says,  “Happy — thirty-two  off,  Captain.” 

Patrolman  Hays — The  human  corkscrew. 

Patrolman  Lyons — The  incurable  sob-sister. 

Patrolman  Burnes — The  man  who  forgot  the  old  adage,  “Beware 
the  fury  of  a woman  scorned!” 

Patrolman  Talmadge — The  man  who  shot  a mad  dog  four  times, 
and  the  damn  dog  got  up  and  walked  home. 

Patrolman  Asher— The  man  who  expects  to  some  day  be  an  In- 
spector. 

Patrolman  Larson — The  man  who  got  married  and  let  no  one  in 
on  it,  but  has  promised  the  boys  a blowout  at  the  Christening. 

Patrolman  Delaney — The  original  I.  O.  U. 

Patrolman  Fitzgerald — The  most  sought  after  bachelor  in  the  pre- 
cinct. He  and  his  bankbook. 

Patrolman  Vitale — Egotistically  inclined. 

Patrolman  Duffy — -The  man  who  is  going  to  change  his  name  to 
Rheingold. 

Patrolman  Kaplan — The  man  whose  ambition  in  life  is  to  be  a 
body  guard  to  Hitler. 

Patrolman  Heige — Rip  Van  Winkle’s  descendant. 

Patrolman  Heige — Four  long  years  he  has  waited  for  the  sergeants’ 
list  to  move  and  he  is  still  No.  432. 

Patrolman  McGill — The  man  who  did  not  report  in  plain  clothes 
because  he  had  no  clothes  plain  enough. 

Patrolman  Nagle — The  only  man  in  the  precinct  who  has  the 
distinction  of  having  his  finger  bitten  by  a half-caste  woman. 

Patrolman  McNichols — Kid  Insubordination. 

Patrolman  Nick  Kaufaul — The  man  who  fears  to  do  wrong. 

Lieutenant  Goldberg — Bernarr  MacFadden’s  staunchest  admirer. 


Reading  from  left  to  right,  79th  Precinct  Ball  Team: 

STANDING — Patrolmen  Anthony  Santangelo,  right  field;  Joseph  Me- 
Elroy,  1st  base;  Harold  Wells,  Pitcher;  Sergeant  Harry  Clain, 
manager;  John  Reilly,  coach;  Vincent  Parry,  pitcher;  Paul  Rapp, 
short  stop;  Harold  Lacy,  coach. 

1ST  ROW- — Patrolmen  Fred  Schweyer,  left  field;  Vincent  DeGuida, 
catcher;  Patrick  O'Leary,  centre  field;  David  Oakley,  2nd  base; 
Ed.  Parry,  3rd  base. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

77/ A Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81?/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Patrolmen  Watts,  Cook  and  Hughes  were  seen  the  other  day 
promenading  down  Coney  Island.  I wonder  if  they  are  taking  les- 
sons in  the  art  of  playing  checkers! 

Patrolman  Kaminski  while  assigned  to  Prospect  Park  saw  an 
animal  with  a long  neck  near  the  band  stand.  He  said  it  looks  like 
a Polish  Tiger,  but  was  disappointed  when  he  found  out  it  was  a 
giraffe! 

Well,  the  tables  are  turned  now.  Rabbit  Byington  is  quoting  in- 
formation to  Sergeant  Mullens  about  animals  with  big  ears! 

A new  Beau  Brummel  within  this  command,  Frank  Smith,  the 
man  with  the  lilac  tie  and  black  and  white  oxfords,  was  seen  strutting 


along  last  Saturday  night  in  Prospect  Park  with  a green  paper  under 
his  arm! 

Patrolman  I’esther  wants  to  know  who  saw  him  on  Dean  Street 
with  a duck  under  his  arm?  It  wasn’t  Patrolman  Ernst. 

Why  does  Lieutenant  McElroy  hum  the  tune,  “Gypsy  Sweetheart” 
while  looking  over  different  road  maps?  It  must  he  his  Swedish 
blood  yearning  for  them  thar  hills! 

The  new  slogan  of  our  delegate,  Holsy  Totsy  Wafer:  “See  your 

dentist  twice  a year,  and  your  delegate  once  a month.”  Keep  it  up, 
John,  we  will  be  100  per  cent. 

Well,  a new  papa  is  nothing  new  with  the  men  of  the  80th  Pre- 
cint.  Mrs.  Tom  Hamill  has  presented  to  her  husband  “Tom”  a nice 
8-Ib.  baby  girl ! 

Our  senior  Sergeant,  John  Sweeney,  has  been  transferred  to  the 
82nd  Precinct.  Good  luck.  Sergeant  Sweeney,  hope  your  sojourn  in 
the  82nd  brings  you  good  health  and  keeps  you  the  same.  The 
reporter,  George  Muehleck,  and  also  wish  him  a speedy  recovery  from 
injuries  he  recently  sustained. 

Our  heavy-weight  emergency  operator,  Goostav  Herr,  is  tearing 
all  his  pants  in  getting  in  and  out  of  Auto  661.  A request  should 
be  made  to  widen  the  door,  or  he  should  be  put  on  a diet. 

The  boys  of  the  88th  Precinct  send  their  best  wishes  to  their 
reporter,  George  Muehleck,  and  also  wish  him  a speedy  recovery  from 
injuries  he  recently  sustained.  • 

Patrolman  Lindsey  is  receiving  instructions  from  “Muscles”  Hop- 
kins in  the  art  of  Horesmanship.  It  is  quite  evident  that  Bill  is 
looking  for  the  Mounted  Squad. 

While  Castilloneso  and  a few  others  were  out  fishing  one  day 
they  wondered  why  the  boat  became  waterlogged.  Upon  investiga- 
tion, they  saw  Jesse  Lewis  sitting  at  the  stern,  thereby  causing  the 
engine  to  labor  under  the  strain. 

Patrolman  Grego  was  seen  tearing  up  and  down  Ocean  Avenue 
in  his  new  Chrysler  sedan!  It  is  believed  he  intends  to  go  places 
on  his  vacation;  Floyd  Bennett  Field,  Coney  Island,  etc. 

Patrolman  John  Carman,  our  gallant  attendant,  has  been  on  his 
vacation,  and  from  postal  cards  received  it  is  evident  that  he  has 
been  “Up  to  Hum”  to  see  some  of  his  old  girl  friends.  Have  you 
any  more  experiences  to  tell  us,  John? 

Well,  the  88th  Precinct  is  about  to  lose  Old  Grandpa,  Lieutenant 
Edmund  H.  Keefe,  who  has  given  the  last  45  years  of  his  youth  to 
the  services  of  the  Police  Department.  Good  luck,  Ed,  and  may  you 
enjoy  the  rest  of  your  life  smoking  the  old  Dugeen. 

Patrolman  Harry  Raphael,  who  is  about  to  retire  from  the  De- 
partment, has  been  observed  looking  over  the  Want  Ads  in  the 
newspaper.  It  is  believed  he  is  interested  in  chicken  farms.  Funny 
how  chickens  never  bothered  him  in  his  youth;  at  least  Wilson  says 
so.  Now  Wilson  will  be  able  to  buy  his  eggs  from  Raphael. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  Aucust  Burger 

100/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Shreenon  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T . Keenan  104/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edivard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Regan 

Well,  now  that  Sergeant  Bill  McDonald  is  transferred  to  the 
105th  Precinct  with  the  checker  crown.  Lieutenant  Smith  claims  to 
be  the  champ  of  the  103rd  Precinct. 

Why  did  Barney  Levin  spend  his  vacation  at  Niagara  Falls? 

We  didn’t  know  that  A1  Whiteneck  could  sing  and  we  still  think 
that  he  can’t! 

Bum  Rogers,  the  Fire  Chief  of  the  103rd,  will  be  glad  when 
he  is  called  in  the  Fire  Department.  He  claims  he  will  be  able  to 
sleep  longer! 

Who  put  the  fire  hydrant  in  front  of  car  No.  583?  Ask  George 
Dougherty. 

Carl  Martensen  was  taken  for  the  gas  man  by  some  colored  woman 
and  Carl  explained  that  he  was  the  cop  on  the  beat.  “Why  didn’t 
you  say  so,”  the  colored  woman  answered.  Was  Carl  mortified! 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Lenny  Smith, 
who  are  the  proud  parents  of  a baby  boy. 

The  boys  of  the  radio  cars  elected  Ernie  Bernier  Corporal — if 
he  is  on  the  car  that  long! 

Smokie  Joe  Lang,  late  of  the  111th  Precinct,  now  of  the  103rd, 
has  given  up  chasing  balls  and  is  seen  frequently  chasing  from  the 
dog  pond  to  the  105th  Precinct  for  the  wire-haired  fox  terrier  of 
which  he  is  the  proud  owner. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  112/A  Pet..  Ptl.  Laurence  J . McQuade 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Following  in  the  footsteps  of  the  precinct  baseball  team,  our 
precinct  is  first  again  in  the  borough  of  Queens  in  the  contest  to 
reduce  accidents.  Captain  Dinan  has  been  a hard  worker  and  has 
made  more  speeches  during  the  contest  than  a candidate  for  a public 
office  would.  Further,  the  Captain  states  that  he  never  was  an  also 
ran,  which  means  that  he  wants  first  place  or  nothing.  His  assistant. 
Patrolman  D’Azevedo,  has  callous  on  his  finger  tips  trying  to  type 
up  all  the  speeches  and  other  necessary  reports  required  to  be  made 
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up;  so  it  behooves  every  body  to  put  their  shoulders  together  and 
make  the  team  of  Dinan  and  D’Azevedo  the  winners  of  first  place 
in  this  department  contest. 

After  Lieutenants  Conneely  and  Dooley  had  completed  their  first 
tours  on  patrol,  many  of  Bayside’s  prominent  citizens  came  in  to 
inquire  if  these  men  were  graduates  of  West  Point. 

Sergeant  Gorman  is  like  the  cat  with  nine  lives.  He  always  comes 
back. 

Members  of  the  111th  Precinct  join  in  wishing  their  former  ser- 
geants the  best  of  luck. 

Patrolman  Loeschman  is  now  our  new  landscape  gardner,  but  it 
is  a good  thing  he  is  not  getting  paid  by  piece  work. 


Referring  to  the  attached  cartoon,  Patrolman  Shea  was  observed 
aiding  the  Women’s  Auxiliary'  when  they  were  in  distress. 

Patrolman  Robinson,  the  dapper  kid.  and  Patrolman  Milligan, 
known  as  grandpa,  have  joined  the  benedicts. 

Patrolman  Staib,  a former  barber  attached  to  the  19th  Emergency 
Squad,  due  to  the  recent  pay  cut  is  now  observed  cutting  the  hair 
of  the  various  members  of  his  squad,  and  others  who  are  not  so  par- 
ticular. 

Patrolman  John  Larkin  retired  recently.  The  boys  wish  hint  the 
best  of  luck. 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  the  attendant,  ranks  first  amongst  the  other 
attendants  of  the  precinct  in  their  contest  to  keep  the  house  clean 
of  dirt,  and  looks  like  a sure  winner  at  the  close. 

In  a horse  shoe  pitching  contest  recently.  Patrolman  Feeney  was 
advised  that  his  ability  would  be  increased  if  he  took  the  shoes  off 
a donkey  and  used  them. 

Sergeant  Strain  and  his  team  of  pistol  experts  recently  won  several 
matches  with  Nassau  County  teams  and  wish  to  hear  from  other  teams 
within  the  department  regarding  matches. 

Patrolman  Dreschler,  who  is  taking  up  golf,  was  given  a medicine 
ball  to  tee  off  with,  and  remarked  that  he  thought  it  was  easy  to 
hit. 

“Boobsie”  Tyler,  the  harmonica  king,  continues  to  be  a pest  with 
his  ancient  music,  together  with  the  hours  he  practices  at  it. 

The  two  round-the-world  flyers  recently  discovered  at  the  Cotton 
Club  turned  out  to  be  Patrolmen  Schleimer  and  Friedman  of  the 
19th  Emergency  Squad,  and  they  gave  quite  a flying  exhibition  when 
the  check  was  made  out.  both  of  them  flying  out  the  door. 

Patrolman  Smernoff.  the  Russian  lover,  has  injured  his  pitching 
arm.  due  to  the  fact  that  he  has  been  kept  busy  washing  windows 
in  his  new  house. 

All  the  boys  are  glad  to  learn  that  Patrolman  Hartman’s  wife  is 
now  on  the  road  to  recovery  from  a serious  illness,  and  all  hope 
she  continues  to  do  so. 

Patrolman  Schnier  is  spending  his  vacation  tied  to  a rope  painting 
his  house  in  Whitestone.  Let  us  hope  he  does  a good  job  as  the 
boiler  room  could  stand  another  painting. 

Patrolman  Caniano  has  his  second  new  Plymouth,  and  has  yet 
to  be  hit  with  a baseball. 

Detective  Cornibert  recently  spent  his  vacation  in  Centereach. 
Let  us  hope  he  now  knows  where  his  center  pockets  are. 

Detective  McLaughlin,  the  original  Joie  Ray,  has  been  recently 
assigned  to  this  command. 

The  boys  all  miss  “Papa  Gick,”  “Grandpa  Henry,”  “Bandmaster 
Malichar.”  “Nothing  to  it,”  Malcomson,  “0.  K.  after  8.00  A.  M. 
Quigley.”  “Make  sure  you’ve  got  your  gun  now,”  Vopelak  and  “Pick 
up  another  man,”  Burns. 

Patrolman  Smith:  George’s  taxi  service  to  College  Point  has  been 
temporarily  suspended,  due  to  the  recent  transfers. 


Patrolmen  Peper,  Samuels  and  Stellitano  are  running  a close  race 
for  the  Warnefeld  trophy. 

Patrolman  'Tammony  Hall’  Hynes  is  a heart-broken  Irishman, 
as  he  was  rejected  for  the  new  Rifle  Regiment.  The  reason  was  his 
stomach  was  out  so  far  he  could  not  tell  whether  he  was  stepping 
out  with  his  left  or  right  foot. 

The  report  of  Lambert  going  to  the  altar  in  the  near  future  has 
caused  a furore  among  a lot  of  heartbroken  Dames  in  and  around 
Astoria. 

Patrolman  Wilson,  famous  back  room  lawyer,  has  given  the  boys 
the  low  down  on  the  advisability  of  appointing  corporals  on  radio 
cars.  He  claims  that  he  could  have  had  it  only  the  boss  said  no; 
and  lie  had  already  bought  his  chevrons!  Too  bad,  “Hack.” 

“White  Sox”  Patrolman  McGrath  had  to  lengthen  the  cuff  of 
his  pants  due  to  the  sox  regulation. 

Patrolman  Duggan:  “What  about  the  boxes  on  the  first  late  tour?” 

Patrolman  Barry:  “O.  K.,  I 11  take  them  tomorrow  night.” 

Patrolman  George  Forbes’  latest  saying:  “I  can  work  any  place, 
will  you  fix  me  up,  Fred?” 

Patrolman  Samuels,  “Official  Fruit  Tester  of  114th  Precinct.” 

Patrolman  Bull,  the  loud  speaker:  “I’ll  make  up  a straight  Roll 

Call.” 

The  114th  Precinct  baseball  team  continues  to  improve  as  the 
season  goes  on.  “Bullet  Arm”  Hammer  is  beginning  to  throw  like 
Ben  Chapman  and  hit  like  Lou  Gehrig.  “Goofy”  Grapes,  our  own 
Lefty  Gomez,  is  having  his  best  season  since  he  left  the  Mudville, 
Missouri  Wildcats.  At  present  he  has  seven  wins  and  only  one  loss. 
This  he  claims  was  a fluke,  as  he  has  since  pitched  to  a victory  over 
the  team  that  previously  beat  him.  Credit  must  be  given  also  to  the 
rest  of  the  team — Brazozowski,  McGorry,  Bell,  Lyons,  Rogers,  Ionnano, 
Callahan,  Pantuliano — and  last  but  not  least,  our  manager.  Sergeant 
Ledden,  who  has  been  keeping  the  boys  right  up  on  their  toes  the 
entire  season. 

The  team  is  anxious  to  meet  all  precinct  teams  in  the  Borough  of 
Queens.  Games  have  been  booked  with  a number  of  the  teams  of 
the  Borough  but  we  are  still  anxious  to  meet  the  following  teams: 
100th,  101st,  102nd,  105th,  106th,  108th,  109th  and  110th  Precincts. 

Games  may  be  arranged  by  writing  to  the  baseball  manager  of 
the  114th  Precinct,  or  by  calling  Astoria  8-8810  and  asking  for  Patrol- 
man Grapes  or  Patrolman  Hammer. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  W alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A.”  With  the  best  wishes  of  the  entire  personnel,  Sergeants  Kees 
and  Grimes  have  left  for  other  commands,  and  at  the  same  lime  let 
us  welcome  Sergeants  McCartie  and  Connors  and  make  their  stay 
with  us  a pleasant  one.  Patrolman  McNulty  informs  us  that  back  in 
the  ould  sod  everyone  knew  him.  Perhaps  that  accounts  for  the  story 
he  tells  of  once  walking  ten  miles  to  borrow  two  dollars! 

After  the  new  set  of  ivories  are  installed  Patrolman  Shields  will 
be  able  to  smile  with  ease. 

Have  you  noticed  how  clear  the  air  is  in  the  back  room?  The 
old  sea-wall  is  on  furlough.  That’s  one  gang  the  barber  doesn’t 
miss. 

Here’s  wishing  the  two  river  men,  Ted  and  Ed,  the  best  of  luck 

Was  it  the  ball  game  that  sent  Patrolman  Weiss  back  to  the  farm, 
or  was  it  the  effects  of  watching  Patrolmen  Greenblatt  and  Lynch 
trying  to  catch  a ball? 

Our  only  loss  this  season  was  to  the  Gavins,  of  Caldwell,  N.  J., 
11  to  4.  Well,  we  can’t  win  them  all.  The  bowling  team  is  getting 
ready  for  a busy  season.  Challenges  will  be  issued  at  a later  date. 

Lena  Note:  Thanks,  Walter,  for  thinking  about  us,  and  even 

though  we  have  been  farmed  out  to  Brooklyn,  we  are  always  glad 
to  hear  from  you. 

“C.”  Traffic  “C”  is  second  to  none  in  donating  to  (charity),  having 
donated  $406.50  to  the  POOR  CLARES  of  Throgg’s  Neck.  N.  Y., 
during  the  past  ten  years. 

Frank  Holecek  is  back  after  a trip  of  over  3,000  miles  through 
Canada  and  the  New  England  States,  all  sun  burned  and  shy  about 
ten  pounds  and  the  bank  roll;  but  a good  time  was  had  by  all. 

Lieutenant  Keeling  has  been  going  without  his  lunch  for  the  past 
fortnight;  reason,  his  daughter,  Virginia,  was  two  years  old  on  Aug. 
17th  and  he  bought  her  a birthday  present  with  his  lunch  money. 

Artie  Hunt  was  seen  leaving  for  a fishing  trip  in  the  Adirondacks. 
But  why  was  he  taking  along  three  little  pigs  in  the  covered  wagon? 

Who  was  seen  .with  a nice  looking  BRQAD  looking  at  furniture 
in  Macy’s  window?  Ask  Frank  Morrisey.  be  knows. 

Met  “ABBOO”  Martin  and  “BABBA”  McCann  of  the  6th  Precinct 
in  the  Nudist  Camp  at  Leeds  and  they  were  having  a spaghetti  eating 
contest.  “ABBOO”  won  by  a mile. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt-  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  IF m.  F.  Schneider  »■  Ptl.  Narcisse  F.  Gervais 

“G.”  Officer  Bill  Schmidt,  in  addition  to  his  other  duties,  is  the 
Pilot  at  City  Island.  . . „ 

The  new  “Dutch”  summons  team  is  back  on  the  job,  Hinie  Brown 
and  Bill  Schneider. 


Edw.  Worrell  is  now  a commuter  from  the  Borough  of  Queens, 
the  “Home  of  the  Brave  and  the  land  of  Free  Taxes.” 

Fred  and  Mrs.  Abel  are  the  proud  parents  (their  first)  of  a fine 
baby  boy! 

Jim  Riendeau  is  getting  in  the  old  mail’s  class  now  with  his  second 
stripe. 

Dennis  Honohan  just  returned  from  a well  spent  vacation  at  James- 
burgh,  N.  J.,  and  brought  back  tbe  championship  in  the  horse-shoe 
pitching  contest. 

A double  celebration  was  held  on  Saturday  evening,  Aug.  4th,  at 
tbe  borne  of  Gene  McGuinness,  due  to  the  home  coming  of  Raymond, 
after  a serious  illness,  and  the  christening  of  a newly  arrived  husky 
son.  Charlie  Veprek  entertained.  Lieutenant  Tom  Egan  won  the 
flat  footed  waltz.  Harry  Andres  put  on  an  act  of  impersonation. 
The  Traffic  “G”  quartet  rendered  several  vocal  selections.  Pretsels 
and  “Root”  Bear  were  served  to  the  tee-totalers. 

“H.”  Good  luck  to  Sergeants  Peter  Tighe,  Charles  Strasser  and 
Joseph  McCormack  in  their  new  assignments.  May  the  men  of  their 
new  commands  hold  them  in  the  high  respect  and  esteem  that  we  of 
Traffic  “H”  do. 

The  Stork  was  quite  busy  lately  in  Traffic  “H”,  as  he  visited  the 
homes  of  Hugh  Moffett,  Geo.  Boenheimer  and  Jerry  Gervais.  All 
three  boys  they  tell  us  are  doing  well. 

Harry  Saul  has  challenged  Henry  Feder,  The  Strong  Man  of  Union- 
port,  to  a finish  match  in  the  manly  art  of  wrestling.  Betting  is 
heavy  on  Feder  and  unless  Saul  adds  another  50  lbs.  to  his  weight 
the  match  looks  like  a pushover  for  Strong  Heart  Feder. 

After  reading  numerous  books  on  Automobile  Mechanics,  Lieu- 
tenant Kepko  has  finally  succeeded  in  making  his  1923  Nash  look 
like  a new  scream  line  La  Salle. 

Nick  De  Ore  claims  he  has  the  rosiest  cheeks  in  Traffic  “H.” 
So  far  nobody  has  disputed  his  claim  to  fame.  It  looks  like  you 
win,  Nick. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Harry  (Grandpop)  Handy  says:  “When  slicing  bananas  to  mix 
with  your  corn  flakes,  slice  them  thin  enough  and  small  enough 
so  that  you  won’t  have  to  chew  them.”  This  saves  wear  and  tear 
on  the  teeth.  It  might  also  be  called  “The  height  of  laziness.” 

I wonder  what  caused  the  bronze  to  peel  from  one  of  my  radi- 
ators, and  what  caused  that  peculiar  odor! 

Hurry  up,  Jim,  have  you  got  your  glasses,  roll  calls,  shield  and 
everything? 

If  you  fellows  don’t  eat  more  rolls  I’ll  have  to  stop  buying  them! 

It’s  Doyle’s  turn  to  buy  the  corn  flakes,  lieutenant.  Make  him 
get  it  up! 

Hey,  lieutenant,  make  Harrington  stop  calling  me  a cheese  eater! 

Patrolman  Burgess  has  been  so  careful  of  his  diary  entries  that 
we  find  it  hard  to  write  him  up.  He  keeps  his  mouth  shut,  except 
when  it  is  full  of  food  and  that  is  mostly  all  day,  and  also  for  an 
occasional  “Woe  is  me!”  Outside  of  that  he  just  saws  wood;  that 
is,  if  you  can  call  whittling  chess  men  sawing. 

The  ex-heavy  champ  (U.  S.  N.),  Old  Rubber  Nose  Burgess,  took 
one  “in”  the  jaw.  The  dentist  not  only  deprived  Charlie  of  a molar, 
but  two  bucks  also.  We  think  the  extracting  of  the  two  bucks  was 
the  most  painful. 

Tom  Pritchard  (Whoops  my  dear!)  the  inspector’s  chauffeur  has 
joined  Burgess  in  the  keeping  of  the  trap  shut.  Larry  Doyle  is 
still  waiting  for  Mrs.  T.  P.  to  call  him  up.  or  down,  if  you  so  prefer  it. 

Scallions  to  the  precinct  reporters  who  are  laying  down  on  the 
job.  But  it’s  a hard  job  to  keep  “Windy”  of  Traffic  “J”  down. 

One  of  the  chauffeurs  from  3rd.  D.  T.  recently  witnessed  an  ex- 
plosion in  an  auto  over  in  the  wilds  of  Queens.  The  said  chauffeur 
got  quite  a shock!  The  car  the  explosion  occurred  in  was  his! 

Big  Chief  Sandwich-in-the-hand  Burgess  has  built  himself  a trailer 
and  was  seen  carting  lumber  in  the  wilds  of  Queens  to  make  additions 
to  his  Tepee  in  the  wild  and  woolly  Western  New  York. 

“I.”  John  (Blackie)  McCarthy  lias  been  assigned  to  pinch-liit  for 
the  clerical  men  in  the  3d  D.  T.  on  the  promise  that  he  would  go  on 
a diet  and  not  break  any  dishes.  The  answer  is  easy.  He  eats 
everything  in  sight  and  forgets  to  wash  the  dishes.  “Blackie.”  me 
boy,  you’ve  suddenly  became  good  copy,  at  the  behest  of  Joe  (Yalla) 
Conway. 

A FISHING  TALE? 

Tom  Boland  “OUR  BARD”  is  Sick!  Sour!  and  Sore! 

He  started  out  fishing  as  in  days  of  yore. 

He  brought  along  his  son,  a broth  of  a lad, 

Expecting  some  fish  and  a day’s  fun  be  had. 

The  boat,  a fine  cruiser,  left  Barren  Island, 

And  plowed  through  the  waves,  away  from  the  mainland. 

They  sailed  through  the  channel  of  Jamaica  Bay, 

Toward  the  breakwater,  off  Point  Rockawav. 


The  bay  was  quite  choppy,  Tom’s  son,  a poor  sail, 

Became  a hit  seasick  and  called  for  a halt. 

This  upset  our  Tom;  he  became  a hit  pale; 

The  gang  looked  amazed  as  he  started  to  ail. 

As  they  hove  to  the  breakwater  at  Rockaway  Point, 

Tom  leaped  for  the  shore,  limber  in  each  joint. 

He  didn’t  even  stop  to  change  his  old  clothes. 

But  grabbed  up  his  son,  his  suit,  shoes  and  hose. 

Now  the  gang  all  believes  that  our  Tom’s  a poor  sailor, 

As  a TAR  they  all  think  he  would  make  a fine  tailor. 

They  will  not  invite  him  a fishing  again. 

He  can  stick  to  his  desk  and  keep  pushing  his  pen. 

“J.”  Sergeant  O’Shea  bets  a good  cigar  and  when  he  loses  he 
pays  off  with  a smoke  of  his  pipe. 

Chas.  Reidel,  major  domo  of  Traffic  at  Ocean  and  Parkside  Ave- 
nues, was  thinking  of  retiring  way  back  in  ’29.  But  now  that  mo- 
torists ask  for  directions  in  the  German  tongue,  Charlie  feels  at  home 
and  thinks  he  will  stick  around  a while. 

“K.”  “Jake”  (call  me  Jack)  Hoeninghauser,  of  Traffic  “K”,  the 
champion  golfer  on  Rockaway  Beach,  was  seen  recently  in  earnest 
conversation  with  a petite  female.  Nothing  serious,  I hope,  Jake, 
but,  you  know,  once  a sucker,  always  a sucker. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

N.  Ptl.  John  IV estervelt  O.  Ptl.  Eduard  T.  McKenna 

P . Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

"K.  ” Great  credit  must  be  given  to  Frank  Seaman,  Bob  Maxwell 
and  Bill  Kornman  for  the  efficient  way  they  are  handling  the  speeches 
on  Traffic  and  Street  Safety. 

Tom  O’Brien  is  indulging  in  a lot  of  horse  play.  He’s  full  of 
pep.  Must  be  looking  forward  to  a great  vacation. 

Phil  Eagleston  and  John  McCarthy  are  always  picking  on  each 
other.  Looks  like  the  ball  team  is  all  broken  up.  Hope  the  boys 
down  around  Linden  Boulevard  didn’t  do  anything  wrong  when 
signing  those  autograph  books! 

We  lost  another  good  Sergeant  when  Eddie  Donlon  went  to  Traffic 
“C”.  Good  luck,  and  this  is  from  everyone! 

Lieutenant  Tom  Goodman  left  us  also;  looks  like  he  wanted 
more  opportunity  for  walking.  He  was  regular  when  he  was  with 
us  and  I know  he  won’t  change  now. 

Harry  Parrott  left  us  after  spending  14  years  in  traffic.  Here’s 
hoping  that  he  makes  the  day  squad  in  his  new  precinct.  Good  luck, 
Harry! 

What’s  the  matter  with  the  clerical  force  in  the  Third  District 
Office?  They  better  lay  off.  I don’t  believe  the  report  going  around 
that  Larry  Doyle  had  a padlock  on  his  ice  box,  so  the  missus  can’t 
eat  without  his  O.  K. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  Jas.  A.  Sparrow 

INFAMOUS  SAYINGS 

"Big  Weasel”  Mills — “I  only  know  one  joke.  If  you  heard  it,  stop 
me.” 

O'Donohue — (to  his  nephew) — “And  if  you  feel  a fish  on  the  line, 
just  holler  ‘Uncle  Willie,  Uncle  Willie’!” 

“Slow-em-down-Bob”  Weiss — “I  asked  for  five  portions  of  spaghetti, 
and  then ” 

“Man-of-a-few-thousand-words”  Mullins — “I  hit  the  first  hall  and 
what  a shot!” 

“Silent”  Light — “I’m  not  arguing  with  you,  but ” 

“Call-me-Moe”  Kreisler — “How  many  eggs  you  want?” 

“Big-stuff”  Gallagher — “Gee,  Sarge,  the  truck  was  cleaned  Yester- 
day!” 

“Big  Mustache”  Hoctor — “I  had  to  grow  it.  They  were  saying 
I was  Bartling’s  brother.” 

* * * * 

Congratulations  to  the  Maddocks!  A boy!  and  if  you  listen  to 
Artie,  some  kid,  too. 

Also  to  Charlie  Nier  and  Co.  with  a cute  little  girl! 

The  three  Romeos,  Innenberg,  Meyer  and  Champlin,  gave  the  Glen 
Island  gals  a thrill  here  lately. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 

Troop  A,  Ptl.  Uminger  Troop  B,  Sgt.  O'Neill 

The  boys  of  Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 extend  their  heartiest  con- 
gratulation across  the  river  to  two  of  their  old  Buddies,  Jack  McGowan, 
alias  “The  Beau  Brummel”  of  the  Mounted  Squad,  and  Eddie  Miller, 
the  student  of  the  Squad,  who  were  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Captain. 

Captain  Meehan  approved  of  an  application  requesting  our  clerical 
man,  Frank  Naughton,  to  be  permitted  to  attend  the  last  meeting 
of  the  Mounted  Association,  so  Frank  was  finally  let  out. 

Lieutenant  Reynolds  is  finally  a full-fledged  mounted  man.  Cap- 
tain Meehan  gave  him  his  try  out  the  other  day  and  O.  K.’d  him. 

There  is  a three-cornered  race  going  on  between  Patrolmen 
Feuchter  of  “D”  and  Arnaiz  & Conroy  of  “B” — niftiest  looking 
mustache.  Looks  as  if  Conroy  will  win  out;  he  is  now  leading  by 
a hair  and  a half. 


It  seems  that  our  chauffeur,  Bill  Garvey,  has  accomplished  more 
while  driving  around  the  theatrical  zone  than  he  did  while  in  the 
Park  for  years.  He  was  observed  with  a swell  looking  dame  the  other 
day  looking  in  a jewelry  store!  Good  luck.  Bill. 

Sergeant  “Blue  Blood”  Harriott  lived  up  to  the  old  Proverb  “The 
Mountie  always  gets  his  man.”  The  other  day  his  hat  was  shot  off, 
but  he  got  his  man. 

Frank  Naughton  left  to  spend  his  vacation  on  his  farm  armed 
with  a sub  machine  gun.  The  poor  wood  chucks  won’t  have  much 
peace  for  the  next  few'  weeks. 

Emiel  Fehlhammer  just  got  back  after  spending  a pleasant  vaca- 
tion fishing  at  Freeport.  He  has  a lot  of  fishy  stories.  He  brought 
back  some  of  his  catch,  but  is  not  fooling  the  gang,  as  they  know 
the  stand  he  bought  them  from. 

West  Street  is  again  under  control,  as  Tommy  Hunt  is  again  back 
on  the  job. 

A certain  shiek  named  Scotty,  from  Troop  “C”,  whenever  he  goes 
home  listens  to  that  old  familiar  tune,  “Charlie  doesn’t  live  here 
any  more.” 

Pigeon  Cronin  has  invited  all  the  gang  to  a vegetable  dinner. 
He  is  now  working  in  the  Harlem  Market. 

Sal-Duratite-Mir  is  now  pinch-hitting  for  our  clerical  man,  who  is 
on  vacation. 

Jimmy  Conley  is  now  very  popular  with  the  gang,  as  he  showed 
up  the  other  day  after  having  all  his  molars  extracted. 

Bright  Sayings  from  the  Squad  Room 

John  Uminger — “You  want  to  see  me?” 

Sergeant  Curtis — “Any  riots  to  be  taken  care  of?” 

Sergeant  Thomas — “Your  question  is  vague  and  misleading.” 

Con.  Ward — “Where  is  the  big  bad  wolf?” 

Sergeant  Kane — “If  I leave  here,  who  will  take  care  of  the  Plazia?” 

Ludwig  Frank — “I  have  a new  shirt  ip  the  locker.” 

McDermott:  “Don't  call  me  punchy.” 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick. 

Gil  ‘“Tiny”  Scheringer  made  a surprise  visit  to  the  Mid-town 
section  and  wished  to  be  remembered  to  all  the  boys.  He  said  Coney 
Island  was  not  Polluted. 

It’s  a girl  at  John  Day’s  house!  A new  screen  star  we  hope. 

Walt  Dugan  was  so  stuck  on  his  new'  shirt  that  he  had  to  be  the 
first  one  to  display  it  in  court.  Those  poor  peddlers. 

Psst!  It’s  a secret!  Pete  Rehill  not  only  bought  a new'  Dodge 
car  last  month  but  he’s  getting  married  very  soon  to  a Canadian 
M iss.  Remember  the  depression. 

We  wonder  what  gym  Dan  Hannon  should  join  very  soon! 

A couple  of  cheers  for  Barney  Sullivan  who  personally  foiled  an 
enormous  jewel  robbery.  Did  ya  get  a sparkler  for  the  wife,  Barney? 

Chris  Hagenlocker  and  A1  Eckert  are  trying  to  teach  Jack  Dolan 
something  about  a motorboat.  But  aside  from  that  Jack  insists  on 
studying  after  hours. 

It  took  a couple  of  beautiful  ladies  to  induce  Joe  Calhoun  to 
have  his  picture  taken  for  some  popular  magazine.  Hollywood  the 
next  step  I guess,  eh,  Joe? 

Jack  Lennox,  with  all  his  work,  managed  to  drop  down  to  his 
old  haunts,  but  when  he  heard  that  Jack  Crafton  didn’t  get  a new 
pair  of  shoes  yet  or  Popeye  Timothy  hadn’t  given  up  eating  meat- 
balls,  he  quietly  disappeared. 

THINGS  WE  NEVER  KNEW  ’TILL  NOW. 

That  Tom  Walsh  No.  2 was  a champion  P.  S.  A.  L.  high  jumper  a 
few  years  back. 

That  Lieutenant  Cully  used  to  be  a bicycle  cop. 

That  Mike  Quinn’s  elbow  muscle  is  larger  than  A1  “Boo  Boo” 
Duper’s. 

That  Vince  Butler’s  mustache  is  real. 

That  Willie  Lennon  is  trying  for  the  cops. 

P.  S.  The  Mid-Town  Squad  pistol  team  scored  a W'ell  earned  vic- 
tory over  the  Port  Authority  Pistol  Team  by  the  score  of  1415  to 
1388.  The  team,  composed  of  Artie  Wilkinson,  281;  Eagle-eye  Gus 
Yung,  280;  Chris  Hagedorn,  284,  and  Pat  O’Neill,  tied  with  Artie 
Fegan  for  high  scoring  honors,  totaling  285.  Nice  shooting,  boys, 
keep  it  up! 

The  new  rifle  battalion  wouldn’t  be  complete  without  a few  of  the 
Mid-town  boys  represented.  Let’s  see.  there  were:  (The  Park  Avenue 
Kid)  Fred  Lewis,  (Got  the  Alarms)  Jones,  (The  Adonis)  John  Love, 
(The  Robust)  Tom  Walsh  No.  2,  (Galloping)  Bob  Reimer,  (Seaman) 
Barney  Sullivan,  (I  Want  a Steady  Post)  Paul,  (Ed,  Shorty)  Piskule, 
(Ed,  Seven  or  Eleven)  Boyle,  (Paul.  Pierce  Arrow)  Bova,  (Bill, 
Leatherneck)  Christenson,  (John,  What-a-Man)  Cox,  (John,  Left 
Guide)  Day,  (Al,  Basketball)  Hlavac,  (John,  Dominick)  Dunn, 


(Larry,  Smith  & Gray)  Hoefling,  (Eagle-eye)  Gus  Yung,  (Artie,  Bottled 
Beer)  Wilkinson,  (Joe,  Skippy)  Smith  and  Bill  McCarthy.  And  by 
the  way,  Dick  Raisfeld  w'as  picked  for  the  battalion  but  they  put  him 
back  after  the  second  look.  They  figured  he’d  probably  start  a riot 
himself. 

Phil  O'Connor  tries  to  send  the  boys  out  on  post  in  the  mornings 
in  the  right  frame  of  mind  w'ith  his  baritone  voice. 

Vince  Siebold  says  if  he  gets  flied  any  more  he’s  going  to  apply  for 
a pilot’s  license. 

Jim  Pettit  was  going  to  give  Dick  Stewart  a complaint  for  throwing 
his  new  shirt  at  him,  but  Dick  scared  him  away  with  one  of  his  ugly 
faces. 

Charlie  Flock  finally  left  us,  and  the  boys  w'ish  him  luck  in  his 
new  surroundings. 

A few  of  his  side-partners  are  wondering  if  Ed  Piskule  is  getting 
paid  privately  from  Lambert  Brothers  for  holding  up  their  window; 
or  perhaps  it’s  a ring  he’s  looking  over! 

Al  Schneider  bought  Joe  Ordog’s  Iron  Bar  Bells.  God  help  the 
hackies  up  on  Madison  Avenue  from  now'  on. 

Our  old  friend  Tel-a-Fant  is  not  only  bragging  about  his  youngster 
at  home  but  also  about  the  youngster  that’s  coming.  You  Devil! 

Stoney  Walsh’s  talents  are  many.  He  is  now  stepping  into  the 
tattoo  removing  business;  females  preferred  of  course. 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

As  contained  in  the  previous  edition  of  Spprinc  3100,  the  synopsis 
of  the  baseball  games  (if  they  can  be  called  such)  played  by  the 
members  of  this  command  are  hereby  and  reluctantly  published  for 
the  delight  and  extreme  amusement  of  those  who  were  our  unfortunate 
opponents: 

The  opening  game  of  the  Missing  Maniacs  was  played  at  Dyckman 
Oval  against  the  strong  New'  York  Times  aggregation  before  a howling 
multitude  of  real  lovers  of  our  national  pastime.  The  encounter  was 
closely  contested  for  the  first  six  (6)  innings,  but  due  to  the  unfore- 
seen collapse  of  our  sterling  catcher,  Louis  “Dynamite”  Herman,  the 
opposition  was  fortunate  enough  to  score  five  (5)  runs,  thereby 
emerging  victorious  to  the  score  of  7 to  5.  (Ed.  Note — If  the  whole 
Times  team  collapsed  the  score  would  have  been  the  same.) 

After  tasting  the  bitter  fruits  of  defeat  we  decided  to  hunt  bigger 
quarry  and  contracted  for  two  games  with  the  supposedly  unbeatable 
champions  of  Headquarters,  Correspondence  and  Records.  Now 
there’s  the  luckiest  and  most  fortunate  crew  of  alleged  ball  players  in 
any  town.  Imagine  after  out-hitting,  out-sweating  and  out-cheering  that 
crummy  bunch,  we  bow’ed  in  miserable  defeat,  not  once,  but  twice. 
We  W'ill  now  give  you  the  various  remarks  which  were  overheard 
at  the  ball  game: 

Detective  Will  King — -“Correspondence  played  with  a horse-shoe 
in  one  hand  and  a fist  full  of  four  leaf  clovers  in  the  other.” 

Detective  White — “Correspondence  is  the  team  of  destiny.” 

Detective  Corrao — “Missing  Maniacs  are  being  robbed.” 

Detective  Dittrich — “Such  a shame  that  the  marvelous  foot  work 
displayed  by  the  Maniacs  on  the  base-paths  is  all  for  naught.” 

So  you  see,  kind  readers,  it  is  preordained  that  we  cannot  possibly 
win  contests  with  all  possible  known  agents  of  luck  and  chance 
against  us. 

Note:  In  the  event  of  the  foregoing  substance  coming  to  the  atten- 

tion of  any  of  our  past  opponents,  let  it  be  known  that  the  biggest 
and  strongest  man  assigned  to  this  Bureau  sanctioned  the  above.  (Just 
in  case,  you  know.) 

Correspondence  Bureau  Ptl.  Dennis  Coocan 

The  Correspondence  Bureau  baseball  nine  traveled  to  Arverne,  Long 
Island,  on  Wednesday,  August  22,  1934,  and  engaged  the  100th  Pre- 
cinct in  a twilight  game  at  Arverne  Field.  The  100th  Precinct  were 
beaten  5 to  1 in  a game  that  sparkled  with  outstanding  plays,  but  the 
honors  for  the  day  were  heaped  upon  Matty  Sheehan  pitching  for 
the  Correspondence  team.  He  allowed  only  two  hits,  striking  out 
twelve  men  and  was  deserving  of  a well-earned  shutout  but  for  a 
misplay  behind  him  in  the  third  inning. 

The  series  now  stands  1 to  1 with  the  third  and  deciding  game 
to  be  played  some  time  in  September. 

Many  of  the  summer  residents  of  Rockaway  were  on  hand  cheer- 
ing their  alma  mater  but  could  not  deter  Sheehan  from  pitching  a 
classic. 

The  final  game  should  be  a humdinger  and  the  boys  of  Centre 
Street  should  be  on  hand  to  lend  their  moral  support,  as  the  com- 
petition in  the  stands  and  bleachers  outnumbered  those  on  hand  sup- 
porting the  Headquarters  nine. 

In  closing  I wish  to  stress  the  hard  but  clean  play  by  both  nines 
and  in  the  coming  game  may  the  best  team  win. 


RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  some  cases,  at  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Detectives  Donato  E.  Perretti  and  Louis  Collareta, 
Sixth  Detective  District,  acting  on  information  ob- 
tained by  Detective  Perretti,  arrested  on  August  10 
at  First  Avenue  and  102d  Street  two  men  charged 
with  extorting  from  a truckman  the  sum  of  $3 
weekly,  under  threat  of  bodily  harm  and  destruction 
of  the  truckman‘s  property  if  he  failed  to  comply 
with  their  demands.  Four  additional  victims  of  the 
extortionists  were  located  shortly  after. 

Bronx 

At  11.05  P.  M.,  July  18,  a colored  man  was  found 
shot  to  death  in  Macombs  Park.  A woman  com- 
panion also  had  been  shot  and  died  two  days  later 
in  a hospital.  Detectives  Edward  Leonard  and  Al- 
fred Laurino,  Bronx  Homicide  Squad,  and  Detective 
George  Reiss,  44th  Squad,  obtained  from  witnesses 
a description  of  the  murderer.  Searching  the  neigh- 
borhood the  officers  observed  several  blocks  from 
the  scene  a colored  man  answering  to  the  descrip- 
tion given.  A fully  loaded  automatic  pistol  was 
found  in  his  possession.  He  was  identified  and  later 
confessed  to  the  shooting.  The  woman  was  found 
to  be  the  common-law  wife  of  the  prisoner.  He  has 
since  been  indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 

Patrolman  Lester  Walsh,  40th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  3.15  A.  M.,  July  26,  heard  the  sound 
of  a pistol  shot  and  observed  two  men  running  from 
a beer  garden  at  758  East  149th  Street.  The  officer 
pursued  one  of  the  men  and  fired  one  shot  as  a 
warning  to  halt.  The  fleeing  man  then  discharged 
two  shots  at  the  officer,  who  returned  the  fire  and 
after  an  extended  chase  arrested  the  man  at  151st 
Street  and  Wales  Avenue.  He  was  identified  as  one 
of  two  men  who  had  just  held  up  the  bartender 
of  the  beer  garden,  and  wounding  by  pistol  fire  one 
of  the  customers  of  the  place. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Walter  Herzer,  60th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  2.30  P.  M.,  July  18,  heard  cries 
for  help  coming  from  the  ocean  some  300  feet  off 
shore  in  the  vicinity  of  Steeplechase  Pier,  Coney 
Island.  Discarding  his  revolver,  shoes  and  cap,  the 
officer  dove  from  the  pier  and  swam  to  the  location 
from  which  the  cries  came.  He  dove  again  at  this 
point  and  brought  to  the  surface  one  John  Vosso- 
loskv,  19,  of  153  34th  Street,  Brooklyn,  whom  he  man- 
aged to  keep  afloat  pending  the  arrival  of  a lifeboat 
into  which  both  were  hauled  from  the  water.  Vos- 
solosky  was  removed  to  Coney  Island  Hospital  suf- 
fering from  submersion. 


Patrolman  Daniel  J.  Mulladv,  77th  Precinct,  at 
about  12.10  A.  M.,  July  8,  while  off  duty  and  in 
civilian  clothes,  heard  cries  of  “Stick-up”  and 
promptly  gave  chase  to  four  men  he  observed  run- 
ning on  Bergen  Street  toward  a car  into  which  all 
four  leaped  and  made  their  escape.  The  officer 
discharged  five  shots  at  the  car  and  then  notified 
the  Telegraph  Bureau  of  the  occurrence,  giving  the 
license  number  of  the  car  and  a description  of  the 
occupants.  As  a result  of  this  action  the  car  was 
located  a short  while  later  by  Detectives  John  Skelly 
and  Herbert  Kennedy,  Tenth  Detective  District,  anil 
the  owner  arrested.  Information  given  by  the  pris- 
oner resulted  shortly  after  in  the  arrest  of  a second 
member  of  the  band  by  Detectives  Arthur  Giddings 
and  Martin  Tyrrell,  of  the  same  command,  followed 
soon  by  the  arrest  of  the  two  remaining  members 
at  their  homes.  Investigation  disclosed  the  four 
had  attempted  to  hold  up  the  proprietor  of  a whole- 
sale liquor  store  at  1082  Bergen  Street,  from  which 
premises  they  were  running  at  the  time  Mullady 
sighted  them.  The  prisoners  admitted  the  crime 
and  were  later  identified  as  the  four  men  wanted 
for  a holdup  committed  June  10  at  429  Rogers  Ave- 
nue, Brooklyn,  in  the  progress  of  which  one  man 
was  shot  and  killed. 

Queens 

Patrolman  Frank  J.  Louth,  19th  Precinct,  at  about 
7.40  P.  M.,  July  31,  while  off  duty  and  in  premises 
8 East  22d  Road,  Broad  Channel,  Queens,  heard 
screams  coming  from  the  beach  nearby  and  learned 
a man  and  woman  had  been  overcome  by  the  under- 
tow some  25  feet  from  shore.  Removing  his  trou- 
sers which  he  wore  over  a bathing  suit,  the  officer 
plunged  into  the  water,  swam  to  the  struggling  pair 
and  managed  to  keep  them  afloat  until  assistance 
arrived.  Both  were  attended  for  submersion  by  Dr. 
Russek  of  Rockawav  Beach  Hospital.  The  crew  of 
Emergency  Squad  20  also  responded  and  assisted 
in  the  treatment. 


Detective  Alfred  Dillhoff,  106th  Squad,  and  Patrol- 
man Harold  Pabst,  106th  Precinct,  while  on  patrol 
at  about  2.30  A.  M.,  August  4,  became  suspicious 
of  the  actions  of  a man  they  observed  carrying  a 
bathing  bag  and  who  fled  upon  their  approach. 
The  officers  apprehended  the  man  after  a spirited 
pursuit  and  upon  examining  the  bag  found  it  to 
contain  a quantity  of  burglar  tools.  The  man  was 
later  identified  as  John  Scully,  a known  criminal 
with  many  aliases.  He  admitted  to  several  burglaries 
recently  committed  in  Brooklyn  and  Queens. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


B1ACIO  BACCOLLO 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  24  years;  height.  5 feet  3 inches;  weight, 
120  pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias 
“Shortie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


W ALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat; 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION  Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build. 
He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight,  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mi  11  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEM INEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  lorce  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Commissioner  Valentine's  mother,  prouder  of  her  famous  son  than  ever  before,  Mrs.  Valentine  and  the 
Misses  Ruth  and  Miriam  Valentine  with  the  Police  Commissioner  in  his  flower-bedecked  office  at  Head- 
quarters. 


FOR  the  fourth  time  since  the  inception  of  Spring 
3100,  a little  more  than  four  and  a half  years 
ago,  we  have  had  to  say  a sorrowful  “Good- 
bye” to  our  editor-in-chief  and  in  the  same  breath 
welcome  to  the  fold  his  successor. 

Former  Commissioners  Grover  A.  Whalen,  Ed- 
ward P.  Mulrooney  and  James  S.  Bolan  preceded 
Major  General  John  F.  O’Ryan  in  the  editorship  of 
Spring  3100,  and  it  is  to  the  efforts  and  untiring  in- 
terest of  each  of  them  that  Spring  3100  owes  what 
success  it  has  achieved  and  the  warm  regard  in  which 
it  is  held  by  the  Department. 

Commissioner  O’Ryan  was  ever  mindful  of  the 
welfare  of  the  men  who  served  under  him.  Worthy 
deeds  by  members  of  the  Department  brought 
prompt  reward.  He  also  held  a like  zeal  for  the 
welfare  of  New  York  City.  The  deep-seated  love  he 
has  for  the  city  of  his  birth  is  traditional,  and  the 
superlative  devotion  he  has  given  to  its  best  inter- 
ests is  recognized  by  all. 

Immediately  upon  becoming  Police  Commis- 
sioner, on  January  1 last,  General  O’Ryan  began  the 
work  of  reorganizing  the  Department.  He  made 
many  changes  in  command  and  set  out  to  increase 
the  efficiency  of  the  personnel.  He  insisted,  first  of 
all,  that  members  of  the  force  should  realize  that 
they  are  public  servants,  and  that  courtesy  towards 
the  citizen  was  one  of  the  cardinal  principles  of  con- 
duct imposed  upon  the  Department.  Discipline  went 
hand  in  hand  with  courtesy. 

The  problem  of  traffic  control  with  its  attendant 
daily  sacrifice  of  lives  through  street  accidents  was 
one  of  the  major  tasks  to  confront  the  Commis- 
sioner. With  the  aid  of  Colonel  Harold  Fowler,  First 
Deputy  Commissioner  in  charge  of  traffic,  General 
O’Ryan  studied  this  problem  from  all  angles.  He 
enlisted  the  assistance  of  agencies  and  civic-minded 
citizens  interested  in  the  public  good  and  held  many 
conferences  with  them.  The  result  of  his  indefa- 
tigable efforts  can  be  seen  in  the  substantial  reduc- 
tion in  street  accidents  brought  about  by  the  Six- 
Months  Inter-Precinct  Safety  Competition  inaugu- 
rated by  the  Commissioner. 

His  first  official  act  upon  taking  office  was  to  name 
Lewis  J.  Valentine,  then  Captain  of  the  68th  Precinct 


and  formerly  a Deputy  Chief  Inspector  of  the  De- 
partment, to  the  post  of  Chief  Inspector.  This  ap- 
pointment was  widely  acclaimed  within  the 
Department  and  outside.  The  Chief  Inspector  on 
September  25  was  appointed  by  Mayor  LaGuardia  to 
succeed  General  O’Ryan  as  the  Police  Commissioner. 

Our  new  Commissioner  is  a man  who  needs  no 
introduction.  He  has  been  a valued  member  of  the 
Department  for  nearly  thirty-one  years.  We  know 
of  no  man  in  the  Department  with  a finer,  stronger 
or  cleaner  character. 

He  was  appointed  a patrolman  November  17, 
1903,  and  assigned  to  patrol  duty  in  the  Avenue  U 
precinct  in  Brooklyn.  From  then  on,  by  constant 
application  to  duty  and  the  building  of  an  enviable 
reputation,  faithfully  and  loyally  he  progressed  up 
through  the  ranks  unaided  by  influence  of  any  kind, 
depending  entirely  upon  his  intelligence,  his  indus- 
try and  his  fine  character.  Congratulations,  best 
wishes  and  good  health  to  Commissioner  Valentine. 

To  him  has  come  now  the  highest  honors  that  can 
be  paid  by  the  city  of  New  York  to  a member  of  its 
police  force;  honors  such  as  have  been  conferred  on 
only  three  similar  occasions  in  the  past. 

One  of  his  first  official  acts  was  to  promote  to  the 
post  vacated  by  him  the  former  Chief  of  Staff,  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery,  whose  unswerv- 
ing loyalty  to  the  Department  has  marked  his  career. 

SPRING  3100  is  happy  to  extend  to  our  new  Chief 
Inspector  hearty  felicitations.  His  appointment 
augurs  well  for  the  successful  administration  of  the 
high  office  entrusted  to  him  by  Commissioner  Val- 
entine. 

And  so  we  close  by  saying  to  our  former  Commis- 
sioner: “May  good  health  and  success  attend  you, 
General,  wherever  you  go.” 

As  for  you.  Commissioner  Valentine,  the  best 
wishes  of  the  Department  have  long  been  yours.  Of 
your  success  there  is  not  one  single  iota  of  doubt. 
You  long  ago  proved  the  stuff  of  which  you  are 
made. 

The  Department,  be  assured,  is  behind  you  to  a 
man. 
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Progress  in  Criminal  Investigation 

Science — An  Invaluable  Aid 


CHAftFE* 

HAtMOll) 


-v 


CENTURIES  ago  when  society  had  not  estab- 
lished police  patrols,  the  custom  prevailed  of 
paying  informers  or  “stool  pigeons”  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  identity  of  a member  or  an 
invader  from  another  group  who  had  transgressed 
the  code  of  concept  approved  by  the  majority  for 
protection  purposes.  As  groups  enlarged,  villages, 
towns  and  cities  developed.  So  then  it  became 
necessary  to  appoint  a special  force  of  men  from  the 
group  to  protect  it  from  thieves,  marauders  and 
other  criminals. 

This  was  followed  by  the  assignment  of  a certain 
number  of  the  police  patrol  to  work  in  plain  clothes 
to  detect  and  arrest  criminals  who  planned  their 
operations  in  advance  and  who  committed  them 
when  the  regular  uniformed  police  patrol  was  not 
in  view. 

The  efficiency  of  both  uniformed  and  plain  clothes 
forces  depended  upon  their  ability  to  prevent  crime 
by  their  physical  presence  and  to  arrest  the  criminal 
who  had  committed  the  crime  and  escaped,  on  in- 
formation furnished  by  the  victims  of  the  crime, 
witnesses  or  informers. 


The  next  step  in  the  development  of  police  and 
detective  work  came  by  tracking  criminals  from 
clues  left  at  the  scene  of  a crime.  Here  it  was  found 


that  the  efficiency  of  the  police  and  detective  ser- 
vices could  be  enhanced  by  applying  related  sciences, 
including  among  others,  footprints,  photography, 
handwriting,  chemical  and  microscopical  analyses, 
pathological  and  toxicological  findings,  fingerprints, 
ballistics  and  metalurgy. 

Necessarily  in  the  development  of  this  phase  of 
work,  specialization  came  about.  Nowadays  police 
departments  have  special  units  for  the  purpose  of 
tracking  professional  and  potential  criminals,  such 
as  safe  and  loft  burglars,  automobile  thieves,  forgers, 
jewelry  thieves  and  others. 

There  are  three  aspects  to  a criminal  investigation. 
The  first  may  he  said  to  be  concerned  with  the  tech- 
nique used  by  the  perpetrator  in  an  approach  to 
the  commission  of  a crime.  The  second  aspect  may 
he  said  to  be  an  examination  and  inquiry  into  the 
corpus  delicti  of  the  crime  and  the  conditions  and 
circumstances  of  the  attack  on  the  person  or  prop- 
erty after  the  attack  has  been  made  or  the  entrance 
effected.  The  third  aspect  may  be  said  to  he  the 
work  or  the  technique,  whether  of  an  artisan  or 
scientific  nature,  applied  by  the  police  to  the  solu- 
tion of  the  crime,  the  recovery  of  property,  if  any 
stolen,  and  the  arrest  of  the  criminal  who  perpetrated 
the  crime.  Also  in  establishing  whether  the  crime  is 
bonafide.  These  three  aspects  comprise  “Evidence" 
— necessary  for  successful  prosecution. 

It  is  a known  fact  that  police  work  that  is  prac- 
tical and  direct,  enhanced  by  scientific  aids  as  the 
occasion  requires,  is  proficient  in  tracking  down 
criminals.  Information  secured  by  policemen  and 
detectives  is  of  invaluable  aid.  Likewise  it  is  most 
essential  that  the  investigation  of  a crime  he  most 
thorough  and  that  no  details  be  overlooked.  It 
is  likewise  important  that  the  police  use  every  means 
that  can  he  borrowed  from  sciences  relating  to  police 
work  to  supplement  the  efficient  services  of  trained 
and  capable  investigators.  So  there  came  about  the 
dedication  of  the  Technical  Research  Laboratory  of 
the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  Tork. 
after  several  months  of  preliminary  work,  on  June 
4,  1934. 

This  Laboratory  constitutes  a part  of  police  science 
which  is  of  unmistakable  value  in  the  work  of  crim- 
inal identification  and  the  field  work  carried  out  by 
specially  trained  detectives  on  the  scene  of  a crime. 
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Police  Science,  as  it  is  commonly  understood,  may 
be  divided  into  three  parts.  The  first  consists  of 
identifying  individuals.  The  second  comprises  police 
field  work  carried  out  by  trained  detectives  at  and 
from  the  scene  of  a crime.  The  third  part  consists  of 
laboratory  work  carried  out  in  order  that  gathered 
traces  and  clues  found  at  the  scene  of  a crime  or  else- 
where may  be  used  as  evidence. 

If  Bertillon  were  alive  today  and  should  step  into 
a modern  Bureau  of  Criminal  Identification  he  would 
find  some  new  things.  He  would  observe  that  his 
anthropometrical  system  lias  been  abolished.  Ber- 
tillon would  also  see  that  the  classification  systems 
of  fingerprints  whether  Galton-Henry  or  Vucetish 
have  not  changed  much  since  their  inauguration  in 
the  nineties.  He  would  find  modifications  of  classifi- 
cation systems  including  the  Belgian,  Flak-Conley, 
Fiche,  the  Parisian,  and  Gasti.  Also  the  one  finger 
system  of  Battle y,  of  Larsen,  and  such  systems  in 
vogue  in  Copenhagen,  Berlin  and  Vienna  together 
with  the  Collins  and  Jorgensen  code  systems.  Photo- 
graphs of  criminals  are  taken  in  the  same  way  as  they 
were  years  ago  with  some  innovations,  including  the 
full  view  photograph,  the  group  photograph  of  gangs 
and  mobs  apprehended  for  felonies  and  photographs 
of  dead  bodies  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  in  their 
identification. 

Could  Gross,  Reiss,  Dennstaedt,  Jerserich,  Lecha- 
Marco,  Lacassagne,  Stockis  or  other  famous  scien- 
tists who  contributed  chiefly  to  the  second  and 
third  parts  of  police  science  step  into  New  York’s 
modern  police  laboratory,  they  would  be  astonished 
at  the  advances  made  in  this  phase  of  police  science 
within  the  last  score  of  years.  The  perfection  of 
different  optical  methods,  the  ultra-violet  ray,  the 
moulage  and  castings  have  given  police  science  possi- 
bilities beyond  the  keenest  hopes  of  these  pioneers. 

While  many  of  these  new  scientific  methods  have 
been  in  operation  in  certain  European  departments 
during  the  last  few  years,  New  Tork  had  applied 
them  only  to  a limited  degree. 

When  this  department  began  to  install  a modern 
police  laboratory  a few  months  ago,  it  had  the  ad- 
vantage of  being  able  to  select  from  methods  used  in 
different  countries  and  found  to  be  reliable  and  trust- 
worthy. Owing  to  the  specific  nature  of  many  cases 
of  crime  committed  in  the  United  States,  certain  of 
these  methods  had  to  be  adapted  for  use  in  this 
country.  This  is  one  of  the  chief  reasons  why  the 
new  laboratory  was  called  a Research  Laboratory. 

The  equipment  consists  of  one  large  microscope 
with  dry  lenses  allowing  magnification  of  800  times; 
a binocular  microscope  of  the  latest  model  equipped 
with  a spotlight;  a Tintometer  for  comparing  colors; 
necessary  measuring  instruments,  scales  and  magnify- 
ing glasses;  a modern  miniature  camera  for  moving 
picture  film;  enlargement  apparatus;  a microphoto- 
graphic apparatus;  a reproduction  camera;  a wide 
range  of  lenses  and  filters;  and  a complete  outfit  for 
tests  of  a chemical  nature  is  included  in  the  equip- 
ment. 

The  use  of  modern  fine  grain  moving  picture  film 
for  copying  purposes  and  for  photographing  all 
kinds  of  traces  at  the  scene  of  a crime  may  be  said 
to  be  unique  in  police  work.  This  film,  developed 
and  fixed  with  electrically  managed  agitator  and  spe- 
cially fine  grain  and  physical  developing  liquids, 
gives  remarkable  results. 


Equipment  is  maintained  to  conduct  scientific  ex- 
amination and  identification  of  tools,  instruments, 
and  other  paraphernalia  used  in  criminal  operations, 
as  well  as  of  substances,  traces  and  other  clues  found 
at  the  scenes  of  crime.  This  includes  the  examina- 
tion and  identification  of  jimmies,  pincers,  cutters 
and  other  burglars’  tools,  foot-prints,  imprints  of 
teeth,  broken  lights  of  glass,  traces  of  automobile 
tires,  questioned  documents,  forged  papers,  and  seals, 
burned  papers,  substances  and  other  traces  and  clues 
found  after  careful  and  thorough  search  at  the  scene 
of  a crime. 

Operating  about  three  months  the  laboratory  has 
demonstrated  its  usefulness  and  practicality  in  police 
and  detective  service  from  many  viewpoints.  It  has 
saved  a substantial  amount  of  money  in  personnel 
service  by  clearly  removing  from  the  work  of  inves- 
tigation traces  and  clues  which  were  suspected  of 
being  connected  with  criminal  operations,  and  of 
having  evidential  value.  On  the  other  hand,  it  has 
developed  traces  and  clues  which  will  be  silent  and 
eloquent  witnesses  of  a material  and  circumstantial 
evidential  nature  against  the  criminal  brought  to  jus- 
tice or  whose  arrest  is  still  sought. 

Attempts  at  forging,  counterfeiting,  check  and 
document  alteration,  and  the  substitution  of  counter- 
feited products  will  be  immediately  disclosed 
through  the  use  of  ultra-violet  ray.  In  like  manner 
by  use  of  the  microscopic  photography  positive  iden- 
tification of  certain  tools  used  in  the  commission  of 
a crime  will  be  had. 

Among  its  capabilities  the  following  may  be  men- 
tioned now: 

To  make  the  following  blood  tests:  Tech- 

mann,  Phenolphthalein,  Benzidine,  Leuco  Mala- 
chite. [ 

To  group  blood  into  one  of  the  four  groups. 

To  examine  clothing  for  seminal  stains  and  to 
examine  such  stains. 

To  examine  soils  and  dusts. 

To  examine  fibres  found  on  clothing,  weapons, 
vehicles,  etc.,  and  indicate  relevancy  to  the  in- 
quiry. 

To  develop  fingerprints,  footprints,  tire  traces, 
and  indicate  relevancy. 

To  examine  handwriting  and  type  script  and 
indicate  relevancy. 

To  use  microscope  to  determine  from  matter 
submitted  the  presence  of  blood,  hair,  wool, 
fibres,  metallic  and  mineral  dust,  glass  and  paint 
particles,  condiments,  fabrics,  etc. 

To  use  ultra-violet  light. 

To  illustrate  microscopic  evidence  by  means 
of  photomicrophotography. 

To  make  drawings  and  sketches  of  scene  of 
crime  and  of  paraphernalia  used  by  criminal. 

It  should  be  noted  that  the  existing  provisions  of 
the  Rules  and  Regulations  and  of  the  Manual  of  Pro- 
cedure with  regard  to  police  and  detective  procedure 
in  homicide  and  other  cases,  in  collaborating  with 
the  Medical  Examiner,  the  Bureau  of  Ballistics  and 
the  Photograph  Gallery  still  remain  in  full  force 
and  effect. 

John  J.  O’Connell. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Commissioner  Valentine  Addresses  Visiting  Police  Chiefs 


OMMISSIONER  VALENTINE  on  the  afternoon 
of  his  elevation  to  the  Police  Commissioner- 
ship  pledged  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  De- 
partment until  the  Lindbergh  kidnaping  case  is 
solved. 

The  Commissioner  spoke  over  the  radio  from 
Madison  Square  Garden,  where  he  welcomed  visit- 
ing police  department  heads  from  nearby  cities  at 
the  National  Electrical  and  Radio  Exposition.  It 
was  his  first  public  appearance  since  his  appoint- 
ment to  succeed  Major  General  John  F.  O'Ryan. 

The  Commissioner  voiced  his  pride  at  being  given 
command  of  the  force  which  he  joined,  as  a rookie, 
thirty-one  years  ago,  and  which  he  declared  was 
“the  finest  body  of  police  in  the  world.” 

“It  is  an  additional  thrill  to  me  as  a policeman 
to  take  command  of  the  Department  at  this  time,” 
he  said.  “The  eyes  of  the  world  are  focused  on  the 
New  York  area  with  the  efforts  of  all  police  and 
Federal  authorities  on  crime  detection  now  aimed  at 
the  clearing  up  of  the  greatest  kidnaping  mystery 
in  all  history. 


“You  may  rest  assured,”  the  Commissioner  con- 
tinued, “that  the  New  York  City  Police  Depart- 
ment is  lending  every  effort  and  fullest  cooperation 
to  all  other  agencies  at  work  on  the  task  of  clearing 
up  this  crime,  which  is  again  filling  the  newspapers 
and  the  air  news  reports  by  radio — that  is  the  mys- 
tery of  the  kidnaping  and  death  of  the  little  son  of 
Col.  Charles  A.  Lindbergh. 

“We  shall  continue  to  do  so  under  my  regime  as 
Commissioner  of  Police  of  the  City  of  New  York 
until  that  mystery  is  solved.” 

Commissioner  Valentine  spoke  over  the  network 
of  the  National  Broadcasting  and  Columbia  systems. 
The  Police  Band  led  by  Lieutenant  William  Mahoney 
played  at  the  broadcast. 

All  police  alarms  were  received  at  the  Garden 
that  day — police  day — over  the  duplicate  master 
radio  car  control  board  which  was  installed  in  the 
New  York  Police  Department  exhibit  at  the  show. 
The  exact  workings  of  the  reporting  of  crimes  and 
the  dispatching  of  policemen  in  pursuit  of  criminals 
wras  explained  to  the  visiting  police  officials. 


The  Accident  Menace 

PART  VII 

Traffic  Safety  Competition  Continues  Productive  of  Good  Results 


OCTOBER— THE  CRUCIAL  MONTH 

STRIKING  indeed  have  been  the  first  12  weeks  of  the  Police  Department  Safety  Campaign ! 
There  have  been  930  fewer  automobile  accidents,  13  fewer  deaths,  893  f ewer  injuries.  All  this 
while  the  trend  for  the  entire  United  States  has  gone  up  markedly! 

October  is  the  crucial  month.  With  the  beginning  of  Fall,  street  casualties  tend  to  increase. 
Citizens  and  visitors — LET  US  COOPERATE! 

By  being  careful  and  alert  when  crossing  streets. 

By  seeing  that  our  children  play  in  safe  places. 

By  driving  with  more  caution  and  courtesy  to  pedestrians  and  other  motorists. 

Our  City  has  an  enviable  record  for  1934.  LET  US  KEEP  IT! 

LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE, 

Police  Commissioner . 


Facsimile  of  poster  on  display  this  month  in  subway  and  elevated  trains,  street  ears  and  buses  of  trans- 
portation throughout  the  greater  city. 


PRECINCT  NO.  123,  Tottenville,  Acting  Captain 
William  0.  Jones,  commanding,  has  taken  top  lead 
for  all  five  boroughs  in  the  Safety  Contest  for  the 
month  of  August,  upsetting  the  lead  held  by  the 
111th  Precinct,  Bayside,  which  has  moved  to  second 
place.  Precinct  No.  67,  Brooklyn,  is  now  in  third 
place.  Precinct  No.  9 in  Manhattan,  67  in  Brook- 
lyn, 42  in  The  Bronx,  111  in  Queens,  and  123  in 
Richmond,  lead  in  their  respective  boroughs. 

Other  patrol  precincts  in  the  order  of  standing 
are:  1,  102,  64,  80,  42,  78,  2,  44,  101,  13,  48,  73,  94. 

60,  68,  20,  4,  10,  76,  75,  112,  28,  72,  6,  40,  45,  81,  23, 
100,  5,  85,  110,  88,  3,  108,  92,  63,  34,  14,  109,  70,  25, 
87,  8,  79.  18,  90,  24,  77,  43,  120,  46,  41,  84,  17,  19,  61, 
7,  66,  74,  15,  32,  122,  106,  62,  83,  71,  11,  103,  104, 
114,  47,  105,  22,  50,  69,  30,  52,  82. 

Traffic  Precinct  “M”  still  holds  the  lead  in  the 
Traffic  Division,  with  Traffic  Precinct  “F”  now  in 
second  place.  Other  traffic  precincts  in  the  order  of 
standing  are:  K.  B,  C,  A,  P,  J,  G,  0,  I,  H,  D.  L, 

E,  N. 

Although  reports  from  other  large  cities  indicate 
an  increase  in  fatalities  and  injuries  due  to  motor 
vehicle  accidents,  New  York  City  is  steadily  show- 
ing a decrease  of  deaths  and  injuries  attributed  to 
automobiles. 


Despite  a report  showing  that  23  persons  were 
killed  and  987  injured  in  818  automobile  accidents 
during  one  week  ending  Sept.  6th,  we  are  confident 
the  efforts  of  our  men  in  their  Inter-Precinct  Safety 
Competition  are  bearing  fruit,  for  during  the  same 
period  a year  ago,  24  persons  were  killed  and  999 
injured  in  853  highway  accidents. 

Since  the  inception  of  the  Safety  Drive  by  mem- 
bers of  the  department  there  has  been  a steady  de- 
crease in  motor  fatalities  and  injuries  as  well  as  a 
decrease  in  highway  accidents,  and  we  are  optimistic 
that  succeeding  reports  will  soon  present  minimum 
figures  along  these  lines. 

Analysis  of  records  for  a period  covering  the  first 
14  weeks  of  the  Contest,  from  June  1st  to  Sept.  6th, 
reveal  that  fatalities  have  decreased  by  17,  injuries 
by  1,040,  and  vehicle  accidents  by  1,075. 

The  accident  record  for  the  entire  city  from  June 
1,  1934,  up  to  and  including  September  6,  1934,  as 
compared  to  the  same  period  for  1933,  is  as  follows: 

1933  1934 


Accidents  Killed  Injured  Accidents  Killed  Injured 
11.889  303  13,973  10.814  286  12,933 


Care,  Courtesy  anfr  Common 

must  be  exercised  if  Street  Accidents  are  to  be  reduced.  We  should  all  join  in  making 
this  slogan  CITY-WIDE.  A strict  observance  of  it  will  be  of  immeasurable  help  in 
winning  the  fight. 

LET  US  EXERCISE  CARE,  COURTESY  AND  COMMON  SENSE  ALWAYS 


7 


Emergency  Service 

By  Inspector  Louis  F.  Dittman,  Commanding  Officer.  Emergency  Service  Division 


In  which  Inspector  Dittman  explains  the  uorkings 
Department  and  the  highly  specialized  service 

\ 

of  this  important  unit  of  the 
rendered  by  its  members. 

THE  Emergency  Service  Division  of  the  New 
York  Police  Department  was  established  in 
April,  1930,  to  supply  a much  needed  type  of 
specialized  service  to  meet  the  demands  made  upon 
it  by  a city  of  seven  million  inhabitants.  It  consists 
of  22  trucks  and  two  airplanes.  Each  truck  is 
equipped  with  over  200  pieces  of  equipment,  ready 
to  confront  the  most  perplexing  situation  and  solve 
it  with  speed  and  accuracy.  Every  member  of  the 
various  crews  of  these  trucks  has  received  an  inten- 
sive and  thorough  training  in  the  handling  and  ap- 
plication of  this  equipment,  which  requires  expert 
knowledge  due  to  its  technical  nature.  From  supply- 
ing oxygen  to  newly-born  babies  to  rescuing  horses 
fallen  into  rivers,  the  service  of  this  Division  is  so 
broad  in  scope  that  it  seems  unbelievable  to  those 
not  familiar  with  its  work. 

The  Emergency  Division  replaced  the  obsolete  and 
inefficient  reserve  system,  which  required  patrolmen 
to  sleep  in  the  station-houses,  subject  to  call  in  case 
of  emergency,  after  having  completed  their  tours  of 
duty  on  the  streets  throughout  the  city.  Let  us  for 
a moment  compare  the  two  systems,  the  new  and 
the  old,  and  see  just  how  a condition  which  occurs 
quite  frequently  in  this  city,  is  handled.  The  con- 
dition to  which  I refer  being  elevators  stalled  be- 
tween floors,  with  passengers  who  are  unable  to 
liberate  themselves. 

We  will  take  the  old  system  first  and  follow  the 
procedure.  A call  is  sent  for  police  assistance,  and 
the  patrolmen  doing  reserve  duty  are  ordered  to  the 
scene  of  trouble.  It  is  most  probable  that  they  are 
in  bed,  having  performed  their  tours  of  patrol  duty. 
A few  minutes  would  be  lost  in  dressing,  and  that 
done,  they  would  have  to  proceed  on  foot  to  their 
destination,  or  get  a “lift"’  from  a passing  motorist, 
or  take  a street  car.  Once  at  the  scene,  they  very 
likely  would  require  some  tools  or  other  equipment 
to  effect  the  release  of  the  imprisoned  passengers, 
and  they  would  have  to  depend  on  whatever  equip- 


ment they  could  find  on  the  premises,  or  nearby. 
After  the  passengers  are  released,  it  might  he  found 
that  one  or  more  require  first  aid.  Here,  again,  the 
patrolmen  would  he  handicapped  because  in  those 
days  they  carried  no  equipment  save  that  of  a com- 
bative nature,  and  they  would  have  to  await  the  ar- 
rival of  an  ambulance  surgeon  to  render  treatment, 
however  simple.  So,  you  will  readily  observe  the 
futility  and  inefficiency  of  the  old  reserve  system. 

To-day,  on  the  other  hand,  we  have  the  Emergency 
Service  Squads — speedy — highly  efficient — and  com- 
pletely equipped — ready  and  capable  of  meeting  and 
solving  the  most  intricate  and  complex  problems.  W e 
will  now  see  how  they  respond  to  a case  similar  to 
the  one  mentioned  before.  A call  is  sent  to  Police 
Headquarters  for  help.  The  police  operator  dis- 
patches the  Emergency  Squad  in  whose  territory  the 
accident  occurs.  In  less  than  30  seconds,  the  familiar 
green  truck,  fully  manned  and  equipped,  with  siren 
screaming  and  hell  ringing,  is  on  its  errand  of  mercy. 
Here  is  a different  story — no  men  leaping  from  their 
beds — no  precious  minutes  lost  in  dressing — no  time 
lost  in  getting  to  the  scene  of  the  emergency — and 
no  valuable  time  consumed  looking  for  tools  or 
equipment  with  which  to  work,  upon  arrival.  On 
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the  way,  we  see  the  crew  slipping  into  their  over- 
alls; they  know  their  job.  They  know  from  experi- 
ence and  the  specialized  training  which  they  have 
received,  what  tools  will  he  required,  and  are  get- 
ting ready.  Within  three  minutes  they  are  at  their 
destination,  for  the  emergency  trucks  can  reach  the 
farthest  point  from  their  respective  quarters  in  that 
time.  Once  there,  the  sergeant  in  charge  and  the 
patrolmen  enter  the  building,  one  patrolman  remain- 
ing on  the  truck  to  guard  its  valuable  contents. 
Another  patrolman,  known  as  a Dispatcher,  after 
a hasty  observation  of  the  conditions,  transmits  his 
observations  to  the  lieutenant  on  duty  at  the  Emer- 
gency Service  Division  office,  by  telephone,  and  it 
the  conditions  warrant  additional  assistance,  this 
lieutenant  (commonly  re- 
ferred to  as  a Desk  Of- 
ficer) orders  the  next 
nearest  Emergency  Squad 
to  the  scene.  This  con- 
tact, between  the  Dis- 
patcher and  the  Desk  Of- 
ficer, continues  intermit- 
tently if  the  conditions 
are  found  to  be  serious. 

In  the  meantime,  the 
sergeant  in  charge  and 
the  remainder  of  his  crew 
are  busily  engaged  in  ef- 
fecting the  release  of  the 
imprisoned  passengers. 

The  necessity  for  the  ser- 
vices of  more  than  one 
Emergency  Squad  on 
cases  such  as  this,  is  rare. 

If  any  of  the  released 
passengers  should  require 
medical  treatment,  as  a re- 
sult of  their  forced  con- 
finement in  the  elevator, 
every  Emergency  Squad 
carries,  as  part  of  its 
equipment,  a completely 
stocked  first-aid  kit,  and 
all  members  of  the  crew 
are  qualified  to  administer  temporary  treatment 
pending  the  arrival  of  an  ambulance  surgeon. 

I have  attempted  to  outline  as  briefly  and  clearly 
as  possible  the  relative  merits  of  the  two  services, 
the  old  and  the  new*  method  of  handling  difficult 
emergency  cases.  I feel  reasonably  certain  that  all 
who  read  this  will  agree  with  me,  when  I say  that 
the  new  method  of  emergency  and  humane  service 
provided  by  The  City  of  New  York  for  its  citizens, 
so  preponderantly  excels  the  old  method,  that  the 
latter  is  dwarfed  by  comparison. 

Perhaps  you  are  anxious  to  know  just  what  kind 
of  equipment  is  carried  on  our  emergency  trucks. 
Well,  there  are  over  200  articles  on  each  truck,  but 
space  permits  to  mention  only  the  most  important 
pieces  and  explain  their  uses.  First,  we  have  an 
apparatus  called  the  inhalator,  which  is  used,  in  addi- 
tion to  other  treatment,  to  restore  normalcy  to  per- 
sons overcome  from  various  forms  of  gas,  such  as 
illuminating  gas,  coal  gas,  carbon  monoxide  gas  from 
automobiles,  smoke,  and  so  forth.  The  inhalator 
is  also  used  with  much  success  on  persons  suffering 
from  submersion  and  electric  shock,  and  in  cases 
where  the  breathing  of  newly  horn  babies  is  found 
to  be  defective.  This  apparatus  is  used  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  application,  hv  members  of  the  Emer- 
gency Squads,  of  what  is  known  as  artificial  respira- 


tion. Artificial  respiration  is  discontinued  as  soon 
as  the  patient  begins  to  breathe  of  his  own  volition. 
In  the  large  majority  of  the  cases  of  this  kind,  it 
has  been  necessary  to  apply  artificial  respiration, 
which,  as  you  probably  are  aware,  consists  of  con- 
tracting and  expanding  the  lungs  of  the  victim  by 
pressing  and  releasing  the  lower  ribs  just  above  the 
small  of  the  hack,  until  natural  breathing  is  resumed. 
The  inhalator  treatment  is  continued,  however,  until 
the  victim  is  fully  revived  and  pronounced  out  of 
danger  by  the  attending  surgeon.  The  inhalator 
differs  from  the  old-fashioned  pulinotor,  in  that  it 
allows  the  patient  gradually  to  inhale  just  the  quan- 
tity of  oxygen  he  can  take,  whereas,  the  pulmotor 
forced  oxygen  into  the  lungs  regardless  of  the 

patient’s  ability  to  absorb 
it,  and  in  many  instances 
did  more  harm  than  good. 

Another  article  of 
equipment  used  by  our 
Emergency  Squads  is  the 
Toxic  and  Lethal  Gas  Ap- 
paratus. This  instrument 
indicates  whether  a light 
or  heavy  concentration  of 
lethal  gas  is  present. 
Chief  among  the  deadly 
gases  is  the  highly  pene- 
trating hydrocyanic  acid 
gas  commonly  used  for 
fumigating  ships,  ware- 
houses, dwellings,  and  so 
forth.  A few  slight  in- 
halations of  this  devastat- 
ing gas  usually  results  fa- 
tally. Incidentally,  this 
is  the  gas  used  by  several 
of  our  western  states  to 
execute  their  condemned 
criminals.  Carbon  mon- 
oxide gas  and  heavy  con- 
centrations of  unknown 
explosive  gases  are  some  of 
the  other  conditions  where 
the  Toxic  and  Lethal  Gas 
Apparatus  is  used  to  advantage.  The  information 
obtained  by  using  this  testing  apparatus  determines 
the  course  of  action  to  be  followed  by  our  men  in 
correcting  the  condition. 

Other  equipment  includes  machine  guns,  rifles, 
shot  guns,  tear  gas  grenades  and  smoke  grenades, 
besides  the  service  revolvers  carried  by  all  members 
of  the  force  as  part  of  their  individual  equipment. 
The  tear  gas  and  smoke  grenades  are  a very  effective 
means  of  dispersing  large,  disorderly  crowds,  and  in 
routing  and  capturing  criminals  who  take  refuge  and 
barricade  themselves  in  any  room  or  enclosure  for 
the  purpose  of  resisting  arrest. 

An  acetylene  torch,  together  with  a supply  of 
oxygen  and  acetylene  gas  contained  in  four  large 
tanks,  will  also  he  found  on  each  emergency  truck. 
This  torch  is  of  inestimable  value,  especially  where 
a mass  of  twisted  iron  or  steel  is  encountered,  such 
as  in  train  and  automobile  wrecks,  and  in  cases  where 
persons  are  caught  in  machinery.  Among  other 
pieces  of  equipment  are  gas  masks,  used  to  guard 
against  ammonia  and  sulphur  fumes  and  other  noxi- 
ous gases;  15-ton  jacks,  capable  of  raising  heavy 
steel  subway  cars,  street  cars,  and  other  heavy  ob- 
jects; small  grappling  hooks  employed  to  recover 
drowned  bodies;  large  grappling  hooks  for  lifting 
submerged  automobiles  from  the  adjacent  waters 


All  set  to  go. 


and  rivers;  fire  extinguishers,  ladders,  rubber  gloves 
used  in  connection  with  work  involving  energized 
high-tension  wires  and  third  rails,  and  other  articles 
too  numerous  to  mention. 

So  much  for  the  cold  facts.  Now  let  us  consider 
the  human  side.  Space  permits  to  relate  but  one 
or  two  incidents  in  the  busy  existence  of  the  Emer- 
gency Division.  One  bright,  sunny  morning  about 
a month  ago.  July  5th  to  be  exact,  one  of  our  Squads 
in  the  Bronx  was  directed  to  go  to  a certain  address 
in  that  Borough,  a humble  two-story  frame  dwell- 
ing, where  a newly  born  infant  was  slowly  suffocat- 
ing, and  the  family  doctor  fighting  valiantly  to  main- 
tain life  in  the  tiny  form.  V ith  all  the  speed  that 
the  truck  possessed,  it  rushed  to  the  scene  and  ar- 
rived at  its  destination  a few  minutes  after  receiving 
the  call.  Eager,  tense,  and  determined,  the  crew 
dashed  off  the  truck  and  into  the  house,  the  inhal- 
ator  ready.  The  tiny  baby  face-piece  was  adjusted 
and  placed  over  the  nose  and  mouth  of  the  infant, 
and  the  life-giving  oxygen  started  to  flow.  Tense 
moments  followed — nobody  spoke!  It  wasn  t neces- 
sary— each  man  knew  his  job,  performed  it  silently 
and — just  watched  and  waited.  Then  the  reward 
for  earnest  effort!  A flutter  was  noticed  in  the  rub- 
ber bag  through  which  the  oxygen  flows — the  first 
sign  that  the  spark  of  life  is  rekindling.  The  flut- 
ter becomes  more  pronounced! — Stronger! — STRON- 
GER! And  then,  after  a period  of  one  hour  and 
five  minutes,  the  infant  breathes  normally,  and  the 
inhalator  treatment  is  discontinued.  The  tension 
disappears — the  battle  is  won — and  a smile  creeps 
over  the  faces  of  the  crew  as  they  depart  quietly, 
happy  in  the  thought  that  they  had  a part  in  giving 
another  tot  a new  lease  on  life. 


Another  incident,  full  of  drama  and  suspense,  was 
enacted  recently  but  this  time  in  the  operating  room 
of  one  of  the  leading  hospitals  in  Manhattan,  where 
a woman  who  was  undergoing  a serious  operation, 
stepped  breathing.  A call  was  sent  for  an  Emer- 
gency Squad,  and  one  minute  after  receiving  the 
call  the  members  of  the  Squad  concerned  entered 
the  operating  room  and  found  the  patient  being 
given  artificial  respiration  by  the  operating  surgeon, 
assisted  by  the  medical  staff.  Immediately,  our  men 
applied  the  inhalator  to  the  patient,  while  the  at- 
tending surgeon  continued  with  the  artificial  respir- 
ation. One  minute  later  the  patient  resumed  breath- 
ing. The  surgeon  then  discontinued  the  artificial 
respiration,  but  requested  the  emergency  crew  to  con- 
tinue administering  oxygen  to  the  patient  so  that  he 
could  complete  the  operation,  which  was  accom- 
plished in  about  30  minutes.  At  the  conclusion  of 
the  operation,  and  when  the  Squad  was  preparing 
to  leave,  the  surgeon  again  requested  that  more  oxy- 
gen be  administered  to  the  patient,  as  she  almost 
stopped  breathing  again.  This  time,  oxygen  was 
given  for  about  45  minutes,  when  the  attending  sur- 
geon stated  that  the  patient  was  doing  well,  and  no 
further  treatment  would  be  necessary.  It  has  since 
been  learned  that  this  woman  made  an  uneventful 
recovery. 

And  once  again  the  Emergency  Service  Division 
of  the  Police  Department  demonstrated  its  indis- 
pensable and  humane  service  to  the  people  of  the 
City  of  New  York,  and  with  the  continued  support 
and  encouragement  of  Mayor  La  Guardia,  Police 
Commissioner  Valentine  and  Chief  Inspector  Seery. 
this  high  standard  of  public  service  will  be  main- 
tained. 


Playground  Memorial  to  Police  War  Hero 


Plaque  at  Sheridan  playground,  80-100  Grand  Street,  Brooklyn,  officially  opened  and  dedicated  recently 
by  Mayor  IxiGuardia  to  Patrolman  ff  illiam  E.  Sheridan,  uho  died  in  the  World  IT  ar.  Sheridan  play- 
ground and  eight  other  similar  memorials  ivere  built  by  the  Park  Department  from  a $350,000  police 

tear  memorial  fund. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Th£  Absent  Minded  C OP  CHho  fiats  Thc  r0MIU)i 

I Wflv/vfl  Put  TvUo  Dollars  Qv 
LfiDtSMiaN  Ton  FLac£  ; If  f1o*eY~ 
S*/cct  Bcauty  ~P>  VJia/; 

I F Flower-  Broads  Wowd 
For  Show;  If  F\onby  — 

/ Farvoh  Me  - Srrge! 


JUDGE’  I fine  ilte  prieon.er‘^’25.°°  fior  picking  pockets 
DtP:  " Your  honor  I Aaye  only  fijeleen'.' 


JUDGE:  "O/ficep  turn  him  loose  in.  the  crou/ci  trill  he 
gets  the  oiler  t~en.  " 
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NIGHT  IN  THE  HARBOR 

By  Lieutenant  William  Ahearn,  13th  Division 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


There  were  two  men  to  be  easily  seen  in  the  speedboat. 


DUSK  had  fallen  on  the  choppy  waters  of  the 
East  River.  A drizzling  rain  covered  the  po- 
lice launch  Gypsy  with  a slippery  wetness,  and 
hardly  able  to  see  ten  feet  through  the  murky  dark- 
ness, Sergeant  Alex  Manuck,  in  command  of  the  boat, 
was  feeling  rather  disgruntled. 

An  hour  or  so  earlier  in  the  day,  he  and  his  com- 
rades had  been  summoned  from  Pier  A to  proceed 
to  Welfare  Island  to  assist  in  recapturing  three  men 
who  were  escaping  by  swimming  the  river.  The 
fugitives,  however,  had  made  good  their  escape  under 
cover  of  the  rain  and  darkness.  If  it  had  been  the 
ordinary  case,  with  a crazy  negro  or  a doped  moron 
making  the  dash,  Alex  would  have  taken  purely  a 
professional  interest  in  the  matter. 

Today’s  break,  as  Alex  well  knew,  had  a deeper 
significance.  The  fugitives  were  not  the  usual  petty 
offenders  to  he  found  in  that  prison.  Snip  Harris, 
Horn  Osteman  and  Tommy  Ragor,  callous  killers  all, 
had  been  sentenced  to  Welfare  Island  on  a minor 
charge  because  the  irate  prosecutor  who  had  failed  to 
convict  them  of  one  murder  had  hoped  to  obtain 
evidence  against  them  of  another  killing  arising  out 
of  the  dope  racket  in  which  they  were  known  to  be 
engaged.  He  wanted  to  know  where  to  find  his  men 
when  he  was  ready  to  proceed  against  them  again. 


Alex,  who  had  been  with  the  Harbor  Squad  for 
several  years,  knew  most  of  the  ramifications  of  the 
various  dope-smuggling  outfits,  and  their  modes  of 
procedure.  After  Rothstein  and  his  associates  had 
been  smashed  out  of  the  racket,  Snip  Harris  and  a 
■group  of  associates  had  taken  over  the  job  of  smug- 
gling in  the  dope.  Despite  their  efforts  to  make  it 
a jealously  guarded  monopoly,  there  had  appeared 
the  inevitable  rivals  and  hi-jaekers,  who  with  blaz- 
ing guns  and  heavy  capital,  threatened  to  obliviate 
Snip  and  his  companions.  The  murders  which  had 
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been  committed  as  a result  of  this  situation  were 
those  which  the  prosecutor  hoped  to  pin  on  Harris 
and  his  associates. 

W ith  Snip  and  his  two  most  efficient  lieutenants 
roosting  in  jail,  his  gangster  enemies  had  been  quick 
to  make  another  hid  for  the  tempting  profits  of  his 
racket.  The  morning  before  Snip’s  prison  break, 
two  of  his  mobsters  had  been  shot  down  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  harbor  as  they  returned  from  an  osten- 
sible pleasure  cruise.  The  assailants  had  escaped  in 
another  motor-launch  before  anyone  had  been  able 
to  identify  them. 

There  were  rumors  that  this  very  night  one  of  the 
biggest  coups  of  the  year,  planned  and  arranged  for 
abroad  before  Harris  had  been  incarcerated,  was  due 
to  take  place.  It  was  this  knowledge  that  made  Ser- 
geant Alex  Manuck  sense  impending  trouble.  If 
Snip  and  his  redoubtable  comrades  had  continued  in 
the  bounds  of  the  prison,  it  would  have  been  most 
likely  that  his  plans  for  the  night  would  have  been 
bungled  by  his  less  adept  subordinates. 

With  Snip  loose  and  bending  every  faculty  to  se- 
cure his  illicit  shipment  before  the  hounds  of  the 
lawr  caught  up  with  him,  Alex  felt  that  the  night 
would  afford  a rare  chance  to  display  some  super- 
lative police  work.  The  other  three  men  in  the 
launch,  as  well  versed  in  the  subtleties  of  policing 
the  harbor  as  was  Alex,  appreciated  the  fact  that 
there  were  untold  possibilities  in  the  night. 

Inasmuch  as  the  Harbor  Squad  was  not  officially 
mustered  out  to  search  for  the  notorious  fugitive, 
beyond  keeping  an  eye  peeled  for  suspicious  indi- 
viduals passing  over  to  Jersey,  Alex  and  his  men  in 
the  police  launch  decided  that  there  was  no  harm 
in  doing  a little  sleuthing  in  the  line  of  duty. 

Hidden  behind  the  far  side  of  a liner  waiting  for 
the  fog  to  lift  before  proceeding  up  the  bay,  the  men 
in  the  police  launch  heard  in  the  darkness  the  sud- 
den noise  of  an  engine.  They  had  barely  time  to 
see  the  long  low  shape  of  a speed-boat  go  flashing 
into  the  night-fog,  when  it  had  disappeared.  Trail- 
ing it  by  the  muffled  sound  of  its  engine,  the  officers 
pursued  it  with  eager  determination.  The  men  were 
tired  by  their  long  night  of  unceasing  alertness.  It 
was  nearly  midnight — the  end  of  their  tour  of  duty, 
but  no  man  even  thought  of  rest  as  they  set  out  to 
justify  their  suspicions  of  the  speed-boat  which  so 
flagrantly  flaunted  its  lawless  purpose  by  the  absence 
of  all  lights. 

The  launch  had  been  speeding  in  pursuit  for  some 
time  when  one  of  the  officers  ejaculated: 

“Say,  I think  that  boat’s  heading  out  to  meet 
‘The  Queen  of  the  Levant.’  I saw  the  notice  in  the 
Shipping  News  this  morning.  The  ‘Queen’s’  nothing 
but  an  old  tramp,  but  the  Harris  gang  probably  has 
a young  fortune  in  dope  on  it!” 

The  other  men  nodded  silently,  peering  intently 
ahead.  The  two  boats  had  covered  quite  a distance 
in  their  mad  dash,  when,  as  the  visibility  grew,  the 
officers  perceived  a vessel  steaming  in  toward  them 
and  the  harbor.  Their  quarry  was  now  in  sight,  fran- 
tically circling  the  steamer  as  it  drew  nearer  to  their 
pursuers.  Obviously  there  was  no  collusion  between 
the  vessel’s  captain  and  the  dope  smugglers.  At  last, 
with  desperate  haste,  a man  appeared  on  the  deck  of 
the  “Queen,”  and  running  to  the  rail,  threw  with 
abandoned  energy  a package  wrapped  in  a life-pre- 


server in  the  directon  of  the  speed-boat.  The  pack- 
age fell  short  and  to  the  rear  of  its  objective.  Vicious 
rage  was  embodied  in  the  crack  of  a rifle  from  the 
speed-boat,  and  the  tardy  accomplice  on  board  the 
steamer  crumpled  silently  at  the  rail. 

There  were  two  men  to  be  easily  seen  in  the  speed- 
boat, and  the  vitriolic  quality  of  their  curses  was 
distinctly  audible  to  the  officers.  As  the  helmsman 
flung  the  boat  around  as  rapidly  as  possible,  the 
other  opened  fire  on  the  police  launch  with  his  rifle. 
The  two  boats  maneuvered  skillfully  about  the  float- 
ing package,  drawing  closer  all  the  time.  The  officers 
were  determined  that  the  gangsters  would  not  re- 
cover the  prize  of  the  evening,  and  the  gangsters 
were  displaying  the  ferocity  of  a cornered  rat  in 
risking  everything  to  win  back  that  package  which 
meant  years  of  moneyed  ease. 

The  man  with  the  rifle,  now  plainly  seen,  was  one 
of  the  afternoon’s  fugitives — Tommy  Regor,  gunman 
extraordinary.  The  helmsman  crouched  low  to  shel- 
ter himself  as  much  as  possible  from  the  imminent 
fray.  Only  his  head  showed  above  the  wheel.  It 
was  Horn  Osteman,  his  vicious  nose  grotesque  in  the 
shadow.  Harris  did  not  seem  to  be  on  board. 

Regor  opened  fire  first  with  a shrewd  shot  that 
smashed  the  launch's  spotlight.  He  continued  to 
fire  with  a nervous  frenzy.  As  the  bullets  began  to 
crash  into  the  cabin,  three  of  the  officers  returned 
his  fire  in  a steady  fusillade.  The  speedboat’s  erratic 
tactics  made  it  a difficult  target,  and  they  had  waited 
in  hopes  that  it  would  make  a close  dash  and  scoop 
for  the  package,  which  the  launch  had  approached 
to  within  a short  distance. 

Abruptly,  as  he  was  sighting  his  weapon,  Regor 
screamed  chokingly!  A bullet  had  hit  him  in  the 
throat!  Just  as  he  rose  staggering  to  his  feet,  another 
bullet  crashed  into  the  speedboat’s  gas  tank!  A 
rocking  roar  and  a flashing  sheet  of  flame  enveloped 
the  boat! 

After  fishing  out  the  two  semi-conscious  gangsters, 
the  officers  circled  back  to  recover  the  prize  of  the 
combat.  When  the  numerous  coverings  and  protec- 
tion were  removed,  the  package  was  found  to  consist 
of  many  closely  packed  decks  of  morphine — that  in 
the  retail  market,  after  processing  and  “cutting,” 
would  be  worth  a king's  ransom. 

As  they  rode  back  to  Pier  A,  Osteman  recovered 
consciousness  and  sat  up.  Alex  questioned  him 
casually. 

“How  come  Snip  Harris  sent  only  two  fellows  for 
this  stuff,  and  didn’t  come  himself?” 

Osteman  answered  with  a sickly  grin. 

“He  got  put  on  the  spot  just  before  we  left  tonight. 
As  soon  as  they  heard  that  we  had  broken  out  of  the 
Island,  some  fellows  who  had  been  planning  to 
double-cross  us  on  this  shipment  tonight,  decided 
that  they  didn't  want  to  split  with  us.  They  tried 
to  wipe  out  the  bunch  of  us  at  the  pier.  They  got 
Harris,  but  me  and  Tommy  shot  it  out  with  them 
and  got  away.  We  were  going  to  go  to  Canada  if 
we  hadn't  run  into  this  police  launch  before  we 
picked  up  the  dope  shipment.  You  lousy  cops  are 
alw  ays  around — just  by  dumb  luck. " 

Alex  laughed. 

“When  the  Prosecutor  gets  through  with  you,  and 
they  put  you  on  the  ‘hot  seat,’  you’ll  go  where  you 
won’t  find  any  cops.’* 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 

E VE  never  been  to  Budapest  and  know  little 
of  what  goes  on  there. 

We  do  know,  though,  that  Budapest  is  a 
town  which  has  a tremendous  pride  in  its  police 
force — induced  more  or  less  by  the  stunning  front 
presented  by  the  boys  when  they  appear  on  the  street 
in  uniform. 

More  than  that,  there  is  nothing  the  Head  People 
won’t  do  over  there  if  the  doing  of  it  should  tend 
further  to  enhance  the  appearance  of  the  men  or  add 
to  the  eve-filling  qualities  they  already  abundantly 

possess. 


Less  than  tivo  months  ago , for  example , there 
teas  promulgated  in  Budapest  an  order  requiring 
each  member  of  the  police  force  not  already 
owning  one  to  forthwith  and  without  delay  raise 
unto  himself  a mustache. 

Among  the  specifications  set  down  in  the  order  was 
one  which  required  that  these  hirsutian  adornments 
be  turned  skyward  at  the  ends  and  kept  so  regard- 
less of  weather  reports — or  like  contingencies  over 
which  the  Department  exercises  no  control. 

And  so,  the  good  Budapestians  today  boast  a police 
force  which  for  uniformity  of  facial  embellishment 
stands  second  to  none;  a force  of  which  any  barber- 
minded  community  might  justly  be  proud. 

That,  dear  reader,  is  what  we  call  another  step  in 
I lie  right  direction — and  a happy  takeoff  for  our 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


opening  chorus  this  month  which  has  to  do  with  the 
beautification  of  our  own  police  force — and  more 
particularly  the  reduction  of  it  in  point  of 
tonnage. 

The  process  is  neatly  outlined  in  a booklet  soon 
to  be  distributed  by  the  Department,  and  we  recom- 
mend it  heartily  to  those  of  the  boys  whose  over- 
taxed front  porches  add  little  to  their  appearance 
and  even  less  to  the  surrounding  scenery. 

Down  through  the  centuries  the  curse  of  obesity 
has  shadowed  our  lives  and  made  shoelaces  the  bane 
of  our  existence. 

It  has  long  been  known  that  a man’s  hair  and  belly 
start  coming  out  at  almost  precisely  the  same  time, 
which  is  one  of  the  reasons  you  seldom  find  a fat 
man  with  his  hair  in  a braid. 

Unruly  waistlines  are  both  a menace  and  a nuis- 
ance. On  the  golf  links,  for  example,  the  fat  man 
hasn’t  a chance.  If  he!  stands  close  to  the  ball  he’s 
unable  to  see  it.  And  when  he  steps  back  to 
glimpse  it  he  finds  he’s  then  too  far  away  to  reach 
it! 

All  of  which  makes  little  sense,  we  admit.  Still 
there  are  lots  of  things  you  read  in  this  column  that 
make  even  less  sense- — a condition  you’ve  no  doubt 
sensed  on  many  occasions  before. 
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And  so  we'll  hold  merrily  to  the  course  and  pro- 
ceed with  the  business  of  explaining  how  easily  and 
gracefully  you  can  rid  yourself  of  that  excess  pound- 
age you’re  carrying. 

All  you’ve  got  to  do,  according  to  the  hook,  is  to 
indulge  in  a few  gentle  exercises  each  night  when 
you  retire,  and  repeat  the  dose  next  morning  when 
you  awake. 

Simple,  isn’t  it? 

A five-mile  walk  each  day  also  is  recommended, 
and  there,  dear  reader,  we  have  something  worthy  of 
much  attention. 


We  haven't  the  remotest  idea  how  many  miles  the 
average  cop  walks  in  the  ordinary  and  orderly  course 
of  an  eight-hour  tour  each  day;  nor  how  many  the 
Sergeants,  Lieutenants  and  other  like  nuisances 
chalk  up  each  day  in  the  general  scheme  of  boost- 
ing the  mileage  of  the  cop.  But  we  do  know  that  a 
lot  of  the  boys  thrive  on  this  splendid  form  of  exer- 
cise, as  do  countless  chiropodists,  shoemakers  and 
wayside  innkeepers  who  likewise  and  jolly  well 
recommend  it. 

It  seems  anachronistic,  however,  to  expect  a fel- 
low to  climb  into  a fresh  pair  of  socks  when  his 
tour  is  done  and  further  exercise  his  arches  with  five 
miles  more  of  healthful  roadwork. 

He  at  least  should  be  entitled  to  deduct  at  the 
start  the  mileage  covered  during  the  tour.  This 
could  be  computed  handily  and  with  very  little  trou- 
ble. The  idea  would  be  to  attach  to  an  ankle  of 
each  man  on  patrol  ( Sergeants  and  Lieutenants 
included,  of  course ) a small  speedometer.  The 
boys  then  could  know  exactly  where  they  stand  each 
day  on  the  five-mile  question. 

Now  comes  the  subject  of  diet.  That  is  impor- 
tant, to  say  the  least.  Most  of  us,  alas,  eat  too  much 
and  much  too  often.  That’s  bad.  We’re  careless 
about  the  things  we  eat,  too,  and  give  entirely  too 
little  attention  to  the  calories  (whatever  they  are) 
and  the  havoc  they  raise  with  the  bread  basket. 

For  that  reason  we  supplement  at  no  extra  cost  to 
the  reader  the  various  dietetic  admonitions  offered 
in  the  book  with  a few  choice  suggestions  of  our 
own: 

1 —  Never  sit  down  to  more  than  one  meal  at  a 
time. 

2 —  Don’t  over-exercise  the  knife  and  fork  if  you 
can  help  it. 


3 — Eating  between  meals  should  be  restricted  to 
steaks  and  chops  only. 

4 — Avoid  the  habit  of  sleeping  with  a pork  chop 
in  your  mouth. 

5—  Pig’s  knuckles  should  be  eaten  by  the  dozen — 
never  by  the  gross. 

6—  Never  put  whipped  cream  on  a duck  when  pre- 
paring it  for  the  oven. 

7 —  Avoid  the  practice  of  eating  while  under  the 
shower. 

8 —  Fish  should  never  be  eaten  raw  in  hot  weather. 

9 —  Marmalade,  when  used  on  toast,  digests  more 
easily  than  axle  grease. 

10—  — Never  remove  the  holes  from  Swiss  cheese 
when  company  is  present. 


Most  important,  too,  are  the  exercises  recom- 
mended. Be  careful  when  bending  to  touch  your 
toes  each  night  that  you  do  not  exert  yourself  un- 
necessarily. Personally  we  find  that  this  particular 
calisthenic  might  best  be  handled  wrhen  sitting  in  a 
chair. 


The  ladies,  too,  should  watch  more  closely  the 
diet,  and  particularly  the  circumferential  increases 
which  come  when  you  neglect  it. 

A nicer  blessing  than  a good  cook  no  man  can 
have.  Yet  the  cop’s  wife  who  is  over-zealous  in  the 
art  lends  little  to  the  slenderization  scheme  now  in 
progress  in  the  Department. 

However  and  notwithstanding,  we  are  and 
always  have  been  unrelentingly  on  the  side  of 
the  little  woman  who  can  take  a half  a cow  on 
occasion  and  in  no  time  sit  you  down  to  a feed 
which  in  comparison  makes  that  far-famed 
Babylonian  opus  of  Belshazzar  look  for  all  the 
world  like  a pleasant  evening  happily  spent  in  a 
one-armed  coffee  pot  on  a side  street  somewhere 
in  Brooklyn. 
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A CLOSE  CALL 


A nerve-wracking  one-act  thriller  of  every- 
day life  in  a great  city. 


SCENE — A darkened  bedroom. 
CHARACTERS— HE,  SHE,  AN  INTRUDER 

{SHE,  a captivating  brunette,  is  shown  in  luxurious 
negligee  comfortably  tucked  in  bed  contentedly  puff- 
ing a cigarette.  Ash-stand  handy.  HE  is  shown  sit- 
ting on  side  of  bed  in  pajamas  and  slippers,  prepar- 
ing two  fresh  cocktails  on  a small  serving  table  close 
to  side  of  bed.) 

SHE  ( peevishly ) 

‘"Really,  Hon.  you’re  not  yourself  at  all  tonight. 
Those  fool  nerves  of  yours  must  have  gotten  the  best 
of  you  again.” 

HE  ( nervously ) 

“I’m  afraid  you’re  right,  dear.  I — well — you  know 
what’s  uppermost  in  my  mind.’’ 

SHE  ( reproachfully ) 

“There — I knew  you  were  going  to  say  just  that. 
Why  can’t  you  trust  to  my  womanly  intuition,  dear? 
Surely — if  there  were  any  DANGER  I— well — you 
know  I would  sacrifice  EVERYTHING  before  I ” 

HE  ( interrupting ) 

“I  know.  Tell  me — when  was  he  here  last?” 

SHE  ( softly ) 

“Two  nights  ago.  I refused  to  open  the  door  for 
him.  John,  dear,  if  I thought  there  was  even  the 
SLIGHTEST  chance  of  him ” 

HE  ( interrupting ) 

“I  know,  dear.  Oh,  I suppose  I’m  just  ridiculous 
tonight,  hut  I can’t  help  it.  The  very  thought  of 
him  trapping  me  here  with  you — just  the  THOUGHT 
I tell  you  makes  me  shudder  like  the — Oh — like  the 
damned  coward  that  I guess  I am. 

SHE  ( soothingly ) 

“Come,  come,  dear — let’s  not  even  THINK  of  such 
a hideous  possibility.  I understand,  dear,  the  awful 


consequences  if — if  he  suspected  you  were  here 
and — Oh — I KNOW  I’m  terribly  selfish  tonight,  but 
it’s  so  good  to  have  my  wonderful  sweetheart  with 
me  again  that  I just  want  to  forget  everything — 
everything  but  him.  I just  want  to  cuddle  up  in  his 
big  strong  arms  like  I always  did  ( reaches  over  and 
embraces  him  passionately ) and  forget  about  every- 
thing else  in  the  world — forget  that  there  ever 
was ” 

{SHE  is  interrupted  by  three  or  four  staccato-like 
raps  on  the  door!  Both  turn  deathly  white!  They 
become  speechless  with  terror!  Silence!  Then  rap- 
ping repeated.) 

HE  {hoarsely) 

“Good  God— trapped— TRAPPED!” 

SHE  {tremblingly) 

“Who’s  there?” 

INTRUDER  {savagely) 

“Open  that  door!  Open  it,  I sav,  or  by  God  I’ll 
SMASH  it  in!” 

HE  and  SHE  {desperately) 

“It’s  HIM!” 

{HE  frantically  pulls  trousers  up  over  pajamas, 
bundles  clothing  into  his  arms,  slams  on  hat  and 
feverishly  tiptoes  over  to  window  on  opposite  side. 
SHE  helps  push  him  through  window',  which  leads 
to  fire-escape,  and  cautiously  closing  ivindow  after 
him,  returns  to  door.  Heavy  banging.) 

SHE  {calmly) 

“Just  a minute.” 

{Hesitates  a moment,  then  deliberately  turns  key 
in  lock  and  opens  door  wide.  INTRUDER  stalks  in 
belligerently — sweeps  room  with  a piercing  glance — 
dashes  to  curtain — tears  open  closet  door — looks 
under  bed — no  one  there.) 

INTRUDER  {viciously) 

“Clever  stuff — a neat  getaway — well ” 

SHE  {calmly) 

“As  soon  as  you  have  satisfied  your  curiosity  I 
shall  thank  you  to  leave  this  house.” 

INTRUDER  {vehemently) 

“I’ll  leave — I’m  leaving  now — I know  when  I'm 
licked.  But  I’m  leaving  a message — understand?  A 
MESSAGE ” 

{Snatches  a paper  from  his  coat  pocket,  shakes  it 
threateningly  before  her  face  and  snarls ) 

“YOU  TELL  THAT  SLIPPERY  HUSBAND  OF 
YOURS  I’M  GONNA  NAIL  HIM  WITH  THIS 
SUBPOENA  IF  I HAVE  TO  PARK  OUTSIDE 
THAT  DAMNED  DOOR  FOR  THE  NEXT  SIX 
MONTHS!!!” 

{Curtain) 
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NIGHT  PROWLER 

IT  is  always  good  procedure  to  hold  up  and  look 
over  at  night  the  fellow  you  espy  lurking  in 
the  shadows  with  a bundle  under  his  arm. 

And  should  tools  of  the  sort  usually  carried  by 
members  of  the  burglaring  fraternity  be  found  in 
said  bundle  it  is  likewise  good  procedure  to  strike 
up  an  acquaintance  with  the  fellow  and  inquire 
gently  as  to  how  business  is  coming  along. 

It  is  usually  the  proper  thing  then  to  invite  him 
to  the  station  house  for  a cup  of  tea  or  something, 
after  which  the  detectives  are  called  in  to  assist  in 
making  him  feel  at  home. 

And  likely  as  not  the  fellow  may  shove  a shield 
under  your  nose  identifying  him  as  a Department  of 
Justice  man,  for  good  detectives,  according  to  United 
Press,  now  carry  tool  kits  like  burglars. 

So  don’t  be  surprised  when  you  read  here  that 
the  detective’s  kit,  as  sponsored  by  the  Justice  De- 
partment’s new  criminological  laboratory  at  Wash- 
ington, includes  a hammer,  a saw,  a monkey  wrench, 
a pair  of  pliers,  a glass  cutler  and  nickel-plated 
handcuffs. 

Except  for  the  handcuffs,  the  tools  of  the  journey- 
man burglar  are  not  far  different.  The  laboratory 
has  on  display  a sample  kit  of  detective  tools,  to- 
gether with  some  complicated  gadgets  which  are 
helping  to  take  the  profit  out  of  crime — and  the 
criminal  out  of  circulation. 

Neatest  of  all  is  a portable  ticker-tape  arrange- 
ment whereby  a detective  can  tell  what  number  a 
criminal  is  dialing  in  a phone  booth  miles  away.  It 
used  to  be  that  the  detective  could  cut  in  on  the 
wire  and  listen  to  the  culprit  tell  the  operator  the 
number  he  wanted.  The  advent  of  the  dial  phones 
brought  science  to  the  rescue — and  makes  harder 
still  the  way  of  the  transgressor  and  those  foolish 
enough  to  follow  in  his  footsteps. 


MEET  THE  PROFESSOR 

A MOST  engaging  chap  indeed  is  Professor  Her- 
man Schwartzberg,  of  the  Second  Deputy  Po- 
lice Commissioner’s  office.  He  answers  to  the 
name  of  Patrolman  Schwartzberg,  too,  but  only  dur- 
ing office  hours. 

It  was  in  1927  that  Herman  signed  up  with  the 
Department  and  after  two  months  of  patrol  duty  in 
Bergen  Street  he  was 
transferred  to  his  pres- 
ent post  in  the  capacity 
of  stenographer.  Her- 
man, you  see,  had  long 
ago  mastered  the  art 
as  a student  in  Eastern 
District  High  School, 
from  which  seat  of 
learning  he  was  grad- 
uated with  honors. 

The  months  rolled 
idly  by  and  suddenly 
it  was  decided  by  Her- 
man that  his  head 
might  be  utilized  for 
purposes  other  than 
just  a hatrack.  And 
so,  early  in  1929,  we 
find  him  enrolled  as  a 
student  at  N.  Y.  U.  At  first  he  decided  to  take  the 
two-year  pre-law  course,  but  later  changed  his  mind 
and  set  sail  for  an  A.B.  degree  instead. 

For  five  years  he  attended  faithfully  the  night 
sessions,  in  summer  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  year, 
at  the  Washington  Square  College.  Then  came  word 
last  June  that  he  would  receive  his  degree  at  the 
commencement  scheduled  for  that  month  in  recog- 
nition of  the  many  extra  hours  of  attendance  to  his 
credit.  The  course  usually  requires  six  years  to 
complete. 

But  he’s  still  burning  the  midnight  oil,  the  young 
professor  tells  us,  his  objective  this  time  being  mem- 
bership in  that  exclusive  circle  known  as  the  Order 
of  the  Chevron. 

A nice  chap,  Herman,  and  there’s  little  doubt  he’ll 
go  far. 

Ambition  such  as  he  possesses  may  hardly  be 
denied. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 


“A  man  may  think  he  can  read  his  wife 
like  a book,  but  he  thinks  differently  when 
he  tries  to  shut  her  up!” 
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Identification  of  Persons  and  Property 

By  Inspector  Joseph  J.  Donovan 
Commanding  Officer,  Statistical  and  Criminal  Identification  Bureau 


In  this  article  Inspector  Donovan  explains  the  advantages  of  fingerprints  in  cases 
other  than  those  in  which  the  criminal  is  involved. 


A corner  of  the  fingerprint  record  room. 

THE  importance  of  Criminal  Identification  can 
best  be  illustrated  by  the  rather  amazing  state- 
ment that  there  are  no  less  than  six  million 
persons  with  criminal  records  in  the  United  States 
at  the  present  time.  Taking  into  consideration  that 
the  entire  population  of  this  country  is  about  123 
million,  of  whom  over  37  million  are  under  the  age 
of  twenty,  this  statement  brings  out  the  fact  that 
approximately  six  adults  out  of  every  hundred  have 
criminal  records.  People  who  have  been  charged 
with  the  lesser  offenses,  minor  misdemeanors,  are  not 
included  in  this  amazing  number.  I am  speaking 
only  of  those  who  have  committed  major  crimes,  such 
as  homicide,  kidnaping,  assault,  robbery,  grand 
larceny,  forgery,  burglary,  sex  crimes  and  other  seri- 
ous offenses  in  the  same  category. 

The  systematic  recording  of  the  identification  of 
six  million  criminals  required  a vast  amount  of  work. 
Th  is  effort  on  the  part  of  the  authorities  is  necessary 
to  safeguard  your  homes,  offices,  and  in  many  cases 
your  lives  as  well  as  the  lives  of  those  who  are  dear 


to  you.  The  Federal  Government,  the 
various  States,  and  the  local  police 
departments  all  cooperate  in  this  work. 

In  the  files  of  the  Bureau  of  Iden- 
tification of  the  Police  Department  of 
the  City  of  New  York  there  are  1,500,- 
000  records  of  known  criminals,  and  ap- 
proximately one  million  three  hundred 
thousand  copies  of  fingerprints. 

Fingerprints  play  an  important  part  in  the  iden- 
tification of  criminals.  The  fingerprint  system  has 
succeeded  the  so-called  Bertillon  system,  conceived 
in  France  and  adopted  by  this  country  in  1897. 
The  Bertillon  system  of  identification  consisted  of 
various  measurements  of  the  human  body,  the  nota- 
tion of  scars  and  tattoo  marks,  and  the  analytical 
description  of  forehead,  nose,  chin,  ears  and  other 
features.  This  system,  however,  proved  far  from  sat- 
isfactory. A thin  man  might  put  on  weight,  while 
a stout  man  might  become  emaciated.  Through  some 
accident  or  disease  a leg  or  an  arm  might  become 
deformed  or  shortened,  which  would  nullify  even  the 
problematical  value  of  that  system.  To  convince  the 
jury  of  the  identity  of  a prisoner  by  the  use  of  the 
Bertillon  system  was  next  to  impossible,  and  in 
many  instances  its  use  helped  to  aid  a criminal  in 
evading  conviction. 

Less  than  ten  years  later,  in  1906  to  be  exact, 
the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York  in- 
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The  photograph  gallery. 


stalled  the  present  well-known 
fingerprint  system,  which  so  far 
has  proven  the  only  positive 
means  of  identification.  Although 
fingerprints  were  used  as  a means 
of  identification  for  many  cen- 
turies prior  to  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury, their  scientific  importance  in 
connection  with  criminology  was 
not  known  until  about  1880. 

As  most  of  us  know,  the  skin  on 
the  fingertips  has  many  small 
ridges  which  form  patterns  of 
loops,  whirls,  arches  and  com- 
posites. The  accuracy  and  infalli- 
bility of  this  means  of  identifica- 
tion is  demonstrated  by  the  find- 
ings, which  prove  that  no  two 
fingerprints  among  the  millions 
that  have  been  recorded  have 
been  found  alike.  Furthermore, 
it  has  been  proven  beyond  the 
possibility  of  a doubt  that  the 
patterns  of  fingerprints  remain 
unchanged  throughout  the  course 
of  life,  from  birth  until  death. 

Another  almost  unbelievable  fact 
concerning  fingerprint  patterns  is, 
that  while  criminals  have  been  known  to  have  had 
the  skin  of  their  fingertips  removed  and  new  skin 
grafted  thereon,  the  original  pattern  has  always  re- 
turned, to  bear  mute  but  none  the  less  undeniable 
evidence  of  the  identity  of  the  prisoner. 

Perhaps  you  read  in  news  reports  recently  the  ex- 
tent to  which  one  of  our  most  notorious  criminals 
went  to  eliminate  the  possibility  of  identification 
I am  speaking  of  John  Dillinger.  When  his  body  was 
examined  after  he  was  killed  it  was  found  that  he 
had  gone  to  the  extreme  of  burning  the  skin  from 
the  ends  of  his  fingers  with  acid  in  a desperate  but 
futile  effort  to  hide  the  possibility  of  identifica- 
tion. The  value  of  fingerprints  as  an  unfailing  means 
of  identification  is  attested  to  by  a few  of  the  many 
unusual  cases  that  we  have  on  record  in  the  Bureau 
of  Criminal  Identification. 

In  1911  a loft  building  was  burglarized  in  Woos- 
ter Street,  the  thief  gaining  entrance  by  removing  a 
window.  In  doing  this  his  hand  slipped,  causing  the 
imprint  of  one  finger  to  be  superimposed  upon  an- 
other, the  first  experience  the  Bureau  had  had  with 
superimposed  fingerprints  and  it  proved  a most  diffi- 
cult problem  to  solve.  Nevertheless,  when  the  expert 
in  charge  of  the  case  started  to  prove  to  the  jury 
that  the  imprints  found  upon  the  glass  compared 
positively  with  those  of  the  prisoner  who  had  been 
arrested  for  the  crime,  the  prisoner  broke  down  and 
confessed. 

Another  outstanding  example  of  a fewr  years  ago 
concerned  the  murder  of  a man  in  Brooklyn.  The 
victim’s  body  had  been  decapitated  and  parts  of  the 
body  distributed  in  various  sections  of  the  borough. 
The  head  was  found  first,  but  no  one  could  be 
found  who  could  even  suggest  a possible  identifi- 
cation. Other  parts  of  the  body  were  discovered,  but 
the  murderer  had  carefully  removed  all  wearing  ap- 
parel which  might  furnish  a clue.  Finally  the  right 
arm  and  hand  turned  up  in  an  empty  lot.  Though 
badly  decomposed,  particularly  the  fingers,  the  Bu- 
reau succeeded  in  obtaining  an  imprint  of  the  thumb. 


A search  through  the  files  established  the  identity 
of  the  corpse.  The  murdered  man  had  been  con- 
victed of  a liquor  violation  some  years  before.  The 
Homicide  Squad  then  took  the  matter  in  hand  and 
within  a very  short  time  arrested  the  murderer  and 
the  victim’s  wife,  who  had  cold-bloodedly  insti- 
gated the  crime  in  an  effort  to  collect  the  dead  man’s 
insurance. 

These  cases  show  how  the  fingerprint  system  is 
used  or  the  apprehension  of  criminals.  It  can  also 
be  used  in  cases  where  no  crime  is  concerned.  While 
the  plan  of  universal  fingerprinting  is  by  no  means 
new  and  has  for  many  years  had  advocates,  the  cost 
of  establishing  and  operating  a fingerprinting  system 
of  such  proportions  would  be  tremendous  and  there- 
fore would  probably  never  have  been  seriously  con- 
sidered during  these  days  of  depression.  Neverthe- 
less, I am  heartily  in  accord  with  any  effort  that  can 
be  made  to  fingerprint  every  member  of  every  fam- 
ily. The  impressions  can  be  made  at  home  with  the 
aid  of  an  ink  pad  and  a little  ingenuity.  When  they 
are  made  the  full  name  of  the  person  should  be 
written  on  the  same  sheet  of  paper  and  placed  in 
some  safe  place  where  it  can,  in  case  of  need,  be 
instantly  referred  to. 

Some  people,  no  doubt,  have  a feeling  of  revulsion 
concerning  fingerprinting  because  of  its  previous 
close  association  with  criminals.  That  thought  might 
well  be  eliminated.  In  the  United  States  200,000 
people  disappear  annually.  In  New  York  City  the 
average  yearly  number  of  reported  missing  persons  is 
13,000.  True  enough,  95  per  cent  return  voluntarily 
before  the  end  of  a year,  but  10,000  in  this  country 
are  never  heard  from  again.  Any  number  of  causes 
contribute  to  this  vast  number  of  disappearances. 
Accidental  drowning  is  one  cause;  amnesia,  which 
means  loss  of  memory  either  temporarily  or  per- 
manently, is  another;  wrecks  of  all  kinds — -steam- 
ship, railroad  and  auto — add  to  the  total;  kidnap- 
ing, when  very  young  children  are  taken,  is  another 
reason,  though  to  a much  smaller  extent.  If  the 
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parents  or  relatives  of  the  persons  reported  missing 
could  furnish  the  Police  Department  with  finger- 
prints of  the  missing  persons,  no  matter  how  bad 
the  recordings,  they  would  aid  us  materially  in 
identifying  the  missing  person,  whether  alive  or  dead. 

In  addition  to  the  fingerprints  another  thing  that 
would  aid  in  locating  the  missing  person  is  an  ac- 
curate description,  which,  though  it  is  hardly  be- 
lievable, is  practically  impossible  to  obtain,  even 
from  parents  or  other  members  of  a family.  In 
ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a hundred  their  description 
will  be  wrong. 

To  prove  that  the  general  public  is  unobservant, 
even  in  such  close  contacts  as  they  are  in  constant 
touch  with.  I am  going  to  ask  my  readers  to  answer 
a few  questions.  Of  course,  I will  be  unable  to 
check  up  on  them,  but  because  of  my  experience 
in  similar  tests,  I am  fairly  certain  of  the  answers. 

For  a start,  I will  ask: 

How  many  of  you,  without  referring  to  your 
owner's  card,  can  tell  me  the  license  number  of 
your  automobile? 

Or  the  motor  number? 

Another  question  I am  going  to  ask: 

What  is  the  case  or  movement  number  of  your 
watch?  You  look  at  your  watch  dozens  of  times  a 
day,  yet  how  many  persons  could  furnish  the  police 
with  the  number  of  his  watch  if  it  were  stolen?  Very 
few. 

The  same  condition  exists  in  connection  with  the 
description  of  other  valuable  jewelry.  Very  few 
owners  who  have  had  property  of  this  sort  stolen 
are  able  to  furnish  accurate  descriptions.  Is  it  asking 
too  much  to  seek  their  cooperation?  Or  to  suggest 
they  examine  their  watches,  rings  and  other  jewelry 
and  then  write  out  an  accurate  description,  includ- 
ing all  identification  marks?  If  there  are  no  marks 
of  identification,  they  might  scratch  their  initials 
on  the  jewelry  or  make  some  other  marks  of  identi- 
fication with  a needle  or  knife  in  a place  where  it 


A MOMENTOUS  QUESTION 

DOCTOR:  “You'll  have  to  diet  most  rigidly. 

Sergeant,  to  get  rid  of  that  excess  beef  you’re  car- 
rying. Try  bananas  and  skimmed  milk  for  a while.” 
SGT.  42DPCT.:  “Er — before  or  after  meals,  Doc?” 


won  t mar  the  appearance  of  the  article  so  marked. 
These  marks  and  descriptions  will  enable  us  to 
return  to  the  lawful  owners  much  of  the  stolen 
property  that  is  recovered,  which  otherwise  is  sold 
at  public  auction  each  year.  It  is,  however,  with 
more  precious  “things”  than  jewelry  that  I am  chiefly 
concerned.  I refer  to  the  members  of  the  family. 
In  addition  to  the  fingerprints  which  I have  already 
mentioned,  there  should  he  recorded  an  accurate 
written  description  of  each  and  every  member  of 
the  household.  There  should  he  described  accurately 
the  location  of  scars,  moles  and  other  marks,  besides 
making  notes  of  the  color  (white  or  black),  na- 
tionality, age,  weight  and  height,  build  (stout,  me- 
dium or  slim,  stooped  or  square  shoulders)  ; com- 
plexion (florid,  sallow,  pale,  fair  or  dark)  ; in  regard 
to  the  hair,  the  color,  quality  (thin  or  thick,  bald, 
partly  bald,  kinky,  wavy,  how  it  is  parted,  cut,  etc.). 
There  should  be  written  down  every  bit  of  informa- 
tion one  can  think  of — the  shape  of  the  forehead, 
face,  chin,  lips,  mouth,  ears  and  neck;  gold  or  silver 
fillings  in  teeth,  and  where  they  are  located;  if  the 
person  is  lame,  pigeon-toed,  knock-kneed  or  even 
bandy-legged.  Do  they  have  a twitching  of  features, 
a rapid  or  slow  gait.  Do  they  stutter  and  have 
they  a gruff  or  effeminate  voice.  Their  habits  in 
clothes  would  help  in  identification  also.  The  colors 
they  favor,  the  style,  the  maker's  name — do  they 
dress  neatly  or  carelessly.  Note  should  be  made  also 
of  others.  If  a crime  is  committed  and  the  criminal 
when  suits  come  from  the  dry  cleaners.  Taking  note 
of  these  things  not  only  helps  in  personal  cases,  but 
trains  people  to  observe  the  features,  habits  and  dress 
of  others.  If  a crime  is  committed  and  the  criminal 
is  seen  making  his  escape,  a person  trained  in  ob- 
servation is  far  better  qualified  to  furnish  the  police 
with  an  accurate  description  than  one  who  has  not 
been  taught  even  the  first  rudiments  in  observation. 
By  practicing  observation  the  citizen  can  be  of  great 
help  to  the  police,  and  wre  welcome  that  cooperation. 


“My  mother  was  considered  one  of  the  prettiest 
women  of  her  time!” 

“And  you  went  and  took  after  your  father,  eh? 
Tough  luck!” 
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A COP’S  DILEMMA 


Second  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


"Now,  dont  you  look  just  too  cute,  Wilbur ? 

“ k } UT,  Wilbur  dear,  it’s  going  to  be  such  fun,  and 
I'm  anyway,  it  is  too  late  to  back  out  now.  I have 
already  told  Bill  and  Dorothy  to  count  us  in.” 

“Aw.  Liz,  I feel  li1  e a fool  having  to  wear  that  rig. 

Gosh!  if  any  of  the  gang  ever  got  a slant  at  me  I’d 
never  live  it  down.  Of  all  the  fool  stunts,  this  cer- 
tainly is  the  nertz.” 

This  was  just  a little  part  of  the  conversation  that 
took  place  recently  in  the  home  of  a quiet,  unassum- 
ing patrolman,  who  lives  and  works  in  Flushing.  The 
occasion  was  to  be  a “kiddie”  party  given  by  one  of 
the  neighbors,  to  which  Officer  Wilbur  and  his  wife 
had  been  invited — in  costume,  of  course. 

When  Wilbur  arrived  home  after  a rather  tiring 
day,  having  spent  it  in  adjusting  several  delinquent 
juveniles,  he  was  in  the  mood  for  a good,  hot  dinner 
and  a quiet  evening  with  his  fair  wife  “Liz,”  as  he 
affectionately  called  her.  But  when  he  was  apprised 
of  what  the  evening  held  in  store  for  him,  and  par- 
ticularly when  he  was  shown  the  costume  with  Buster 
Brown  collar  and  red  bow  tie  that  he  was  expected 
to  wear,  his  usual  calmness  gave  way  to  indignation 
and  despair.  All  his  arguments  and  pleading  fell  on 
deaf  ears,  until  finally,  gritting  his  teeth,  he  snatched 
the  suit  from  the  hanger  and  slowly  mounted  the 
stairs. 


By 

Patrolwoman 
Irena  A.  Peters 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
Unit  No.  4 

“Now,  don’t  you  look  just 
too  cute,  Wilbur?  Wait! 
you  have  got  your  bow  tied 
wrong.  Now  don’t  look  so 
angry  and  do  tell  me  how 
you  like  my  pinafore.  Gee! 
I feel  like  a little  girl  again.” 
All  this  effusion  fell  on  deaf  ears,  but  after  a sly 
glance  at  Liz,  Wilbur  decided  that  she  did  look 
pretty  cute  at  that.  Maybe  the  party  wouldn’t  turn 
out  so  bad  after  all.  “Anyway,”  he  mused,  “I  won’t 
be  the  only  one  there  who  feels  foolish.” 

With  the  reluctant  Wilbur  in  tow,  Liz  climbed 
into  the  new  Ford  and  settled  herself  preparatory 
to  a silent  ride  to  the  party.  As  they  proceeded 
down  the  Boulevard,  Wilbur  feeling  worse  every 
minute,  he  cautiously  looked  around  to  see  if  any  of 
the  squad  had  by  chance  observed  him.  Suddenly 
a loud  blast  of  a horn  caused  him  to  swerve  sharply, 
but  not  quickly  enough  to  avoid  being  side-swiped 
by  a wildly  careening  car,  apparently  driven  by  a 
maniac  or  a drunkard  who  did  not  pause  in  his  mad 
flight. 

“Well,  the  nerve  of  that  drunken  bum!  Never 
even  stopped.  Hang  on,  Liz,  I’m  giving  him  a chase.” 
Oblivious  of  the  short  pants  that  showed  his  skinny 
knees,  and  the  Buster  Brown  collar  with  its  red  tie, 
Wilbur  swung  into  the  middle  of  the  Boulevard  and 
gave  his  entire  attention  to  the  swaying  red  light 
ahead,  now  fast  disappearing  in  the  darkness.  As 
the  distance  between  the  two  cars  lessened,  Wilbur 
observed  that  the  tipsy  driver  had  side-swiped  two 
more  cars,  leaving  behind  him  irate  drivers  who 
futilely  cursed  and  shouted  for  him  to  stop. 
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As  W ilbur  drew  abreast  of  the  speeding  car,  he 
cautiously  maneuvered  closer  and  closer  until  he 
forced  it  off  the  highway  and  on  to  a steep  bank, 
where  it  came  to  an  abrupt  stop  as  the  wheels  sank 
into  the  soft  dirt. 

‘"Sav!  where  do  you  think  you're  going,  and  what's 
the  idea  of  denting  my  mudguard?  Let's  see  your 
driver's  license.  W hat's  your  name  and  where  do 
you  live?”  This  avalanche  of  questions  Wilbur 
hurled  at  the  bewildered  driver  as  he  stumbled  out 
of  his  own  car  in  his  haste. 

It  was  obvious  that  the  stranger  was  in  an  alco- 
holic fog,  and  as  W ilbur  stood  in  the  illuminating 
rays  of  the  car's  headlights,  an  uncontrollable  howl 
of  laughter  rent  the  darkness,  but  quickly  subsided 
when  several  cars  drew  up,  their  drivers  loudly  and 
angrily  demanding  that  the  police  be  notified  and 
the  man  arrested. 

Wilbur  had  forgotten  his  unconventional  attire  un- 
til this  moment.  His  embarrassment  held  him 
tongue-tied,  until  one  of  the  crowd  recognized  him 
and  said,  “Hello,  Wilbur!  I guess  you  will  have  to 
take  him  in.  I for  one  will  make  a complaint  against 
him.  I'll  drive  your  car  over  to  the  station  house 
and  you  can  follow  in  his.” 

“Oh,  W ilbur!  We'll  be  late  for  the  party  and  my 
whole  evening  will  be  spoiled,”  complained  Liz. 

“Your  evening  will  be  spoiled!  What  about  my 
uhole  life?  I've  got  to  make  this  arrest!  It’s  my 
duty,  and  what's  more  I've  got  to  go  into  the  station 
house  with  this  blasted  rig  on.  If  I only  had  sense 
enough  to  wear  an  overcoat,  and  if  Bill  and  Dorothy 
had  anv  sense  at  all  they  wouldn’t  throw  such  a 
shindig.''  * ' 

As  if  he  were  about  to  enter  a den  of  lions,  Wilbur 


entered  the  precinct  and  brought  his  prisoner  before 
the  desk  lieutenant. 

"Lieutenant,  I want  to  have  this  man  booked  as  a 
hit-and-run  driver,”  said  W ilbur  in  a wee  voice. 

"What  the !!  Say!  What  Boy  Scout  troop 

do  you  belong  to?”  roared  the  officer,  suddenly  burst- 
ing into  laughter,  as  he  gazed  in  amazement  at  the 
now  thoroughly  humiliated  Wilbur. 

After  a great  many  embarrassing  questions  had 
been  answered,  things  were  finally  explained  by  Wil- 
bur and  the  prisoner  was  duly  searched  and  booked 
according  to  Rule  361. 

W hen  W ilbur  joined  Liz,  who  by  this  time  was 
too  enraged  to  even  look  at  him,  his  attempts  at 
explaining  the  delay  were  ignored,  and  she  demanded 
to  be  taken  home  at  once. 

W e return  to  the  peaceful  living  room  a week  later 
to  find  W ilbur  chuckling  over  some  amusing  anecdote 
in  the  paper  and  Liz  gloomily  playing  an  unsatis- 
factory game  of  solitaire.  You  see,  there  hadn't  been 
a great  deal  of  friendliness  on  the  part  of  Liz,  who 
still  felt  that  W ilbur  was  at  fault  for  deliberately 
having  caused  her  to  miss  the  party  the  wreek  before. 

“Say,  Liz,  know  what?”  WTlbur  asked  suddenly. 

“No.  W hat?”  was  the  cool  reply. 

“I  was  just  thinking,  couldn't  we  invite  Bill  and 
Dorothy  and  the  rest  of  the  gang  over  some  night 
next  week?  We  could  have  sort  of  a dress-up  party, 
you  know;  sort  of  like  a kid's  party.  Now,  that  suit 
you  bought  for  me  and  that  dress  you  made  wouldn't 
be  half  bad.  What  do  you  say?” 

A startled  gasp  answered  him,  and  the  previous 
frigid  atmosphere  that  had  prevailed  for  the  past 
wreek  melted  suddenly  as  Liz  dropped  the  cards  and 
murmured,  “Oh,  Wilbur!” 


Commissioner  Valentine  and  Chief  Inspector  Seer y pictured  in  the  broadcasting  studio  of  Madison 
Square  Garden , where  the  Police  Commissioner  on  September  25  delivered  his  first  radio  address  since 

assuming  office 
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BASEBALL 


By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


NOW  THAT  THE  BASEBALL  SEASON  is  com- 
ing to  a close,  it  is  only  fitting  that  we  inform  you 
of  some  of  the  exploits  of  Sergeant  Otto  Whitney 
and  his  Big  police  team. 

So  far  this  season  the  team  played  about  25  games 
and  although  they  didn’t  come  up  to  last  year's  rec- 
ord they  were  able  to  win  more  games  than  they  lost. 
Due  to  injuries  and  inclement  weather  the  boys 
weren’t  in  their  usual  good  form  but  nevertheless 
they  were  able  to  defeat  teams  with  reputations  as 
the  class  of  the  semi-pro  crop.  These  teams  included 
the  Raphaels  of  Philadelphia,  Poughkeepsie  All- 
Stars,  Phillipsburgh,  Bridgeport  Bears,  and  the  New 
York  Fire  Department. 

The  team  started  out  to  have  a great  season,  but 
then  Roy  Auer,  one  of  the  pitching  mainstays, 
developed  a bad  case  of  neuritis  in  his  pitching  arm 
and  he  wasn’t  able  to  pitch  for  the  last  half  of  the 
season.  Besides  Auer,  Bernie  Kuhn.  Tony  Otsky, 
William  Foley,  John  Buthman  and  Tommy  Arnold 
also  went  out  with  minor  injuries.  However,  the 
rest  of  the  boys  carried  on  like  big  leaguers. 

The  bright  spot  of  the  season  was  the  winning  of 
the  Fire  game  for  the  third  time  in  a row,  giving  the 
Mayor’s  Cup  to  the  Police  Department.  Next  season 
both  teams  will  be  in  there  fighting  for  a new  cup 
and  also  for  the  same  worthy  cause  that  makes  this 
the  greatest  sporting  event  of  the  year. 

Sergeant  Whitney  says  that  he  has  quite  a few  real 
fast  young  ball  players  lined  up  for  next  season  who 
have  already  been  given  a thorough  try-out,  and  with 
this  addition  of  new  blood  he  expects  to  have  the 
fastest  semi-pro  club  in  Greater  New  York.  He  also 
wishes  to  thank  the  many  fans  throughout  the  de- 
partment who  came  out  and  supported  the  team,  and 
he  promises  them  a real  classy  club  in  1935. 

DID  YOU  KNOW  THAT  Jack  Bradley  who  suc- 
cessfully represented  the  Police  Department  team  a 
few  years  back,  in  the  Municipal  Department’s  tour- 
ney in  the  158  lb.  class  has  been  found  keeping  the 
bad  boys  in  tow  in  the  Williamsburg  section  of 
Brooklyn,  as  a member  of  the  90th  Squad  Detectives? 
Bradley  was  runner-up  in  the  trials  for  the  Olympic's 
in  1920- — was  Intercity  Champion,  and  won  the  Cana- 
dian National  Welterweight  Championship  title  in 
1920.  He  also  won  many  special  bout  contests 
against  the  local  champions.  Among  those  he  met 
were  Sam  Lagonia.  Dave  Rosenberg  and  the  late  Ed- 
die O'Hare. 


And  did  you  know  that  athletics  play  a very 
prominent  part  in  the  Police  Department?  Not 
alone  from  the  physical  standpoint,  but  also  the  men- 
tal. The  competitive  spirit  engendered  by  athletics 
has  helped  many  of  our  officers  in  promotion  com- 
petition, and  we  publish  a list  of  a few  of  these 
officers  who  went  up  to  the  bat  and  made  a hit. 

From  the  handball  courts:  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
Francis  Kear,  Inspector  Joseph  Loonain,  Deputy  In- 
spector James  McKenzie,  Captain  Byron  Sackett, 
Act.  Captains  Arthur  Wallander  and  Conrad  Rothen- 
gast,  Lieutenants  Paul  Lustbader  and  Thomas  Glen- 
lion,  Sergeants  Hugh  Sheridan,  Tom  Lyons,  Chris 
Anderson,  Eugene  Jennings  and  John  McCarthy. 

The  baseball  diamond  gave  us  Lieutenant  Edward 
Flynn  and  Sergeants  Charley  Martini,  Otto  Whitney 
and  Dan  Tierney.  The  basketball  ranks:  Acting  Cap- 
tain George  Mulholland,  Lieutenant  George  (Stretch) 
Reynolds  and  Sergeant  Frank  Byrne. 

Track  and  Field:  Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald, 

Deputy  Inspector  Matt  McGrath,  Lieutenant  Pat  Mc- 
Donald and  Sergeant  Bob  McAllister.  Boxing:  Ser- 
geant Bill  Spengler.  Wrestling:  Sergeants  Tom  Shaw 
and  Izzy  Cantor.  Swimming:  Sergeant  John  Mor- 
rell. Cycling:  Sergeant  John  Cordes. 

BASKETBALL 

The  basketball  season  is  upon  us  and  some  of  our 
precinct  teams  are  already  beginning  to  cut  capers 
on  the  courts.  A precinct  basketball  league  is  in 
order.  Will  the  managers  and  captains  of  the  various 
teams  who  wish  to  enter  such  a league  send  in  a list 
of  their  players  accompanied  by  the  personal  signa- 
ture of  each  of  them,  to  this  office? 

When  we  get  enough  entries  we  will  have  a sched- 
ule drawn  up  and  a copy  sent  to  each  of  the  teams. 
A hoine-and-home  series  will  be  arranged  for  each 
club  and  the  winners  will  be  pitted  against  each 
other  until  we  find  the  precinct  champions.  Prizes 
will  be  awarded  by  Spring  3100. 

CHALLENGES 

The  Kings  3100  Club  would  like  to  meet  the  Mid- 
town Squad  in  a pistol  meet... The  111th  Precinct 
Bowlers  are  getting  ready  to  meet  all  comers.  . .The 
Emergency  Squad  9 Horseshoe  pitching  team  is  still 
looking  for  competition. 

LAST  MINUTE  SPECIAL— The  Department  of 
Sanitation  baseball  team  defeated  the  Police  De- 
partment nine  6 to  5,  before  6,000  spectators  at  the 
Polo  Grounds  on  September  23d.  Mayor  LaGuardia 
threw  out  the  first  ball.  Chief  Inspector  Valentine 
and  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Seery  were  interested 
spectators.  The  pitching  of  Summas  of  the  Sanita- 
tion team  featured.  The  box  score  follows: 


SANITATION 

ab.r.  h.po.a.  e. 
Therick,  3b  ..  2 110  10 
aGorman ....  0 0 0 0 0 0 
Mullaly,  3b..  2 0 10  10 

Sager,  rf 2 1 0 0 0 1 

Strom,  rf 2 10  10  0 

Kritcher,  ss . . 5 2 1 2 3 1 

Picciano,  If. . . 5 1 2 3 0 0 

Wadelich.  of..  5 0 3 3 0 0 

Corrigan.  2b..  3 0 0 4 1 0 

Colletti,  lb...  3 0 17  10 

Zelapa,  c 4 0 0 7 1 0 

Summas,  p.  . 3 0 0 0 1 0 


Total 36  6 9 27  9 2 


POLICE 

ab.r.  b.po.a.  e. 
Arnold,  ss..  . . 4 2 3 2 3 0 

McAul’fe,  If. . 2 2 1 0 0 0 

Kuhn,  2b 3 1 2 3 4 1 

McCann,  ef . . 3 0 1 0 0 1 

B’thm’n,  lb..  4 0 014  0 0 
Sullivan,  c.  . . 3 0 0 5 0 0 

Otskv,  3b  . 1 0 0 0 1 0 

Stefanik,  3b..  3 0 0 2 3 0 

Weiss,  rf 4 0 2 1 0 0 

Lowe,  p 1 0 0 0 3 0 

Kohnbr’r,  p..  2 0 0 0 3 0 

bFoley 1 0 0 0 0 0 


Total  . . . \ 31  5 9 2717  2 


aBatted  for  Thorick  in  third. 
bBatted  for  Kohlbrenner  in  ninth. 

Sanitation 0 0 3 0 0 0 3 0 0 — 6 

Police  1 0 1 0 2 0 1 0 0—5 


JkMiLT 

THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  OCTOBER, 


1.  hat  month  of  the  year  has  led  in  the  greatest  toll 
of  fatalities  due  to  vehicular  accidents  in  the  streets 
of  the  City  of  New  York  over  the  last  eleven  years. 

2.  Jones  was  arrested  at  8 P.  M.  in  a Brooklyn  precinct  on 
a charge  of  burglary  committed  there.  Later  detec- 
tives find  a revolver  of  which  Jones  admits  ownership 
in  a furnished  room  occupied  by  him  in  Manhattan. 
Give  the  procedure  to  he  followed  in  this  case. 

3.  Explain  the  action  to  be  taken  in  the  following  cases: 

a.  A civilian  employee  attached  to  the  command  re- 
ports sick  by  telephone  and  requests  medical  at- 
tention by  a police  surgeon. 

b.  A member  of  the  first  platoon  reports  the  loss  of  his 
shield  at  roll  call. 

c.  A patrolman  at  roll  call  reports  having  left  his 
service  revolver  at  his  home. 

4.  The  defendant  was  charged  with  the  crime  of  murder 
in  the  second  degree.  He  was  convicted  of  assault. 

a.  Would  it  constitute  a reversible  error  where  the 
court  had  allowed  the  introduction  of  the  victim’s 
ante-mortem  statement  in  evidence,  where  con- 
viction was  for  assault. 

b.  \\  here  the  victim  expressed  a belief  that  the  injuries 
inflicted  woidd  eventually  end  in  his  death,  would 
such  statement  tend  to  qualify  as  a dying  declar- 
ation. 

5.  Give  a definition  of  “Publication”  in  relation  to  the 
crime  of  libel. 

6.  Distinguish  between  false  pretense  and  embezzlement 
as  factors  in  the  crime  of  larceny. 


ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  October,  1933 — 114  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

January,  1932 — 116  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 
October,  1931 — 126  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

November,  1930 — 134  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 
October,  1929 — 161  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

October,  1928 — 123  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

October,  1927 — 128  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

October,  1926 — 139  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

November,  1925 — 125  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 
October,  1924 — 112  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

October,  1923 — 111  fatalities — highest  month  in  year. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  Entry  is  made  in  the  Arrest  Record  of  the  burglary 
charge  at  time  of  arraignment  before  the  desk  officer. 
Prisoner  is  searched,  property,  if  any,  taken  as  required 
by  the  rides  and  receipt  given  prisoner  therefor.  Pris- 
oner is  finger-printed  and  placed  in  cell.  Arrest  cards, 
complaint  file  cards  and  schedule  III  forms  are  pre- 
pared. 

Ownership  of  the  furnished  room  house  is  established 
and  witnesses  to  the  finding  of  the  revolver  obtained 
if  possible.  The  revolver  is  delivered  to  the  desk  officer 
of  the  Brooklyn  precinct  where  record  of  the  finding  is 
made  in  the  Blotter.  A reference  to  such  entry  is 
made  in  the  Arrest  Record  and  an  additional  charge 
for  violation  of  Section  1897,  Penal  Law,  is  entered 
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POLICE  ACADEMY 

OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

. For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5. 

SEE  CIRCULAR  52,  C.  S. 

under  details.  Facts  of  the  revolver  charge  are  tele- 
phoned by  the  Desk  Officer  to  the  Manhattan  precinct 
concerned  for  entry  on  the  complaint  file  U.  F.  60  and 
61  to  which  a serial  number  is  given  and  sent  to  detec- 
tives for  classification  and  filed. 

The  desk  officer  in  Brooklyn  then  prepares  complaint 
file  card  U.  F.  61  to  which  no  number  is  given,  enters 
thereon  the  facts,  and  name  of  the  desk  officer  and 
precinct  to  which  complaint  was  referred,  and  files  the 
card  under  “Complaints  referred  to  other  commands.” 
An  additional  arrest  card  U.  F.  5 is  prepared,  contain- 
ing the  original  arrest  number  and  facts,  together 
with  the  additional  charge  and  marked  across  the 
face  “Supplementary.”  The  revolver  is  taken  to  the 
Ballistic  Bureau  for  examination  and  then  to  the 
Property  Clerk.  A copy  of  Pistol  Record  form  is  for- 
warded to  the  Bureau  of  Information  and  to  the 
Property  Clerk. 

An  additional  schedule  III  is  prepared  for  Manhattan 
Court.  Prisoner  is  taken  to  “Line-up”  next  A.  M.  and 
arraigned  in  Magistrates  Court  in  Brooklyn  on  burglary 
charge.  When  burglary  charge  is  disposed  of,  if  de- 
fendant is  convicted,  application  is  made  to  Magis- 
trates Court  in  Manhattan  for  warrant  on  the  revolver 
charge  which  is  lodged  against  prisoner  at  the  insti- 
tution to  which  he  is  committed.  When  term  is  served 
detectives  are  notified  and  prisoner  is  arraigned  on  the 
warrant  in  Manhattan. 
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When  revolver  case  is  disposed  of  “Supplementary” 
U.  F.  5 is  completed  and  forwarded,  and  desk  officer 
of  Manhattan  precinct  notified  for  entry  on  complaint 
file  to  complete  the  records. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  The  desk  officer  should  obtain  name  and  address 
of  employee  and  facts  of  illness.  Advise  employee 
that  not  being  a member  of  the  Police  Force  medical 
attention  by  a Police  Surgeon  was  not  authorized, 
but  if  an  emergency  case  offer  to  procure  medical 
attention  in  accordance  with  provisions  of  rule  339. 
Entry  of  sick  report  to  he  made  in  blotter,  and  re- 
port of  case  forwarded  to  the  Fifth  Deputy  Police 
Commissioner  on  form  U.  F.  49.  Commanding 
Officer  notified  and  entry  made  on  Lost  Time  Record. 

b.  Require  patrolman  make  written  report  over  sig- 
nature of  the  loss  and  circumstances.  Verify  shield 
number  by  Force  record,  make  entry  of  report  in 
blotter,  and  send  out  alarm.  Prepare  complaint 
file  cards  and  forward  to  detectives  on  duty  for 
classification  and  action.  Assign  patrolman  to  regular 
post.  Report  is  brought  to  attention  of  the  Com- 
manding Officer  who  will  investigate  facts,  prefer 
charges  against  the  patrolman  and  make  written 
report  of  the  loss  to  the  Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner 
direct,  requesting  a new  shield  he  issued.  The  patrol- 
man will  be  directed  to  deliver  the  report  during 
office  hours,  procure  new  shield  and  promptly  re- 
port its  number  to  the  commanding  officer.  The 
commanding  officer  will  be  responsible  to  see  that 
new  shield  number  is  entered  on  the  officer’s  Force 
Record  card  and  stamped  on  each  article  of  his 
uniform  and  equipment.  (Note — If  such  loss  was 
reported  by  a member  of  the  second  or  third  platoon 
at  roll  call  he  would  be  directed  to  report  to  the 
Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner  immediately  with 
request  for  a new  shield. 

c.  The  officer  would  not  be  permitted  to  go  on  patrol 
without  sidearms.  The  officer  should  be  directed 
to  procure  his  service  revolver  and  report  promptly 
for  duty.  Facts  to  be  recorded  in  the  blotter  with 


necessary  post  changes,  and  called  to  the  attention 
of  the  commanding  officer  who  would  prefer  charges 
against  patrolman  for  negligence. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  a.  No.  Admission  of  the  dying  declaration  would  not 

constitute  reversible  error.  It  is  the  charge  for  which 
defendant  is  being  tried,  and  not  the  crime  of  which 
he  is  finally  convicted  that  is  the  controlling  factor 
in  the  admissibility  of  dying  declarations, 
b.  No.  Fear  or  even  belief  that  illness  will  eventually 
end  in  death  will  not  avail  of  itself  to  make  a dying 
declaration.  There  must  he  a settled  hopeless  ex- 
pectation that  death  is  near  at  hand,  and  what  is 
said  must  have  been  spoken  in  the  hush  of  im- 
pending death. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  To  sustain  a charge  of  publishing  a libel,  it  is  not  neces- 
sary that  the  matter  complained  of  should  have  been 
seen  by  another.  It  is  enough  that  the  defendant  know- 
ingly displayed  it  or  parted  with  its  immediate  custody 
under  circumstances  which  exposed  it  to  be  seen  by 
another.  (Section  1343,  Penal  Law). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  False  pretense  was  a separate  crime  under  common 
law.  It  is  now  incorporated  in  the  crime  of  larceny 
which  provides: 

a.  Who  with  intent  to  deprive  or  defraud  the  true 
owner  of  his  property. 

b.  Obtains  property  by  false  token  or  writing  or  any 
false  pretense  of  an  existing  fact  that  is  relied  upon. 

Embezzlement  is  also  a form  of  larceny  and  consists  of: 

a.  The  appropriation  of  another’s  property  to  one’s 
own  or  another’s  use. 

b.  When  entrusted  with  the  property  as  agent  or 
bailee, 

c.  Without  knowledge  or  consent  of  the  owner  there- 
of, and 

d.  With  an  intent  to  defraud  the  owner. 


Pistol  Team  Again  Victorious 


THE  crack  Police  Department  Pistol  Team  added 
to  its  laurels  on  September  12  when  the  boys 
shot  their  way  to  another  brilliant  victory  over 
a picked  Team  selected  from  among  three  hundred 
expert  pistol  shots  attached  to  the  various  police  de- 
partments on  Long  Island. 

The  match  was  staged  in  Freeport,  L.  I.,  before 
an  enthusiastic  audience  which  applauded  warmly 
the  remarkable  exhibition  given  by  our  boys  who 
scored  1,438  points  out  of  a possible  1,500. 

The  match  proved  one  of  the  closest  in  which  our 
Team  has  engaged  this  year.  The  score  was  tied  as 
the  Teams  entered  into  the  final  stage.  Patrolman 
Koehler  then  faced  the  rapid  fire  target  and  just 
like  that  pumped  ten  straight  bull’s  eyes  into  it  for 
a neat  score  of  100  flat,  followed  nonchalantly  by 
Patrolman  Schuber  with  a casual  yet  extremely  handy 
99,  thereby  settling  for  the  day  the  question  of  team 
supremacy. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  a keen  admirer  of  our 
great  Pistol  Team  and  one  of  its  sturdiest  boosters, 
in  a memorandum  to  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John 
J.  O Connell,  wrote: 

“Please  convey  my  congratulations  to  the  Captain 
and  the  members  of  our  Pistol  Team  which,  on 
Wednesday,  September  12th,  at  the  Freeport  Police 
Department  pistol  range,  on  Long  Island,  won  the 
pistol  competition  from  the  Team  representing  all 
the  Police  Departments  on  Long  Island  in  a match 
sponsored  by  Troop  “L”  of  the  New  York  State 
Troopers  at  Babylon. 


“Our  Team  attained  a score  of  1,438,  with  the  Long 
Island  Team  scoring  1,430. 

“The  result  of  this  match  gives  to  this  Depart- 
ment a hold  on  the  cup  donated  by  the  Long  Island 
State  Park  Commission,  to  be  awarded  the  Team 
which  first  wins  three  annual  contests.” 

The  individual  scores  follow: 

NEW  YORK  CITY  POLICE 


Slow 

Timed 

Rapid 

Total 

Ptl.  Adolph  Schuber • 

100 

96 

99 

295 

Ptl.  Herbert  Koehler  

95 

99 

100 

294 

Ptl.  Arthur  Sackett  

97 

95 

94 

288 

Ptl.  John  L.  Wendell 

96 

92 

95 

283 

Ptl.  Robert  W.  Schmidt.  . . . 

95 

85 

98 

278 

483  467 

LONG  ISLAND  POLICE 

486 

1,438 

Slow 

Timed 

Rapid 

Total 

Ptl.  McDonald,  North  Hills. 

97 

97 

98 

292 

Trooper  Lawson,  Troop  “L” 

98 

92 

98 

288 

Capt.  Allen,  Nassau  County 
Ptl.  Schneider,  Nassau 

97 

94 

96 

287 

County  • 

95 

91 

98 

284 

Ptl.  Scott,  Nassau  County.  . 

94 

92 

93 

279 

481 

466 

483 

1,430 

THE  COURSE 

TARGET— U.  S.  Army,  Target  “L”. 

SLOW  FIRE — 25  yards;  10  shots;  no  time  limit. 
TIMED  FIRE — 25  yards;  10  shots;  two  strings  of 
five  shots  each;  fifteen  seconds  per  string. 

RAPID  FIRE — 15  yards;  10  shots;  two  strings  of 
five  shots;  eleven  seconds  per  string. 
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Department  Orders  Recently  Promulgated 


T.T.  Order,  August  11,  1934. 

Advises  that  where  more  than  one  room,  within  the 
same  building  is  used  as  a public  dance  hall  under  the 
same  management,  only  one  license  shall  be  required. 

T.T.  Order,  August  17,  1934. 

Directs  precinct  commanders  instruct  members  of  their 
commands  to  warn  all  operators  of  public  carts  to  im- 
mediately apply  for  licenses.  Summons  to  be  served  on 
any  person  found  operating  such  vehicle  after  August  15, 
1934,  with  the  1934-35  license  plates. 

T.T.  Order,  August  22,  1934. 

Provides  that  police  officers  will  not  be  assigned  to  make 
addresses  to  school  children  at  assemblies  on  the  cause 
and  prevention  of  street  accidents.  Patrolmen  qualified 
to  do  so  may  be  used  to  present  safety  talks  to  drivers  and 
employees  of  commercial  fleets,  taxicabs,  civic  and  busi- 
ness associations,  and  mothers’  clubs. 

Commanding  officers  of  traffic  precincts  may  select 
competent  members  of  their  commands  to  attend  the 
Police  Academy  for  coaching  in  presenting  safety  talks. 
Names  of  officers  so  selected  to  be  forwarded  to  the  Com- 
manding Officer,  Police  Academy. 

T.T.  Order  No.  58,  August  23,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  XLV,  M.  P.,  entitled  “Radio”  provides  for 
the  designation  of  eight  patrolmen  in  each  patrol  pre- 
cinct to  act  as  corporals  for  duty  on  radio  cars. 

The  corporal  will  be  in  charge  and  obeyed  at  the  scene 
of  an  emergency  until  the  arrival  of  an  officer  of  higher 
rank.  When  in  his  opinion  the  services  of  precinct  radio 
motor  patrol  crews  can  be  dispensed  with  at  the  scene,  he 
shall  direct  them  to  resume  patrol,  and  shall  promptly 
notify  the  Radio  Dispatcher,  stating: 

His  rank  and  name;  phone  number  calling  from;  car 
numbers  present;  location  at;  identity  of  first  member  or 
members  to  arrive;  police  action  taken;  car  number  or 
numbers  directed  to  resume  patrol.  Commanding  officers 
may  recommend  changes  in  assignments  as  corporal 
through  channels  to  the  Chief  Inspector  when  necessary. 
Qualities  of  leadership,  temperament,  experience,  ability 
and  alertness  will  be  considered  in  selection  of  patrolmen 
for  this  designation. 

T.T.  Order,  August  27,  1934. 

Amends  Rule  313a  to  provide  that  where  charges  relate 
to  absence  without  leave,  lateness  at  Roll  Call,  and  other 
cases  where  it  appears  the  Superior  officer  or  officers  in- 
volved as  complainants  or  witnesses  have  no  knowledge 
of  the  facts  other  than  contained  in  the  written  charges, 
the  Inspector,  Deputy  Inspector,  or  Commanding  officer 
who  investigates  the  charges  shall  forward  with  the  charges 
to  the  Police  Commissioner  a report  giving  his  opinion  as 
to  the  necessity  for  the  appearance  of  such  superiors  at 
the  Department  trial.  Exceptions: 

a.  In  cases  of  complaints  by  civilians  the  Inspector, 
Deputy  Inspector,  or  Commanding  Officer  who  investi- 
gates such  complaint  will  appear  at  the  trial. 

b.  In  case  of  absence  without  permission  from  residence 
while  on  sick  report,  the  appearance  of  officers  involved  as 
witnesses  will  not  be  necessary  at  the  trial,  but  a copy  of 
the  blotter  entries  relative  to  the  case  shall  be  obtained  by 
complainant  and  forwarded  with  the  charges. 

hen  a report  with  charges  states  that  the  appearance 
of  superiors  involved  as  witnesses  will  not  be  necessary  at 
the  trial,  explanation  of  the  accused  in  answer  to  the 
charges  will  be  included  in  the  report. 

T.T.  Order  No.  61,  August  27,  1934. 

^ hen  a hack  driver  is  observed  overcrowding  a hack 
stand  or  feed  line,  or  other  violation  of  hack  drivers’  regu- 
lations, report  will  be  forwarded  to  the  Hack  License 
Bureau  on  form  U.F.  48.  Summons  will  not  be  issued  in 
these  cases. 

T.T.  Order,  September  12,  1934. 

Permission  granted  to  members  of  the  Force  to  deliver 
talks  on  safety  and  accident  prevention,  shall  not  include 


the  right  to  appear  before  any  political  meeting,  or  rally 
for  the  purpose  of  addressing  persons  thereat  on  any 
subject  without  written  permission  from  the  Police 
Commissioner. 

T.T.  Order,  September  17,  1934. 

Patrolwagon  operators  shall  deliver  prisoners  for 
Women’s  Court  in  the  van  yard  of  the  House  of  Detention 
and  not  at  the  street  entrance  to  the  Court  House  on  6th 
Avenue  where  they  are  exposed  to  public  view. 

T.T.  Order  No.  64,  September  19,  1934. 

Amends  Paragraph  7,  Article  XXXII,  M.P.  entitled 
“Strikes”  to  provide  that  (a)  Pickets  will  not  be  permitted 
so  numerous  as  to  interfere  with  the  free  passage  of 
pedestrians  or  vehicles;  (b)  Intimidation  by  acts, demeanor, 
or  unreasonable  number  of  pickets  will  not  be  permitted; 
(c)  The  number  of  pickets  will,  in  the  first  instance,  be 
determined  by  Precinct  Commanders,  subject  to  modifi- 
cation by  superior  authority,  due  regard  being  given  to; 
the  width  of  the  street  and  sidewalk;  number  of  persons 
still  at  work;  size  of  building;  number  of  exits  and  size; 
number  of  neutrals  using  the  sidewalk,  etc.,  but  pickets 
will  not  be  permitted  in  such  numbers  as  to  obstruct  free 
entry  into,  and  exit  from  employer's  place. 

T.T.  Order  No.  65. 

Amends  Article  XXXIV  M.P.  to  provide  that  stable  fires 
shall  be  promptly  reported  through  Telegraph  Bureau  to 
the  American  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals. 

Circular  No.  51,  September  20,  1934. 

Contains  copy  of  laws  recently  amended  or  enacted  in 
relation  to  “Dance  Halls  and  Cabarets,”  and  “Sidewalk 
Cafes.” 

General  Orders  No.  24,  September  12,  1934. 

Contains  amended  Department  regulations  for  Dance 
Halls  and  Cabarets. 


BROTHERS  UNDER  THE  SKIN 

“Speaking  of  orders,  my  wife  can  give  orders  un- 
der any  provocation  you  might  mention.” 

“You're  luckv!  Mine  doesn’t  need  anv  provoca- 
tion!!!” 
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Amendments  to  Penal  Law  - 1934 


§ 482.  UNLAWFULLY  OMITTING  TO  PROVIDE  FOR 
CHILD. 

§ 2.  Any  person,  who  not  being  a public  officer  or  public 
institution  with  legal  authority  so  to  do,  or  an  institution 
duly  incorporated  for  the  purpose  erects,  conducts,  estab- 
lishes or  maintains  any  maternity  hospital,  or  lying-in 
asylum  where  females  may  be  received,  cared  for  or  treated 
during  pregnancy,  or  during  or  after  delivery  without 
having  first  obtained  a license  in  writing  so  to  do  from 
the  state  commissioner  of  health  is  guilty  of  a misde- 
meanor. 

§ 4.  Every  such  license  shall  be  on  a form  prescribed 
by  the  state  department  of  health,  and  must  specify  the 
name  and  residence  and  religious  faith  of  the  person  so 
undertaking  the  care  of  such  females  and  the  place  and 
the  number  of  females  thereby  allowed  to  be  received, 
boarded  and  kept  therein,  and  shall  he  revocable  by  the 
authority  granting  it  for  cause  after  opportunity  for  a 
hearing  has  been  given.  Every  person  so  licensed  must 
keep  a register  as  required  by  section  three  hundred  and 
three  of  the  state  charities  law.  It  shall  be  lawful  for  the 
officers  of  any  incorporated  society  for  the  prevention  of 
cruelty  to  children,  such  state  commissioner  of  health  and 
authorized  agents  of  the  state  department  of  health  and 
of  the  state  department  of  social  welfare  at  all  reasonable 
times  to  enter  and  inspect  the  premises  wherein  such 
females  are  so  hoarded,  received  or  kept,  and  also  such 
license,  register  and  such  females. 

All  places  for  which  such  a license  shall  have  been  issued 
shall  he  reinspected  at  least  once  in  each  three  months  by 
the  licensing  authority  or  his  authorized  agent,  and  a 
written  report  of  such  reinspection  shall  be  made  and  filed 
in  his  office.  Every  such  license  shall  expire  on  the  thirty- 
first  day  of  May  after  its  issue  and  may  be  renewed  after 
a reinspection  of  the  premises  by  the  licensing  authority 
or  his  duly  authorized  agent,  and  a written  report  thereon 
made  and  filed  in  his  office. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  802,  Oct.  1st.  Sec.  1 remains  unchanged. 
Sec.  2 amended  and  new  matter  in  italics.  Sec.  3 remains  unchanged. 
Sec.  4,  concluding  paragraph,  “Whenever  a license  shall  be  issued 
* * * within  ten  days  after  such  issuance,  renewal  or  revocation.” 

Omitted.  New  matter  in  italics.  Sec.  5 omitted. 

§ 861.  AGREEMENTS  OR  CONTRACTS  FOR  PRIVI- 
LEGES TO  DEAL  WITH  OCCUPANTS  OF  TENEMENTS, 
APARTMENT  HOUSES  OR  BUNGALOW  COLONIES. 

1.  A contract,  agreement  or  arrangement  entered  into 
or  executed  by  and  between  the  owner  or  prospective 
owner  of  an  apartment  house,  tenement  or  what  is  com- 
monly known  as  a bungalow  colony  connected  with  com- 
mon or  joint  means  of  ingress  and  egress,  whether  such 
apartment  house,  tenement  or  bungalow  colony  is  in  exis- 
tence or  in  process  of  construction  or  to  be  constructed  in 
the  future,  or  any  person  in  possession  or  claiming  posses- 
sion of  such  apartment  house,  tenement  or  bungalow 
colony,  or  any  part  thereof,  including  the  common  or  joint 
means  of  ingress  or  egress,  or  any  of  the  agents,  employees 
or  servants  of  such  an  owner  or  possessors  thereof  and  a 
dealer  in  or  seller  of  fuel,  ice  or  food,  or  his  agents,  em- 
ployees or  representatives  for  the  purpose  of  giving  to  such 
dealer  or  seller  the  privilege  of  selling  or  delivering  fuel, 
ice  or  food,  to  the  persons  occupying  or  to  occupy  such 
apartment  house,  tenement  or  bungalow  colony,  or  any 
part  thereof,  is  against  public  policy  and  void. 

2.  Any  person  who  shall,  directly  or  indirectly,  either 
as  the  owner  or  prospective  owner  of  such  apartment 
house,  tenement  or  bungalow  colony,  or  any  part  thereof, 
including  the  common  or  joint  means  of  ingress  or  egress, 
or  as  an  agent,  employee  or  servant  of  such  an  owner,  or 
any  person  in  possession  or  claiming  possession  of  such 
apartment  house,  tenement  or  bungalow  colony,  or  any 
part  thereof,  including  the  common  or  joint  means  of 
ingress  or  egress,  accept  any  money,  property  or  thing  of 
value  for  permitting  or  giving  to  any  person,  or  his  agents, 
employees  or  representatives,  the  privilege  of  selling  or 
delivering  fuel,  ice  or  food,  to  the  persons  occupying  or  to 
occupy  such  apartment  house,  tenement  or  bungalow 
colony,  or  any  part  thereof,  and  any  person  who  shall, 
directly  or  indirectly,  either  as  a seller  of,  or  dealer  in, 
fuel,  ice  or  food,  as  an  agent,  employee,  or  representative 
of  such  seller  or  dealer,  pay  or  give  any  money,  property 
or  thing  of  value,  for  such  privilege  shall  be  guilty  of  a 
misdemeanor,  and  upon  conviction  shall  be  punished  by 
a fine  of  not  less  than  ten  nor  more  than  one  hundred 
dollars,  or  by  imprisonment  for  not  less  than  thirty  days 
nor  more  than  one  year,  or  by  both  such  fine  and  imprison- 
ment in  the  discretion  of  the  court.  If  a corporation  is 
convicted  of  a violation  of  this  section,  it  shall  be  pun- 
ished by  a fine  of  not  less  than  fifty  nor  more  than  one 
thousand  dollars. 


3.  A person  occupying  an  apartment  house,  tenement 
or  bungalow  colony,  or  any  part  thereof,  to  whom  fuel, 
ice  or  food,  shall  he  sold  or  delivered  by  a seller  or  dealer 
who  has  paid  or  given  any  money,  property  or  thing  of 
value  for  the  privilege  of  selling  or  delivering  fuel,  ice  or 
food,  to  the  persons  occupying  or  to  occupy  such  apart- 
ment house,  tenement  or  bungalow  colony,  or  any  part 
thereof,  may  recover  of  such  seller  or  dealer  for  his  benefit 
a penalty,  in  the  sum  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  in 
a civil  action  brought  in  a court  of  competent  jurisdiction. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  636,  June  1st.  Matter  in  italics  new, 

§ 1272.  PAYMENT  OF  WAGES. 

Each  person,  copartnership,  corporation  or  joint-stock 
association  carrying  on  a business  by  lease  or  otherwise, 
who  does  not  pay  the  wages  of  all  his  or  its  employees  in 
accordance  with  the  provisions  of  the  labor  law  is  guilty 
of  a misdemeanor,  and  upon  conviction  therefor,  shall  be 
fined  not  less  than  one  hundred  nor  more  than  ten  thou- 
sand dollars  for  each  offense.  An  indictment  of  a person 
or  corporation  operating  a steam  surface  railroad  for  an 
offense  specified  in  this  section  may  he  found  and  tried 
in  any  county  within  the  state  in  which  such  railroad  ran 
at  the  time  of  such  offense. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  745,  in  effect  May  21,  1934.  New  matter  in 
italics. 

§ 2185.  SENTENCE  OF  MALES  BETWEEN  SIXTEEN 
AND  TWENTY-FIVE  YEARS  OF  AGE. 

A male  between  the  ages  of  sixteen  and  twenty-five,  con- 
victed of  a felony,  who  has  not  theretofore  been  convicted 
of  a crime  punishable  by  imprisonment  in  a state  prison, 
or  a male  between  such  ages  convicted  of  a misdemeanor 
who  has  formerly  been  convicted  of  a misdemeanor,  unless 
he  has  been  convicted  at  any  time  of  a crime  punishable 
by  imprisonment  in  a state  prison,  may,  in  the  discretion 
of  the  trial  court  be  sentenced  to  imprisonment  in  the 
New  York  state  reformatory  at  Elmira,  to  be  there  con- 
fined under  the  provisions  of  law  relating  to  that  refor- 
matory. The  commitment  of  a misdemeanant  pursuant 
to  this  section  shall  certify  that  defendant  has  been  pre- 
viously convicted  of  a misdemeanor. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  185,  April  12th.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§ 2240.  UNAUTHORIZED  WEARING  OR  USE  OF 
BADGE,  NAME,  ET  CETERA. 

1.  Any  person  who  wilfully  wears,  or  attaches  to  any 
motor  vehicle,  the  badge,  insignia,  rosette  or  the  button 
of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  the  insignia,  badge  or 
rosette  of  the  Military  Order  of  the  Loyal  Legion  of  the 
United  States  or  Military  Order  of  Foreign  Wars  of  the 
United  States,  or  the  badge  or  button  of  the  United  Span- 
ish War  Veterans,  the  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  of  the 
United  States,  the  American  Legion,  the  Military  Order  of 
the  World  War,  or  the  Order  of  Patrons  of  Husbandry,  or 
the  Benevolent  and  Protective  Order  of  Elks  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  or  the  Steuben  Society  of  America,  or 
the  insignia  or  emblem  of  the  Grand  Lodge  of  Free  and 
Accepted  Masons  of  the  state  of  New  York,  or  the  badge, 
insignia,  button,  tab,  or  chapeaux  of  La  Societe  des  forty 
Homines  et  eight  Chevaux  or  the  Marine  Corps  League,  or 
the  badge,  insignia,  rosette  or  button  of  any  society,  order 
or  organization,  of  ten  years’  standing  in  the  state  of  New 
York,  or  uses  the  same  to  obtain  aid  or  assistance  with 
the  state,  or  wilfully  uses  the  names  of  any  such  society, 
order  or  organization,  or  the  titles  of  its  officers,  or  uses 
its  insignia  or  emblems,  or  the  forms  or  designs  thereof, 
or  its  ritual  or  ceremonies  unless  entitled  to  use  or  wear 
the  same  under  the  constitution  and  bylaws,  rules  and 
regulations  of  such  order  or  of  such  society,  order  or 
organization,  is  guilty  of  a misdemeanor. 

Amended  by  L.  1934,  ch.  375,  Sept.  1st.  Matter  in  italics  new. 

§ 2444.  CONVICTED  PERSON  A COMPETENT  WIT- 
NESS. 

A person  heretofore  or  hereafter  convicted  of  any  crime 
is,  notwithstanding,  a competent  witness,  in  any  cause  or 
proceeding,  civil  or  criminal,  but  the  conviction  may  be 
proved  for  the  purpose  of  affecting  the  weight  of  his  testi- 
mony, either  by  the  record,  or  by  his  cross-examination, 
upon  which  he  must  answer  any  proper  question  relevant 
to  that  inquiry  and  the  party  cross-examining  is  not  con- 
cluded by  the  answer  to  such  question,  except  that  such 
witness  shall  not  be  required  to  disclose  a conviction  for 
a traffic  infraction  as  defined  by  the  vehicle  and  traffic 
law,  nor  shall  conviction  therefor  affect  the  credibility  of 
such  witness. 

L.  1934,  ch.  485,  in  effect  May  9th,  1934.  Matter  in  italics  added. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 


WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3d  Pet..  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  llf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blaekmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolmen  Meyerhoffer  and  Gibson  led  a party  blue  fishing  in  a 
Seabright  dory  and  Meyerhoffer  caught  the  first  fish.  It  nearly  bit  the 

finger  off  of  Gibson.  The  members  of  the  3d  Precinct  wept  for  him. 

If  any  member  of  the  9th  Precinct  wants  paper  dolls,  get  in  touch 
with  Patrolman  James  Donahue.  He  spends  liis  32  hours  off  cutting 
them  out.  He  can  supply  you  with  any  size  or  number. 

Patrolman  Terry  Baxter  has  qualified  for  membership  in  the  I.  R. 
A.,  having  spent  his  probationary  period  verifying  election  cards. 

Patrolman  John  Simcox  has  changed  his  plans  about  paying  a visit 
to  the  Old  Country.  He  will  spend  his  time  building  overnight 
cabins. 

Patrolman  Nystrom  claims  that  he  saw  Ranter  serving  breakfast  to 
Zeigenfuss.  No  more  special  posts  now! 

Things  you  will  never  see:  Patrolman  George  Zeitler  wearing  a 

smile.  . . . Nat  Whitman  getting  has  face  lifted.  . . . Ike  Brerer 
not  talking.  . . . Patrolmen  McMurray  or  Bohans  getting  married. 
. . . Some  of  our  Corporals  made  real  Sergeants.  . . . Some  of  our 
patrolmen  staying  out  of  the  106  room  before  roll  call.  . . . Nine  real 
cops  on  our  baseball  team.  . . . Patrolman  Joe  Lannigan  keeping 

the  cats  out  of  our  precinct.  . . . Jimmy  Rogers  with  a real  moustache. 

. . . The  9th  Precinct  (OLD  STARS)  playing  the  “Hams.”  . . . Some 
of  our  25-year  men  retiring  so  a younger  man  can  get  a sample  of 
the  Day  Squad.  . . . Patrolman  Eddie  Luby  getting  his  bumper  re- 
paired and  Patrolman  Donald  Graham  not  talking  at  a ball  game ! 

3d  Division  Ptl.  Raymond  Kelly 

10//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Laulor  18tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

13th  Pet..  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl  Harry  bullet 

Patrolman  John  Paar  is  the  proud  father  of  a bouncing  baby. 
Mother  and  baby  are  doing  nicely.  John  is  standing  up  very  nicely 
under  the  strain! 

Frank  Reicker  is  also  broadcasting  to  every  one  within  hearing 
about  the  new  arrival  at  his  home.  Congratulations  to  papa  and 
mama! 

We  have  no  word  from  Charlie  Kuhn  as  yet!  How  come? 

We  offer  our  heartiest  congratulations  to  Lieutenant  John  Cowan 
on  his  recent  promotion. 

We  were  very  much  pleased  to  learn  of  the  good  fortune  of 
Sergeant  Hugh  McGrade’s  son  in  winning  the  scholarship  offered  by 
the  Holy  Name  Society  of  the  Police  Department.  Mike  Boyle,  the 
youthful  Lieutenant,  remarked  that  it  would  have  been  a good  thing 
for  Hughie  if  the  son  could  have  taken  the  last  Lieutenants’  exam 
instead  of  the  father!  Perhaps  Hughie  would  have  at  least  “hit  the 
list!” 

ECHOES  FROM  THE  RECENT  AMERICAN  LEGION  CONVEN- 
TION AT  BUFFALO 

Tom  Harges  of  the  18th  Precinct  was  busier  than  a one-armed 
paper  hanger  around  the  Hotel  Statler. 

Tom  Stokes  would  like  to  attend  a convention  every  wTeek,  if  such 
a thing  were  possible.  Tom  had  a SWELL  time. 

Hugh  Browne’s  chest  expanded  so  much  while  leading  the  contin- 
gent of  “460”  Post  that  he  lost  several  buttons  off  his  coat. 

Bennie  King,  the  big  taxicab  man,  was  very  busy  shaking  hands 
Avith  his  many  friends.  Bennie  sure  is  a popular  boy. 

John  Paar  was  walking  around  in  circles,  singing  that  little  ditty, 
“Someone  Is  Coming  to  My  House,  Someone  Is  Coming  to  Stay!” 

Such  is  fame!  We  were  under  the  impression  that  the  Sheridan 
Post  members  came  from  Kings  County.  But,  alas,  we  were  wrong. 
A clipping  in  the  Buffalo  Ledger  of  recent  date  stated  that  they 
were  Buffalo  cops.  We  wonder  what  the  reaction  of  Dan  “Bla-Bla” 
Leahy  was  to  that! 

Our  most  sincere  thanks  are  extended  to  Captain  Mike  Hanifin, 
Patrolman  Joe  Kelly  (that  demon  broadcaster).  Detective  Fitzgerald, 
the  original  “Detective  Can”  of  the  Binghamton  Police  Department, 
and  District  Attorney  Gould  of  Broome  County,  for  their  wonderful 
show  of  hospitality  towards  a number  of  members  of  the  New  York 
City  Police  Department  on  their  way  to  the  convention.  The  Clam 
Bake  was  the  last  word  in  good  times.  Ed  Lewis,  the  big  sea  horse 
of  the  10th  Precinct,  gained  several  pounds.  Chris  Cheney  is  still 
talking  about  it,  but  Tom  McCormick  did  not  enjoy  himself  due  lo 
the  absence  of  the  Fair  Sex!  Better  luck  next  time,  Tom. 

Joseph  Michael  Burke  (who  added  the  “Michael”  with  the  remark: 
“If  it’s  any  news  to  you”)  of  the  New  York  City  Police  Post  460  did 
not  stop  to  change  to  his  Legion  uniform  for  the  first  day’s  session 
of  the  Convention  after  coming  off  the  golf  course  where  he  had  just 
completed  a round  of  18  holes  in  362.  White  plus-fours  and  a white 


sweater  looked  rather  cool.  What  a man!  Guess  he  got  that  way 
on  account  of  being  a detective! 

That  big  tuscarora,  Michael  F.  Eagan,  of  the  460  Post,  discarded 
his  cop's  uniform  in  favor  of  knickers  and  a suede  jacket  instead  of  i 
the  conventional  Legionnaire’s  uniform.  Mike,  a genial  traffic  di- 
rector, probably  was  the  most  casually  attired  delegate  attending  the 

sessions. 

Bill  Clancy  of  the  84th  Precinct,  who  looks  like  a West  Pointer  in 
disguise,  was  busy  renewing  old  acquaintances. 

Ernie  Freeberg  claims  that  he  was  stopping  at  the  Hotel  Ford, 
but  after  diligent  search  Ernie  was  found  sleeping  on  a truck. 

George  Healey  was  among  those  present,  but  his  style  was  cramped,  | 
due  to  the  presence  of  all  the  Healeys. 

Nate  Greenhause  had  a headache  when  he  learned  about  the  good 
time  that  he  missed  at  the  Clam  Bake  at  Binghamton. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J . Shalloe  30th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J . Smiles 

34th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

Members  of  the  24th  Precinct  look  with  pride  upon  their  new 
Corporals  and  have  been  generous  with  their  congratulations  and 
best  wishes. 

The  residents  of  Amsterdam  Avenue  bad  better  keep  a weather 
eye  on  their  hounds,  for  I hear  Tom  Hunt  is  soon  leaving  for  the 
Adirondaeks  to  do  some  hunting  and  wants  some  “mutts”  to  recover 
the  pheasants  that  he  won’t  shoot! 

Martin  Price  just  returned  from  a sojourn  in  the  Ould  Sod. 
From  our  foreign  correspondent  we  learn  he  spent  most  of  his  time 
in  Guinness’  Brewery!  There  must  be  some  truth  in  the  ad:  “Guin- 
ness’ is  good  for  you,”  for  he  looks  fine. 

It  is  no  longer  a secret  where  Johnny  Cantwell  gets  that  peaches 
and  cream  complexion! 

Flash ! “Lightning”  George  Croly  has  signed  as  an  entry  in  the 
Indianapolis  Auto  Races!  Good  luck,  George. 

Who  was  the  felon  who  sent  Otto  Neissner  the  Jewish  New  Year’s 
card? 

Theme  songs  of  favorite  boys  of  the  24th: 

“Pardon  My  Southern  Accent,”  Joe  “Howdy”  Parker. 

“Cocktails  for  Two.”  Walter  Quinn. 

“The  Man  on  the  Flying  Trapeze,”  Bill  Durham. 

“Popeve,  the  Sailor  Man,”  Tom  Casey. 

“Little  Man,  You  Had  a Busy  Day,”  Eddie  (Buffo)  Ledden. 
“Ireland  Must  Be  Heaven,  ’Cause  My  Mother  Came  From  There,” 

Percy  Smith. 

“A  Little  Bit  of  Heaven,”  Bill  Gaynor. 

“I’ve  Got  Love,”  John  Judycki. 

“I've  Had  My  Moments,”  A1  Gadry. 

“You're  Grand,”  Walter  Smith. 

The  members  of  the  34th  Precinct  wish  to  extend  their  sincere 
sympathies  to  Sergeant  William  Dierker,  Patrolman  John  Whalen, 
Patrolman  Thomas  Curran,  Patrolman  George  Doane  and  members  of 
their  families  upon  their  recent  bereavements.  . . . Patrolman  Joe 
(Beef)  Acompora  is  back  with  us  after  a long  siege  of  sickness. 

. . . Patrolman  Tony  Saracco  was  seen  on  5th  Avenue  showing  a 
traffic  man  a new  stance  while  playing  golf.  . . . Congratulations  are 
now  in  order  for  Sergeant  Martin  Cahill  of  the  5th  Division,  who 
was  transferred  to  the  34th  Precinct,  and  Lieutenant  Fred  G.  Norman, 
who  was  promoted  from  the  6th  Detective  District  to  the  34th  Precinct. 

The  members  of  tbe  5th  Division  expect  to  go  fishing  in  the  near 
future  on  the  Head  Chauffeur  Vazac’s  boat,  called  the  ROSE  MARIE. 
This  invitation  has  been  in  store  all  summer  and  the  members  are  look- 
ing for  plenty  of  fish.  Patrolman  Brayton  Fogerty  of  the  5th  Division 
became  the  father  of  a second  boy  on  Primary  Day  and  he  expects  to 
name  him  “Cast  a Ballot!”  Father  and  son  are  doing  very  nicely, 
thank  you. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  Miller 

2oth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Allen  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  "Bob”  Brown,  one  of  tbe  “Rockawayians,”  tried  to 
float  in  the  ocean  the  other  day,  when  along  came  a shark  and  gobbled 
up  his  false  teeth!  10th  Squad  please  take  notice  and  chip  in  for 
new  tusks. 

Patrolman  “Bill”  Zinsley  of  the  23d  Precinct  is  trying  hard  to 
become  a member  of  the  Glee  Club.  He  has  been  seen  with  his 
music  sheet,  sitting  on  the  dock  at  the  foot  of  90th  Street,  practising 
“HAND  ON  MY  SHOULDER.” 

Since  “RED-NOSED  HALE”  has  been  made  corporal  he  walks 
around  with  a chip  on  his  shoulder.  When  he  gets  his  picture  taken 
again  he  should  wear  a “brassiere.” 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  our  old  pal  Sergeant  Tom  Waters, 
\dio  has  left  these  parts  for  the  wilds  of  the  Bronx.  Take  good  care 
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of  our  Tom,  42,  and  we  might  mention  you  have  gained  a “champ” 
handball  player,  in  addition  to  an  all-round  good  sport.  Good  luck, 
Tom.  and  don’t  forget  the  old  bunch. 

Patrolman  Pasquale  Amoroso  of  the  23d  Precinct  is  eating  plenty 
of  garlic  due  to  his  failure  to  get  those  Corporal  chevrons.  Eat  hot 
peppers,  Pasquale,  and  better  luck  next  time. 

A bad  break  on  the  part  of  old  “Sprinc  3100”  had  to  do  with  the 
Sergeants  we  regret  to  have  lost.  They  lost  the  names  of  the  ones 
tve  lost,  and  lost  the  new  Sergeants  we  got,  too!  So  dope  that  out! 
However,  we’ll  put  it  this  way:  We  regret  losing  the  Sergeants  we 
lost  and  welcome  the  Sergeants  we  have  gained.  (Editor’s  Note: 
Sorry,  boys,  we  promise  it  won’t  happen  again.) 

Patrolman  Izzy  Astel,  our  demon  plainsclothesman,  had  his  disguise 
on  the  other  night.  He  forgot  to  shave.  But,  disguise  and  all,  he 
came  upon  a burglar  on  Park  Avenue  and  the  burglar  took  one  look 
at  Izzy  and  kept  right  on  working.  He  probably  mistook  “Izz”  for 
an  out-of-town  tramp ! The  disguise  worked  like  a charm,  and  our 
hero  collared  the  culprit.  The  morale  of  this  story  is  “Never  let 
appearances  fool  you!” 

Our  chief  broom  and  mop  slinger,  Bill  Curry,  spent  his  vacation 
in  the  White  Mountains.  He  sure  looked  fit  when  he  returned.  He 
said  that  he  did  a lot  of  mountain  climbing.  Boy,  oh  hoy!  Can  you 
imagine  him  on  his  way  down  with  those  feet  of  his?  (They’ll  be 
coming  ’ round  the  mountain  ivhen  they  come!”) 

Since  Patrolman  Weinum  was  made  Corporal  he  has  the  paint  on 
the  door  of  car  1218  worn  off  with  his  elbow,  showing  the  world 
those  chevrons!  He  has  his  chauffeur.  Patrolman  Herbie  (Putty  Nose) 
Stubenvoll,  groggy  giving  him  orders! 

That  baseball  game  played  between  the  1st  and  10th  Squads  sure 
was  a hot  contest.  That  questionable  play  was  argued  for  a few  days 
in  the  back  room  until  our  own  Johnny  (Hoople)  Moroney  wrote  to 
the  president  of  the  National  League  about  it,  and  believe  it  or  not  a 
reply  was  received  a few  days  later  in  favor  of  the  1st  Squad!  Now 
if  you  want  to  start  a riot,  ask  a 10th  Squader  who  won  the  game. 

Let  me  convey  through  this  column  the  congratulations  of  the 
entire  personnel  of  the  25th  Precinct  to  Joe  Bosch,  recently  promoted 
to  Sergeant.  Good  luck  to  you,  Joe;  may  you  continue  on  up  the 
ladder.  Auf  Weidersehn!  After  six  months  of  strenuous  detective 
work  in  uniform,  Danny  Dolan  has  finally  decided  to  hire  the  Pinker- 
ton Agency  to  locate  his  lost  monkey! 

After  holding  his  title  of  “Shorty”  for  over  two  years,  Winchell 
Deighan  has  finally  bowed  by  half  an  inch  to  Mickey  Devine!  It 
is  rumored  that  Winchell  Deighan  is  looking  for  a new  command  so 
he  can  resume  his  old  title. 

Jack  Hanlon  was  seen  in  Liggett’s  purchasing  a whole  carton  of 
Newbro’s  Herpicide.  What’s  the  matter.  Jack,  getting  old?  . . . 

“Slue  Foot”  Bostick  and  “Little”  Heusel  are  the  new  Corporals  of 
the  newly  organized  weight-reducing  squad! 

What  two  new  Corporals  on  Car  No.  1219  recently  purchased  new 
summer  hats,  size  15'/2?  White  and  Taylor  take  notice! 

The  latest  song  by  Jake  Isaacson:  “When  They  Fill  All  the 

Vacancies  I’ll  Be  No.  200.” 

Herby  Dolan  has  been  seen  looking  in  the  Ford  show  window  ever 
since  his  trusty  Plymouth  laid  down ! Mike  Remauldo  and  Danny 
Dolan  take  notice. 

Charlie  Brown’s  latest  song:  “I’ll  Not  Take  Any  More  Boat  Rides.” 

. . . “Rainbow”  Reilly  and  “Bad  Bill”  Delaney  chipped  in  and 

bought  a new  nightstick! — Depression  is  over!  . . . Corporal  Ehle 
and  his  erstwhile  chauffeur,  Joe  Scully,  beat  the  famous  pair  of 
Demarest  and  Hoban  to  a call  in  the  latter’s  section.  What’s  the 
matter,  Frank,  couldn’t  you  get  the  doors  open?  ...  A certain  night 
club  queen  was  inquiring  for  the  Adonis  of  8th  Avenue.  Holding 
out  on  us,  Murphy?  . . . Necas  and  Connelly  say  the  fish  don’t  bite 
any  more. 

I see  our  little  plainsclothesman,  “Punev”  Holland,  has  bought  him- 
self a new  brown  suit.  Is  it  for  a disguise,  Georgie,  my  boy?  . . . 
Patrolman  Cohen  is  suffering  from  a bad  case  of  feetoritous ! You 
should  for  following  the  advice  of  that  famous  foot  specialist,  Patrol- 
man Clements. 

The  condolences  of  the  members  of  the  28th  Precinct  are  extended 
to  the  widow  of  the  late  Patrolman  Devlin,  and  also  to  Patrolmen 
McGann  and  Hafford  in  their  recent  bereavements. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmodv 

40f/»  Pet..  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41sf  Pet..  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48//i  Pet.,  Ptl  John  Thomson 

Patrolman  Patrick  Murphy,  the  grand  old  man  of  the  40th 
Precinct,  is  thinking  of  having  his  hair  dyed  and  his  eyebrows  plucked 
as  a result  of  a suggestion  by  one  of  the  waitresses  on  Locust  Avenue! 

Little  Georgie  “Bon”  Byrnes  is  glad  he  wras  not  designated  “Cor- 
poral,” as  he  is  afraid  he  might  not  be  seen  in  an  emergency. 

Corporal  Schell.  Jr.,  says  he  will  add  the  third  inverted  “V”  on 
his  chevrons  after  the  next  Sergeants’  examination!  “Maybe?” 

Dan  Keohane  wants  his  landlord  to  put  self-opening  doors  on  his 
garage  so  he  will  not  have  to  drive  through  the  doors  when  he  takes 
his  almost  new  car  out  for  a ride.  Dan  said  he  hollered  “Whoa”  to 
the  d thing,  but  it  would  not  stop  ! 

George  Smith  challenges  any  one  to  equal  his  record  of  twenty 
hot  dogs  at  one  sitting!  He  was  barking  all  afternoon  and  thought 
he  had  the  rabies. 

We  wonder  why  Holland  and  Smithie  don’t  travel  together  any 
more!  It  must  be  the  old  signal-monitor  trouble. 

Mike  Curry  will  not  invite  any  more  Sergeants  to  pull  over  when 
driving  on  the  Grand  Concourse,  as  the  last  one  he  invited  to  pull 
over  was  Sergeant  Tom  Shaw,  who  was  too  big  for  Curry  to  handle. 

John  Kuveke  thinks  the  attendants’  job  is  “O  K”  except  for  the 
work.  He  suggests  Jake  Bach  for  the  job  for  the  winter  No?  How 
about  the  oil,  Jake? 


Corporal  Funingiello  has  his  chevrons  all  worn  out  brushing  them 
off.  He  is  afraid  the  dust  will  obscure  them.  He  was  seen  in  front 
of  a mirror  on  Third  Avenue  getting  the  effect. 

Our  famous  Rod  and  Gun  man,  Leo  Fitzgerald,  again  received  first 
prize  on  the  fishing  trip.  What  do  you  do,  Leo;  fill  them  up  with 
sinkers  before  you  start  and  then  have  a boat  hand  put  them  on  your 
hook?  . . . Bill  O’Rourke  would  like  to  know. 

Eddie  Falco  would  like  to  know  if  any  one  would  like  to  buy 
some  nice  young  squabs.  He  has  about  twenty  left  over  after  the 
big  dinner.  Maybe  “BON  BON”  could  use  them  at  his  wedding  feast! 

We  all  hope  “Bunny”  Carmody  has  a good  vacation,  as  he  left 
here  with  an  awful  grouch  on.  By  the  way,  “Bunny,”  who  is  the  sweet 
young  thing  in  the  red  dress? 

Our  very  best  wishes  to  Lieutenant  Russell  McKee.  Good  luck  to 
you  in  your  new  assignment.  Lieutenant,  but  don’t  forget  the  40th. 

Congratulations  to  Captain  Edwin  C.  McGrath  on  his  recent  pro- 
motion. The  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  join  hands  in  wishing 
you  every  success  in  the  world.  But,  Captain,  they  had  a tough  time 
trying  to  locate  you  the  other  day  while  you  were  playing  golf!  Don’t 
keep  the  course  a secret,  because  some  of  the  boys  may  want  to 
challenge  you  to  a game. 

The  stork  has  paid  a visit  to  the  home  of  Patrolman  and  Mrs. 
Beyer  and  left  a set  of  twins.  Mother  and  babies  doing  fine.  Papa 
seems  to  be  doing  well  himself.  Kindly  accept  the  best  and  sincere 
wishes  from  the  boys. 

It  is  whispered  that  Patrolmen  Michaels  and  Greenway  are  pre- 
paring to  walk  down  the  aisle!  We  offer  you  congratulations  in  case 
you  forget  to  tell  us  the  date. 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick  seems  to  be  kept  on  the  run  now  that  “The 
Rig  Bertha”  is  in  the  confines  of  the  precinct ! 

Former  Detectives  Aldridge  and  Heffernan  can’t  seem  to  get  used 
to  the  “bag,”  since  they  lost  the  plainclothes  detail. 

Patrolman  Pruschen,  the  old  actor,  was  seen  giving  the  actors  of 
the  covered  wagon  in  Crotona  Park  a few  instructions  on  how  to  act. 

Why  does  Corporal  Silbernagel  always  try  to  disguise  his  voice 
when  Patrolman  Eppler  has  the  signal  monitor? 

Lieutenant  Schauberger  was  seen  leaving  for  the  Sixth  District 
Court  the  other  day  with  his  tan  shoes  on.  What’s  the  matter.  Lieu- 
tenant; haven’t  you  got  the  regulation  shoes  broken  in  yet? 

Muscles  Eichler  was  quite  peeved  one  morning  when  he  found 
a paster  warning  him  not  to  park  his  car  any  more..  What’s  the 
matter,  can’t  you  take  it,  Ike? 

Why  does  a certain  young  lady  always  ask  when  is  Bob  Mulvihill 
going  to  have  his  teeth  put  back? 

“Big  Joe”  left  the  wife  home  for  five  days  during  his  vacation — 
the  first  time  in  twenty  years!  What  was  the  big  event.  Joe? 

What’s  the  matter  with  John  Lynch,  the  former  Regulation  No. 
106  man?  Can’t  you  take  it  any  more?  Remember,  it  costs  more 
to  go  sick  these  days. 

Mergner  had  a very  good  vacation.  He  took  a trip  through  Union- 
port.  ...  We  hope  Frank  Coffey  had  a good  time  on  his  one  week 
of  rainy  weather. 


10th  Division 

ftOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferranle 


10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P . Mollica 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

64f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bonora 
66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 
68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 


The  boys  of  the  61st  Precinct  wish  Sergeant  Gene  Gardiner  the 
best  of  luck  in  his  appointment  to  the  60th  Precinct.  So  long,  Gene. 

Welcome  to  our  homestead.  Sergeants  William  Sheehan  and  Harry 
Kresley.  You  will  find  the  men  in  this  precinct  congenial,  efficient 
and  always  ready  to  help  the  other  fellow. 

That  poor  bird,  the  stork,  must  be  kept  busy,  even  on  its  32’s. 
Patrolmen  “Hoppy”  Higgins  and  Eddie  Lynch  have  become  proud 
papas  of  chubby  baby  girls!  Yes,  mothers  and  daughters  are  doing 
fine,  thank  you. 

Officer  Sammy  Schaffel  is  blowing  off  plenty  of  steam  these  days. 
He  claims  that  he  can  flatten  anyone  in  a “catch-as-catch-can”  wrestling 
match!  He  allows  his  challenger  the  use  of  a night-stick  or  billy. 
You  must  have  a broom  hidden  up  a trick  sleeve,  Sam. 

Will  Patrolman  Milton  Wolf  give  that  “Graham”  of  his  a rest? 
It  sounds  like  a boiler  factory  on  wheels.  Why,  even  Johnny  Eisele’s 
dilapidated  Buick  sounds  better!  Get  a horse.  Milt. 

Larry  Feger  reports  his  sturdy  yacht  in  fine  condition  and  rarin’ 
to  go.  He  states  that  fluke  and  sea  bass  are  very  amiable  to  his  tasty 
bait.  Come  on  in,  boys,  the  water  is  fine! 

Troubador  Bill  Jones  seems  slated  to  a place  in  the  musical  world. 
He  is  being  heralded  as  the  singing  cop  from  Sheepshead  Bay!  (Just 
another  crooner.) 

A game  of  hide  and  seek  is  played  every  day  on  Kings  Highway 
with  Johnny  Cozzolino  being  “it”  and  the  peddlers  being  “tagged.” 

Why  does  John  Riordan  wear  a broad  smile  when  riding  with  his 
radio  car  partner,  Frank  Placanica?  Looking  at  Frank’s  elongated 
ground  grippers,  John? 

While  guarding  a bank.  Constable  Chris  Wackerly  was  restrained 
by  Tony  Troll,  from  placing  under  arrest  a man  in  a gray  uniform 
whom  he  thought  was  a Confederate  soldier,  but  later  proved  to  be 
a letter  carrier.  Wake  up,  the  Civil  War  is  over,  Chris. 

A reduction  in  the  number  of  automobile  accidents  in  the  precinct 
speaks  for  itself  and  shows  clearly  the  fine  work  being  done  by 
Patrolman  Jack  McCardell  in  the  Safety  Campaign. 

We  learn  with  deep  regret  of  the  unfortunate  accident  of  Patrol- 
man Hugh  Dunne  and  sincerely  hope  for  his  speedy  recovery  and 
return  to  work. 


THINGS  WE  NEVER  SEE 

Dan  Rubertone  with  a pack  of  cigarettes.  . . 

Andy  White  buying  himself  a newspaper. 


"Bean-Belly”  Doris  and  Jacques  Curley  playing  a duet  on  a type- 
writer built  for  two.  . . . Pee  Wee  Duggan  giving  one-finger  in- 
structions. 

Joe  Simeone  getting  his  own  post. 

Otto  Ulrich  without  his  book  of  rules. 

Sam  Azrikan  combing  his  wavy  locks. 

Charlie  Hoffman  and  “Chops”  McGowan  discussing  the  merits  of 
a bottle  of  magnesia. 

Joe  Geraghty  cracking  a bona-fide  smile. 

Frank  Esposito  copying  his  own  alarms. 

It  is  rumored  that  John  Cucco  is  breeding  homing  pigeons  to  keep 
in  touch  with  friend  wife  while  he  is  away  from  home.  Patrolman 
Pensa  claims  that  Cucco  is  unable  to  raise  them  because  he  cannot 
spell  “homing.”  How  about  it,  John? 

Corporal  DeGuiseppe  was  seen  at  the  Equipment  Bureau  pur- 
chasing a new  cap  two  and  one-half  sizes  larger.  Tony  also  wears 
the  chevrons  on  his  shoulders  like  epaulets,  and  regulation  shoes! 
Tony  claims  to  wear  a 9,  but  10  fits  so  well  he  takes  size  11.  GOOD 
BOY,  TONY,  LARGE  FEET,  CHEST,  STOMACH  AND  HEAD 
MAKES  A GOOD  POLICEMAN,  TIS  SAID. 

Sergeant  Oliva,  despite  a nice  black  eye,  keeps  pushing  a carriage 
with  a future  cop  riding  in  state!  Mrs.  Oliva  is  responsible  only  for 
the  baby.  Benton  and  baseball  account  for  the  shiner.  KEEP  UP 
THE  GOOD  WORK,  SERGEANT,  BOTH  AT  HOME  AND  ON  THE 
FIELD. 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  McCormack  on  his  promotion  and 
also  his  assignment  to  the  66th  Precinct.  “Mack”  is  known  as  a 
square  shooter  writh  lots  of  friends. 

Well,  what  do  you  now  think  about  our  baseball  team?  Some 
team,  eh?  This  season  is  only  the  beginning,  and  under  the  able 
coaching  of  Lieutenant  Joyce  and  capable  care  of  the  players’  sinews 
by  Rubber  Jim  Byrnes,  the  ball  players  will  be  going  places  and 
beating  other  teams,  even  the  big  police  team  next  season. 

Patrolman  Krawczak  was  telling  Bob  Fury  that  his  girl  was  a boy 
scout!  Furey,  meaning  to  correct  him,  said:  “You  mean  a Girl  Scout, 
Vlad."  Vlad  said:  “No,  I mean  a Boy  Scout;  she  is  scouting  every 
boy  she  sees.” 

Just  when  the  boys  were  getting  to  know  and  appreciate  Sergeant 
William  Holland,  they  received  the  sad  news  he  was  transferred  (at 
his  own  request)  to  the  105th  Precinct.  Here's  hoping  that  his  few 
remaining  years  thereat  while  in  the  job  will  be  as  pleasant  as  his 
sojourn  was  with  us. 

Patrolman  Anthony  “Fleaweight”  Beres  states  that  while  on  an 
aided  case  he  came  in  contact  with  what  he  believes  to  be  the  dumbest 
Dora  on  earth.  Poor  “Fleaweight,”  while  busily  (if  you  can  imagine 
such  a thing)  engaged  in  resuscitating  the  prostrate  form  of  a man 
who  inbibed  too  freely  in  the  inhalation  of  illuminating  gas,  was  asked 
by  said  dumb  Dora  as  to  what  he  was  doing.  To  which  he  replied 
(breathlessly)  : “I'm  rendering  artificial  respiration.”  Lo  and  behold, 
the  “Fleaweight”  almost  passed  out  when  the  dumb  Dora  angrily  said: 
“Don’t  you  dare  give  him  artificial  respiration.  Give  him  the  real 
thing  as  he  is  the  only  husband  I have!”  By  the  way,  “Fleaweight,” 
was  her  name  Church  Avenue  Sally,  the  stockingless  girl? 

To  all  the  Izak  Waltons  in  the  precinct  we  pass  on  this  information 
free.  Find  out  where  the  notorious  Nick  Berry.  Joe  “Rabbits”  Ka- 
belka,  Henry  Jankowsky  and  Bill  Pray  were  fishing  all  this  summer. 
Due  to  the  fact  that  the  above  mentioned  quartet  were  feeding  the 
fish  all  summer,  you  can  rest  assured  that  the  fluke  you’ll  catch  there 
will  make  a codfish  look  like  a sardine.  And  believe  you  me  that  is 
no  flukey  story! 

Congratulations  are  in  order!  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Kabelka  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan  Rogan  were  recipients  of  baby  boys.  All  concerned 
are  doing  wrell  with  the  exception  of  “Rabbits”  Kabelka.  who  is  sport- 
ing pouches  under  his  eyes  due  to  the  fact  he  can't  sing  “Rock-a-bye- 
Baby”  in  Polish. 

It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  the  boys  note  the  loss  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs  John  McBride’s  new-born  baby,  and  to  them  we  offer  our 
sincerest  sympathy 

Saturday,  September  8,  1934,  was  a day  that  the  squad  mates  of 
Patrolman  Charles  O’Connor  will  never  forget  With  headline 
streamers  telling  the  world  at  large  of  the  disaster  of  the  ill-fated 
steamer  Morro  Castle,  and  the  story  stating  that  Charles  O’Connor 
was  among  the  missing,  left  a lump  too  difficult  to  swallow  in  the 
throats  of  his  squad  mates  and  all  those  that  associated  with  him. 
Many  an  anxious  inquiry  was  made  throughout  the  day  calling  the 
newspaper  offices  and  the  Ward  Steamship  Line  as  to  latest  develop- 
ments. As  this  is  now  being  written,  we  have  an  unofficial  report 
stating  that  he  is  safe  and  sound  at  Spring  Lake,  N.  J.  We  solemnly 
hope  and  reverently  pray  that  the  unofficial  report  is  true. 

The  boys  extend  a hearty  welcome  and  good  luck  to  our  new 
arrival  in  Parkville,  namely.  Sergeant  John  Mulvihill. 

Does  anyone  at  the  armory  know  what  became  of  Francis  “Rye 
Loaf”  Reich’s  shoes?  Go  in  and  file  a U.  F.  61,  “Rye  Loaf,”  and 
play  safe. 

On  October  14,  1934.  Patrolman  Joseph  Pointer  and  Miss  Josephine 
(if  we  remember  the  first  name  correctly)  Hassett  will  middle-aisle 
it!  Poor  Joe  will  wonder  who  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag.  Never 
mind,  Joe,  pass  out  the  invites.  The  boys  will  be  there  strong. 

The  members  of  the  64th  Precinct  wish  the  best  of  luck  to  all  our 
Sergeants  who  have  been  transferred  to  various  precincts.  They  were 
highly  respected  by  members  of  this  command,  and  at  the  same 
time  we  welcome  with  open  arms  and  pledge  cooperation  to  the  Ser- 
geants who  were  recently  transferred  to  the  64th  Precinct.  . . . The 
boys  of  the  64th  Precinct  never  fail  to  take  Patrolman  West  along 
on  their  fishing  trips.  Willie  always  winds  up  hanging  on  the  rail 
and  the  boys  take  care  of  the  refreshments.  Patrolman  West  said 
hereafter  he  will  do  his  fishing  off  the  69th  Street  pier.  . . . Now 
that  Patrolman  Strangio  is  back  on  foot  patrol  he  can  be  heard 


whistling,  “Get  Along  Little  Doggies,  Get  Along.”  . . . What  member 
of  the  first  squad  after  dining  at  a swell  bar  and.  grill  left  a check 
signed  “Guiseppi  Nontipago”  (I  will  not  pay  you).  . . . Patrolman 
Hanrahan  was  heard  telling  the  boys  about  the  four  blowouts  he  had 
while  driving  to  the  convention  at  Buffalo  this  summer.  Last  year 
Hanrahan  drove  off  a cliff  and  his  brother-in-law  received  a broken 
collar  bone.  The  only  thing  Hanrahan  broke  this  year  was  his  wife’s 
pocketbook.  . . . All  the  boys  of  the  64th  Precinct  wish  to  con- 
gratulate Former  Patrolman  Gloss  (now  Sergeant  Gloss)  on  his  re- 
cent promotion,  and  wish  him  the  best  of  luck.  Our  loss  is  another’s 
gain  . . . Patrolman  Vacca:  Congratulations!  does  the  new  arrival 

have  his  father’s  features?  . . . Patrolman  Vestedt:  “Is  your  head 
as  light  as  your  body  that  the  wind  tosses  you  around?”  Next  windy 
day  better  put  weights  in  your  pockets. 


11th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


~'-d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  18th  Pet Ptl.  John  J . Glasheen 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  li . Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  De  Nyse 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

Congratulations  to  Detective  Marco  Stolfi  and  the  Mrs.,  who  were 
presented  with  twins,  a boy  and  a girl ! When  is  the  christening, 
Marco?.  . . Our  clerical  man,  Patrolman  George  O’Brien,  is  on  the 

sick  list.  Best  wishes  for  a speedy  recovery. 

Lieutenant  John  Berg,  the  big  fish  man  of  the  82d  Precinct,  catches 
porgies  three  inches  long!  (Sergeant  Aichman  of  the  100th  Precinct 
take  notice.) 

Congratulations  to  the  proud  Corporals  of  the  82d  Precinct,  but 
please  stop  looking  at  the  chevrons.  . . . Corporals  Wilkins,  Pender- 
gast,  Nicholas,  Schmitt,  Sims  Hansen  Panell  and  Carlson  have  our 
best  wishes. 

We  would  like  to  know  why  Patrolman  Pasquale  Dominick  Guglie- 
motti  purchased  a rubber  stamp  with  his  name  on  it? 

Why  the  people  on  the  west  side  of  the  precinct  are  on  the  road 
to  recovery? — (Pop  Roach  is  still  on  his  vacation.) 

How  Felix  the  bootblack,  enjoyed  his  first  vacation  in  10  years? 
. . . How  it  feels  to  be  a Corporal?  . . . How  Detective  Fox  likes 
the  scenery  in  the  Holland  Tunnel?  . . . How  Detective  Toolen  likes 
the  steam  heated  apartment  with  the  self-service  elevator?  . . . Why 
Patrolman  Fuller  takes  two  steps  instead  of  one?  . . . Why  Patrolmen 
Dan  Breen  and  Ben  Paoloni  are  always  running  towards  the  Long 
Island  Depot? 

The  members  of  the  82d  Precinct  send  their  best  regards  and 
kindest  wishes  to  the  sergeants  who  were  recently  transferred  from 
this  command. 

Corporal  Thomas  (Eagle-Eye)  Pendergast  and  Patrolman  Johnny 
Meagher,  the  Radio  Twins  of  car  No.  1254,  82d  Precinct,  have  the 
record  for  bringing  in  stolen  cars. 

Now  that  the  vacations  are  over,  we  are  waiting  to  hear  the  biggest 
fish  story. 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  John  Leonard. 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Fcl.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71*1  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

blth  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  13d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitt  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  67th  Precinct  baseball  team,  under  the  able  guidance  of  Ser- 
geant Motjenbacher  and  Patrolman  Lombardo,  has  enjoyed  its  most 
successful  season  in  years,  defeating  such  teams  as  the  60,  62,  64,  71, 
Traffic  K and  the  Rugby  A.  C.  Some  of  these  teams  not  satisfied 
with  being  beaten  once,  came  back  for  more.  One  game  was  lost 
this  season  and  that  was  to  the  79th  Precinct,  which  will  play  a 
return  game  before  this  issue  of  the  magazine  is  published. 

We  have  offered  to  play  the  75th  Precinct  for  the  championship 
of  Brooklyn,  which  we  have  a right  to  claim  with  such  a remarkable 
record,  but  up  to  the  present  time  have  received  no  date  from  the 
self-made  champs.  What  about  it,  75? 

Our  team  is  composed  as  follows: 

Kenney 1st  B.  Liddy-Zottoli  C.F. 

Burger-Dowd,  J 2d  B.  Swinarski-Stanton  L.F. 

McCabe S.S.  Fleming-Hudson C. 

Nunnally 3d  B.  Lowe-Kelly,  A P. 

Motjenbacher R.  F.  (Capt.)  Lombardo Manager 

Tiny  Maher  Bat  Boy 

We  suggest  that  teams  desiring  to  book  games  with  us  for  next 
year,  do  so  early,  as  we  may  have  difficulty  with  our  open  dates. 
First  come,  first  beaten. 

A WORD  FROM  OUR  ROLL  CALL  BOYS. 

We  are  sorry  to  have  to  send  you  fellows  out  on  the  numerous 
details  outside  of  our  command,  but  after  taking  into  consideration 
that  we  supply  nearly  every  precinct  in  Brooklyn  with  men,  you 
will  understand  that  we  have  very  few  left  for  our  own  little  precinct. 
Cheer  up,  men,  it  can’t  last  forever. 

A SLIGHT  ERROR. 

Patrolmen  Rubrum,  Feltenstein  and  Monahan  were  assigned  to 
keep  order  at  an  affair  in  a synagogue  in  our  precinct.  As  the  Rabbi 
approached  the  officers,  he  started  to  talk,  in  his  native  tongue,  to 
Monahan.  Rubrum  and  Feltenstein  spent  the  rest  of  the  night  trying 
to  convince  the  Rabbi  that  Jimmie  was  not  one  of  the  boys,  but 
an  Irisher.  Laugh  that  off. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenon  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

I01«  Pet..  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  With  Jet..  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  With  Pet.,  Pit.  Joseph  Knlhaeher 

106(A  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

The  much  talked  about  baseball  game  of  Queens  took  place  re- 
cently at  the  Wakefield  Oval  in  the  106th  Precinct.  The  “REG- 
ULARS” composed  the  following  well-known  ball  players:  Patrolmen 
Henry  (the  captain  and  left  fielder)  ; La  Ritta,  former  catcher  for 
the  N.  Y.  P.  D.  Team;  Smith,  the  fleet-foot  short  stop;  Rhinehardt, 


former  player  of  the  N.  Y.  P D Team  and  now  the  3rd  baseman; 
Schaughnessey  (the  Boy  Wonder)  at  2nd  base;  Red  Carroll,  the 
lightning  right  fielder;  Fisher,  the  stretcher  at  1st  base;  Pugh,  the 
smiling  center  fielder,  and  Detective  Stanworth,  the  speed-hall  artist 
doing  the  pitching. 

The  reason  for  this  ball  game  was  that  the  Outlaws  were  sort 
of  put  out  due  to  the  fact  that  when  the  tryouts  were  being  made 
each  of  them  did  not  possess  the  qualifications  of  a sand  lot  ball 
player.  After  three  postponements  the  game  finally  took  place  and 
drew  about  2,000  spectators. 

During  the  game  only  two  men  reached  3rd  base,  both  on  errors, 
and  they  were  unable  to  score  due  to  the  other  three  men  striking 
out.  It  was  understood  before  the  game  that  the  manager  of  the 
Outlaws  would  have  refreshments  served  to  all,  but  after  the  7th 
inning,  with  the  score  17  to  0 in  favor  of  the  Regulars,  the  order 
for  the  soda  and  sandwiches  was  cancelled. 

Each  and  every  player  of  the  Regulars  made  at  least  three  hits. 
Two  being  home  runs  by  Patrolmen  Smith  and  Rhinehardt.  Detective 
Stanworth  was  in  rare  form  and  allowed  only  two  hits  and  struck 
out  17  batters.  Umpires  Patrolman  McCue  and  Patrolman  Piazza  did 
not  miss  any  plays  and  were  complimented  by  both  teams. 

To  show  that  the  hearts  of  the  Regulars  are  in  the  right  place 
they  are  willing  to  play  a return  game.  Detective  Duryea  did  the 
pitching  in  the  final  frames  for  the  Outlaws  and  if  he  were  put  in 
the  game  earlier  the  Outlaws  might  have  made  a better  showing. 

From  all  indications  it  can  be  seen  that  the  results  of  the  game 
gave  all  the  Outlaws  lockjaw,  as  they  are  very  quiet  and  have  little 
to  say  about  the  game.  Better  luck  next  time. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


\0Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  112th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J . McQuodc 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114e/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Captain  Dinan  just  returned  from  his  vacation  with  a good  coat 
of  tan  and  in  the  pink  of  condition,  all  ready  to  continue  his  Safety 
Campaign  drive.  He  also  gave  a few  speeches  at  Hillside  Park  to 
a gathering  of  about  500  people.  Keep  the  good  work  up.  Captain, 
and  let’s  hope  to  keep  in  first  place. 

Sergeant  Strain  just  got  back  from  a hunting  trip  with  two  WOOD 
CHUCKS  and  a Crow.  He  had  a pig  but  it  got  away.  When  asked 
“how  come,”  he  said  it  was  too  greasy  to  hold.  Not  so  good  for 
a sharp  shooter. 

The  dapper  Sergeant  Murther  was  recently  seen  doing  the  fantastic 
in  the  modern  manner. 

Patrolman  O’Brien  held  a christening  at  his  home  for  his  bouncing 
baby  boy.  now  called  Shamus  O’Brien.  (Don’t  forget  to  heat  that 
baby  bottle  before  going  to  bed,  ’Obby.) 

Patrolman  Stanton  is  recuperating  nicely  from  a recent  operation. 

Corporal  Conroy  wants  the  attendants  to  properly  clean  and  refill 
with  oil  the  station  lamps. 

Corporal  Kirchner  can  now  be  seen  studying  the  blue  sheet  in 
his  spare  time.  Who  is  the  complaint  for,  Victor? 

Patrolman  Feeney  had  better  watch  his  P’s  and  Q’s  now  that 
Patrolman  Le  Strange  is  a Corporal!  Don’t  forget  the  salute,  John. 

Patrolman  Berrill  recently  bought  a car,  which  he  claims  can 
beat  anything  on  four  wheels.  Does  that  include  a baby  carriage, 
Larry? 

Patrolman  Walsh  challenges  Berrill  for  a race  anytime,  anywhere, 
any  place,  if  the  race  is  downhill. 

Patrolman  Barker  recently  built  a boat  and  then  bought  an  out- 
board motor,  and  on  the  trial  trip,  when  four  miles  out  he  had  to 
row  back ! Success  to  the  boat  and  kicker. 

Patrolmen  Dreschler,  Hensel  and  Keuling  are  going  tuna  fishing 
in  Barker’s  new  boat.  The  tuna  fish  are  still  safe,  and  let’s  hope 
the  boys  won’t  have  to  row  home. 

The  following  have  returned  from  the  American  Legion  Con- 
vention in  Buffalo  and  report  having  had  a salubrious  time:  “Silent” 

George  Ludwig,  (“An-two-bits-a-head-is-plenty”)  Gus  Treitler,  ((“Now- 
you-take-Pennsylvania”)  John  Broderick,  “Expenses”  Bob  Worth,  and 
“Feather-bed”  Jim  Brown.  They  also  wish  to  express  thanks  to 
Motorcycle  Patrolman  McManus  of  the  Buffalo  Police  Department 
for  his  many  efforts  to  make  their  stay  a pleasant  one.  Here’s  hoping 
they  can  do  as  much  for  him  this  Fall  when  he  comes  down  to  see 
the  World’s  Series. 

Since  Patrolmen  Devonville  and  Lynch  have  been  separated  they 
don’t  get  their  false  teeth  mixed  up  any  more. 

The  members  of  the  111th  Precinct  extend  their  heartiest  con- 
gratulations to  Patrolman  D’Azevedo,  recently  promoted  to  the  rank 
of  Sergeant. 

The  boys  from  the  114th  Precinct  wish  Lieutenant  Burns  and 
Sergeant  Barry  lots  of  luck  in  their  new  ranks. 

Lieutenant  Cook:  “I  can  walk  a straight  eight  hours.”. . .Lieu- 
tenant Lynch:  “I  don’t  like  to  ring  the  bells.”. . .Lieutenant  Brennan: 

“Redman  is  the  best  fighter  in  the  world.”. . .Patrolman  Olshey: 
“Why  don’t  yon  send  the  guy  on  post.”. . .Patrolman  Armster:  “Now 

tell  us  another  story.”. . .Patrolman  Lentz:  “You  can  go  in,  I don’t 

like  beer  anyway.”. . .Patrolman  J.  Nolan:  “I  make  up  the  roll  call 

to  suit  myself.”. . .Patrolman  Caffeaux:  “He  tried  to  brass  knuckle 

me,  SIR.”. . .Patrolman  B.  Brennan:  “Got  a buck  until  to-morrow?” 

...Patrolman  Gatto:  “Jest  got  over  the  mumps.”. . .Patrolman  Finch: 

“She  gives  me  a glad  eye  and  I don’t  give  her  a tumble.”. . .Corporal 
Butler:  “O.  K.,  boys,  get  back  to  your  sectors;  TO  stay  until  the 

party  is  over.”. . .Corporal  Marks:  “I  am  taking  no  chances.”... 

Corporal  Heise:  “To  the  lunch  basket,  boys.  See  those  hash  marks?” 
...Corporal  Werdann:  “I’ll  make  them  clean  the  car  now.” 

Rubber-ankle  Schilberski  had  another  fall  on  the  bad  sidewalk. 
Patralman  Barrett  said:  “If  he  fell  on  his  head  he  might  escape 

injury.” 


Since  Sergeant  Henry’s  suggestion  fell  through,  the  boys  of  the 
109th  and  114th  Precincts  are  enjoying  their  32  hours  off. 

1st  District  Traffic 


A . 

Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 

D. 

Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

H. 

Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 

E. 

Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C. 

Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 

F. 

Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A”  Headline  laurels  go  to  Patrolman  Lennon,  who,  on  September 
14th,  about  7:00  A.  M.,  dove  overboard  at  the  Battery  and  rescued 
a woman  who  had  jumped  into  the  water.  Rumor  has  it  that  he 
lost  the  most  important  part  of  his  underwear. ..  .Second  honors  to  our 

demon  fire  fighter,  “Smoky  Joe”  Burbridge The  following  news 

item  was  discovered  in  a Long  Island  newspaper:  Whitestone  Wilbur 
Englehardt  is  attached  to  the  police  force  but  dosn’t  like  to  be  called 
a cop,  his  friends  say.  Those  who  know  him  seldom  introduce  him 
as  a member  of  the  police.  It  may  he  that  the  officer  believes  that 
he  may  uncover  something  big  if  his  identity  is  unknown.  (Well, 
I did  hear  a boss  tell  him  to  keep  his  hat  on.) 

The  Captain’s  angora  has  heard  that  the  B.  M.  T.  once  had  one 
of  our  men,  who  was  then  called  “Chesty.”  Well,  we’ve  improved 
on  that  one.... That  the  first  time  Parolman  Estes  prayed  for  rain, 

it  did  for  three  days That  if  any  one  can  get  rid  of  days  off  as 

well  as  Patrolman  Oswald,  let  him  step  up!  But  he’ll  have  to  be 
good. 

“C”  CHALLENGE — Patrolman  Arthur  Hunt,  traffic  post  4th  Ave- 
nue and  23rd  Street  (Phone  Talmadge  2-7022),  hereby  challenges  any 
member  of  the  Police  or  any  other  City  Department  to  18  or  36  holes 
of  GOLF  for  the  championship  of  all  City  Employees ! 

CONGRATULATIONS — From  the  “Maquatmas  Club”  of  Traffic  “C” 
to  Sergeant  Frank  Taylor,  recently  promoted  and  sent  to  “Old  Slip” 
station. 

S\MPATH\ — Our  reporter,  Billy  Gould,  has  been  a “Shut-in”  at 
St.  Vincent’s  Hospital  for  the  past  week,  undergoing  stomach  treat- 
ment. The  boys  are  praying  for  his  speedy  recovery. 

PANNING — Patrolman  Jimmy  Lent  has  been  vacationing  in  the 
vicinity  of  Babylon,  L.  I.,  for  the  past  two  weeks.  He  calls  it  visiting 
relatives  We  call  it  a good  break. 

HOPE — Pension  Bureau  statistics  relative  to  the  average  life  of 
retired  policemen  is  wrong  in  the  cases  of  Patrolmen  William  Nevin 
and  John  Plate,  RETIRED  from  Traffic  “C”  during  the  past  fort- 
night. Johnny  King  says — “Thanks  for  the  overcoat.  Bill.”  We  all 
say,  “Good  luck,  Old  Timers;  we  hate  to  see  you  go.” 

“D”  A report  has  reached  us  about  a horseshoe  pitching  contest 
that  took  place  between  members  of  the  Yavnee  Constabulary  and 
our  own  versatile  copper.  Patrolman  Charles  Baumgartner,  who  went 
in  for  horseshoes  in  a big  way  while  on  his  vacation. 

The  winner  was  Superintendent  Bernard  Baumgartner  of  the 
Yavneeites,  a distant  relative  of  our  own  Charles.  He  threw  so  many 
ringers  that  it  was  no  contest.  Chief  Constable  John  McNally  of 
Yavneeland  finished  second.  Upper  Sheriff  Bill  Bratton,  the  favorite, 
threw  a good  game  but  not  what  was  expected  of  him.  Under  Sheriffs 
Al.  Grob,  Edward  Fisher  and  John  Adams  of  the  Yavnee  team  each 
topped  Charlie  by  four  ringers. 

After  the  contest  Superintendent  Baumgartner  took  our  traffic 
officer  in  hand  and  taught  him  some  of  the  fine  points  of  the  game. 
One  point  was  to  hold  his  mouth  straight,  insuring  proper  breathing, 
and  not  to  look  so  .strained. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Wm.  F . Schneider  H . Ptl.  NarcUse  F.  Gervais 

“H.”  George  Aristotle  Fenn,  Oscar  Demosthenes  Factor  and 
Thomas  Plato  Lyon,  Orators  and  Crusaders  of  the  Gospel  of  Safety, 
have  to  date  some  6,000  converts  clammering  their  praise.  Well 
done,  me  lads,  well  done!  Your  names  will  be  inscribed  in  letters 
of  gold,  in  the  archives  of  Traffic  Precinct  “H”. 

Sir  Walter  McConnell  after  several  weeks  of  sunshine  in  Miami, 
Fla.,  has  returned  to  us  a newly  married  man!  Welcome  to  the 
ranks  of  the  Benedicts,  Walter,  and  may  all  your  troubles  be  little 
ones. 

Patrick  McNamara  has  taken  advantage  of  Harry  Saul’s  weakened 
condition,  brought  on  by  his  recent  wrestling  bout  with  Henry  Feder. 
Pat  threatens  to  throw  Harry  for  a loss  any  minute  now!  The  last 
few  days  they  have  been  looking  across  the  back  room  at  each  other 
with  fire  in  their  eyes.  Y’esterday  the  feud  reached  its  pinnacle! 
Harry  got  real  mad  and  called  Pat  a Sissy  and  Pat  jumped  to  his 
feet  and  stuck  out  his  tongue  at  Harry  in  revenge.  Pat  threatens 
if  Harry  doesn’t  stop  having  him  transferred  off  his  post  something 
terrific  will  happen!  Harry  says  Pat  better  look  out  as  Staten  Island 
is  a long  ride  from  the  Bronx.  Ringside  seats  are  now  on  sale  at 
the  box  office. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

After  many  long  trips  to  and  from  the  family  WIGWAM,  located 
somewhere  near  Smallwood.  N.  Y.,  the  Burgess  Tribe  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  the  TEEPEE  should  be  christened.  A gathering  of 
the  clan  was  ordered,  the  pipe  of  peace  smoked  and  the  Royal 
Craniums  scratched  and  pawed  in  search  of  a suitable  “nom-de- 
plume.”  Many  a name  was  suggested,  arguments  heard  pro  and  con, 
and  finally  the  grand  but  unique  name  of  “GREASE  POT”  was 
selected. 

When  the  story  was  related  by  the  estimable  “BIG  CHIEF”  Charles 
“WOE  IS  ME”  Burgess,  and  he  was  asked  why  such  a name  should 
be  plastered  on  the  reservation  tent,  he  shrugged — smiled  and  said 
it  was  just  a case  of  PUT  AND  TAKE.  Further  than  that  Charlie 
would  not  comment. 


Eddie  O’Connell  of  Traffic  “J”  paid  us  a visit  the  other  “yawning” 
and  was  overheard  giving  Big  Chief  Burgess  the  low  down  on  how 
to  cheat  the  reporters  out  of  a writeup.  We  were  unable  to  get  an 
inkling  of  the  good  advice — BUT  Baby  Face  Eddie  insists  that  it  is 
good,  and  as  evidence  produced  several  copies  of  the  good  book 
and  dared  anyone  to  show  where  he  was  even  mentioned.  The 
KEY-HOLE  LOOKER  says  that  since  Eddie  has  been  singing  lullabys 
to  the  recent  arrival  the  neighbors  are  even  tired  of  the  mention 
of  his  name. 

Burgess  was  speaking  of  purchasing  a new  pair  of  trousers.  Blue 
Beard  McCarthy  would  like  to  know  what  is  to  become  of  the  ancient 
ones! 

Big  Chief  Sandwich  In  the  Hand  Burgess  came  into  the  office 
the  other  day  at  lunch  time  looking  for  his  daily  hand  out,  and 
after  peering  at  the  dirty  dishes  (it  was  McCarthy’s  day  to  wash — or 
break  them)  he  asked  the  Lieutenant  if  there  was  anything  left. 
When  advised  to  the  contrary  Big  Chief  Sandwich  was  heard  mut- 
tering, “Woe  is  me — they  send  me  out  so  that  the  others  can  eat 
up  all  the  food.  1 thought  I was  going  to  get  a square  deal  around 
here — BLAH!!!”  It  was  really  surprising  that  the  Big  Chief  didn’t 
ask  for  a rebate. 

AH!  REVENGE! — Burgess  has  gone  political.  He  is  campaigning 
for  the  nomination  of  Chief  Commissary  Steward  and  has  asked 
Conductor  Handy  to  be  his  manager.  We  understand  the  D.  I.  is 
lending  Charlie  his  moral  support!  Charlie  doesn’t  need  any  support, 
but  the  trousers  do!  They  were  seen  crumpling  at  the  knees. 

Joe  (Y'alla)  Conway  says  that  his  pal,  Blue  Beard  McCarthy,  is 
not  really  punch  drunk,  he  just  has  wooden  heels!  I think  Jack 
really  believes  that  himself — at  least  that  is  what  the  Dr.  told  him. 

We’ve  often  heard  of  the  Barber’s  Cat— BUT!  Blue  Muzzel  John 
McC.  tried  to  put  one  over  by  filling  a paper  bag  with  wind,  pre- 
tending it  was  full  of  rolls.  Usurping  Kelliher’s  stuff,  eh,  John? 

There  is  a gentleman  named  Sullivan  whose  duty  it  is  to  distribute 
the  mails  in  Brooklyn  Headquarters.  Occasionally  be  does  a little 
borrowing  of  culinary  utensils,  but  neglects  to  return  said  equipment. 
Recently  he  borrowed  a knife  from  the  3rd  District  Traffic,  and  after 
repeated  requests  this  neglect  still  continues.  We  would  like  some 
advice  as  to  how  best  to  proceed  to  recover  the  knife.  (Commissary 
Steward.) 

THINGS  WE  JUST  FOUND  OUT. 

Ed.  O’Connell  lost  many  prospective  friends  because  of  his  write- 
ups in  the  good  book! 

Harry  “O’Brien”  Tice  is  not  really  Irish ! 

Blue  Beard  McCarthy  can’t  take  a head  lock!  (Memories  of 
Coney  Island.) 

That  it  was  on  a Saturday  night  during  the  past  winter  that  the 
bronzing  peeled  from  the  radiator  in  the  Handy  Home! 

That  Charlie  Burgess  doesn’t  like  “Beans” — that  is,  when  he  can’t 
get  them! 

That  Frank  Kellilier  even  talks  in  his  sleep! 

In  the  past  issue  of  Spring  3100  there  was  published  a poem  which 
was  in  a sense  the  obituary  of  Tom  Boland  as  a fisherman.  Much 
comment  has  been  heard,  and  one  of  our  followers  has  taken  up 
the  sword,  or  I should  say,  pen,  and  has  come  to  the  front  for  good 
old  Tom.  Our  friend  claims  to  have  a keen  sense  of  fair  play; 
that  he  hardly  knows  the  good  Lieutenant  but  understands  that  he 
is  a regular  feller,  and  is  letting  us  in  on  the  following  information: 

TOM  BOLAND  THE  SAILOR. 

’Tis  true,  a-fishing  he  did  go 
The  boys,  his  son  and  he. 

’Tis  true  he  grew  quite  sickish 
As  they  wallowed  in  the  sea. 

But  here  is  something  all  should  know. 

So  print  it  for  me  please! 

Somebody  who  was  on  that  boat 
Had  an  appetite  for  “CHEESE.” 

The  Key-holer  is  indeed  grateful  for  the  kindly  interest  shown  on 
behalf  of  our  loveable  Bard,  and  so,  just  to  appease  the  mind  of 
our  good  friend,  will  impart  to  him  this  little  quip: 

Andy  Muzzio,  a Traffic  “I”  copper. 

Handed  Key-hole  a considerable  whopper. 

He  denies  on  his  knees — - 
That  he  ever  ate  cheese — 

Still  %ve  hope  this  will  not  be  a stopper. 

Gentlemen,  a brand  new  Lost  Battalion  has  been  located  in  the 
wilds  of  Traffic  “I”  and  has  been  nick-named  that  good  old  familiar 
“THE  BIG  WIND.”  The  information  is  given  to  you  as  it  came 
to  us. 

Folks,  can  you  just  picture  an  automobile,  Buffalo-bound,  with 
three  of  the  boys  in  it  all  spouting  at  once ! And  can  you  imagine 
what  a windy  affair  it  must  have  been  with  the  old-time  soft-shoe 
dancer,  WILBUR  FORSY'THE,  telling  all  about  his  fishing  exploits 
in  Peconic  Bay  while  Big  John  Parente  was  trying  to  convince  the 
boys  that  the  Giants  could  not  possibly  lose,  and  Silent  Les  Elliott 
getting  in  a shot  every  once  in  a while  about  how  he  won  the  late 
war  single  handed?  In  another  car — What  a treat!  The  inimitable 
and  incomparable  Silver  Tongued  orator,  Michael  Patrick  Burns, 
with  his  enchanting  brogue  and  his  very  oversized  brogans,  dis- 
cussing the  economic  situation  with  Sailor  Boy  (Yalla  Joe)  Conway, 
while  the  ebon-hued  sailor  is  trying  to  convince  Michael  that  certain 
ingredients  make  much  better  high-balls.  And  “Little  Man  What 
Now”  McDermott  just  listening  and  vainly  trying  to  tell  how  he 
used  to  make  hats  in  the  good  old  days  down  on  Grand  Avenue. 


Ah,  me,  how  the  wind  does  blow!  FOR  A BLOW  BY’  BLOW 
DESCRIPTION  SEE  WILBUR  FORSYTHE. 

“I.”  During  his  sojourn  at  the  3rd  District  Traffic  the  estimable 
Joe  i Blue  Beard)  McCarthy  was  seen  peeping  into  a magazine  which 
he  keeps  rather  close  to  his  vest,  and  believe  you  me  it  was  no 
magazine  from  Mr.  Delehanty’s.  Kid  Whiskers  insists  that  the  book 
can  be  bought  at  any  of  the  leading  newsstands,  but  as  Lieutenant 
Strachan  would  say,  “I  hae  me  doots.”  Even  the  missus  got  wind 
of  it  and  waylaid  john  the  other  evening  and  insisted  that  the  book 
be  brought  home  for  censorship.  John,  you  shouldn’t  be  naughty, 
do  as  mamma  says,  and  be  prepared  for  a good  old  fashioned  ear 
burning. 

”J.”  Far  be  it  from  us  to  dig  up  the  family  skeleton,  but  it  is  said 
that  a certain  Ed.  O’Connell,  who  has  often  been  called  “DANDI- 
LION,”  with  several  old  cronies  visited  the  hot  spots  of  Atlantic 
City  in  the  good  old  B.  M.  (Before  Marriage).  Good  old  Baby 
Face  became  embroiled  in  some  argument  with  a certain  “Hi-Yalla” 
(we  don’t  know  if  it  was  male  or  female),  and  we  are  told  that 
Eddie  came  out  on  the  short  end,  and  while  he  insists  that  he  didn’t 
lose  the  decision  the  fact  remains  that  he  had  to  pay  the  bills  for 
the  gang.  We  would  like  to  get  the  real  low  down  on  the  story; 
so  don’t  be  bashful,  Eddie,  tell  us  all  about  it.  If  you  don’t  we 
will  have  to  page  Mr.  Key-Hole  Reporter! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 


Troop  “A’* — Ptl.  John  Uminge r Troop  “ B ” — Sgt.  Steve  O'Neill 

Lieutenant  O’Hara  is  back  after  spending  his  vacation  at  the 
Recreation  Camp.  He  is  now  ready  to  take  on  all  comers  in  a 
horse  shoe  game.  “ Sergeant  O’Neill,  look  out!” 

Tom  “Soup”  Campbell  is  always  a good  Samaritan.  The  other 
day  he  parked  his  car  on  48th  Street,  and  when  he  returned  there 
was  a big  blonde  having  a snooze  in  it.  She  wanted  to  make  good 
the  Room  Rent,  but  Tom  said  “No  Business.” 

Mike  “Uncle  John”  Keane  enjoyed  his  vacation  at  Rockaway. 
He  spent  most  of  his  time  at  the  Erin’s  Isle  Ball  Room. 

Troop  “B”  was  well  represented  at  the  American  Legion  Con- 
vention at  Buffalo.  Amongst  those  observed  in  the  parade  were 
Sergeant  Russ,  Bert  Peterssen,  Frank  Geoghegan,  Harry  Sauvan,  Elmer 
Parker.  Con  Ward,  Bill  McLoughlin,  Jason  Decker,  and  last  but  not 
least — “Ludwig  Frank.” 

Sergeant  Leahy  was  greatly  surprised  the  other  day  when  he 
observed  Joe  Curtis  taking  a shower  with  a rain  coat  on!  He  asked 
him  if  he  was  only  washing  his  feet. 

Bill  “Worm”  Warnken  got  a new  white  suit  for  the  convention. 
The  boys  are  all  wondering  when  he  will  show  up  with  it  on — at 
the  stable!  What  a reception  he  will  get  on  the  elevator! 

Sergeant  “Duckie”  Holmes  “The  Mayor  of  City  Island”  is  to  be 
complimented  for  his  untiring  efforts  in  the  construction  of  the  most 
modern  and  up-to-date  stable  in  the  Department  at  the  Huntington 
Estate. 

Ed.  “Schmittberger”  Distler  can’t  take  it  any  more.  When  recently 
assigned  to  do  a little  mechanical  work  at  the  Division  Office,  he 
had  to  take  it  on  the  lam,  with  “Lambago!” 

Junior  Sergeant  John  Tracy,  Troop  “C”,  has  spent  the  Summer 
amongst  his  old  pals  in  Troop  “D”,  pinch  hitting  for  the  others  while 
on  vacation. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolman  John  D.  and  Mrs. 
Murphy!  It’s  a nine-pound  bouncing  boy! 

All  the  boys  join  in  extending  their  sympathy  to  Lieutenant  Meyn 
on  the  recent  death  of  his  brother,  and  to  Patrolman  Bert  Peterssen 
on  the  death  of  his  father. 


SAYINGS  FROM  THE  SQUAD  ROOM 

Delegate  John  Uminger — “You  can  skin  an  animal  only  once,  but 
you  can  skin  some  of  the  boys  a couple  of  times.” 

Joe  O’Hare — “Can  I see  tomorrow’s  Roll  Call?” 

Steve  Schaefer — “I  was  never  so  much  humiliated.” 

George  Chandler — “Do  your  shoes  hurts”?  Ludwig  Frank — “No, 
my  feet  do!” 

Darby  Gleason — “I  call  my  girl  ‘Crystal.’  She  is  always  on  the 
watch.” 

Sergeant  Leahy— “Send  in  all  the  ‘A’  gang!” 

Bill  “Needlenose”  Robbins — “Where  are  you  working?  Are  you 
going  to  have  coffee?” 

John  “Cutie”  Canavan — “When  I worked  on  Greenpoint  and  Man- 
hattan Aves. !” 

Joseph  Conboy — “If  Cotter  were  only  on  foot  I would  of  got 
No.  18!” 

John  McKeever — “Does  anybody  want  to  join  the  Uplift  Society?” 

Bill  Warnken — “The  only  job  I want  is  ‘A  guide  in  a nudist  col- 
only’  ”. 

Andrew  McGinley  is  now  studying  stenography  and  typewriting  and 
is  found  to  be  an  apt  scholar. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  19  Sgt.  Frank  Byrnes 

All  of  the  boys  of  E.  S.  S.  19  hope  for  the  speedy  recovery  of 
our  brother,  Patrolman  Phelon,  who  is  recuperating  from  an  operation. 

Congratulations  to  Sergeant  Sutorius  on  his  recent  promotion. 

Foxy  Grandpa  O’Hara  is  still  on  the  fence!  If  the  team  turns  out 
to  be  champs,  he  is  still  the  manager.  If  they  lose,  Sergeant  Newberg 
will  be  holding  the  bag!  Nice  work,  Jim,  did  the  fox  bite  you,  or 
did  you  bite  the  fox? 

The  Attendants’  class  will  get  under  way  soon,  as  Patrolmen  Reiss 
and  Burden  have  been  seen  in  a huddle. 

A few  things  we  would  like  to  know  about  our  two  brand  new 
Benedicts:  Why  Patrolman  Milligan  is  always  smiling  and  in  such 

a jolly  mood?  Also,  what  is  on  the  manual  about  six  per-cent? 


Why  Patrolman  Robison  doesn’t  take  an  hour  to  wash  and  shave 
any  more?  The  boys  are  also  curious  as  to  how  he  received  that 
scratch  on  his  right  eye! 

We  did  not  see  the  Eagle  Library  man  around  recently.  We 
wonder  if  Patrolman  McNulty  bought  him  out! 

Our  commissary  Sergeant  Koferi  must  be  doing  pretty  good  lately. 
The  Chevrolet  salesman  had  some  papers  for  him  to  sign  the  other 
day.  Nice  work,  Fred,  but  don’t  forget  the  kiss. 

We  wonder  if  the  round-the-world  flyers’  wives  saw  last  month’s 
issue  of  this  magazine ! 

We  expect  to  hear  that  old  story  soon  again  between  Sergeant 
Hallinan  and  Patrolman  Rabbett.  "How  is  your  oil  burner,  Sarg?” 
“Fine,  Bart,  how  is  yours?” 

A certain  landlord  from  College  Point  who  did  two  tours  in 
E.  S.  S.  18,  recently  came  back  with  a chip  on  his  shoulder,  saying 
he  beat  all  comers  in  checkers.  He  was  taken  over  very  handily  by 
his  old  opponent,  who  claims  he  is  still  a "meat  ball”. 

Patrolman  Fergus  (alias  Young  Finkelstein)  will  return  soon  to 
his  old  training  quarters,  where  he  previously  raised  Pekinese  pups, 
to  get  in  shape  for  the  Winter  season. 

Seen  in  one  of  the  big  stores  recently:  Patrolman  Ward  shopping 

for  an  engineer’s  cap  for  the  Mrs.,  so  she  can  keep  the  proper  amount 
of  steam  up  this  Winter. 

Now  that  Flushing  High  has  reopened  we  expect  to  see  Patrolman 
Gaynor  around  his  old  haunts. 

Special  Notice:  Kindly  keep  all  refreshments  out  of  ice-box,  as 

Patrolman  Sehladebeck  is  getting  too  many  weak  spells  lately! 

A certain  auto  dealer  recently  called  up  asking  for  a Sergeant  by 
the  name  of  Byrne-sky. 

Sergeant  Downes,  our  new  Sergeant  from  the  14th  Precinct,  asked 
the  other  day  if  Bayside  was  in  the  New  York  Police  Department 
or  Nassau  County! 

Patrolman  Tyler  is  helping  the  safety  campaign  by  keeping  all 
the  kids  he  can  round  up  indoors  and  giving  them  harmonica  lessons. 
Keep  up  the  good  work,  Fred,  but,  no  fooling,  is  it  the  kids  or  the 
teachers  that  interest  you  most? 

Patrolman  Peterson  went  to  a certain  High  School  with  his  son 
to  enroll  him  for  the  coming  term.  After  arrangements  were  made 
the  Principal  handed  Patrolman  Peterson  the  enrollment  card  and 
told  him  to  be  in  at  9.00  A.  M.  Monday. 

Commissioner’s  Office  D.  Shado 

A baseball  game  was  scheduled  recently  between  members  of  this 
command  and  a select  group  of  All  Stars  from  the  Department.  Jupe 
Pluvius  stepped  in,  however,  and  ruled  otherwise. 

This  didn’t  discourage  our  heroes  in  the  least,  and  they  imme- 
diately adjourned  to  Sheriff  Hugo  Weissner’s  Health  Resort  in  Col- 
lege Point,  where  they  donned  aprons  and  sat  down  to  a delicious 
beefsteak  dinner. 

The  ball  started  rolling  when  our  good  friend  and  pal  Inspector 
Ed.  ({  have  to  go  now)  Butler  stepped  up  to  the  plate  and  batted 
out  a toast  for  the  best  manager  outside  of  the  big  league,  Ed. 
(WINDY)  Kavanagh.  The  applause  was  terrific!  In  fact,  it  sounded 
like  the  4th  of  July,  with  Lieutenant  Julius  Brilla  starting  the  fire- 
works! 

In  between  bites  Interlocutor  John  Daffy  kept  up  an  interesting 
line  of  chatter,  and  by  the  time  he  was  through  we  were  ALL  daffy! 

( The  score  is  now  5 to  2).  A1  ( Hercules ) Grant  surprised  all  when 
he  told  about  the  time  he  was  Knighted  upon  his  visit  to  the  King 
and  Queen.  It  was  very  interesting.. . .Pahson  Gilmore,  all  the  wray 
from  Georgia,  lent  a lot  of  color  to  the  occasion  by  telling  some 

rapid  fire  stories  about  the  South Sergeant  Joe  ( Target ) Evans 

recited  the  “Kid’s  Last  Fight,”  then  you  had  to  fight  him  to  keep 

him  down Dick  Little  entertained  in  his  own  Little  way.  He 

tried  hard  to  get  the  ball  game  started  but  after  looking  around 
he  found  that  although  there  were  plenty  of  bats  and  gloves,  there 

were  no  balls  at  all — so  therefore  no  game Frank  Clancy  must 

have  had  a date  with  friend  wife.  He  kept  looking  at  the  clock 
all  afternoon.  However,  it  didn’t  spoil  his  appetite.. . .Ed.  Kavanagh 
suprised  everyone  by  producing  a well  known  warbler  by  the  name 
of  Franklin  wrho  gave  his  services  gratis.  He  sang  “When  Irish  Eyes 
Are  Smiling”  so  exquisitely  that  be  had  to  sing  ten  encores. 

Steve  Whelan  wasn’t  feeling  well.  He  only  ate  17  sandwiches  and 

8 lamb  chops Eddie  Reynolds  sang  about  Greenpoint,  the  garden 

spot  of  New  York. ..  .Captain  Wallander  displayed  a hidden  talent 
when  he  sat  down  at  the  piano  and  played  like  Beethoven.  ( Holding 

out  on  us,  Wally?) That  wrell  known  Cabellero,  Joe  Garcia,  must 

have  had  a date!  He  came  in  late  and  went  out  early Someone 

played  a dirty  trick  on  Sergeant  Bill  Spengler.  They  rang  the  door 

bell  and  he  immediately  started  shadow  boxing Sergeant  Izzy 

Cantor  came  well  protected.  He  had  his  two  sons  with  him.... John 
Boles  and  U.  E.  McKee  did  the  Carrybeera,  while  Henley  did  an 

apron  dance A trophy  donated  by  Harry  Davis  was  then  presented 

to  the  Windyites Hugo  Weissner,  badge  and  all,  looked  like  old 

Schmittberger  when  he  got  up  and  addressed  the  boys.  Our  own 
quartette  of  Wallander-Grant-Cashel  and  Lena  closed  the  evening  with 
a stein  song.  Auf  Weidersehn. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

Now  that  the  vacations  are  over  some  of  the  stories  that  wTe  hear 
are  great:  Strict  attention  must  have  been  paid  to  the  size  of  fish 

that  were  caught,  because  some  of  the  boys  have  the  string  that  they 
measured  the  catch  with,  but  still  we  won’t  believe  them. . 

Speaking  of  fishing,  the  boys  went  out  on  the  good  ship  "ANNA- 
BELLE”  on  Sunday,  Aug.  26th,  and  from  the  stories  I have  heard 
a good  time  was  had  by  all.  First  prize  was  awarded  to  Capt.  T. 
Berkery  for  the  heaviest  fish.  (They  still  claim  that  he  had  a few 


sinkers  dropped  into  it  before  he  had  it  weighed.)  Second  prize 
to  Joseph  A.  McEntee  for  the  largest  catch.  (And  this  fellow  never 
caught  a fish  in  his  life  before.)  Third  prize  for  gall,  John  “Bath- 
house” McCotter,  for  giving  instructions  to  all  on  how  to  catch  fish. 
(AND  HE  DID  NOT  GET  ONE  HIMSELF.)  One  of  the  boys  from 
the  Bronx  wanted  the  ship  to  get  in  early,  but  he  was  appeased 
when  the  committee  told  him  that  they  had  sent  a letter  to  the  little 
woman  and  that  she  said  he  could  stay  out  until  10.00  o’clock. 
Martin  Ruland  was  the  oidy  one  to  get  sea-sick.  Well,  that’s  what 
he  called  it.  Those  that  failed  to  appear  were  elected  to  the  newly 
organized  knitting  circle.  The  charter  members  are:  Tillie  Thomp- 
son (Well,  you  know  I have  to  take  care  of  the  KIDS),  Maurice 
P.  Healy  (Well,  you  know  that  my  rubber  legs  won’t  stand  it), 
Arthur  Caddell  (I’d  like  to  go  but  you  know  the  wife),  Joseph 
Wixted  (Brother  Joe),  (I’d  go  but  l have  a date  to  go  for  a game 
of  golf),  (He  shoots  about  114),  Walter  “Smiles”  O’Connell  (Some- 
body has  to  do  the  dishes,  so  I’m  licked). 

The  Relax  Club  held  their  first  meeting,  and  quite  a few  new 
members  were  elected.  Old  time  songs  and  corned  beef  and  cabbage 
were  indulged  in  by  all.  Frank  O’Brien  again  was  master  of  cere- 
monies, and  some  of  the  stories  he  told  about  Acting  Lieutenant  E.  R. 
Dunn  and  Patrolman  T.  Fitzgerald  were  good.  In  fact  I think  that  he 
must  have  served  their  TWENTY-FIVE  years  with  them,  and  a good 
time  was  in  order  for  all. 

A suggestion  to  one  of  the  Lieutenants  in  the  building:  The  next 

time  you  want  to  take  a walk,  please  do  not  wait  until  you  are 
asleep.  Just  follow  the  new  order  and  take  your  daily  dozen  regularly. 

May  I offer  a bit  of  advice  to  members  of  the  Division?  If  you 
want  to  go  fishing  up-state  step  over  to  the  County  Court  building 
and  see  that  you  get  a license.  I think  that  it  would  be  advisable. 
I understand  that  the  story  “I’m  only  holding  the  pole  for  the  kids,” 
doesn’t  go  any  more. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

Patrolman  John  (Hot  water  Bottle)  O’Hare  was  observed  con- 
sulting a renowned  chiropodist  due  to  what  he  thought  was  a bad 
case  of  Athlete’s  Foot  that  he  attributed  to  a recent  ball  game.  “Hot 
Water  Bottle”  needed  smelling  salts  when  the  good  old  chiropodist 
said,  “Y’oung  man,  you  have  a perfect  pair  of  ‘Flat  Puppies.’”  (He 
probably  got  them  in  the  Navy.) 

Since  then  poor  John  has  been  walking  around  with  his  shoes 
stuffed  up  with  rubber  sponges,  trying  to  maintain  the  O’Sullivan 
gait. 

Mid-town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

We  are  at  last  quartered  in  our  new  home  at  the  East  51st  Street 
house.  Rugs  on  the  floor  (classy,  eh?)  water  cooler,  mail  box,  lockers 
and  all.  The  only  thing  wrong  is  that  Dick  Stewart  hasn’t  found 
fault  with  the  place  yet;  therefore  it  can’t  be  so  hot. 

Jack  Grafton  must  have  had  intentions  of  being  a priest.  Because 
every  morning  coming  down  the  winding  stairs,  the  fellows  all  remove 
their  hats  on  his  account. 

Why  does  Pat  Fitzpatrick  (the  boy  who  has  the  nice  green  eyes 
and  looks  like  Gary  Cooper)  act  so  strange  toward  Rosie? 

Teddy  Ross  has  the  darndest  time  convincing  people  of  his  proper 
nationality.  He  even  has  Lieutenant  Cully  guessing! 

With  the  departure  of  our  mutual  friend,  Charlie  (Body  Beauti- 
ful) Flock,  his  place  in  the  squad  was  taken  by  Alexander  Malm. 
The  boys  in  the  squad  wish  to  extend  their  usual  hearty  welcome. 
But  keep  away  from  Timothy! 

Pete  Reehil  was  kicked  by  a Department  horse  the  other  day. 
Peter  tvas  out  sick  for  one  day  on  account  of  it.  However,  it  was 
rumored  that  the  horse  was  out  for  a week!  Hitting  a poor  little 
horse.  Speaking  of  having  altercations  with  animals,  Paul  Bova  was 
trying  to  be  nice  to  a little  wire-haired  terrior  and  the  dog  started 
to  help  himself  to  a piece  of  Paul’s  finger,  and  without  any  mustard, 
either.  And  that’s  not  all.  Paul  Hasse,  while  walking  post,  was 
nipped  on  the  arm  by  a horse!  It  wasn’t  much,  but  to  make  a long 
story  short,  Paul  raced  the  horse  all  around  the  street  and  left  him 
laying  in  a convenient  hallway. 

A1  Colligan  and  Mark  Walsh  are  back  from  the  ould  sod  after 
spending  the  most  part  of  1934  visiting  the  scenes  of  their  happier 
days.  And  most  of  all,  they  retained  their  amateur  standing  by  re- 
turning single,  at  least  that’s  what  they  said.  They  were  away  so 
long  that  Al,  upon  arriving,  immediately  put  in  for  his  first  papers. 
But  the  sight  of  a traffic  cop  refreshed  his  memory. 

Who  puts  curlers  in  Fred  Kret’s  hair  every  Sunday  morning  at 
Rockaway  Beach? 

Johnny  Leonhardt  had  to  go  shooting  on  Lieutenant  Cully’s  order. 
Not  having  shot  in  a good  while,  he  expected  a terrible  score.  After 
the  first  five  shots  he  thought  he’d  take  a look.  He  dropped  back 
yelling  for  an  aspirin!  P S.  He  had  five  bulls  eyes! 

Frank  Tittman,  the  former  State  Trooper,  said  he  never  knew 
what  dicipline  was  until  he  became  a member  of  the  Mid-town  squad. 

Within  a few  minutes  the  entire  Squad  was  on  duty  at  the  pier 
when  the  Monarch  of  Bermuda  docked  with  a portion  of  the  sur- 
vivors of  the  ill-fated  Morro  Castle.  It  was  pitiful  work  assisting 
those  grief-stricken  passengers,  the  one  bright  spot  being  the  won- 
derful care  and  consideration  extended  by  the  officers  and  crew  of 
the  “Bermuda.” 

There’s  a lot  of  talk  about  the  Mid-town  Squad  getting  a radio 
car.  The  twro  men  who  would  probably  be  picked  to  ride  would  be 
Jim  Flaherty  and  Willie  Lennon.  It  wTould  have  to  be  an  Austin 
car,  and  not  only  that,  they  would  be  allowed  to  carry  an  extra  long 
bee-bee  gun.  Some  class,  eh! 

Jack  Duffy  had  to  give  a blood  transfusion  to  a woman.  Upon 
becoming  conscious  the  woman  was  asked  what  she  wanted.  Slowly 
lifting  her  head  she  said,  “Let’s  go  bowling.” 


P.  S.  The  Mid-town  pistol  team  vanquished  their  erstwhile  rivals 
composed  of  a picked  team  of  officers  from  the  77th  Division.  The 
final  score  was  1436  to  1400.  It  may  be  well  to  remember  that  in 
their  previous  contests  the  backbone  of  the  Army  team  was  the 
remarkable  shooting  of  Mr.  Amundson  and  Mr.  Hill,  both  of  whom 
are  reputed  to  be  among  the  finest  “shots”  in  the  country.  However, 
their  efforts  couldn’t  compare  with  the  steady  shooting  of  the  Mid- 
lowners.  High  score  for  the  shoot  was  rung  up  by  our  own  Chris 
Hagedorn,  97-97-100,  with  the  rest  of  our  team  as  follows:  Wilkinson, 
97-95-98;  O’Neill,  98-94-96;  The  Mighty  Fegan,  97-92-96;  Young,  A., 
97-86-96.  And  if  that  isn’t  shooting,  then  it’ll  do  until  something 
better  comes  along. 

The  reason  for  John  Mauser’s  big  smile  lately  is  a brand  new  baby 
girl  at  his  house.  Ah!  I got  a girl  at  last!!! 

16th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Furlough  days  are  almost  over,  and  everyone  in  this  district  feels 
that  one  can  enjoy  furlough  days  as  well  as  they  can  vacation  days, 
if  one  can  believe  the  ‘“having  a good  time”  postals  received  from 
the  various  members  of  this  command. 

Johnny  “Butch”  Breen  sent  one  from  Atlantic  City — ear-marked 
one  of  the  largest  hotels  on  the  Atlantic  coast,  and  it  looks  to  us 
as  if  Johnny  was  getting  quite  a kick  out  of  being  a sitting  room 
dweller  of  the  big  hosteleries,  and  using  their  stationery  to  advise 
his  friends  that  he’s  havin’  a good  time.  Lot  of  folks  get  a kick  out 
of  writin’  postcards ! 

Lieutenant  I Major)  John  0.  Dale  is  one  of  the  most  conscientious 
of  friends. ..  .Never  at  any  time  does  John  O.  fail  to  send  his  greet- 
ings....The  Lieutenant  was  up  at  Plattsburg  this  year  (AGAIN) 
going  back  to  his  old  love — soldiering. ..  .1  guess  John  has  the  right 
idea — he  does  all  his  “soldiering”  with  the  Army.... No  wonder  the 
U.  S.  A.  won  the  war.  ..  .Twenty  per  cent  of  the  Majors  type  could 
lick  any  country. ..  .AMEN. 

“Capt.”  Henny  Wittell,  of  the  famous  sloop,  “I  Gotchew,”  sold  his 
craft  and  his  usual  summer  headache  is  over. ..  .Henny  was  all  steamed 
up  about  this  craft  when  he  bought  it  two  years  ago,  and  had  visions 
of  being  a deep-sea  skipper  upon  retirement,  but  his  dreams  have 
ended.... He  sold  his  boat — and  now  he’s  looking  around  for  a worn- 
out  plug  (horse)  that  is  still  capable  of  pulling  around  a dray  load 
of  vegetables. ..  .He  has  now  decided  to  be  a vegetable  merchant 

after  retirement On  his  night  duty  when  everyone  has  gone  to 

rest,  Henny  practices  yodeling,  “on-yons-pie-apples,”  etc.,  etc.,  but 
very  likely  before  the  time  comes  for  him  to  actually  perform,  he’ll 
decide  to  become  an  aviator  or  sumthin’.  However,  he’s  one  of  those 
good  fellows,  who  never  “go  up  in  the  air,”  and  maybe  he’ll  be  a 
ground  technician. 

The  famous  “Skippy”  McLaughlin  who  labored  so  conscientiously 
trying  to  kill  the  policy  racket  (and  he  helped),  is  now  functioning 
out  in  the  111th  under  Lieutenant  John  McCoy.  McCoy  has  taken 
his  entire  bag  of  tricks  and  is  instructing  Skippy  in  the  fine  art  of 
detecting. ..  .If  interest  counts  for  anything,  Skippy  is  going  to  be 
a pippin. 

Old  home  week  for  the  Legion  boys  up  around  Buffalo  way  saw 
a good  representation  of  the  16th  D.  D.  Rumor  has  it  that  Comrade 
Joe  Burke  made  many  contacts  with  the  sex  beautiful  and  Deputy- 
Chief  Gallagher  has  been  advised  that  soon — HE  may  be  the  ONLY 
batchelor  around  the  Borough  Office.... He  has  wanted  that  distinc- 
tion long  ago  (and  was  trying  to  get  Joe  attached  to  an  angler)  and 
it  may  soon  be  realized. ..  .Fickle  Joe,  however,  may  still  fool  every- 
one. 

Ed.  Lamouree  had  an  old-home  week  all  by  himself  a short  time 
ago  up  around  Palenville  way. . . .When  he  got  back  to  his  native  land, 
the  village  band  was  on  hand  to  greet  him  and  he  was  given  the 
keys  to  the  lock-up. ..  .The  sheriff  has  learned  mut-ch  from  Ed.  since 
Ed.  associated  himself  with  the  wise  guys  of  a big-town  P.  D.,  and 
before  the  days  of  the  “raddio,”  that  Sheriff  was  wised  to  rackets, 
etc.... Ed.  is  now  sporting  a medal  that  he  won  for  husking  the  most 
corn  in  the  briefest  space  of  time.  He  also  won  a lovin’  cup — having 
been  voted  the  handsomest  man  in  the  village. 

Old  Pop  Sadlo — and  OLD  Pop,  Jr. — spent  much  of  their  time  down 
at  Sound  Beach,  where  the  younger  man,  Sadlo.  Sr,  recently  put 
twenty-five  dollars  down  on  a bungalow. . . .Too  bad  vacation  time 
passes  so  quickly. 

Members  of  the  Department  aspiring  for  advancement  in  the  De- 
partment are  going  to  be  handicapped — because  Lieutenant  Hughy 
McGovern  and  Sergeant  Jimmy  Liggett  are  in  almost  constant  asso- 
ciation...  .When  those  two  guys  get  their  heads  together,  they  are 
going  to  set  standards  in  the  next  examinations  that  will  be  difficult 
for  others  to  meet. . . .1  look  for  Hughy  to  be  first  on  the  next  Captains’ 

List  and  Jimmy  to  be  first  in  the  next  Louey’s  test Every  one  of 

their  arguments,  pro  and  con — are  carefully  weighed,  analysed  and 
supervised  by  that  careful,  wary,  and  non-committal  Acting  Captain. 
Eddie  Burke,  who  only  puts  a word  in  here  and  there— which  helps 
to  continue  the  argument. ..  .Very  occasionally  the  Borough  Chief 
steps  in  and  steams  them  up  anew,  with  one  of  those  wise  cracks  that 
only  HE  is  capable  of  producing,  that  serves  to  stimulate  their  wits 
....Hughy  would  like  to  get  Lieutenant  Joe  Donelon  in  the  arguments 
also,  but  those  occasions  are  all  too  rare. 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau  Lendme  A.  Hammer 

On  Tuesday  evening,  September  11th,  at  Schleiffer’s  Restaurant  on 
West  38th  Street,  a dinner  was  held  in  honor  of  our  old  buddy  Tommy 
Glennon,  who  was  recently  promoted  to  Lieutenant. 

All  of  the  boys  from  this  command  together  with  a host  of  friends 
throughout  the  Department  and  a delegation  of  neighbors  from  Rego 
Park,  L.  I.,  were  on  hand  to  congratulate  Tom  and  wish  him  the 
best  of  luck  in  his  climb  up  the  ladder  of  success. 


Deputy  Inspector  James  McGoey  acted  as  toastmaster  and  his  many 
interesting  quips  were  received  by  the  assembled  multitude  with  real 
pleasure.  One  of  the  high-lights  of  the  evening  was  the  introducing 
of  Tom’s  father,  who  beamed  with  pride  and  amazement  at  the 
popularity  of  his  son. 

Byron  Wilson,  our  genial  Superinendent  of  Buildings,  delivered 
an  eloquent  presentation  speech  on  presenting  Tom  with  a suitably 
engraved  wrist  watch  from  his  admirers. 

The  affair  was  well  represented  and  everyone  had  a good  time. 
The  committee  deserves  a vote  of  thanks  for  putting  over  a real 
success.  Brickbalz — Charlie  Raphael’s  impersonation  of  those  two 
never-to-be-forgotten  characters,  bchmittberger  and  Jakie  Brown,  gave 
everybody  a laugh. ..  .Lieutenant  James  DeMilt  spoke  about  Tom’s 
slow,  easy-going  way.... Tom  responded  with:  “Did  you  ever  hear 

the  story  of  the  turtle  and  the  hare?” Mr.  Hughes  of  the  Rego 

Park  development  committee  was  given  quite  a hand  at  the  con- 
clusion of  his  address  in  which  he,  too,  lauded  our  Tommy  to  the 
skies. ..  .John  Fortanas  and  Larry  Runey  of  the  committee,  kept  close 

labs  on  the  hoys  who  tried  to  get  in  on  their  shields (What  a 

chance! )...  .Grandpa  Pat  Skea  had  to  send  a cable  to  his  Bridge- 
port darling  to.  get  permission  to  attend. ..  .John  Houter  was  placed 
at  the  wrong  table.  He  got  wedged  between  Louie  Stokes  and  Charlie 
Enkler  and  when  they  passed  the  chicken  all  he  got  was  the  wish 
bone. ...  Barney  Sheridan  was  all  smiles.  It  must  have  been  the 
ice  cream.... Ed.  Malloy  was  holding  his  own  with  that  little  creole 
from  the  Cotton  Club. . . .Johnny  Mitchell  looked  very  well  pleased. . . . 
The  round-table  quartette,  namely,  Captain  Donnelly,  Sergeant  Mur- 
ray, Sergeant  Suits  and  Lieutenant  Scanlon,  sang  every  song  that  was 
ever  written  and  then  made  up  a few  of  their  own. 

ECHOES  FROM  THE  POLICE  CAMP 
George  A.  Conway 

Captain  Frank  Heddon  took  his  usual  trip  down  to  the  ice  lake  to 
feed  the  fishes  every  night  after  supper. 

Captain  Tom  Ward  has  retired  from  baseball.  He  contents  himself 
now  with  sitting  on  the  side  lines  rooting  for  both  sides.  His  steal  of 
home  after  three  were  out  last  year  finished  him. 

Sergeant  Frank  Centner  organized  a team  known  as  the  Volunteer 
Firemen  of  Indian  Head.  He  did  not  receive  any  postcards  for  fires 
so  he  tried  his  hand  playing  baseball.  He  is  as  good  at  one  job  as  the 
other.  After  playing  against  George  Conway’s  Indian  Head  Constables 
he  decided  to  join  Conway’s  team.  Then  he  was  taught  all  the  inside 
tricks  of  how  to  work  the  hidden  ball. 

To  Sergeant  Pat  English,  of  Motor  Transport,  Bronx:  We  hope 

you  have  recovered  from  that  accident  on  the  ball  field.  Best  wishes 
to  you. 

Lieutenant  Jack  Roach  was  the  official  umpire.  We  don’t  know  how 
he  stands  it;  he  is  always  consulting  the  rule  book  but  never  shows  it 
to  anyone.  When  last  seen  he  was  walking  with  a long  piece  of  gas 
pipe.  He  needed  it  for  protection. 

Lieutenant  Abe  Braverman  still  thinks  he  can  play  baseball.  Well, 
after  the  last  game  we  suggest  ping  pong. 

Lieutenant  Jim  Dolan,  79th,  was  an  interested  spectator  at  all  the 
games,  but  always  fell  asleep  after  the  first  inning. 

John  Umminger  organized  a new  club  called  the  Barrel  Club. 
One  barrel  at  each  game  and  two  on  Sundays  and  holidays.  He  is 
still  the  Official  Rooter  for  the  winning  team. 

Lieutenant  Jack  McAuliffe  can  win  a game  for  any  loosing  team 
when  he  has  the  batting  order.  Sends  them  up  out  of  turn  and  wants 
to  see  the  rule  on  it.  The  page  in  the  book  was  missing,  however, 
as  was  also  the  rule  on  the  hidden  ball. 

Lieutenant  Bill  Plant  of  Canarsie  said  the  mountains  reminded  him 
of  Canarsie.  He  is  all  mixed  up  on  his  botany.  The  hills  down  there 
are  sand  dunes  and  there  are  no  trees  there.  You  better  stick  to 
shuffleboard.  Bill. 

John  Cummings,  of  the  C.  I.  O.,  assumed  the  duties  of  Chief  Bell 
Hop.  He  soon  quit  the  job.  No  tips! 

Acting  Captain  Conrad  Rothengast  was  ready  to  leave  before  he 
registered.  Almost  had  a collision  with  the  Fire  Department.  When 
last  seen  his  auto  was  out  on  the  grass  plot  by  the  flagpole;  the  fire 
engine  was  500  feet  away,  but  when  he  saw  who  the  firemen  were  he 
changed  his  mind.  Well,  dear  readers,  the  Fire  Department  or  what- 
ever you  call  it  consisted  of  the  following:  Chief,  Frank  Centner; 

Chief’s  Helper,  Jack  McAuliffe;  Bill  Plant,  Hose  C Trier’s  Helper; 
John  Umminger,  Receiver  of  Fire  Alarms  (mail  orders  a nded  to  in 
order  received)  ; Tom  Ward.  Director  of  Traffic  Ladder,  'eaner  and 
Coffee  Sergeant;  George  Conway,  Pinch  Hitter  for  Tom  ard,  also 
Keeper  of  Fire  Hats.  When  a fire  occurs  the  water  is  fi  ished  by 
Jack  White,  the  Manager,  and  Phil  Kempel,  Clerk.  The  fi  nen  are 
the  only  ones  to  get  wet! 

Sergeant  Mike  Dinselbach  said  the  refreshments  behind  the  back- 
stop was  the  best  part  of  the  ball  game. 

Lieutenant  Dick  Holt  tried  his  hand  at  playing  ball  but  said  he 
would  leave  the  ball  playing  to  his  son. 

To  Lieutenant  Tommy  Glennon  goes  the  star  prize,  an  empty  keg. 
He  went  in  as  a pinch  hitter  for  the  pitcher  and  took  three  healthy 
swings.  Yes,  Tom,  the  bats  are  heavy.  They  are  not  the  kind  you  hit 
rubber  balls  with.  Oh,  yes,  Tommy  tried  his  hand  at  pitching,  too. 
He  just  tried — that’s  all. 

Lieutenant  Jim  McDade  is  a handy  man  with  a pitcher  and  a glass, 
but  we  suggest  you  stick  to  singing,  Jim. 

Captain  John  Hamill  arrived  late  for  the  ball  games,  and  after 
hearing  the  results  of  them  said  he  would  bring  a ledger  next  time  to 
keep  score. 

Patrolman  George  Moore  acted  as  Master  of  Ceremonies  at  a 
Masquerade  Party  held  on  the  rear  fire  escape. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


BIAGIO  BACCOLLO 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  24  years;  height,  5 feet  3 inches;  weight, 
120  pounds;  dark  suit,  white  shirt;  long  black  hair;  alias 
“Shortie.” 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat; 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
E inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
« black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
1 partly  bald;  stocky  build. 

He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
H Italy. 

svl  This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
(j  mill  hand. 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight,  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE,  Police  Commissioner. 


In  illrntn  riant 


Ptl.  DANIEL  J.  WALSH Tr.  “D”  Aug.  30,  1934 

Lt.  JOHN  WALSH 104th  Pot.,  Sept.  11,  1934 

Ptl.  ADOLPH  L.  F.  W.  KOSBOTHE  . 84th  Pet.,  Sept.  8.  1934 
Ptl.  MICHAEL  MURPHY  ....  24th  Pet.,  Sept.  22,  1934 
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Editorially  Speaking 


MY  appointment  as  Police  Commissioner  gave  me 
much  concern,  because  it  necessitated  my  re- 
tirement from  the  uniformed  force  before  I 
could  accept  the  position. 

Retirement,  after  nearly  thirty-one  years  of  close 
association  with  a splendid  group  of  two-fisted,  red- 
blooded  honorable  men,  required  thought  and  con- 
sideration— it  meant  separation.  You  cannot  be  as- 
sociated with  such  men  for  a long 
period  without  a lot  of  affection 
and  sentiment  for  them. 

However,  the  honor  of  becoming 
Police  Commissioner,  the  head  of 
this  great  Department,  is  some- 
thing that  I could  not  decline. 

The  office  of  Police  Commis- 
sioner is  very  much  like  that  ot 
Captain,  except  that  the  problems 
and  difficulties  of  the  Police  Com- 
missionership  are  multiplied  by 
approximately  150.  A good  Cap- 
tain knows  each  and  every  indi- 
vidual member  of  his  command; 
the  strong  men  and  the  weak  men ; 
the  alert,  vigilant,  active  men;  the 
lazy,  indifferent  and  negligent 
men.  He  makes  assignments  based 
upon  his  confidence  in  his  men. 

He  supervises  them;  he  knows  all 
portions  of  his  command  and  the 
problems  and  difficulties  to  be  en- 
countered in  each  section.  If  he  is  the  right  kind  of 
a Captain  he  frequently  instructs,  advises  and  confers 
with  his  men.  He  seeks  information  from  them — they 
are  his  eyes  and  ears.  He  does  not  “high-hat”  them. 
He  welcomes  them  to  his  office,  should  they  seek 
advice  or  assistance.  He  prohibits  the  superior  offi- 
cers from  nagging  them.  He  insists  that  the  honest 
sincere,  industrious  and  loyal  men  are  not  interfered 
with  when  they  are  doing  their  work  and  that  the 
superiors  concentrate  their  supervision  upon  the 
weak,  the  lazy,  negligent  and  indifferent  members 
of  the  command. 

A good  Captain  issues  orders  sincerely  and  expects 
his  subordinates  to  carry  them  out  to  the  letter,  and 
when  they  do  so  he  supports  and  sustains  them  re- 
gardless of  any  criticism  from  any  source.  Those 
who  fail  to  carry  out  his  orders  he  disciplines. 

From  a physical  standpoint  alone,  it  is  impossible 
for  the  Police  Commissioner  to  be  thoroughly  fa- 
miliar with  all  the  difficulties  and  problems  in  each 
portion  of  the  city,  and  obviously  impossible  to 
know  each  individual  within  the  Department. 

But  I want  each  member  of  the  Department  to 
feel  that  I am  just  as  accessible  as  Police  Commis- 
sioner as  I was  as  the  Captain  of  a precinct,  and  as 
Chief  Inspector.  Due  to  the  exceedingly  heavy  de- 
mands on  my  time  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to 
see  every  man  who  has  a grievance  at  that  moment 
when  he  seeks  an  interview,  so  I have  instituted  a 
procedure  whereby  those  seeking  to  put  problems  be- 
fore me  may  apply  by  letter  for  an  appointment. 
In  due  course,  each  will  be  afforded  a personal  con- 


sultation. I followed  that  procedure  as  Chief  In- 
spector. I will  continue  it  as  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner. In  line  with  my  policy  the  Chief  Inspector 
will  also  he  accessible  to  the  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment on  a designated  morning  each  week.  It  is  al- 
most superfluous  to  add,  at  this  point,  that  justice 
in  its  fullest  measure  and  without  equivocation  will 
he  dealt  out  to  all  who  merit  it. 

I have  no  fads  or  fancies  about 
the  performance  of  police  duty. 
All  1 ask  is  that  the  men  perform 
straight,  honest,  sincere  duty. 

Promotions  from  civil  service 
lists  to  the  ranks  of  Sergeant, 
Lieutenant  and  Captain,  will  be 
made  in  numerical  order,  except 
where  there  is  justification  for  re- 
fusing to  promote  a man.  I will 
not  hesitate  to  pass  over  any  man 
whose  record  does  not  warrant 


promotion. 

Dismissals  from  the  Depart- 
ment will  occur  when  necessary, 
because  I feel  it  is  my  duty  to  the 
decent  honorable  men  to  get  rid 
of  every  man  who  brings  scandal 
or  disgrace  upon  himself,  his  fam- 
ily, the  citizens  of  the  City  of 
New  York,  and  the  members  of 
our  Department,  hut,  in  justice  to 
these  men  I will  give  them  a 
hearing  before  making  a decision  in  each  case. 

I want  every  member  of  the  Department  to  realize 
that  he  must  comply  with  the  Departmental  regula- 
tions. I insist  upon  the  men  patrolling  their  posts 
and  remaining  on  their  posts.  There  is  entirely  too 
much  unnecessary  conversation  between  men  on  pa- 
trol, those  in  radio  cars  and  those  on  traffic  duty. 
The  men  of  the  Department  must  realize  that  while 
they  are  in  uniform  they  must  conduct  themselves 
in  a policeman-like  manner,  and  not  slouch  against 
buildings  with  their  hands  in  their  pockets,  their 
night  baton  hanging  from  their  shield.  Too,  I seri- 
ously object  to  seeing  men  smoking  while  in  uni- 
form. 

While  I was  Commanding  Officer  of  a precinct,  if 
the  exigencies  of  the  service  required  overtime  on 
the  part  of  the  men,  they  were  compensated  by  me 
when  police  conditions  in  the  precinct  warranted 
their  being  excused.  I insist  that  all  Commanding 
Officers  do  this. 

All  members  of  the  Department  assigned  to  other 
than  regular  police  duty  will  be  returned  to  such 
duty  as  soon  as  it  is  possible  to  do  so  and  their 
places  will  be  taken  by  either  civilians  or  incapaci- 
tated men  of  the  Department,  particularly  by  those 
wdio  have  been  injured  in  the  performance  of  po- 
lice duty. 

Every  member  of  the  Detective  Division,  regard- 
less of  his  rank  or  seniority,  must  realize  that  his 
tenure  as  a detective  will  be  determined  only  by  the 
quality  of  his  detective  work.  He  must  realize  that 
it  is  not  he  who  knows,  but  what  he  knows  and 
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what  he  does  that  will  be  given  consideration.  Those 
not  accomplishing  results  must  step  out  to  permit 
new  blood  in  this  important  division. 

Every  man  in  the  Department  should  be  a mem- 
ber of  the  line  organization  that  is  working  in  the 
interest  of  his  rank.  That  organization  is  entitled  to 
his  support,  and  those  men  who  are  not  members 
are  shirkers — they  are  obtaining  a free  ride,  partici- 
pating in  all  the  benefits  gained  without  their  efforts 
or  assistance. 

Testimonial  dinners,  and  the  sale  of  tickets  for 
them,  are  violations  of  Departmental  regulations. 
Therefore,  I am  opposed  to  such  affairs.  I am  not 
opposed  to  small  dinners  when  for  some  particular 
reason,  a group  of  relatives  and  close  friends  wish 


to  honor  a man  on  some  special  occasion — but  they 
must  he  close  friends,  and  not  undesirables  or  those 
engaged  in  unlawful  activities  whose  only  reason  for 
being  present  at  large  police  dinners  in  the  past  was 
their  selfish  desire  to  become  acquainted  with  promi- 
nent police  officials. 

Our  motto  should  be  sincerity,  integrity,  loyalty, 
unity,  service,  patience  and  courtesy.  You  contrib- 
uted all  of  these  to  total  strangers  whom  you  had 
never  seen  before,  who  became  your  Commissioners, 
and  I ask  that  you  give  me  the  same  degree  of  loy- 
alty, unity,  cooperation  and  support  that  you  have 
given  in  the  past. 

Lewis  J.  Valentine, 
Police  Commissioner. 


The  Accident  Menace 


PART  VIII 

New  York  City  Now  Leads  Nation  in  Accident  Reduction 


THE  fifth  month  of  the  Department’s  Citv-wide 
Inter-Precinct  Safety  Contest  reveals  that  the 
Bayside  Precinct,  under  the  command  of  Cap- 
tain Patrick  Dinan,  again  takes  the  lead  over  all 
other  precincts,  thus  wresting  the  choice  place  from 
the  Tottenville  Precinct,  which  was  first  for  the 
month  of  August. 

Spirited  rivalry  prevails  between  the  Bayside  and 
Tottenville  Precincts  as  to  which  one  will  occupy 
this  coveted  spot  on  November  30th. 

The  Beach  Street  Precinct  leads  in  the  Borough 
of  Manhattan.  First  place  in  the  other  boroughs  go 
to  the  Snyder  Avenue  Precinct  in  Brooklyn  and  the 
44th  Precinct  in  the  Bronx. 

All  the  patrol  precincts  in  the  order  of  their  stand- 
ing are:  111,  67.  68.  4,  78.  73,  9.  1.  80.  44.  10.  60,  2.  72. 
75.  101.  13.  64,  42,  102.  5.  76.  112.  6.  3.  92.  100,  123. 
48,  23,  28.  18.  11,  109,  40.  110,  85.  17,  84.  19,  34. 
8,  14.  88.  20,  108,  66,  87,  63.  71,  43,  120.  62,  25.  70, 
79,  30,  77,  47,  103,  61,  24.  32,  74,  7,  46,  105,  104, 
41.  45.  81,  94,  15,  122.  83.  22.  114.  106.  50,  90.  82,  52 
and  69. 

Captain  Charles  B.  Cleveland  of  Traffic  Precinct 
“M.  “ still  retains  first  place  in  the  Traffic  Division, 
with  Traffic  Precinct  “F”  running  second.  Other 


traffic  precincts  in  the  order  of  standing  are:  A,  B, 
K.  J.  C,  I,  0,  D,  G.  P.  H.  L,  E and  N. 

Commenting  upon  the  developments  of  the  contest, 
Commissioner  Valentine  said:  “Captains  and  mem- 

bers of  their  commands  are  to  he  congratulated  for 
the  splendid  work  they  are  doing  in  the  SAFETY 
PROGRAM.  Commanding  officers  and  their  men 
are  using  every  conceivable  means  to  educate  the 
public  and  reduce  highway  accidents.” 

Meanwhile  an  analysis  of  the  accident  records 
reveal  most  favorable  results.  While  other  large 
cities  are  reporting  an  increase  in  accidents,  New 
L ork  City  continues  to  show  substantial  decreases. 
For  the  first  time  New7  Tork  City  now  stands  at  the 
head  of  the  list  among  the  large  cities  in  the  country, 
with  the  fewrest  number  of  accidents,  deaths  and 
injuries  per  100,000  of  population. 

The  accident  record  for  the  first  19  weeks  of  the 
contest  as  compared  for  the  same  period  for  1933  is 
as  follows: 

1933  1934 


Accidents  Killed  Injured  Accidents  Killed  Injured 
16,289  430  19.094  14,758  388  17,505 


Facsimile  of  poster  on  display  this  month  in  subway  and  elevated  trains,  street  cars  and  buses 


THANKSGIVING 

Thanksgiving  Day  has  an  added  meaning  this  year  beeause  YOU  have  helped  reduee 
traffic  accidents.  New  York  now  leads  the  list  of  big  cities  in  having  the  lowest  rate 
of  motor  vehicle  fatalities  per  100.000  population.  In  twenty  weeks  of  intensive  safety 
work  we  have  reduced  street  accidents  by  1,702,  fatalities  by  44,  and  injuries  by  1,787 
as  compared  with  1933. 

Let  us  continue  the  good  work.  Keep  New  York  ahead. 

Remember  these  common  sense  rules: 

Pedestrians : 

Cross  streets  at  crossings  only. 

Cross  streets  with  green  traffic  light. 

Motorists: 

Obey  traffic  regulations  and  lights. 

Drive  carefully  at  all  times. 

The  Police  Department  thanks  YOU  for  past,  present  and  future  help. 

LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE, 

Police  Commissioner. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


NOVEMBER 

Thanksgiving— Then  and  Now...Ptl.  Charles  Harroi.d  Cover 

A Message  from  the  Police  Commissioner 3 

The  Accident  Menace — Part  VIII 4 
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Slot  Machines  Fed  to  Fishes 21 
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Firing  Against  Michigan 


AN  impromptu  three-man  pistol  match  was  staged 
in  Madison  Square  Garden  last  month  in  con- 
-“-nection  with  the  National  Electrical  and  Radio 
Exposition  being  held  there. 

Sergeant  Sullivan,  expert  pistol  shot  of  the  Michi- 
gan State  Police,  had  finished  an  exhibition  of 
fancy  shooting,  after  which  he  very  good-naturedly 
invited  members  of  our  Department  to  try  to  dupli- 
cate his  feats.  Patrolmen  Koehler  and  Wendell,  both 
members  of  the  Police  Department  Pistol  Team, 
accepted  the  invitation. 


The  firing  was  at  ten  yards.  In  slow  fire  each  of 
the  contestants  came  through  with  five  bull’s-eyes.  In 
the  rapid-fire  exhibition  Koehler  and  Wendell  out- 
classed our  brother  officer  from  Michigan.  Koehler 
was  especially  accurate,  making  five  straight  bull’s- 
eyes,  all  in  the  one  hole. 

In  an  exhibition  of  trick  shooting  which  followed, 
pipe  stems  were  split  and  candles  snuffed  out — and 
again  our  boys  proved  themselves  the  better  marks- 
men. 
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Protecting  Our  Little  Ones 

A Serious  Problem 

Causes  of  Accidents  to  Children 


A CC1DENT  prevention  requires  a combination  of 
/\  three  things;  regulation,  by  mechanical  or  other 
means,  or  a safe  environment;  law  enforcement; 
and  education.  The  last  is  the  most  important  of 
the  three  and  furnishes  the  necessary  background  for 
the  other  two.  This  is  especially  evident  in  the  case 
of  street  and  highway  accidents.  The  large  majority 
of  such  accidents  are  collisions  between  two  moving 
vehicles  or  more  commonly  between  a moving  vehicle 
and  a person  on  foot.  Each  of  the  parties  to  the 
accident  has  a right  to  the  use  of  the  highway,  hut  if 
both  try  to  occupy  the  same  point  at  the  same  time, 
a collision  and  generally  a fatality  or  injury  results. 
Safer  environment- — meaning  better  streets  and  ade- 
quate traffic  control  systems — will  prevent  a large 
number  of  these  accidents.  Law  enforcement  will 
prevent  others.  But  the  American  people  have 
learned  by  experience  that  laws  are  useless  unless 
backed  by  public  opinion.  For  probably  a majority 
of  these  accidents  and  for  many  others,  the  easiest 
and  cheapest  preventure— is  instruction  to  the  users 
of  the  highway,  motorist  and  pedestrians,  adults  and 
children,  in  personal  caution  and  in  consideration 
for  others.  The  more  of  such  education  we  have  the 
less  need  there  will  be  for  traffic  officers  at  every 
corner,  and  the  less  demand  there  will  be  for  arbi- 
trary and  oppressive  legislation.  Policemen  and  laws 
are  at  best  a poor  substitute  for  personal  carefulness 
and  the  golden  rule. 

We  in  the  Police  Department  find  that  there  is  a 
very  general  misconception  of  the  relation  of  causes 
of  accidents.  Few  people  realize  for  example  that 
two  careless  practices  of  pedestrians,  namely  “cross- 
ing against  signal  lights"  and  “crossing  in  the  middle 
of  the  block”  were  responsible  for  four  hundred  and 
ten  deaths,  or  more  than  thirty-six  per  cent  of  the 
fatalities  from  all  causes  during  the  year  1933.  Here 
we  have  the  reason  for  the  necessitv  of  education. 
If  we  can  educate  the  pedestrian  so  this  number  is 
reduced  by  half,  it  will  have  a marked  effect  on  our 
total  number  of  accidents.  Our  special  interest  for 
the  present  is  in  child  accidents,  and  we  will  discuss 
the  causes  of  accidents  to  children  in  more  detail. 

The  extension  of  safety  education  work  in  the 
schools  of  the  City  of  New  York  during  the  past  ten 
years  has  resulted  in  a progressive  reduction  in 
deaths  of  children  due  to  motor  vehicles  in  the  Citv 


of  New  T ork.  It  is  deemed  advisable  to  direct  to 
your  attention  the  scale  of  this  progressive  reduction. 
Here  is  a reduction  of  two  hundred  and  twenty-eight 
deaths  in  1933  as  compared  with  1922. 

The  low  in  1933  represents  a decrease  of  about 
fifty  per  cent  in  the  total  number  of  children  killed 
in  this  city  between  1922  and  1933.  This  is  a signifi- 
cant and  gratifying  reduction  considering  the  in- 
crease in  population  and  the  increase  in  the  number 
of  motor  vehicles  registered  and  using  the  streets. 
However,  analysis  of  the  total  of  two  hundred  and 
forty-nine  fatalities  for  1933  discloses  that  one  hun- 
dred and  nine,  or  over  forty-one  per  cent,  were  of 
children  in  the  pre-school  group.  This  clearly  em- 
phasizes lack  of  parental  control  and  shows  the 
necessity  for  parent  training  in  the  traffic  and  street 
safety  problem. 

To  develop  attitudes  of  mind  and  personal  habits 
in  children  leading  to  the  avoidance  of  accidents  it  is 
essential  for  us  to  know  the  causes  and  frequency  of 
street  accidents,  the  types  of  accidents  with  which 
children  of  the  various  age  groups  are  most  likely  to 
meet,  and  the  means  of  preventing  them. 

Sitting  down  studying  records  and  statistics  is  dry 
work.  We  have  to  think  of  these  statistics  not  merely 
as  figures  hut  as  facts  which  have  a direct  bearing  on 
street  latalities  and  serious  injury  accidents.  As  we 
take  up  these  causes  one  by  one  we  have  to  find  out 
what  is  happening  with  respect  to  this  or  that  one 
thing  and  what  can  be  done  with  each  to  correct  it 
and  abate  accidents  and  fatalities. 


CROSSING  NOT  AT  CROSSINGS 
While  in  the  case  of  older  persons  “Crossing 
against  the  light  is  the  most  serious  cause  of  fatali- 
ties, in  the  case  of  children  that  cause  has  not  grown 
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more  serious.  In  fact,  it  has  improved.  We  seem  to 
be  getting  over  the  message  of  refraining  from 
“Crossing  against  the  light**  with  the  children. 
What  then  are  the  greatest  causes  of  accidents  to 
children?  The  two  greatest  causes  are  “Crossing  in 
the  middle  of  the  block”  and  “Running  into  the 
roadway.”  An  observation  of  the  number  of  fatali- 
ties from  “Crossing  in  the  middle  of  the  block”  for 
the  past  five  years  show'  that  there  has  been  a de- 
crease yearly  except  in  1931,  in  which  year  there  was 
an  increase  of  seven  fatalities  over  1930.  During  the 
five-year  period  there  has  been  a total  decrease  of 
forty-nine  fatalities.  Of  the  total  of  three  hundred 
and  fifty-four  deaths  for  the  five  years,  forty-three 
per  cent  were  of  school  age.  In  1929,  fatalities  for 
the  school  age  group  were  thirty-five  out  of  a total  of 
ninety-eight,  or  thirty-six  per  cent;  in  1933  fatalities 
for  the  school  age  group  were  twenty-four  out  of  a 
total  of  forty-nine,  or  forty-nine  per  cent.  Twenty- 
five  fatalities  claimed  victims  of  six  years  and  under, 
fifteen  were  of  children  four  years  and  under. 

Please  note  that  in  1932  fifty-six  children  lost  their 
lives  from  this  cause,  and  that  while  this  toll  was 
reduced  to  forty-nine  fatalities  in  1933,  and  seven 
less  children  lost  their  lives,  the  Police  Department 
feels  that  as  this  cause  represents  nearly  one  quarter 
of  the  total  number  of  fatalities  to  children,  special 
emphasis  should  be  laid  to  lead  children  to  develop 
the  safety  habit  to  cross  streets  at  crossings. 

When  Jay-walking  is  discussed  it  should  be  under- 
stood that  it  does  not  mean  only  crossing  against  the 
light;  it  also  means  crossing  the  street  or  road  not 
at  the  crossing. 

The  principal  factors  in  these  fatalities  are: 

Lack  of  knowledge  on  the  part  of  children  and  the 
public  of  the  hazard  involved.  This  unsafe  practice 
has  for  years  been  the  highest  in  fatalities.  Not  one 
child  in  a hundred  is  aware  of  the  danger  involved 
in  a change  or  reverse  of  direction  while  in  the  street. 
Children  follow  a blind  impulse,  intent  only  on  a 
rapid  accomplishment  of  their  goal  in  reaching  the 
other  side  of  the  street.  This  impulse  is  similar  to  a 
blind  play  impulse  in  which  the  intent  is  the  re- 
covery of  the  ball  or  the  speed  of  the  bicycle,  regard- 
less of  the  hazard  involved. 

Another  point  to  be  considered  in  this  respect  is 
this  : you  must  realize  first  that  there  are  probably 
thousands  of  children  crossing  the  streets  at  cross- 
ings in  comparison  to  those  who  cross  in  the  middle 
of  the  block,  so  that  the  percentage  of  the  persons 
w'ho  can  make  a safe  crossing  at  the  intersection,  if 
they  obey  the  regulation,  as  compared  with  those 
who  cross  in  the  middle  of  the  block,  is  very  high. 


RUNNING  OFF  SIDEWALK  INTO  ROADWAY 

The  second  leading  cause  of  fatalities  in  street  acci- 
dents to  children  of  16  years  and  under  during  1931 


and  1932  was  due  to  running  off  the  sidewalk  into 
the  roadway.  In  1931,  fifty-six  children  lost  their 
lives  from  this  cause.  The  records  for  1932  show 
forty-two  fatalities,  a reduction  of  fourteen  deaths, 
hut  in  1933  this  has  become  the  leading  cause  of 
child  fatalities  with  a total  of  fifty-two  deaths.  Here 
is  a total  of  two  hundred  fifty-two  fatalities  due  to 
this  cause  over  a five-year  period.  One  hundred  and 
fifteen  fatalities,  or  forty-five  per  cent  of  the  total 
number  of  two  hundred  fifty-two  fatalities  were  to 
children  of  school  age.  In  1933  fatalities  were  as 
follows: 

In  the  age  group  “four  years  and  under”  sixteen 
were  killed. 

Three  were  killed  between  11  A.  M.  and  11:35 
A.  M. 

Eleven  were  killed  between  12:15  P.  M.  and  5:45 
P.  M. 

Two  were  killed  between  7 P.  M.  and  10:55  P.  M. 

Three  of  these  children  were  playing  games  on  the 
sidewalk  and  ran  into  the  roadway  while  chasing  a 
ball.  Another  broke  away  from  two  children  while 
being  led  on  the  sidewalk  and  ran  into  the  street. 
Two  ran  away  from  their  mothers  while  attention 
was  distracted. 

In  the  age  group  “five  years  and  six  years”  twelve 
were  killed. 

Three  were  killed  between  8:20  A.  M.  and  12:00 
noon. 

Seven  were  killed  between  1:00  P.  M.  and  2:30 
P.  M. 

One  w as  killed  between  6:15  P.  M.  and  7:30  P.  M. 

One  was  killed  at  4:00  P.  M. 

One  of  these  children  was  killed  after  running 
off  the  sidewalk  into  the  roadway  while  playing. 
The  others  were  common  running  cases. 

In  the  age  group  “seven  and  eight  years”  a total 
of  twelve  were  killed.  Ten  were  killed  between  2:20 
P.  M.  and  6:45  P.  M.  In  these  instances  the  chil- 
dren had  been  playing  on  the  sidewalk  and  ran  into 
the  roadway  and  the  others  ran  in  front  of  vehicles 
from  the  sidewalk. 

For  the  age  group  “nine  and  ten  years”  three  were 
killed.  Two  at  5:30  P.  M.  and  one  at  7:00  P.  M. 

In  the  age  group  “eleven  and  twelve  years”  five 
were  killed.  Three  between  9:00  P.  M.  and  9:30 
P.  M.,  and  one  at  1:00  P.  M.  and  one  at  4:00  P.  M. 

In  the  age  group  “thirteen  and  fourteen  years” 
there  were  two  killed.  Both  between  12:00  noon 
and  2:00  P.  M. 

In  the  age  group  “fifteen  and  sixteen  years”  there 
were  also  two  fatalities.  Both  of  these  children  were 
killed  between  7:00  P.  M.  and  9:00  P.  M.,  and  in 
both  instances  by  running  off  the  sidewalk  into  fast 
traffic. 

Children  should  be  taught  to  avoid  darting  into 
the  street  or  running  to  the  street  from  behind  or 
between  parked  cars.  No  protection  is  afforded — 
instead  with  view  obstructed  to  child  and  driver  the 
hazard  is  increased. 

The  advantages  afforded  to  children  by  playing 
in  public  parks  and  playgrounds  should  be  contin- 
ually called  to  their  attention.  Just  as  children  are 
growing  safety  minded  in  crossing  with  the  light 
it  is  believed  the  safety  habit  can  be  developed  in 
children  by  having  them  refrain  from  running  off 
sidewalks  into  the  street  unless  they  are  sure  that 
they  will  be  safe  from  being  struck  by  an  oncoming 
automobile. 
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PLAYING  GAMES  IN  ROADWAY 

One  hundred  and  thirty-five  children  of  16  years 
and  under  lost  their  lives  playing  games  in  the  road- 
ways and  streets  during  the  past  five  years.  In  1929 
there  were  thirty-one  fatalities  due  to  this  cause. 
This  number  of  fatalities  increased  to  thirty-four 
in  1930.  In  1931,  thirty  children  were  killed.  In 
1932,  the  toll  lessened  to  twenty,  and  in  1933  the 
toll  was  also  twenty  killed.  Of  the  total  of  one 
hundred  and  thirty-five  fatalities  for  the  five-year 
period,  fifty-seven,  or  forty-two  percent  claimed  chil- 
dren of  the  school  age. 

During  the  year  1933,  of  a total  of  ten  fatalities 
in  the  pre-school  age,  group,  three  were  four  years 
and  under.  One  of  these  was  playing  with  a toy 
when  struck,  the  other  two  ran  under  the  rear  wheels 
of  passing  commercial  vehicles.  All  three  fatalities 
occurred  between  11:30  A.  M.  and  2:00  P.  M.  One 
victim  was  but  two  years  old. 

In  the  “five  and  six  years”  group,  there  were  seven 
children  killed.  Five  of  these  were  killed  between 
7:00  P.  M.  and  8:00  P.  M.  The  other  two  were  killed 
between  4:00  P.  M.  and  5:00  P.  M.  All  seven  were 
struck  while  heedlessly  playing  in  the  street.  One 
was  struck  by  a hit-and-run  driver. 

In  the  “seven  and  eight  years”  group,  four  were 
killed.  All  between  the  hours  of  5:30  P.  M.  and 
8:00  P.  M.  Two  were  struck  while  backing  up  to 
catch  a ball. 

In  the  “nine  and  ten  years"  age  group,  three  were 
killed,  all  between  3:30  P.  M.  and  7:30  P.  M.  All 
three  were  killed  by  running  against  the  sides  of 
passing  vehicles. 

In  the  “eleven  and  twelve  years”  age  group,  one 
child  was  killed  at  8:00  P.  M.,  while  playing  ball. 

There  was  also  one  fatality  in  the  “thirteen  and 
fourteen  years”  age  group,  a girl  of  thirteen  years 
was  killed  while  playing  tag  with  other  girls  on  the 
street. 

In  the  “fifteen  and  sixteen  years”  age  group,  one 
hoy  of  fifteen  years  was  killed  while  playing  ball. 

Of  the  total  of  twenty  fatalities  from  this  cause 
in  1933,  eighteen  were  hoys  and  two  girls.  As  age 
increases  fatalities  from  this  cause  materially  de- 
creases. This  would  indicate  that  the  higher  age 
groups  realize  the  hazards  involved. 

Summarization  of  the  fatalities  for  1933  discloses 
that  the  principal  causes  were: 

1.  Running  into  roadway — fifty-two  killed. 

2.  Crossing  not  at  crossing — forty-nine  killed. 

3.  Playing  games  in  the  roadwray — forty-five 
killed. 

Together  these  three  causes  accounted  for  one 
hundred  and  forty-six  deaths  of  a total  of  two  hun- 
dred and  forty-nine  or  about  fifty-eight  percent. 


The  classification  of  “Playing  games  in  the  road- 
wray”  as  above  includes  coasting,  sledding,  bicycle 
riding  and  all  other  games. 

Your  cooperation  is  solicited  in: 

Giving  to  children  an  understanding  of  situ- 
ations involving  hazards,  so  that  their  behavior 
in  these  situations  may  be  intelligent. 

To  develop  habits  of  conduct  which  will  func- 
tion in  difficult  situations  and  in  time  of  crisis. 

To  eliminate  preventable  accidents. 

To  create  right  attitudes  of  mind,  including 
respect  for  law  and  officers  of  the  law;  willing- 
ness of  children  of  the  older  groups  to  assume 
responsibility  for  the  safety  of  self  and  others; 
willingness  to  cooperate  in  organized  efforts  to 
secure  safety;  and  interest  in  the  social  signifi- 
cance of  safety. 

To  develop  habits  of  carefulness  and  obedi- 
ence to  safety  rules  in  the  streets  and  roads. 

To  lead  children  to  read,  understand  and  obey 
traffic  signals. 

To  lead  children  to  keep  away  from  street 
cars  and  railroad  tracks,  except  when  crossing 
is  necessary. 

To  lead  children  to  play  in  the  street  and  play- 
ground. 

To  direct  children  to  safe  places  for  skating, 
sliding  and  coasting. 

To  develop  habits  of  obedience  to  traffic  sig- 
nals. 

To  lead  children  to  refuse  to  ask  or  accept 
rides  from  strangers. 

With  cooperative  constructive  programs  in  safety 
education  as  planned  by  the  Superintendent  of 
Schools  and  the  Police  Commissioner,  and  a sustained 
support  in  equipping  children  with  knowledge  and 
behavior  habits  that  will  protect  them  so  far  as  is 
possible  from  physical  hazards  in  leisure  time  ac- 
tivities, it  is  hoped  that  the  total  of  fatalities  for 
the  year  1934  will  show  a material  reduction  when 
compared  with  1933. 


Dramatic  Gent:  “That’s  the  way  of  the  world.  No 
matter  what  happens,  THE  ff OMAN  A LIT  AYS 
PAYS.” 

Phlegmatic  Lady:  “Say,  you  ain’t  throwing  no 
hints  about  this  check,  I hope?" 
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Patrolman  Fraser  Honored  in  Death 


The  long,  last  journey  starts. 


THE  body  of  Patrolman  John  J.  Fraser,  4th  Divi- 
sion, lies  in  a hero’s  grave  in  St.  John’s  Cemetery 
today.  Another  name  has  been  added  to  the 
ever  mounting  list  of  police  martyrs  who  have  met 
death  in  the  performance  of  duty — unflinchingly  and 
undismayed. 

His  memory  was  honored  at  his  funeral  on  Octo- 
ber 1 by  hundreds  of  neighbors  and  friends  and  by  a 
large  delegation  of  policemen,  in- 
cluding Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Val- 
entine, Deputy  Commissioners 
Harold  Fowler,  Vincent  J.  Sweeney, 

John  A.  Leach  and  Martin  J. 

Meaney;  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 

Seery,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John 
J.  Sullivan,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
Edward  A.  Bracken,  commanding 
Brooklyn;  Inspector  James  J.  Fitz- 
patrick, Acting  Inspector  John  J. 

Ryan,  commanding  Brooklyn  detec- 
tives, and  District  Attorney  William 
F.  X.  Geoghan,  of  Brooklyn. 

The  funeral  was  held  from  the 
Fairchild  Funeral  Chapel,  86  Lefferts 
Place.  A high  mass  of  requiem  was 
celebrated  at  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  of  the  Nativity,  Madison 
Street  and  Classon  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

The  Rev.  Lawrence  Bracken,  chap- 
lain of  the  Police  Department,  was 
the  celebrant  of  the  mass,  assisted  by 
the  Rev.  Stephen  F.  McGrail  as 
deacon  and  the  Rev.  John  Freckner 
as  subdeacon. 

A squad  of  soldiers  from  Fort  Hamilton,  in  charge 
of  Corporal  Martin  E.  Flaherty,  marched  beside  the 
hearse.  Patrolman  Fraser  served  in  the  army  before 
joining  the  Police  Department  and  had  been  a ser- 
geant at  the  Brooklyn  fort.  Thousands  of  persons 
lined  the  sidewalks  along  the  route  of  march.  The 


coffin  was  draped 
with  an  American 

flag- 

Shot  and  mor- 
tally wounded  on 
S e p t e m her  26, 
Fraser,  who  was  37 
years  old  and 
lived  at  782  East 
Thirty-se  cond 
Street,  Brooklyn, 
died  two  days  later 
in  Kings  County 
Hospital,  Brooklyn. 
He  was  appointed 
to  the  Department 
January  5,  1927. 

At  10  P.  M., 
September  26,  Pa- 
trolman Fraser,  off 
duty  and  in  civil- 
ian clothes,  waited 
outside  a millin- 
ery store  at  1163 
Flatbush  Avenue, 
Brooklyn,  while  his  wife,  Helen,  entered  to  purchase 
a hat.  He  became  suspicious  of  three  men  he  ob- 
served entering  an  automobile  accessories  store  di- 
rectly across  the  street. 

Without  a moment’s  hesitation,  Fraser  crossed  to 
the  opposite  side  and  followed  the  men  into  the  store. 
That  things  were  not  as  they  should  be  he  sensed 
instinctively.  The  tense  attitude  of  the  three  em- 
ployes of  the  store  further  aroused 
his  suspicions.  Reaching  for  his  re- 
volver, Fraser  announced  himself  as 
a policeman  and  inquired  if  anything 
was  wrong. 

Immediately  one  of  the  men 
wheeled  in  his  tracks  and  fired  point 
blank  at  the  officer,  the  bullet  lodging 
in  the  abdomen.  The  bandit  ran 
from  the  store  and  escaped.  Mortally 
wounded  and  on  the  verge  of  col- 
lapse, Fraser  grappled  with  the  two 
remaining  bandits  and  subdued  them. 
Then,  feeling  himself  growing  weaker, 
he  handed  to  one  of  the  clerks  his 
service  revolver.  “Keep  them  cov- 
ered!” he  gasped.  “Don’t  let  them 
get  away!” 

Patrolman  Leo  Bylewski,  of  the 
67th  Precinct,  reached  the  scene 
shortly  after  and  took  the  men  into 
custody.  It  was  then  that  Fraser  col- 
lapsed. His  loyalty  and  devotion  to 
duty  had  stood  the  test. 

In  an  ambulance  he  was  removed 
to  the  hospital,  his  wife  close  by  his  side.  At  12:01 
A.  M.,  September  28,  he  breathed  his  last. 

Interment  was  in  St.  John’s  Cemetery,  Middle  Vil- 
lage, Queens,  where  services  were  held.  As  the  body 
was  lowered  into  the  grave  the  army  squad  fired  a 
salute — a last  gesture  of  farewell  to  another  martyred 
hero  of  the  Police  Department. 
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“Calling  All  Cars” 

A W ord  About  Radio  Motor  Patrol  and  the  Service  It  Renders 

By  Gerald  E.  Morris,  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Telegraph 


The  efficiency  of  a police  depart- 
ment, from  a crime  viewpoint,  depends  upon 
its  ability  to  prevent  a crime  whenever  possible 
and  to  arrest  perpetrators  of  crimes  that  cannot  be 
prevented.  This  obligation  requires  that  the  Police 
Department  make  use  of  every  known  facility  avail- 
able, consistent  with  good  judgment,  in  its  adoption 
and  application.  Therefore,  to  fulfill  our  obligation 
in  a city  of  approximately  seven  million  people  and 
territory  covering  312  square  miles  of  land  with  587 
miles  of  waterfront,  it  is  essential  for  us  to  have  a 
dependable  radio  system  of  communication  with  the 
personnel  on  duty.  Our  radio  system  fulfills  this 
requirement.  We  can  contact  over  five  hundred 
policemen  almost  instantaneously.  All  can  be  di- 
rected to  mobilize  at  one  location  or  we  can  direct 
as  many  as  required  to  the  scene  of  the  emergency. 

The  use  of  radio  in  this  department  dates  back  to 
1917,  when  our  first  radio  transmitter  was  installed. 
Radio  then  was  known  as  ‘'wireless.”  The  inter- 
national code  signals  were  used  to  communicate  with 
police  boats  and  ships  having  similar  equipment. 
Today  our  modern  system  consists  of  three  trans- 
mitters situated  at  different  locations,  all  controlled 
from  Manhattan  Police  Headquarters,  providing  us 
with  a means  of  direct  communication  by  voice  with 
the  radio-equipped  police  automobiles,  motorcycles 
and  boats,  which  constantly  patrol  every  corner  of 
our  great  city  as  well  as  the  waters  adjacent.  Nor- 
mally all  messages  are  transmitted  from  the  Tele- 
graph Bureau,  but  should  the  Police  Commissioner 
or  the  Chief  Inspector  desire  to  direct  the  movement 
of  the  radio-equipped  mobile  units  they  can  do  so 
very  readily.  The  operation  of  a key  at  the  control 
point  instantly  connects  either  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner’s or  the  Chief  Inspector’s  microphone  to  the 
operated  transmitter. 

This  system  of  radio  patrol  is  a very  important 
part  of  the  Police  Department.  Radio-equipped 
automobiles  are  on  patrol  day  and  night  in  all  parts 
of  the  five  boroughs  of  our  city.  The  automobiles 
used  are  divided  into  two  groups,  those  assigned  to 
precinct  patrol  and  those  assigned  to  the  detective 


district  patrol.  The  precinct  patrol  cars  are  painted 
green,  and  marked  "Police  Department.”  These  cars 
are  manned  each  by  two  patrolmen  in  uniform  and 
are  readily  identified  as  police  cars.  The  detective 
district  patrol  cars  are  not  readily  identified  as 
police  cars  and  consist  of  a group  of  sedan-type  auto- 
mobiles of  various  standard  makes,  each  manned  by 
a crewr  of  four  detectives,  all  in  plain  clothes.  Power- 
ful firearms  are  carried  in  all  cars.  These  cars  are 
at  all  times  cruising  within  their  assigned  territory, 
except  when  necessary  to  leave  for  repairs  or  adjust- 
ments, or  when  directed  to  leave  by  the  radio  dis- 
patcher. The  crews  are  changed  every  eight  hours. 

The  radio  dispatchers  at  Police  Headquarters  have 
a system  whereby  the  status  of  each  and  every  patrol 
car  is  instantly  apparent.  This  system  consists  of  a 
large  “U'-shaped  table,  upon  which  is  found  a map 
of  the  five  boroughs  of  the  city,  with  the  radio  patrol 
sectors  and  precincts  outlined  under  glass.  On  this 
glass  are  placed  round  indicators  show  ing  the  number 
assigned  to  each  car.  These  indicators  are  placed 
directly  over  that  part  of  the  city  in  which  the  car 
is  on  patrol. 

The  position  of  the  indicator  is  changed  in  accord- 
ance with  the  availability  of  the  patrol  car  it  repre- 
sents. If  the  white  number  is  showing  instead  of  the 
black  number,  this  indicates  the  car  is  on  an  assign- 
ment, and  cannot  be  directed  to  another  location 
until  the  crewr  reports  from  the  original  assign- 
ment. A ring  placed  around  the  indicator  means 
that  the  radio  equipment  in  the  car  represented  by 
that  indicator  requires  the  attention  of  the  radio  ser- 
viceman. Should  the  indicator  be  placed  on  top  of 
and  at  right  angles  to  a ring,  this  indicates  that  the 
car  is  at  the  service  station  for  greasing  or  a change 
of  oil.  Other  changes  in  the  positions  of  the  indi- 
cators assists  the  dispatcher  in  determining  at  a 
glance  the  patrol  car’s  availability  for  assignment. 
Two  hundred  and  fifty  radio-equipped  automobiles 
are  on  patrol,  and  if  required  many  more  are  avail- 
able. 

The  officials  and  commanding  officers  of  our  depart- 
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Captain  Morris  ( standing ) shown  at  the  indicator  table  in  the  control  room  at  Headquarters. 


inent  are  never  out  of  touch  with  headquarters.  The 
radio  provides  the  means  whereby  they  can  be  con- 
tacted when  on  patrol,  in  event  of  any  unusual  occur- 
rence warranting  immediate  attention. 

Is  it  not  reasonable  for  you  to  expect  me  to  say 
that  crime  has  decreased  in  the  City  of  New  York? 
Statistics  prove  that  this  is  the  case.  Why  shouldn't 
crime  decrease?  Those  who  are  criminally  inclined 
know  that  our  radio  motor-patrol  system  is  efficient. 
Policemen  always  on  the  alert,  making  observations, 
investigating  suspicious  persons  or  conditions,  and 
places  where  criminals  might  loiter  or  attempt  to 
commit  a crime.  The  criminally  inclined  also  know 
that  these  members  of  our  department  can  receive 
radio  messages  from  headquarters  while  on  patrol 
and  that  if  they  should  attempt  to  commit  a crime 
some  law-abiding  person  will  immediately  notify 
Police  Headquarters  and  within  a very  short  time 
radio-equipped  automobiles  will  appear  on  the  scene. 
Those  who  do  not  know  of  our  system  soon  learn 
about  it,  much  to  their  sorrow.  On  many  occasions, 
criminals  have  been  apprehended  at  the  scene  of 
their  attempted  crimes  or  immediately  thereafter, 
leaving  no  loophole  for  them  to  escape  prosecution. 

As  I have  said  before,  statistics  indicate  a reduction 
in  crime.  They  also  indicate  that  arrests  by  mem- 
bers of  our  department  assigned  to  radio  motor- 
patrol  duty  are  increasing.  The  ideals  for  which  we 
are  striving  are  the  prevention  of  all  crime  and  the 
apprehension  of  all  perpetrators  of  crime,  which 
objective  can  only  be  realized  with  the  complete  co- 
operation of  the  public  at  large. 

Many  indeed  there  are  who  have  benefited  as  a 


result  of  the  activities  of  members  of  our  depart- 
ment assigned  to  radio  motor-patrol  duty.  Their 
duties  are  diversified,  to  say  the  least.  For  example, 
they  are  constantly  on  the  alert  for  fires,  especially 
those  that  might  occur  at  night.  They  have  saved 
many  lives  and  prevented  the  destruction  of  much 
property.  Another  example  of  how  the  public  bene- 
fits by  their  work  is  explainable  by  the  speed  with 
which  they  are  able  to  reach  the  scene  of  a crime. 
Let  us  take  the  case  of  the  thief  apprehended  at  the 
scene  of  a burglary.  The  property  stolen  is  imme- 
diately recovered,  preventing  any  possibility  of  its 
secretion  or  disposal.  The  culprit  is  arraigned  before 
a magistrate,  at  which  time  the  facts  are  presented  by 
the  police  officer,  and  cannot  be  denied.  The  ac- 
cused might  convince  a jury  of  his  innocence,  if  it 
hadn't  so  happened  that  his  arrest  was  made  at  the 
scene  of  the  crime.  Speaking  of  juries,  I am  sure 
that  many  business  people  are  happy  their  services 
as  jurors  are  not  so  frequently  required  since  the 
inauguration  of  the  radio  motor-patrol  system.  The 
criminal  arrested  at  the  scene  of  his  crime  realizes 
that  it  is  useless  for  him  to  plead  anything  but 
“guilty”  when  arraigned  in  the  lower  courts. 

I think  it  is  time  for  me  to  talk  about  a few  cases 
in  which  the  radio  motor-patrol  played  a part... 
The  crew  of  a detective  district  radio  motor-patrol, 
while  on  duty  along  the  waterfront,  noticed  several 
young  men  in  an  automobile.  Unseen,  the  detectives 
observed  the  occupants,  and  their  suspicions  were 
confirmed  when  one  of  the  men  in  the  automobile 
attempted  to  pass  a revolver  to  a man  on  the  side- 
walk. It  is  needless  for  me  to  mention  that  the  de- 
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tectives  immediately  went  into  action,  taking  posses- 
sion of  the  revolver  and  arresting  the  occupants  of 
this  automobile,  who  were  later  charged  with  homi- 
cide in  connection  with  a shooting  in  Brooklyn. 
This  is  an  example  of  the  alertness  of  the  men  as- 
signed to  radio  motor-patrol . . . Mrs.  Housewife  re- 
turned from  a shopping  tour,  observed  a young  man 
leaving  the  apartment  house  in  which  she  resides. 
He  was  carrying  a suitcase  that  resembled  one  she 
owned.  Upon  arriving  at  her  apartment,  she  in- 
vestigated and  found  her  suitcase  missing.  She  im- 
mediately ran  to  a window'  and  observed  the  license 
number  of  an  automobile  that  was  being  driven  from 
in  front  of  the  building.  Promptly  then  she  tele- 
phoned Police  Headquarters,  briefly  telling  her  story 
and  furnishing  the  license  number.  Within  seven- 
teen minutes,  as  the  result  of  a radio  alarm,  the 
young  man  was  located  and  arrested,  the  property 
recovered  and  duly  returned ...  A young  man  re- 
cently released  from  the  City  Prison,  had  an  idea  he 
was  an  experienced  criminal,  and  that  he  was  too 
smart  to  work  for  a living.  While  in  prison  he  be- 
came acquainted  with  a young  man  who  divulged  a 
fewr  family  secrets.  Our  so-called  expert  decided  to 
capitalize  on  this  information.  He  telephoned  the 
sister  of  this  young  man,  and  demanded  a sum  of 
money  in  return  for  his  silence.  The  young  ladyr  in 
turn  notified  Police  Headquarters,  at  which  time  a 
radio  alarm  was  transmitted.  He  was  apprehended 
wrhile  making  arrangements  as  to  howT  the  money 
was  to  be  paid.  He  is  still  wondering  how  the  police 
W'orked  so  fast.  He  was  in  Grand  Central  Terminal 
and  no  doubt  felt  that  the  police  would  not  find  him 
there,  but  he  was  caught  in  the  act  by'  the  crew  of  a 
detective  district  radio  car.  TThe  first  and  only  at- 
tempt he  made  to  realize  some  cash  from  his  in- 
formation resulted  in  his  return  to  prison.  The  odds 
were  against  him  before  he  started.  He  realizes  this 
fact  now,  of  course,  hut  it  is  too  late.  . .The  inability 
of  some  persons  to  secure  employment  or  some  other 
objective  creates  in  their  minds  a desire  to  “end  it 
all."'  So  it  was  with  a young  man  who  telephoned 
a friend  “not  to  bother  any  more  about  him,  as  he 
wTas  through,  and  would  be  dead  in  a few  minutes." 
His  friend  notified  Police  Headquarters,  the  radio 
cars  were  dispatched  to  this  young  man's  home,  and 
arrived  in  time  to  prevent  him  carrying  out  his  plans. 
While  the  police  wrere  there  he  received  the  good 
news  that  his  old  job  was  open  for  him.  He  thanked 
his  rescuers  for  their  prompt  action  in  preventing 
him  from  carrying  out  his  original  intention ...  An- 
other case  of  this  nature  recently  occurred — just  one 
of  those  quarrels  between  man  and  wife.  They  sepa- 
rated. He  went  home  to  his  parents  in  an  adjoining 
State,  and  upon  arrival,  found  a telegram  from  his 
wife.  He  noted  the  contents  and  promptly  called  on 
us  to  go  to  his  residence  and  see  if  all  was  well. 
Radio  patrol  cars  near  there  were  directed  to  in- 
vestigate. Upon  arrival  it  was  apparent  that  “all 
was  not  well.  The  members  of  the  radio  motor- 
patrol  rendered  first  aid  and  no  doubt  bridged  the 
gap  between  these  two  people  to  again  bring  them 
together ...  W hile  on  patrol,  the  crew  of  a radio 
motor-patrol  observed,  near  an  elevated  railroad  sta- 
tion, a taxicab,  the  driver  of  which  refused  to  accept 
a passenger.  Very  unusual  at  a time  when  taxi 
drivers  would  fight  for  a call.  The  officers  questioned 
the  driver,  examined  his  credentials  and  also  his  car. 
Their  suspicions  were  confirmed  when  they  located 


two  revolvers  in  a package  alongside  of  the  driver  s 
seat.  Later  it  was  found  the  cab  had  been  stolen. 
The  driver  was  awaiting  the  arrival  of  some  of  his 
friends.  They  are  all  together  now,  but  not  in  the 
“old  neighborhood.”  Radio  motor-patrol  prevents 
another  crime. 

I could  go  on  and  tell  you  many  more  facts  about 
other  cases,  some  veryr  sad,  others  humorous,  and 
many  to  indicate  that  “crime  does  not  pay”  in  New 
York  City.  I could  tell  you  about  other  so-called 
smart  criminals  who  met  their  Waterloo  as  a result 
of  the  activities  of  the  radio  motor-patrol  system, 
of  the  rescues  of  people  who  fell  or  jumped  over- 
board, of  the  cases  where  prompt  investigation  and 
first  aid  saved  lives,  of  the  prompt  recovery  of  stolen 
property  even  before  the  owrner  was  aware  that  it 
had  been  stolen;  of  the  case  where  a man  was  ob- 
served running  along  the  street  in  a suspicious 
manner,  and  while  being  questioned  by  the  crew  of 
a radio  motor-patrol  car,  heard  the  alarm  for  his 
arrest  received  on  the  radio  in  the  car.  There  are 
many  others,  but  space  does  not  permit  of  their 
recital  here. 

A long  time  ago  the  cooperation  of  the  public  was 
solicited  with  the  idea  in  mind  that  cooperation 
would  bring  about  better  relations  between  the  law- 
abiding  people  and  the  police.  That  cooperation  has 
been  given  heartily. 

Through  the  cooperation  of  the  New  York  Tele- 
phone Company,  no  charge  is  made  for  emergency 
telephone  calls.  So  we  say  to  our  citizens,  “Help 
yourself  by  helping  us.  If  danger  threatens  in  any 
way,  if  you  witness  the  commission  of  a crime,  tele- 
phone the  police,”  Call  or  dial  the  operator.  Say 
“I  want  a policeman.”  You  will  be  connected  with 
your  Borough  Police  Headquarters  and  we  will  do 
the  rest.  To  quote  our  Police  Commissioner,  “Crime 
must  go  and  will  if  you  cooperate  with  your  Police 
Department.” 


THE  CURSE  OF  DRINK 

“Am  I to  understand  it  was  liquor  cured  your 
boy  friend  of  stammering?” 

“Yes!  As  soon  as  I got  three  stiff  shocks  into  him 
he  proposed  right  away.” 
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Mayor  Presents  Hero  Awards 

5,000  Witness  Ceremony  at  City  Hall 


Mayor  La  Guardia,  deeply  touched,  pins  the  Department  Medal  of 
Honor  on  bereaved  uidoivs  of  three  martyred  policemen  as  Com- 
missioner Valentine  looks  on. 


AT  OR  LA  GUARDIA  assailed  “police  baiters,” 
"cop-fighters  and  others  who  make  light  of  the 
work  of  the  Police  Department  in  a speech  last 
month  at  the  presentation  of  medals  to  members  of 
the  department  who  had  been  cited  for  conspicuous 
bravery  in  the  last  year. 

More  than  5,000  persons  crowded  the  plaza  before 
City  Hall  to  witness  the  ceremony.  Awards  were 
made  to  the  widows  of  a sergeant  and  two  patrolmen 
who  were  killed  in  line  of  duty  and  to  nineteen  other 
members  of  the  department. 

After  the  presentations  the  Mayor  praised  the 
police  and  declared  it  was  not  the  policy  of  the 
present  city  administration  to  agree  with  judges  who 
hold  it  is  proper  to  use  indecent  language  to  a police- 
man. 

"It  hurts,  in  these  trying  times,  when  police  officers 
are  taunted  and  provoked  to  hear  it  said  that  it’s  all 
right  to  use  abusive  language  to  them,”  he  asserted. 

"It  was  as  pleasant  and  as  gratifying  to  pin  these 
medals  on  you  as  it  was  difficult  and  painful  to  award 
medals  to  the  three  wddows  of  your  comrades,  ser- 
vants of  the  City  of  New  Tork.  the  Mayor  told  the 
men  who  had  received  awards. 

"Nothing  can  reward  these  families  for  the  loss  and 
the  sacrifice  they  have  made.  The  zeal,  courage  and 
loyalty  shown  by  these  men  typify  every  member  of 
the  department.  You  are  justly  entitled  to  the  sup- 
port of  every  New  Yorker.” 

The  Mayor  praised  Commissioner  Valentine  as  a 
man  wTho  had  the  admiration,  respect  and  confidence 
of  every  man  under  his  command. 


Pointing  out  that  in  many  instances 
policemen  were  compelled  to  exercise 
great  restraint  and  patience  while  on 
duty,  he  said  “no  restraint  is  necessary 
when  pursuing  criminals- — crush  the 
thugs  and  criminals  and  let  it  be  known 
that  the  outskirts  of  the  five  boroughs  is 
their  deadline.” 

Referring  to  the  number  of  men 
killed  while  on  duty,  the  Mayor  said  “it 
hurts  when  light  is  made  of  your  work.” 
“On  behalf  of  the  Board  of  Estimate 
and  Apportionment,  who  are  with  me 
here  at  this  ceremony,  and  the  entire 
city  administration,  I want  you  to  know 
we  are  proud  of  you,”  he  added.  “Keep 
up  your  good  work.  Carry  on.” 

An  honor  battalion  of  400  policemen, 
of  whom  thirty  had  received  medals  in 
the  last  two  years,  accompanied  the 
recipients  of  this  year’s  awards  to  City 
Hall. 

Commissioner  Valentine  spoke  briefly, 
declaring  that  “we  find  signal  satisfac- 
tion and  a large  measure  of  gratification 
for  this  opportunity  to  assemble  here 
and  publicly  acclaim  our  hero  com- 
rades.” 

While  the  Commissioner  described 
the  deeds  that  had  won  medals,  the 
Mayor  pinned  the  awards  on  the  coats 
of  their  recipients. 

The  posthumous  awards  were  pre- 
sented first.  The  Department  Medal  of  Honor  was 
presented  to  Mrs.  Alice  Monahan,  widow  of  Sergeant 
Eugene  Monahan;  to  Mrs.  Anne  Murphy  for  her  late 
husband,  Walter  E.  Murphy,  and  to  Mrs.  Emily 
Costa,  widow  of  Patrolman  Peter  J.  Costa. 

Other  Department  Medals  of  Honor  went  to  Patrol- 
men Peter  J.  Dale  and  Wolf  H.  Silberstein.  The 
Police  Combat  Cross,  established  by  former  Commis- 
sioner O’Ryan  for  extraordinary  heroism  in  personal 
combat  at  imminent  risk  of  life,  was  won  by  six  men: 
Sergeant  Harry  C.  Bilms,  Patrolmen  Cecil  C.  Sou- 
thern, Edward  C.  Bloom,  Philip  J.  Coyle  and 
William  F.  Cramer  and  Detective  Charles  F.  Kane. 

Other  medals  awarded  included  the  Isaac  Bell 
Medal,  given  to  Patrolman  Edward  Briglio;  the  Er- 
nest Fahnestock  Medal,  to  Patrolman  Hugh  Dolan; 
the  William  McLain  Medal,  to  Patrolman  Charles 
A.  Perkins;  the  Martin  J.  Sheridan  Medal,  to  Patrol- 
man Thoman  D.  Comiskey;  the  Peter  F.  Meyer 
Medal,  to  Patrolman  Thomas  J.  Lane;  the  Charles  H. 
Sabin  Medal,  to  Patrolman  Nelson  E.  Hellstrom, 
and  the  Le  Roy  W.  Baldwin  Medal,  to  Patrolman 
James  Rogers. 

Daniel  B.  Freedman,  donor  of  a medal  was  present 
to  award  his  prize  to  Patrolman  Edward  F.  Mackay, 
as  was  Major  Philip  Rhinelander,  whose  medal  was 
won  by  Detective  James  P.  Pollard.  Colonel  Walter 
Scott  presented  the  medal  that  bears  his  name  to 
Patrolman  Harry  Kroll. 

The  Brooklyn  Citizen’s  Medal  won  by  Detective 
James  P.  Diamond,  was  taken  by  Assistant  Chief 
Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  the  detective’s  superior 
officer.  Detective  Diamond  is  seriously  ill  in  the 
mountains  of  North  Carolina. 
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The  Man  on  the  Fifty -yard  Line 

By  Acting  Sergeant  Maurice  F.  Savage,  Emergency  Squad  6 
FIRST  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


The  battle  of  brains  and  brawn  is  on. 


1 


IT  is  just  before  game  time,  and  a gay  holiday 
crowd,  bubbling  over  with  excitement,  filed 
through  the  many  aisles  and  gateways.  A brisk 
December  wind  sweeping  down  the  Harlem  whistles 
across  the  playing  field  only  to  spend  itself  against 
the  mighty  steel  and  concrete  structure  that  is  the 
Yankee  Stadium. 

For  weeks  the  radio  and  daily  papers  have  broad- 
cast to  the  sporting  public  the  pending  classic  of  the 
gridiron,  football’s  annual  contribution  to  a sport- 
mad  town,  ARMY  vs.  NOTRE  DAME. 

College  hands  and  cheering  sections!  Marching 
cadets  and  clicking  turnstiles!  Red-capped  ushers 
and  hot-dog  venders— all  willing  servants  of  his  high- 
ness. . .Football  is  king  today! 

Almost  3 P.  M.  and  scarcely  a vacant  seat  in  sight. 
A cheer  goes  up  as  Army's  stalwarts,  running  from 
the  clubhouse,  race  across  the  field.  A second  cheer 
and  Notre  Dame,  in  sox  and  shirts  of  Kelly  green, 
receive  a great  ovation. 

Just  below  the  Notre  Dame  stand  and  right  on  the 
50-vard  line,  a vacant  seat  remains  to  catch  the  eye. 
Probably  reserved  for  some  official;  couldn’t  be 
bought  for  fifty  bucks  today. 

Here’s  your  seat,  sir,  an  usher  informs  a man  about 
fifty,  eyeing  him  suspiciously  and  taking  a second 


look  at  the  stub.  An  unusual  fan,  the  usher  thinks; 
hardly  the  type  he  expected  to  see.  But  the  ticket 
is  the  real  “McCoy”  and  t lie  gentleman  takes  the  seat, 
the  one  on  the  50-yard  line. 

He  appears  to  lie  a fine  old  fellow,  soldierly'  and 
erect,  with  snow-white  hair  and  ruddy  complexion; 
a man  of  the  great  outdoors.  In  the  left  lapel  of  his 
overcoat  he  wears  a buttonaire,  a little  bar  of  blue 
and  white  and  green.  A badge  of  some  campaign, 
perhaps.  An  old  Army  man,  no  doubt.  But  then, 
why  sit  down  there?  Why  not  a seat  on  the  Army 
side? 
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A shrill  blast  of  a whistle  starts  the  game.  An 
educated  toe  meets  ball  and  sends  it  into  space.  The 
waiting  arms  of  an  opponent  gauge  its  flight.  The 
catch  is  made  and  he  starts  the  charge  down  field. 
The  tackle  and  scrimmage  soon  follow  and  the  battle 
of  brains  and  brawn  is  on! 

The  afternoon  passed  quickly  with  its  many  thrills 
and  disappointments.  Three  ‘‘Quarters'’  of  the  game 
has  been  played,  and  a rapidly  setting  sun  casting 
weird  shadows  across  the  field  finds  Army  leading, 
6 to  0.  The  Notre  Dame  stand  is  noticeably  quiet 
and  steeped  in  deep  despair,  yet  in  the  hearts  of  the 
loyal  few  a spark  of  hope  still  burns.  They  know 
that  anything  can  happen  in  a football  game,  and 
right  now  is  the  proper  time  and  place.  The  “Irish,” 
in  a desperate  effort  to  stave  off  defeat,  have  worked 
the  ball  to  Army’s  10-yard  stripe.  Only  two  minutes 
left  to  play,  and  60,000  hoarse  and  howling  humans 
are  begging  for  a touchdown! 

Everyone  is  up  and  standing  now,  but  the  man 
with  the  bar  sits  tight.  The  best  seat  in  the  stadium 
and  he  hardly  seems  to  care.  Wonder  why  he’s  here 
at  all?  Must  have  money  to  burn! 

Down  on  the  field  there’s  a lull  in  the  game;  sub- 
stitutions coming  in,  three  new  players  for  Army  and 
two  for  Notre  Daine.  A quick  glance  at  the  score- 
card  gives  the  names.  Can’t  recall  a single  one  off- 
hand. Most  of  the  stars  are  in  the  game,  and  these 
unknowns  to  the  crowd  don't  mean  a thing.  But  to 
someone  else  the  game  has  just  begun,  for  the  old 
gent  down  below  has  come  to  life.  He  needs  no 
scorecard  to  tell  him  the  name  nor  a number  to 
follow  the  play,  but  a bushy  red  head  has  caught  his 
eye;  he’d  know  that  head  in  the  dark.  Excitement 
grips  his  sturdy  frame  and  he’s  up  on  his  toes  with 
the  crowd.  Tim  Farley’s  at  quarter  for  Notre  Dame 
and  he’s  telling  the  world  out  loud. 

The  play  resumes,  the  signal  given  and  a green- 
jerseyed  husky  taking  the  ball  cracks  through  centre 
for  a precious  4-yard  gain.  The  place  is  like  a mad- 
house now,  with  the  old  gent  the  worst  of  the  lot,  for 
the  grinning  kid  that  carried  the  ball  was  Farley,  of 
Notre  Dame. 

The  ball  is  quickly  put  in  play.  Farley  once  more 
hits  the  line  and  the  crowd  that  cheered  him  fran- 
tically now  waits  with  baited  breath!  The  seconds 
seem  like  hours.  Not  a person  dares  to  speak  as  the 


referee  untangles  that  pile  of  human  arms  and  legs. 
Then  his  upstretched  arms  signal  “he’s  over!”  To 
break  the  magic  spell,  the  heavens  seemed  to  open 
and  a thousand  cannon  roared,  and  the  grandstand 
rocks  like  a ship  in  a storm  with  a crazy  crew  aboard. 
The  kid  has  crossed  the  Army  line!  Notre  Dame 
has  tied  the  score! 

The  cheers  and  applause  continue  as  Tim  goes  back 
to  kick  and  he  sets  himself  to  try  for  the  extra  point. 
Then,  like  the  touch  of  a magician’s  wand,  silence 
grips  the  crowd  as  they  realize  the  importance  of  the 
play.  This  point  will  spell  the  difference  between 
victory  and  a tie. 

A little  run  and  toe  meets  ball.  Away  for  the  up- 
rights it  sails,  and  with  it  goes  a fervent  prayer  from 
the  man  on  the  50-yard  line.  Straight  as  a die  and 
over  the  bar  as  the  whistle  ends  the  game.  Tim’s 
kick  brought  home  the  bacon!  Notre  Dame  has  won 
the  day! 

The  Stadium  resembles  a panic  with  old  grads  and 
yearlings  gone  mad.  Goal  posts  come  down  and  are 
smashed  on  the  ground.  A special  cop  pretends  he 
does  not  see,  while  down  on  the  field  they  fight  and 
maul  and  slap  the  back  of  the  plucky  lad  who  turned 
the  battle  tide. 

But  young  Tim’s  thoughts  are  somewhere  else  as 
good  naturedly  he  smiles,  and  his  eyes  seek  out  a 
certain  spot,  a seat  on  the  50-yard  line. 

The  man  with  the  bar  looks  out  on  the  field.  He, 
loo,  ignores  the  mob.  That  grinning  kid  is  dear  to 
him;  just  a number  to  the  crowd. 

They  are  moving  toward  each  other  now,  the 
Farleys  of  New  York.  Two  strong  men  meet  and 
forget  for  a time  and  fondly  embrace  in  mid-field. 

“Why,  you’re  crying.  Dad,”  the  young  man  ex- 
claims as  he,  too,  chokes  off  a tear.  “And  your 
‘Honor  Legion  Bar’  in  your  lapel.  I thought  you 
said  the  ‘New  York  Cops’  were  made  of  ‘Iron  Men’?” 

But  the  old  man  heard  not  a single  word,  for  his 
thoughts  were  somewhere  afar,  and  he  dreamed  of 
another  Farley  he  knew  and  a promise  he  had  made. 
And  he  thought  how  proud  she’d  be  to-day  if  she 
were  here  to  see.  And  he  held  his  boy  in  a tighter 
grip;  every  fan  was  touched  by  the  scene. 

While  up  above  an  angel  prayed — and  smiled  on 
the  crowd  down  below  as  it  cheered  her  “Tim  of 
Notre  Dame”  and  “Big  Tim  of  Traffic  C.” 


A Visitor  From  Chile 


FOR  the  purpose  of  making  observations  of  prac- 
tice in  the  New  York  Police  Department  with 
respect  to  communications,  small  arms  and  train- 
ing of  personnel,  Chile’s  Director  General  of  Cara- 
bineros,  General  Humberto  Arriagada,  has  sent  Lieu- 
tenant Alfredo  Hernandez  to  this  city.  Lieutenant 
Hernandez  reached  New  York  the  latter  part  of 
September  and  has  been  actively  engaged  since  his 
arrival  in  carrying  out  his  mission. 

The  carabineros  of  Chile  are  world  famous.  This 
organization  numbers  about  16,000  men  and  corre- 
sponds to  the  municipal  police  force  of  American 
cities  as  well  as  the  mounted  police  of  Canada.  The 
carabineros  have  charge  of  policing  the  cities  of 
Chile,  customs  offices,  ports,  airports,  rural  sections 
of  the  country  and  the  mountain  passes.  General 
Arriagada  is  a noted  polo  player  and  is  keenly  in- 


terested in  developing  a love  for  sports  among  the 
carabineros. 

Since  1926  Lieutenant  Hernandez  has  been  a mem- 
ber of  the  Carabineros,  having  first  served  with  the 
Army,  a necessary  condition  for  service  with  the 
carabineros.  Preference  is  given  to  Army  officers 
who  have  been  members  of  the  cavalry.  In  case  of 
war  the  carabineros  would  cooperate  with  army 
cavalrymen,  and  they  have  their  own  battery  of 
mounted  machine  gunners  as  well  as  a division  of 
lancers. 

Lieutenant  Hernandez  has  expressed  himself  as 
most  enthusiastic  with  reference  to  the  training  of 
the  New  York  Police  force,  and  particularly  has  he 
been  warm  in  praise  of  the  courtesies  shown  him  by 
police  officials. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


Our  Own  Slar-gazer 


WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  .... 

That  the  British  authorities  have  banned  unneces- 
sary street  noises  in  London  of  nights  . . . and 
especially  the  crooning  of  automobile  horns  during 
the  normal  slumber  hours  . . . and  that  an  autogyro, 
capable  of  hovering  like  a bird,  took  an  aerial  posi- 
tion over  Trafalgar  Square  the  other  day,  just  above 
the  Nelson  Monument,  and  in  it  were  police  officials 
studying  traffic  problems  as  they  occurred  ...  as  a 
resuit  of  which  the  cause  of  a serious  congestion  in 
Westminster  was  traced  immediately  to  a point  in 
Kensington,  far  away  across  the  Thames  . . . and  that 
London  police  now  believe  that  traffic  control  from 
the  air  . . . whence  wide  areas  may  be  surveyed  . . . 
is  not  far  distant?  . . . 

And  that  if  Magdalen  Tower  had  fallen,  perhaps 
the  shock  wouldn't  have  been  much  greater  than 
thoughtful  minds  got  from  the  appearance  of  the 
Chief  Constable  of  the  Oxfordshire  Constablulary 
in  court  the  other  day  . . . charged  hv  a subordinate 
with  driving  a motorcar  while  so  surcharged  with  joy 
soup  as  to  be  incapable  of  control  . . . necessitating 
his  removal  to  the  hoose-gow  in  a Black  Maria  . . . 
and  that  the  surgeon  who  attended  him  testified  in 
court  next  day  ...  “I  think  he  had  been  drink- 
ing, your  Worship,  but  / i could  not  say  he 
teas  drunk ” . . . meaning  . . . he’s  a surgeon  after 
our  own  heart?  . . . 


That  according  to  the  Chicago  Tribune,  the  num- 
ber of  drunken  drivers  involved  in  accidents  on  the 
streets  of  the  Windy  City  was  300  per  cent  greater 
during  the  first  half  of  this  year  than  during  the 
parallel  months  of  1933  . . . and  that  the  rise  coin- 
cides exactly  with  the  repeal  of  national  prohibition 
. . . That  during  the  first  six  months  of  1934  four- 
teen deaths  and  injuries  to  350  were  credited  to 
drunken  souse  pots  . . . compared  with  three  deaths 
and  eighty-three  injuries  in  the  1933  period?  . . . 

That  Delaware’s  lawr  requiring  truck  drivers  to 
sleep  at  least  eight  hours  in  each  twenty-four  was 
invoked  by  State  police  against  ninety  persons  re- 
cently . . . the  drivers  taking  their  enforced 
eight-hour  snooze  at  the  Dover  and  Penny  Hill 
stations,  in  Wilmington?  . . . 

That  Yonkers  police  now  have  a radio  motor 
patrol  system  of  their  own  . . . with  fourteen  radio- 
equipped  cars  already  installed  and  in  action?  . . . 

That  in  Havana  the  few  police  who  are  able  to 
speak  Angleesh  are  kept  busier  than  the  one-armed 
paper  hanger  with  the  hives  . . . particularly  during 
the  tourist  season?  . . . 

That  an  official  car  of  the  Weehawken,  N.  J., 
police,  with  the  words  “ No.  1,  Weehawken  P.  /).” 
painted  on  each  door  in  gold  letters,  was  stolen  from 
in  front  of  the  station  house  recently  . . . and  re- 
covered several  days  later  in  Baltimore?  . . . 

That  the  1934  prize  essay  competition  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  of  the  State  of  New  York  . . . 
participated  in  last  month  by  the  pupils  of  the 
city’s  public  and  parochial  schools  . . . had  for  its 
topic  . . . “Safety  On  Our  Streets  and  High- 
ivays”  . . . and  that  this  essay  competition  should 
prove  an  impetus  towards  traffic  safety  . . . and 
promises  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  those  who  need 
it  most  . . . the  children  . . . the  dangers  of  roller- 
skating and  other  careless  conduct  in  the  streets?  . . . 

That  telling  a cop  to  go  to  hell  . . . Ain’t  I\To 
Sin  . . . according  to  Magistrate  Ford?  . . . 

That  the  hogtied  of  the  species  in  those  good  old 
days  of  the  reserve  got  away  with  more  on  the 
Trusting  Fraus  than  they'll  ever  be  able  to  again  . . . 
what  with  basement  doors,  roof-tops  and  side  win- 
dows handy  ...  if  you  get  what  we  mean?  . . . 

That  Second  Deputy  Commissioner  Vincent  J. 
Sweeney  turned  down  M.  G.  M.  not  so  long  ago  . . . 
when  offered  top  role  in  a forthcoming  flicker?  . . . 

That  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery  loves  his 
pipe  . . . and  isn't  the  least  hit  fussy  about  what  he 
uses  for  fuel?  . . . 

That  Commissioner  Valentine  would  walk  a mile 
for  a Camel  . . . and  frequently  does  . . . and  that 
he’s  slowly  breaking  down  the  barrier  which  for 
years  separated  the  Police  Commissioner  from  the 
Cop  . . . making  it  mighty  nice  for  all  con- 
cerned? . . . 

That  in  a certain  penitentiary  out  west  a convict 
is  allowred  to  receive  hom£-made  cajee  from  his 
wife  . . . BUT  ...  if  the  prisoner  has  a good  conduct 
record  . . . HE  IS  NOT  FORCED  TO  EAT  IT?  . . . 
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HEAR  ye,  good  people,  the  spirit  of  Thanksgiv- 
ing again  hovers  over  us. 

And  the  succulent  Turkey — noblest  of  birds— 
idolized,  publicized  and  gormandized  for  genera- 
tions— again  takes  his  place  properly  on  the  front 
page. 

His  yearly  advent  is  popularly  acclaimed  as  the 
season  of  Thanksgiving,  though  in  Gobbler  Land 
it  is  more  commonly  known  as  the  Season  of  Anni- 
hilation. 


In  any  event,  he  rates  a kindly  word  in  this  issue 
which  gladly  we  dedicate  to  his  memory — or  what- 
ever else  is  left  of  him  on  the  morning  following. 

And  if  there  is  any  doubt  in  your  mind  that  we  of 
the  Department  have  much  to  be  thankful  for  you’re 
silly. 

ISever  before  has  the  man  in  blue  so  completely 
enjoyed  the  respect  of  the  public.  The  satisfaction 


WHILE  on  the  subject  of  sergeants,  here  are 
a few  comforting  thoughts  for  those  of  the 
gallant  chevroneers  who  this  month  compete 
in  the  examination  for  promotion  to  lieutenant. 

It  presages  indeed  a battle  of  gigantic  brains  versus 
provoking  problems. 

It's  going  to  be  a little  warm  in  the  examination 
room,  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  civil  service 
examiners  are  reputed  to  be  cold  propositions,  we’re 
warning  you  now  they’re  going  to  make  it  MIGHTY 
HOT  for  you  poor  sergeants! 

And  it’s  doivnright  shameful,  tee  think,  the 
way  those  fool  examiners  deliberately  go  to  the 
trouble  of  digging  up  questions  and  problems 
the  boys  knoiv  least  about. 

A lot  of  the  boys  are  going  to  perspire  freely, 
thereby  causing  large  pools  of  persp  to  accumulate. 


and  the  confidence  entailed  in  that  knowledge 
cannot  be  measured  in  words. 

In  years  gone  by  the  policeman’s  lot  was  not 
altogether  a happy  one.  There  was  always  the 
sergeant,  of  course,  as  big  a nuisance  then  as  he 
is  today,  popping  up  at  the  most  inopportune  times 
and  always  when  least  you  want  to  see  him. 


And  should  you  still  feel  annoyed  about  that  pay- 
less furlough  we’re  enjoying,  we  suggest  you  go  back 
to  the  days  of  the  old  Night  Watch,  as  the  boys  who 
first  patrolled  New  York  were  called. 

They  were  all  dollar-a-year  men,  if  you  recall, 
and  they  didn’t  get  even  the  dollar. 

Be  thankful,  too,  that  you  are  doing  your  copper- 
ing here  in  town,  and  not,  for  example,  up  in  Eskimo 
Land — where  the  late  tours  are  six  months  long. 

Can  you  picture  yourself  ducking  out  of  some 
friendly  igloo  and  walking  smack  into  the  sergeant 
— with  his  Ingersoll  in  one  hand  and  a calendar  in 
the  other — and  having  him  ask — 

“Where  have  YOU  been  for  the  past  month 
and  a half?” 

There’d  be  a nice  one  to  explain  before  the  trial 
commissioner.  Eh,  what??? 


Therefore,  in  addition  to  your  pen  and  ink,  don’t 
fail  to  bring  along  a pair  of  water  wings. 
It’s  bad  enough  to  get  sunk  in  the  examination,  we 
claim,  WITHOUT  GETTING  DROWNED  IN  THE 
BARGAIN! 

Remember — the  coppers  are  pulling  for  ALL  of 
you  to  finish  at  the  top.  Why  shouldn’t  they?  It’s 
their  only  hope  of  ever  running  out  of  sergeants. 

Friend  wife  will  sure  be  tickled  when  the  scramble 
is  done  with — for  if  there  is  a bigger  pest  around 
the  house  than  the  fellow  studying  for  promotion, 
we’ve  still  to  meet  him. 

Don’t  forget,  too,  the  drug  stores  are  expecting  a 
tremendous  rush.  Bromo  Seltzer  and  Aspirin 
will  go  like  hot  cakes — so  be  sure  to  lay  in  your 
supply  ahead  of  time. 

Good-bye,  good  luck  and  may  the  best  man  win. 
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Lieutenant  John  Charles  Meyer,  distinguished  Lec- 
turer, Linguist  and  Greeter  Extraordinary  of  the 
Police  Academy  staff,  is  not  only  a good  policeman 
but  a faithful  husband  as  well.  Never  had  he  been 
known  to  stray  from  the  path  of  righteousness,  and 
it  is  for  that  particular  reason  you're  going  to  like 
the  story. 

The  cold,  grim  facts  came  to  life  a little  less  than 
two  weeks  ago  ( just  how  doesn't  matter ) and  have 
to  do  with  an  experience  John  underwent  while  act- 
ing as  guardian  angel  last  year  to  seventeen  visiting 
police  dignitaries  gathered  here  in  conclave  from 
practically  every  major  country  under  the  sun. 

They  were  guests  of  the  City,  of  course,  and 
quarters  had  been  arranged  for  them  at  the  Waldorf. 
Lieutenant  Meyer,  too,  had  been  assigned  a nice  room 
there  so  as  to  he  in  close  touch  should  anything  un- 
foreseen happen  to  the  visiting  chiefs. 

It  was  no  ordinary  assignment,  he  assured.  It  car- 
ried with  it  grave  responsibility.  It  carried  with  it 
also  twelve  days’  respite  from  sleeping  at  home. 
His  job  was  to  stick  close  by  our  distinguished  guests 
during  each  and  everv  minute  of  every  twenty-four 
hours  of  their  twelve-day  stay. 


So  what?  So  each  night  when  John  had  safely 
tucked  his  charges  each  in  his  own  bed,  we  find  him 
surreptitiously  mussing  up  the  bed  in  his  own  room, 
silently  locking  the  door  thereto  and  then  streaking 
like  the  wind  straight  for  his  home  in  Jackson 
Heights,  where  shortly  after  he  might  have  been 
found  slumbering  peacefully  alongside  Emma  (Mrs. 
John  Charles  Meyer  to  you)  with  whom  he’s 
slept  each  and  every  single  night  (or  day)  since  John 
took  her  to  his  bosom  thirty-one  years  ago. 

We  said  to  Lieutenant  Meyer  after  we'd  heard  the 
story:  “And  did  Emma  know  that  you  were  off 

post — that  actually  your  assignment  demanded  you 
sleep  comfortably  at  the  Waldorf  those  twelve  nights 
and  not  with  her?” 

And  John  said:  “Yes.  I confessed  to  her  the  very 
first  night!” 

“But  why,”  we  remonstrated,  “look  a gift-horse  in 
the  mouth  that  way?  It  really  isn't  being  done  these 
days.  Imagine  the  possibilities  involved!  Further- 
more," we  said,  “a  chance  like  that  comes  to  a mar- 
ried man  maybe  once  in  a lifetime!  It  may  never 
come  your  way  again.  Don't  you  get  what  we 
mean,  John?” 

John  gave  us  a dirty  look.  Dramatically  he  said: 
“All  the  king’s  horses  atid  all  the  king’s  men 


could  not  keep  me  from  Emitia's  side  twelve  long 
nights  in  a row!” 

Another  dirty  look  and  he  had  turned  coldly  on 
his  heels  and  walked  away. 

Can  you  imagine??? 

* * * 

A NT  WAT  and  regardless,  John  received  a nice 
letter  last  month  from  one  of  his  aforemen- 
tioned proteges.  Chief  N.  C.  Bach,  of  the  Copen- 
hagen police  in  Denmark.  The  letter  speaks  for 
itself. 

Chief  Bach,  an  outstanding  student  in  his  own 
tongue,  naively  wrote  the  letter  in  English,  unhelped 
by  interpreters,  stylists  or  collaborators — and  strictly 
in  the  manner  in  which  he  speaks  our  language  when 
occasion  requires.  The  letter  follows: 


Police  Headquarters,  Copenhagen,  Denmark 


KOBENHAVNS  POLITI 
FAERDSELSAFDENLINGEN 

September  20,  1934. 

Mr.  J.  C.  Meyer,  Lieutenant,  Police  Academy, 

72  Poplar  Street,  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

My  dear  Lieutenant: 

For  all  your  kind  accommodation  and  good  infor- 
mation during  my  and  my  wife’s  visit  to  the  police 
of  New  Tork,  initiated  by  Mr.  Helge  Peterson,  I beg 
you  to  receive  our  best  and  most  well  intended 
thanks.  I have  just  looked  over  all  the  excellent 
material  that  you  kindly  handed  over  to  me,  and 
hereafter  I may  say  that  our  visit  to  New  T ork  has 
been  extremely  instructive  and  has  given  ine  that 
absolute  opinion  that  the  police  in  Europe,  especially 
in  the  little  Denmark,  have  many  things  to  learn 
from  the  police  of  New  York.  Better  and  more 
effective  systems  than  those  which  are  used  by  the 
police  of  New  York  could  hardly  be  used.  That  im- 
pression I keep  from  my  short  visit  to  your  City, 
that  the  security-service  of  the  police  in  every  way 
is  so  effective  that  everybody  must  feel  absolutely 
safe  to  live  in  New  York. 

Inclosed  I send  some  material  concerning  espe- 
cially the  branches  of  organization  of  the  police  of 
Copenhagen.  If  there  might  be  other  facts  about 
which  you  should  like  to  have  further  information, 
I shall  always  he  pleased  to  communicate  you  every- 
thing you  wish. 

Thanking  you  once  more  for  all  your  kindness,  I 
beg  you  to  receive  the  kindest  regards  from 

T ours  respectfully  and  sincerely, 

(Signed)  N.  C.  Bach. 

Politigaarden. 

Copenhagen,  K.  Denmark. 
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A GUITAR  and  a radio  gong  harmonized  beau- 
tifully one  Tuesday  night  last  month  during 
the  weekly  Amateur  Hour  conducted  by  Major 
Edward  M.  Bowes  from  WHN. 

The  gong,  should  you  not  know,  terminates  the 
amateur's  efforts  the  moment  it  is  sounded. 

Patrolman  Arthur  Matthews,  the  singing  trouba- 
dour of  Traffic  0,  who  lectures  on  Street  Safety  in 
addition  to  his  other  duties,  in  full  uniform  bearded 
Major  Bowes  before  the  microphone  that  night  and 
frightened  him  nearly  to  death. 

Learning  Arthur’s  mission  was  a peaceful  one,  the 
good  Major  graciously  turned  the  microphone  over 
to  Arthur — Who  then  and  there  unburdened 
himself  of  as  neat  a Safety  talk  as  any  we’ve 
heard. 

He  was  complimented  highly  by  the  Major  who 
also  praised  in  no  uncertain  terms  the  fine  work 
being  done  by  the  Police  Department  in  its  efforts 
to  minimize  street  accidents. 

“Now  I’d  like  to  sing  a song,’’  Arthur  told  Major 
Bowes.  “And  I will,  too,”  he  added,  “if  you  promise 
not  to  ring  the  gong.” 

“And  what,  if  anything,  do  you  promise  in  re- 
turn?”  came  from  Major  Bowes. 

“Well,  I’ll  promise  that  you  won't  get  a ticket 
the  next  time  you  cross  the  Queensboro  Bridge,” 
chirped  Arthur. 

The  Major  agreed. 

“Wagon  Wheels”  was  the  song  and  Arthur  put  it 
over  splendidly. 

No.  The  Major  did  not  ring  the  gong! 

THE  NAVY  SPEAKS 

U.  S.  S.  Paul  Jones  (230) 
Chefoo,  China, 

September  12,  1934. 

Managing  Editor, 

Spring  3100, 

De  ar  Sir: 

Greetings  to  your  fine  magazine  from  the  other 
side  of  the  world.  Just  couldn’t  let  the  Army  beat 
the  Navy,  by  saying  it  has  been  read  in  Hawaii.  It 
has  been  read  by  me  in  the  Philippine  Islands,  Japan 
and  China,  where  we  are  at  the  present  time.  Would 
be  tickled  pink  to  have  the  enclosed  photo  pictured 
in  a future  issue. 

Spring  3100  is  sent  to  me  each  month  by  my  big 
brother,  Patrolman  J.  A.  Spangenberg,  of  the  102d 
Precinct. 


Wishing  for  the  continued  success  of  a swell 
magazine,  I am. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Walter  Spangenberg, 

U.  S.  S.  Paul  Jones  (230). 


* * * 


There  you  are, 
Walter, and  thanks 
for  your  nice  let- 
ter. And  should 
your  big  brother, 
J.  A.,  fall  down 
and  fail  to  send 
you  Spring  3100 
regularly,  as  he 
has  been  doing, 
drop  us  a line  and 
let  us  know. 

We  ll  have  him 
in  the  “brig”  in  no 
time. 

O.  K.? 


Acting  captain  jim  donnelly,  the  big 

AUTOMOBILE  MERCHANT  OF  THE  N.  Y. 
P.  D.,  was  thoroughly  disgusted  last  September 
29th  when  Lieutenant  Johnny  Lynch  and  Patrolman 
Phil  Kennedy  informed  him  at  5 o’clock  that  the 
Chief  Inspector  had  ordered  Jim’s  office  to  be  kept 
open  that  night  pending  further  instructions.  At 
eight  the  boys  informed  Jim  that  the  order  had 
been  countermanded,  so  pronto  Jim  reached  for  his 
coat,  pressed  his  tonsils  back  into  place  and  set  sail 
for  Brooklyn. 

It  was  nearly  nine  when  Jim  got  home.  He  wan- 
dered down  into  the  cellar  for  some  reason  or  an- 
other and  there  found  some  twenty-five  of  his  bud- 
dies waiting  to  felicitate  him.  It  was  his  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  as  a member  of  the  Department, 
and  Jim  himself  hadn’t  given  the  fact  a thought. 

Lieutenant  Bill  ( Rain  in  the  Face)  Goodnow, 
seconded  nobly  by  Sergeant  Leonard  Hayes  and 
Patrolmen  Bill  Deneen,  Hank  Brenner  and  Frank 
Martucci,  on  behalf  of  the  boys  presented  Jim  with 
a beautifully  engraved  miniature  captain’s  shield. 

Three  large,  juicy  kegs  were  consumed  and  not  a 
summons  served  during  the  festivities.  It  was  four 
when  Jim,  looking  his  charming  Missus  steadily  in 
the  eye,  for  the  sixteenth  time  sang  “There'll  Never 
Be  Another  You”  after  which  the  gang  staggered 
out  into  the  air  and  the  party  was  over. 
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CUMMINGS  HONORED  BY  P.  B.  A. 

RETIRED  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  P. 
Cummings  was  feted  royally  on  the  afternoon 
of  October  9 at  a testimonial  luncheon  ten- 
dered in  his  honor  by  the  250  delegates  of  the 
Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association  at  the  Hotel 
Commodore. 

One  feature  of  this  truly  impressive  event  was  the 
personal  appearance  of  Gov.  Herbert  H.  Lehman, 
who  lauded  the  guest  of  honor  in  high  terms. 

V hen  the  announcement  of  the  appearance  of  the 
Governor  was  made  by  Second  Vice-President  Val- 
entine Standing,  who  was  chairman  of  the  committee 
on  the  reception  of  the  Governor  with  First  ^ ice- 
President  George  Deegan,  Delegate  John  Uminger  of 
the  Mounted  Division  and  Financial  Secretary 
Joseph  Miller,  the  band  played  “The  Star  Spangled 
Banner." 

Presented  by  the 
president,  Gov. 
Lehman  praised 
our  former  Deputy 
Chief  in  high 
terms. 

In  the  course  of 
his  address.  Gov. 
Lehman  told  of 
the  satisfaction  he 
felt  over  the  op- 
portunity to  be 
present  to  pay  his 
measure  of  tribute 
to  Chief  Cum- 
mings. 

“I  recall  the 
pleasant  visits  of 
Chief  Cummings, 
President  Moran 
of  the  Patrolmen’s  Association  and  Sergeant  Fitz- 
gibbons  at  Albany  during  the  legislative  sessions,” 
continued  Gov.  Lehman  in  substance.  “They  were 
always  helpful  and  their  suggestions  were  always  con- 
structive. They  came  to  Albany  as  the  representa- 
tives of  a great  police  force  which  has  won  the 
esteem  of  the  State  and  the  country  for  its  effective 
protection  of  the  life  and  propertv  of  the  people  of 
the  City  of  New  York.” 

The  outstanding  feature  of  the  luncheon  was  the 
presentation  of  a set  of  engrossed  resolutions  and  a 
gold  card  of  life  membership  of  the  P.  B.  A.  by 
President  Joseph  P.  Moran.  The  inscription  on  the 
card  was  as  follows: 

“ This  is  to  certify  that  Captain  Thomas  P.  Cum- 
mings has  been  made  a life  member  of  the  Patrol- 
men s Benevolent  Ass'n.  in  recognition  of  distin- 
guished service  to  the  City  of  Neiv  York  and  the 
P.  B.  A.  Appointed  Sept.  20,  1905;  retired,  Aug.  3, 
1934.” 

V hen  the  president  presented  the  resolutions  and 
card  to  Chief  Cummings,  the  audience  in  the  grand 
ballroom  of  the  hotel  arose  as  one  man  and  gave 
“Tommy”  a five-minute  ovation.  It  was  a tribute 
of  affection  he'll  remember  the  longest  day  he  lives. 

Among  those  who  spoke  were  Lieutenant  Nicholas 
P..  Sussillo,  president  of  the  Lieutenants’  Benevolent 
Association;  Sergeant  Patrick  G.  Fitzgibbons,  presi- 
dent of  the  Sergeants’  Benevolent  Association; 
Deputy  Inspector  James  F.  McGoev,  vice-president 
of  the  Captains’  Endowment  Association,  and  Cap- 
tain John  A.  Golden,  second  vice-president  of  the 
Captains  Association.  The  entire  board  of  officers 
of  the  P.  B.  A.  also  had  seats  at  the  head  table. 


A Job  Well  Done 


Photo  Courtesy  Daily  News 


COMMISSIONER  VALENTINE  looks  on  approv- 
ingly  as  Mayor  La  Guardia  pins  to  the  lapel  of 
Patrolman  Lawrence  Bauer,  15th  Precinct,  the 
shiny  new  detective  shield  he  so  gallantly  earned 
when  he  shot  it  out  with  two  desperate  thugs  on  the 
afternoon  of  September  29  in  a loft  building  at  39 
East  30th  Street. 

Bauer,  in  civilian  clothes  and  on  his  way  to  the 
station  house,  at  about  2:50  P.  M.,  did  not  like  the 
looks  of  the  pair  when  he  observed  them  at  Park 
Avenue  and  33rd  Street.  He  followed  them  south 
on  Park  Avenue  to  30th  Street  where  they  turned 
and  entered  the  loft  building  mentioned.  Bauer  fol- 
lowed them  into  the  building  and  up  to  the  second 
floor,  where  one  of  the  men  hesitated  and  permitted 
him  to  pass.  The  officer  continued  to  the  third  floor, 
turned  suddenly  and  was  retracing  his  steps  to  the 
second  floor  when  one  of  the  men,  later  identified  as 
De  Savdrio,  drew  an  automatic  pistol  and  com- 
manded “Throw  up  your  hands!”  Bauer  lunged  for 
the  weapon,  grabbed  it,  and  as  he  was  drawing  his 
own  revolver,  the  second  man,  later  identified  as 
Joseph  Feola,  struck  the  officer  on  the  head  with  the 
butt  end  of  a revolver,  causing  Bauer  to  weaken  and 
fall  down  the  stairs  to  the  landing  below\ 

While  in  this  disadvantageous  position,  Bauer,  un- 
daunted, discharged  one  shot  from  his  revolver  at 
De  Savdrio,  who  ran  from  the  building.  Then  he 
observed  on  the  next  upper  stair  landing  Feola  point- 
ing his  revolver  at  him.  Before  he  could  pull  the 
trigger,  Bauer  let  fly  two  shots  at  Feola  who  then 
darted  upstairs.  Bauer  next  rushed  to  the  street  in 
pursuit  of  De  Savdrio,  discharging  one  shot  at  him 
as  he  ran  towards  Madison  Avenue.  As  the  fugitive 
jumped  into  a passing  taxicab  Bauer  fired  another 
shot  and  observed  De  Savdrio  slump  to  the  floor  of 
the  cab. 

Patrolman  Frederick  Krebs,  Midtown  Squad,  at- 
tracted to  the  scene  by  the  shooting,  had  entered  the 
building  by  this  time  and  disarmed  Feola. 

( Continued  on  page  26) 
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Slot  Machines  Fed  to  Fishes 


Mayor  La  Guardia  and  Commissioner  Valentine  graciously  assist  the  first  of  the  “ mechanical  pickpockets ” 

over  the  side. 


THE  fish  in  Long  Island  Sound  sniffed  suspicious- 
ly as  1,426  of  the  choicest  slot  machines  known 
to  racketeering  science  found  a peaceful  rest- 
ing place  the  afternoon  of  October  13  in  a secluded 
spot  108  feet  below  the  surface  at  a point  off  Eaton’s 
Neck  Light,  opposite  Norwalk,  Conn. 

They  were  as  nice  an  assortment  of  slot  machines 
as  ever  saddened  the  pocketbooks  of  the  two-legged 
fish  who  tried  to  beat  them.  Twelve  different  types 
with  a total  approximate  value  of  $150,000  were  rep- 
resented. These  machines  had  been  confiscated  by 
members  of  the  Department,  and  after  court  pro- 
ceedings, were  ordered  destroyed  to  prevent  their 
further  use.  The  method  of  disposal,  after  destruc- 
tion, used  at  this  time,  was  a new  procedure  made 
necessary  by  the  fact  that  after  previous  destructions 
of  this  type  of  gambling  machine,  parts  thereof, 


sold  as  “junk"  had  been  used  to  rehabilitate  other 
similar  contrivances  likewise  used  to  milk  the  public. 

The  obsequies  were  attended  by  a distinguished 
assemblage  headed  by  Mayor  La  Guardia  and  Com- 
missioner Valentine.  Also  acting  as  pallbearers  were 
Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner  Martin  H.  Meaney,  Chief 
Inspector  John  J.  Seery,  Chief  Clerk  Vince  Finn, 
Chief  Accountant  Tom  Moran,  Acting  Property 
Clerk  Ted  Sunderman,  Arthur  Irwin,  secretary  to 
the  Police  Commissioner;  Lester  B.  Stone,  secretary 
to  the  Mayor;  Fire  Commissioner  John  J.  McElligott 
and  State  Senator  Joseph  B.  Esquirol,  author  of  the 
law  which  provided  the  necessary  basis  for  the 
prosecution  and  conviction  of  the  vendors  of  these 
machines,  appropriately  characterized  by  Commis- 
sioner Valentine  as  “mechanical  pickpockets.” 

The  trip  to  Eaton’s  Neck  Light  was  made  on  the 
Dock  Department  tug  “Brooklyn,”  in  command  of 
Captain  William  G.  Hamilton,  which  had  in  tow  the 
barges  on  which  the  slot  machines  had  been  loaded 
the  day  previous  by  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment and  the  Department  of  Sanitation.  The  De- 
partment of  Plant  and  Structures  also  provided  a tug 
to  be  used  in  connection  with  the  festivities,  which 
was  in  command  of  Captain  Marshall  Oakes. 

Two  thousand,  eight  hundred  and  thirty-five  dol- 
lars and  seventy  cents — in  nickels,  dimes  and  quar- 
ters, was  the  tidy  sum  removed  from  the  machines 
before  they  were  consigned  to  Davy  Jones’  locker. 
This  sum  was  delivered  to  the  department  account- 
ant and  credited  to  the  Police  Pension  Fund. 

Flowers  were  omitted  by  popular  request  and  no 
music  was  played.  It  was  altogether  too  sad  for 
words — sad  for  the  fish,  we  mean,  because  fish  as  a 
rule  don’t  go  for  slot  machines  as  readily  as  do  the 
two-legged  species  who  contribute  to  their  support. 
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Chip  Off  the  Old  Block 

Bv  Patrolman  James  A.  Sparrow,  Emergency  Squad  8 
SECOND  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


Three  men  had  stepped  out,  one  with  a satchel  in  his  hand. 


IT  was  one  of  those  sultry,  sticky  days  in  the  city. 
Battery  Park,  usually  thronged  with  unemployed 
lounging  around  the  benches,  and  a vivacious 
crowd  of  youthful  hoys  and  girls  noisily  hound  for 
excursion  boats,  was  empty.  The  humidity  was  re- 
sponsible. 

Detective  O Brien  was  parked  in  front  of  the  lieu- 
tenant's desk  at  Pier  “A”  busily  mopping  his  brow, 
complaining  of  the  heat  to  Lieutenant  Gilrov.  of  the 
M arine  Police.  The  conversation  was  desultory, 
lagging  at  times,  while  the  lieutenant  would  plug 
into  the  telephone  switchboard  in  response  to  the 
hourly  signal  from  the  police  boats. 

“Sure,  and  don’t  I often  miss  me  old  post  around 
Red  Hook  district,  though,"  continued  O’Brien  as  the 
lieutenant  straightened  up  from  the  signal  box.  “Ah, 
they  were  the  good  old  days,"  he  exclaimed  as  his 
eyes  lit  up  with  fond  recollections. 

I he  telephone  buzzer  sounded  again.  Lieutenant 
Gilroy  plugged  in  and  then  his  body  stiffened  as  he 
answered  in  a tense  voice,  “All  right,  Mr.  Cartwright, 


the  detectives  will  he  up  there  immediately.  Don  t 
touch  anything  around  there  and  keep  others  from 
doing  so  until  they  arrive."  Turning  to  O Brien.  he 
snapped  out:  “The  Oceanic  Steamship  Line,  Pier 

26,  they  cracked  the  safe  last  night,  a load  of  money 
and  some  valuable  papers  taken.  Get  Dugan  out  of 
the  rear  and  hustle  up  there." 
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No  need  to  tell  O'Brien  to  get  going.  He  was  out 
of  the  door  almost  before  the  lieutenant  had  finished, 
his  eyes  gleaming.  Dugan,  his  partner,  was  just 
emerging  from  the  Detective's  Office  in  the  rear. 
O'Brien  hailed  him  and  the  two  hopped  into  the 
squad  car  and  with  a clash  of  gears  were  on  their 
way. 

“A  load  of  dough — why  the  heck  don't  women 
drivers  ever  learn  to  drive  right — the  Oceanic  Line, 
Pier  26!  See,  there’s  another  one,  just  missed  her — 
valuable  papers  gone,  too!”  These  spasmodic  ex- 
clamations came  from  O Brien  as  he  tried  to  explain 
to  Dugan  as  they  madly  tore  up  West  Street,  dodging 
in  and  out  of  traffic. 

Arriving  at  their  destination,  they  were  ushered 
upstairs  to  the  superintendent’s  office.  There  Mr. 
Cartwright  was  in  the  midst  of  several  workers  try- 
ing to  piece  together  the  night’s  happenings.  The 
room  was  electric  with  excitement.  The  blasted  safe 
lay  in  a corner,  mute  testimony  to  the  fact  of  its 
robbery. 

Mr.  Cartwright,  the  “super,”  greeted  the  detectives 
on  their  entrance  and  excitedly  told  them  all  the 
available  details.  The  watchmen  assigned  to  the 
front  of  the  pier  swore  that  nobody  came  in  or  out 
of  the  pier  all  night.  They  were  trusted  men  and 
had  in  fact  been  with  the  company  for  years.  They 
told  of  noticing  a long,  dark  gray  motorboat  off  the 
front  of  the  pier,  but  as  it  did  not  seem  to  be  coming 
too  close  to  the  pier  they  didn't  pay  particular  atten- 
tion to  it. 

It  was  bad  enough  that  the  money  was  taken,  the 
superintendent  explained,  but  the  loss  of  the  papers 
was  a calamity.  They  were  plans  and  specifications 
for  two  newr  ships  the  Steamship  Company  was  to 
have  built.  There  had  been  precious  months  occu- 
pied in  the  making  of  them  and  with  competition  so 
keen  in  the  shipping  business,  the  loss  was  irre- 
parable. The  company  had  been  banking  on  the 
addition  of  these  two  “mystery  ships,”  as  they  were 
termed  by  the  line’s  officials,  to  put  them  back  in  the 
running  with  the  other  lines.  The  steamers,  when 
completed,  were  supposed  to  cut  by  one  day  the 
record  traveling  time  to  Europe  now  held  by  their 
competitors.  The  plans  and  specifications  in  dupli- 
cate had  been  placed  in  the  safe  pending  a Board  of 
Directors’  meeting  that  day  and  were  the  only  copies 
in  existence. 

O'Brien  and  Dugan  were  up  against  a brick  wall 
insofar  as  getting  a lead  or  clue  from  the  battered 
safe  or  objects  left  behind  by  the  culprits.  Old 
cotton  gloves  had  been  used  by  them,  leaving  no  tell- 
tale fingerprints.  The  detectives,  augmented  by  other 
members  of  the  Marine  Squad,  made  a thorough 
search  of  the  surrounding  waters  and  docks  for  the 
“gray”  boat.  They  also  questioned  loungers  and 
dock  workers  in  the  possibility  of  their  having 
noticed  the  boat.  They  met  with  no  success. 

That  night,  down  at  the  squad  office,  after  an 
arduous  day’s  inquiry  and  search,  O'Brien,  Dugan 
and  the  rest  of  the  squad  were  being  read  the  riot  act 
by  the  lieutenant.  The  newspapers  were  full  of  the 
account  of  the  daring  robbery.  In  the  midst  of  the 
lecture  the  door  opened  and  a broadshouldered 
youth  entered.  He  knew,  he  said,  where  the  missing 
gray  boat  was.  It  was  the  same  as  if  a bombshell 
was  exploded  amongst  them.  The  lieutenant  grabbed 
him.  This  was  the  break! 

The  youth  went  on  to  say  that  while  sitting  down 
reading  a book  near  the  river  about  two  miles  north 


of  the  scene  of  the  robbery,  he  noticed  the  boat 
making  for  shore  near  him.  Three  men  had  stepped 
out,  one  with  a satchel  under  his  arm.  They  took 
the  plug  from  the  bottom  of  the  boat  and  watched 
it  sink  to  the  bottom  of  the  river.  They  then  pro- 
ceeded west  into  one  of  the  dimly-lit  streets.  Due  to 
their  suspicious  actions,  he  said,  he  followed  them. 
When  they  entered  a brownstone-stoop  house  he 
noted  the  address,  also  the  floor  on  which  a light 
appeared  after  they  entered. 

A determined  squad  of  detectives  soon  had  the 
house  surrounded  and  the  three  men  were  caught 
sound  asleep  in  their  beds.  A search  of  the  rooms 
revealed  the  missing  money  and  also  the  plans,  with 
which,  they  admitted,  they  had  intended  to  black- 
mail the  shipping  company. 

The  lieutenant  of  the  Marine  Squad  brought  the 
youth  back  to  the  office  and  questioned  him  as  to 
what  prompted  him  to  follow  the  thieves.  The 
young  man  then  produced  a little  black  book.  He 
said  he  was  reading  it  when  the  motorboat  happened 
along.  The  name  of  the  book  was  “The  Police- 
man’s Guide.”  It  had  been  his  father’s  book,  he 
confessed,  and  his  father’s  last  wish  was  that  his  boy 
become  one  of  the  “Finest,”  as  he  himself  had  been. 
His  father’s  name  was  listed  as  “Died  in  the  Perform- 
ance of  Duty.”  The  boy  said  he  had  three  more 
years  to  wait  before  he  would  be  eligible  for  the 
police  examination — and  he  meant  to  he  ready  for  it. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  NOVEMBER 

1.  What  are  the  qualifications  of  a voter? 

2.  If  assigned  to  the  polls  on  Election  Day,  what  advice 
would  you  give  upon  request  for  information  as  to: 

a.  Whether  a voter  can  have  assistance  in  voting. 

b.  Whether  a person  challenged  has  the  right  to  vote. 

3.  In  addition  to  finger  prints  and  criminal  records,  what 
statistical  information  is  maintained  in  the  Central 
Bureau  of  Criminal  Records  and  Crime  Statistics? 


POLICE  ACADEMY 

OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

72  POPLAR  ST.,  BROOKLYN 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

. For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  he  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  he  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5. 

SEE  CIRCULAR  52,  C.  S. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  A person  who  is:  21  years  of  age;  a citizen;  resident  of 
the  State  one  year,  of  the  county  4 months,  of  the 
Election  District  30  days;  who  has  registered;  was 
never  convicted  of  felony,  unless  pardoned,  and  citizen- 
ship rights  restored,  who  has  not  committed  bribery 
in  connection  with  tin;  election,  ami  has  not  bet  on 
the  result  thereof.  .Must  he  able  to  read  and  write, 
except  qualified  to  vote  prior  to  January  1,  1922.  If  a 
citizen  by  naturalization  must  have  been  naturalized 
at  least  90  days  prior  to  election. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  A voter  may  he  assisted  if: 

1.  Blind  or  very  poor  eyesight. 
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4.  Enumerate  the  duties  of  a patrolman  assigned  to  the 
polls  on  Election  Day. 

5.  Where  a “tag”  summons  has  been  placed  on  a vehicle 
for  violation  of  the  parking  regulations  can  a magis- 
trate try  and  determine  the  case  in  the  absence  of  the 
defendant,  who  is  represented  by  Counsel. 

6.  What  do  you  understand  by  an  “Order  of  Protection”? 
Can  a policeman  lawfully  make  an  arrest  upon  a cer- 
tificate or  such  order? 


2.  Illiterate  and  qualified  to  vote  before  January  1 
1922,  or 

3.  Physically  disabled  (both  hands  missing  or  unable 
to  enter  the  booth). 

Such  claims  should  be  made  at  registration  utuJer 
oath  and  entry  made  in  register,  or 
On  Election  Day,  if  voter  becomes  blind  or  disabled 
after  registration. 

One  Inspector  of  different  political  parties  shall 
assist,  or 

If  disability  is  apparent,  a relative  may  assist — if 
so,  relative  must  take  oath  of  secrecy  before  entering 
booth. 

Entrv  is  made  under  ‘'Remarks”  in  register  (Sec. 
203-167,  E.  L.). 

b.  A person  challenged  has  a right  to  vote  provided: 

1.  He  answers  every  question  in  the  challenge 
affidavit  satisfactorily,  under  oath. 

2.  There  is  no  material  difference  between  them 
and  statements  made  at  registration,  and 

a.  He  comes  within  definition  of  a qualified  voter. 

b.  W as  not  convicted  of  felony,  or  if  so  was  par- 
doned ami  restored  to  suffrage  rights. 

c.  Has  not  committed  bribery  in  connection 
with  the  Election,  and 

d.  Did  not  make  any  bets  on  the  result  of  the 
election. 

3.  If  his  statements  under  oath  do  not  meet  with 
these  requirements,  vote  shall  be  denied  (Nota- 
tion in  Remarks  column  of  Register). 

4.  If  vote  is  denied  voter  may  apply  to  Supreme 
Court  for  Mandamus  order  (Sec.  205  E.  L.). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

The  Bureau  of  Criminal  Records  and  Crime  Statistics 
maintains  statistical  information  which  is  submitted 
to  the  Legislature  yearly  on: 

a.  Number  of  crimes  committed. 

b.  Number  of  arrests  made  therefor. 

c.  Value  of  property  reported  stolen  and  recovered. 

d.  Number  of  defendants  admitted  to  or  denied  bail. 

e.  Number  of  trials  and  guilty  pleas. 

f.  Number  of  convictions  and  acquittals. 

g.  Number  placed  on  probation,  and  committed, 
li.  Number  pardoned  or  paroled. 

i.  The  kinds  of  crime  most  frequently  committed  and 
the  kinds  of  persons  most  frequently  committing 
the  various  kinds. 

j.  The  ratio  of  crimes  according  to  type,  in  urban  and 
rural  areas. 


24 


k.  The  variance  in  sentences  imposed  for  similar 
crimes  in  urban  and  rural  areas. 

l.  Other  analytical  and  comparative  information 
deemed  of  value  to  legislators  and  public  officials 
dealing  with  crime  and  criminals. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

BEFORE  POLLS  OPEN— 

1.  Officer  assigned  to  Election  District  shall  convey  to 
the  polling  place  envelopes  containing: 

a.  Absentee  voters’  ballots. 

b.  Challenge  list. 

c.  American  flag  and  registers. 

d.  Markers  and  instruction  cards. 

e.  Keys  for  voting  machine. 

f.  Red  envelope  for  keys  during  the  day. 

g.  Envelope  for  return  of  keys. 

h.  Seals  for  machine. 

i.  Booklet  of  instructions  for  Board. 

j.  Cards  with  phone  number  of  custodian. 

k.  Two  diagrams  of  voting  machine. 

l.  Two  statements  of  canvass. 

m.  W arrants  if  any  for  execution. 

2.  Upon  arrival  at  polling  place: 

a.  Inspect  certificates  of  inspectors. 

b.  Note  name  and  address  of  each  and  Election 
District  in  memo  book  and  report  any  vacancies. 

c.  Deliver  supplies  to  chairman,  obtain  receipt  and 
deliver  to  sergeant. 

d.  See  that  American  Flag,  instruction  cards,  dis- 
tance markers,  and  “no  smoking”  signs  are 
displayed. 

e.  See  that  machine  is  so  placed,  it  can  be  seen  by 
the  entire  board. 

3.  Wrhile  the  polls  are  open: 

a.  Preserve  the  peace  and  good  order  in  and  about 
the  place. 

b.  Protect  the  rights  of  voters,  watchers  and  chal- 
lengers. 

c.  Prevent  and  arrest  for  violations  of  the  Election 
Law. 

d.  Execute  warrants. 

e.  Assist  the  Attorney  General  and  deputies. 

f.  Enforce  the  lawful  orders  of  inspectors. 

g.  Prohibit  electioneering  or  political  posters  in  or 
within  100  feet  of  polls. 

h.  Prohibit  smoking. 

i.  Keep  a record  of  time  inspectors  are  absent  over 
15  minutes,  except  while  voting. 

4.  Officer  shall  not: 

a.  Go  inside  guard  rail  unless  requested  by  Inspector 
or  Attorney  General  or  to  enforce  law. 

b.  Write  in  or  handle  election  books. 

c.  Leave  the  place  unless  other  officer  is  there. 

d.  Permit  anyone  inside  guard  rail  except  Inspec- 
tors, Attorney  General  and  Deputies,  voters  and 
watchers. 

e.  Engage  in  unnecessary  conversation. 

5.  At  closing  of  poll  officer  shall: 

a.  At  5:45  P.  M.  form  all  voters  in  a line. 

b.  At  6 P.  M.  take  his  place  at  end  of  line  and  allow 
no  others  on  line. 

c.  Only  those  on  line  at  6 P.  M.  shall  be  allowed  to 
vote. 

6.  When  polls  close: 

a.  Prevent  crowding  or  disorder. 

b.  Allow  only  authorized  persons  inside  the  rail. 

c.  Note  and  report  if  poll  is  not  publicly  canvassed 
and  result  announced. 

d.  Obtain  from  chairman  statements  1,  2,  3 for  each 
office  properly  filled  in  and  signed  by  all  the 
board  and  deliver  to  messenger. 

e.  At  close  obtain  from  chairman: 

1.  Registers. 

2.  Challenge  list  and  returns  thereon. 

3.  Flag. 

4.  Records  and  election  supplies  (charges  shall  be 
preferred  for  neglect  of  “d”  and  “e”). 

f.  The  chairman  shall  return  to  the  Board  of  Elec- 
tions: 

1.  Keys  to  voting  machine. 

2.  Model  pair  of  scissors. 

3.  Special  statement  of  canvass. 

4.  Independent  paper  ballots  and 

5.  Absentee  voters’  ballots. 

g.  Officer  reports  direct  to  Station  House,  delivers 
return  supplies,  reports  all  violations  noted  to 


Commanding  Officer  and  complies  with  instruc- 
tions. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

No.  W here  a summons  has  not  been  served  personally 
on  a defendant,  although  service  was  legal  and  disobe- 
dience thereof  made  defendant  liable  to  arrest  on  a 
warrant,  the  Court  has  not  obtained  jurisdiction  over 
the  person  of  the  defendant  until  he  appears  before 
the  Court.  Therefore,  trial  of  the  charge  in  his  ab- 
sense  is  void. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

When  a poor  person  petitions  the  Domestic  Relations 
Court  for  a support  order  against  a person  responsible 
therefor,  the  Court  may  make  an  order  directing  the 
protection  to  be  afforded  such  petitioner  or  the  re- 
spondent, as  the  circumstances  warrant. 

When  such  order  is  made  the  Clerk  of  the  Court  may 
issue  to  the  petitioner  or  to  the  respondent,  as  the 
case  may  be,  a certificate  stating  that  an  ‘‘order  of 
protection”  has  been  made  setting  forth  its  terms  and 
requirements. 

Presentation  of  such  certificate  to  any  peace  officer 
shall  constitute  authority  for  him  to  arrest  the  person 
charged  with  violating  such  order,  and  bring  such  per- 
son to  the  Domestic  Relations  Court,  and  otherwise 
aid  in  securing  the  protection  for  such  person  as  stated 
in  the  certificate.  (Sec.  126  D.  R.  L.). 


A PPROPRIATE  ceremonies  marked  the  opening 
/%  of  the  George  Washington  High  School  Rifle 
Range  last  month  to  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment performing  duty  in  the  5th,  6th,  7th  and  8th 
Divisions,  as  well  as  traffic  men  assigned  to  duty 
in  the  Bronx. 

This  range,  without  a doubt  one  of  the  finest  and 
most  completely  equipped  in  the  city,  is  located  on 
the  school  stadium  under  the  grandstand,  at  193rd 
Street  and  Audubon  Avenue,  Manhattan.  The  Depart- 
ment is  indebted  to  Mr.  Harold  G.  Campbell,  Super- 
intendent of  Schools  and  Mr.  Arthur  Boylan,  princi- 
pal of  the  George  Washington  High  School  for  this 
fine  contribution  to  the  sharpshooting  possibilities 
of  our  men. 

Above  is  pictured  the  staff  of  the  Pistol  Instruction 
School  (standing)  with  Mr.  Breen,  custodian  of  the 
high  school,  Mr.  Boylan  and  Acting  Captain  John  M. 
Murray  of  the  Recruits’  Training  School. 
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Department  Orders  Recently  Promulgated 


T.T.  Order  No.  66,  September  24,  1934. 

Amends  Article  XIII,  M.  P.  to  provide  that  all  prisoners 
requiring  hospitalization  in  the  Bronx  'will  he  sent  to  the 
prison  -ward  of  Fordham  Hospital. 

T.T.  Order  No.  67,  October  1,  1934. 

Amends  Par.  18,  G.  O.  8,  c.  s.  to  provide  that  Com- 
manding Officers  of  Precincts  shall  require  patrolmen 
attached  to  squads  report  for  pistol  instruction  to  the 
precinct  instruction  room  at  2 P.  M.  on  dates  they  are 
scheduled  for  the  fifth  tour  on  the  third  platoon.  Should 
this  tour  fall  on  Sunday  or  holiday,  they  shall  he  directed 
to  report  on  the  date  of  the  fourth  tour.  If  the  fourth 
and  fifth  tours  fall  on  Sunday  or  holiday,  pistol  instruction 
will  he  conducted  on  the  date  of  the  sixth  tour. 

G.  O.  30,  September  28,  1934. 

Provides  that  a member  of  the  Force,  observing  an  omni- 
bus carrying  passengers  for  hire,  with  seating  capacity  for 
more  than  seven,  being  operated  without  a certificate  dis- 
played on  the  front  windshield,  showing  inspection  by  the 
Transit  Commission,  or  Public  Service  Commission,  within 
four  months,  shall  serve  summons  for  a violation  of  Sec. 
61  Public  Service  Law.  detain  the  vehicle  and  notify  his 
command.  The  Desk  Officer  shall  notify  the  Transit  Com- 
mission by  telephone  (Caledonia  5-1600),  giving  location 
of  the  omnibus  and  request  an  Inspector  he  assigned  to 
inspect  it. 

T.  T.  Order,  October  4,  1934. 

Provides  that  upon  arrival  of  Inspector  to  inspect  an 
impounded  omnibus,  it  shall  he  immediately  delivered  to 
him  after  obtaining  his  name  and  shield  number,  if  any. 

If  the  bus  is  again  observed  without  authorized  paster, 
it  will  again  he  impounded  and  the  Transit  Commission 
notified. 

T.T.  Order.  October  6,  1934. 

Directs  that  Commanding  Officers  will  not  attach  Safety 
"‘Caution”  signs  on  Elevated  Railroad  pillars.  Application 
for  such  display  shall  he  made  through  Traffic  Channels 
to  the  Chief  Engineer  giving  the  type  and  wording  of  such 
sign.  The  Chief  Engineer  will  install  such  signs  after 
necessary  permission  has  been  obtained  from  the  railroad 
company. 

T.T.  Order.  October  6,  1934. 

Advises  that  Rule  426  provides  that  not  over  30  days 
leave  of  absence  shall  he  granted  in  any  one  year.  In  the 
application  of  this  rule,  the  number  of  days  on  Furlough 
will  not  he  considered  as  days  on  vacation  with  full  pay. 
T.T.  Order,  October  10,  1934. 

Advises  that  all  applications  for  beer,  wine  and  liquor 
licenses  for  1934-1935  have  been  acted  upon,  and  anyone 
engaging  in  the  alcoholic  beverage  business  without  neces- 


sary license  are  violating  the  law.  The  license  must  be 
displayed  in  the  front  window  facing  the  street.  Members 
of  the  patrol  force  shall  direct  licensees  comply  with  this 
rule  where  necessary. 

T.T.  Order,  October  11,  1934. 

Advises  that  all  ice  dealer  licenses  shall  have  the  name 
of  the  present  Commissioner  of  Licenses,  Paul  Moss, 
stamped  thereon.  Ice  dealers  shall  he  directed  to  call  at 
the  office  of  the  Department  of  Licenses  to  have  this  done. 
T.T.  Order,  October  13,  1934. 

Advises  that  Federal  employees  having  legal  form  show- 
ing such  employment  will  he  registered  as  of  their  last 
residence  before  entering  Federal  employment.  Challenge 
affidavits  are  not  necessary  in  such  cases. 

T.T.  Order,  October  15,  1934. 

Directs  that  requests  for  arrest  reports  by  the  Parole 
Commission  through  the  office  of  the  Second  Deputy 
Commissioner  shall  he  prepared  in  duplicate  by  the  ar- 
resting officer  only,  and  returned  with  Parole  Commis- 
sion’s notification  to  the  Second  Deputy  Commissioner  at 
once. 

If  officer  is  transferred,  notification  will  he  forwarded  to 
his  new  command. 

If  absent  for  any  other  cause  notification  will  he  re- 
turned with  memorandum  of  absence  and  date  of  return 
to  duty. 

T.T.  Order,  October  17,  1934. 

Directs  that  members  of  the  patrol  force  shall  serve 
summons  on  fish  peddlers  operating  without  license,  if 
properly  identified,  and  if  not  arrest  will  be  made,  for 
violation  of  corporation  ordinance  and  sanitary  code. 


Circular  No.  55,  October  15,  1934. 

Advises  that  several  states  do  not  require  drivers  of  auto- 
mobiles to  be  licensed.  Where  this  is  so,  no  license  will 
he  required  by  such  out-of-state  drivers  here. 

The  following  states  require  no  license  of  those  who 
drive  for  other  than  hire: 


Alabama  Illinois  Montana 

Arkansas  Kentucky  Ohio 

Florida  Louisiana  Texas 

Idaho  Missouri  Georgia 

States  which  require  no  license  even  though  driving  for 
hire : 

Mississippi  New  Mexico  Tennessee 

North  Dakota  Oklahoma  Wyoming 

North  Carolina  South  Dakota 


Circular  No.  54,  October  15,  1934. 

Contains  a copy  of  new  laws  and  amendments  of  1934 
affecting  police  work,  including  the  A.B.C.  Law. 


A JOB  WELL  DONE 

( Continued  from  page  20) 

It  was  then  found  that  Bauer's  aim  had  been  true. 
Both  prisoners  were  removed  to  Bellevue  Hospital, 
where  De  Savdrio  died  next  day.  He  had  been 
wounded  in  the  abdomen,  right  chest  and  shoulder. 
Feola,  shot  in  the  abdomen,  is  not  expected  to  live. 
De  Savdrio  was  found  with  two  pieces  of  rope  con- 
cealed about  bis  waist,  apparently  for  the  purpose  of 
binding  the  victims  of  the  intended  holdup.  Each 
was  found  to  have  a previous  criminal  record. 

Bauer  was  treated  for  laceration  of  the  scalp.  He 
demonstrated  fully  the  stuff  of  which  the  New'  York 
cop  is  made.  He  will  make  a splendid  detective, 
and  SPRING  3100  is  happy  to  wish  him  every  success 
in  his  new  duties. 


KINGS  3100  CLUB 
AGISTRATE  WILLIAM  O'DWYER  and  Dis- 
trict Attorney  Francis  X.  Geoghan,  of  Brook- 
lyn, will  act  as  honorary  chairmen  of  the  Ball 
Committee  at  the  Annual  Reception  and  Ball  of  the 
Kings  3100  Club,  to  be  held  Saturday  evening,  De- 
cember 1st,  at  the  Columbus  Club.  1 Prospect  Park 
West,  Brooklyn. 

Patrolman  Christopher  H.  Trauverts,  75th  Pre- 
cinct, is  the  General  Chairman  of  the  Ball  Committee, 
and  is  being  assisted  by  Patrolman  Martin  B.  Ger- 
aughty.  Traffic  J,  and  Patrolman  David  R.  Wallace, 
of  the  5th  Precinct. 

An  attendance  of  1,500  is  expected  and  the  com- 
mittee has  left  no  stone  unturned  to  make  the  eve- 
ning an  enjoyable  one. 

The  Kings  3100  Club  is  an  up-and-coming  organ- 
ization of  policemen  who  reside  in  Brooklyn.  The 
club  rooms,  located  at  2128  Caton  Avenue,  Brooklyn, 
are  beautifully  appointed  and  up-to-date  in  every 
respect.  Visitors  are  always  welcome. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 

WE  wish  to  announce  a monster  Police  Single 
Wall  Handball  Tournament  both  singles  and 
doubles  to  be  conducted  by  the  Columbus 
Council  K of  C at  #1  Prospect  Park  West  in  coopera- 
tion with  Spring  3100. 

There  will  be  an  entry  fee  of  50  cents  which  will 
be  used  for  prizes.  Entries  will  be  received  by  Janies 
P.  McNieve,  Athletic  Director  of  Columbus  Council 
no  later  than  November  15th.  The  tournament  will 
start  on  November  19th. 

Playing  time  will  be  from  9 A.M.  until  3 P.M.  on 
Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays.  Three  spacious 
courts  are  available  for  play.  Everyone  is  invited 
to  see  the  contests.  The  winners  will  play  against 
the  champs  of  the  Fire  Department  to  determine 
the  city  champions. 

The  clubhouse  can  be  reached  by  taking  the  7th 
Aa  nue  Subway  to  Grand  Armv  Plaza  (Prospect 
Park).  Notice  will  be  sent  to  each  of  the  players 
as  to  opponent  and  date  of  play.  When  sending  in 
your  entry  don’t  forget  to  put  your  Name.  Precinct, 
Squad  and  Home  Telephone  Number. 

ENTRY  BLANK 

Police  Department  One  Wall  Championship  Sin- 
gles and  Doubles  to  he  held  at  Columbus  Council 
K of  C,  jtl  Prospect  Park  West,  N.  Y.  C.,  November 
19th,  1934. 

Kindly  enter  me  in  Singles  and  Doubles  (name 
partner) . 

NAME  

Precinct  and  Squad  

Home  Tel.  and  Address 

Every  player  in  the  department  should  take  advan- 
tage of  this  tournament,  no  matter  whether  they  be 
novices  or  champs.  The  players  will  be  seeded 
whereever  possible  thereby  assuring  both  contestants 
and  spectators  some  real  hot  contests.  The  Brook- 
lyn handball  enthusiasts  claim  that  they  will  bring 
home  the  bacon.  How  about  it,  you  other  Boroughs? 


BASKETBALL 

Last  month  we  suggested  organizing  an  inter-pre- 
cinct Basketball  League.  So  far  only  two  teams  have 


shown  interest.  It  is  impossible,  of  course,  to  start  a 
league  with  but  two  teams,  and  it  seems  a pity  that 
with  so  many  precinct  teams  in  the  department  play- 
ing the  court  game,  only  two  have  sent  in  an  entry. 
These  two  teams  are  the  25th  and  17th  Precincts. 
Incidentally,  you  can  always  count  on  both  of  these 
precincts  for  support  in  any  athletic  enterprise. 
They’ve  got  the  real  competitive  spirit  and  some  of 
the  other  precincts  ought  to  follow  their  lead. 

We  are  going  to  be  a little  bit  patient  and  give 
some  of  the  other  teams  another  chance  to  send  in  a 
list  of  their  players  because  until  they  do  we  will  be 
unable  to  go  ahead. 

The  25th  Precinct  team  lines  up  with  the  versatile 
Sergeant  John  D.  Tracy  as  manager,  and  such  court 
stars  as  Patrolmen  Thomas  Gorey,  William  Barris- 
ford,  John  Weber,  John  Lehner,  Arthur  Talbot,  John 
Tauber,  Arthur  Felton,  John  Doyle,  Thomas  Callan. 
Edward  Degen  and  John  Moroney.  These  men  are 
assigned  to  the  1st,  9th  and  10th  Squads. 

The  17th  Precinct  basketeers  have  Patrolman 
^ alter  Ambraz  at  the  helm  and  follow  up  with  Pa- 
trolmen Timothy  Malloy,  George  Cervenka,  Edward 
McSherry,  Edward  Kozendorfer,  Harold  Jacob,  Paul 
Bova,  Frederick  Krell,  and  Joseph  Birgeles. 

CONGRATULATIONS!.  . It  might  not  be  amiss 
at  this  time  to  say  a few  words  about  Patrolman 
BILL  HART,  our  four-wall  CHAMP,  who  displayed 
his  championship  qualities  recently  when  he  cap- 
tured an  escaping  criminal  (loot  and  all)  and  dis- 
armed him  of  a fully  loaded  revolver.  Nice  work. 
Bill! 

A letter  has  been  received  from  Patrolman  James 
J.  O Hara,  manager  of  the  Bayside  Police  Baseball 
Club  (111th  Precinct),  who  wishes  to  thank  us  for 
the  cooperation  he  received  throughout  the  season, 
and  also  to  tell  us  about  the  successful  season  of  the 
Bayside  team,  who  again  won  the  championship  of 
the  Borough  of  Queens,  having  defeated  the  100th. 
104th,  105th,  106th,  109th,  110th,  112th  and  114th 
Precincts. 

Owing  to  the  cold  weather  and  an  unfortunate  acci- 
dent to  their  pitcher.  Patrolman  Engroff.  who  broke 
his  arm,  the  team  closed  its  season  early  in  October. 
However,  next  season  they  expect  to  be  out  stronger 
than  ever. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

“A  woman’ s idea  of  a model  husband  is  the 
sap  who,  upon  hearing  a soprano  in  the  bathroom, 
puts  only  his  ear  to  the  keyhole!” 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unceb 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Fct.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore.  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Well,  boys,  at  last  we  know  why  that  sweet  looking  cop,  Patrolman 
Jimmy  Long,  covers  the  west  half  of  post  28. 

We  were  glad  to  see  Patrolman  Umberto  Aloisi  observe  Rosha- 
shunah. 

When  you  have  time  see  Patrolman  George  Scherf  and  ask  him  to 
tell  you  the  story  about  the  time  he  was  a bicycle  cop  and  won  the 
$50  bet  for  the  mile  sprint. 

Conversation  heard  in  the  squad  room.  Patrolman  John  McGovern 
to  Patrolman  Jack  Nystrom:  ‘‘Well,  Jack,  I owe  you  two  cigars  for 
putting  me  in  that  raided  premises.”  Patrolman  Nystrom : "That’s 
all  right,  John,  any  time  you  want  anything  come  in  to  the  106 
Room.'" 

When  will  the  next  racket  of  the  Comrades  be  held?  Any  informa- 
tion wanted,  see  Patrolman  Abe  Solomon. 

One  of  our  detectives  will  be  sore  at  Patrolman  Nat  Whitman  for 
stealing  his  girl.  We  were  surprised  to  see  her  with  him  at  the 
Comrades  reunion! 

Some  of  our  one-story  landlords  have  w'orked  out  a plan  to  over- 
come the  pay  cut.  They  stay  awake  all  night  to  keep  from  sleeping, 
and  sleep  all  day  to  keep  from  eating.  Patrolmen  Barrett,  Simcox, 
Kaner,  Goldberg,  Zeigenfuss,  take  notice. 

Patrolman  Bill  (has  it)  Kimmins,  our  next  Sergeant,  has  qualified 
for  membership  in  the  I.R.A.,  having  served  his  probation  driving 
the  Captain’s  car. 

Patrolman  Walter  Davis  is  seeking  membership  in  the  I.R.A.  A 
conversation  was  overheard  by  one  of  our  silent  reporters,  viz. — “Come 
on.  Sergeant,  I will  take  you  home.”  We  think  that  should  qualify 
him  for  membership. 

The  Comrades  reunion  was  a great  success  for  Patrolman  Abe 
Solomon.  We  noticed  Bella  all  dolled  up  in  a $17.00  pair  of  shoes. 

After  the  reunion.  Patrolman  Charlie  Birenbach  failed  to  show  up 
at  Coney  Island  for  48  hours.  Tell  us,  Charlie,  what  excuse  did  you 
give  Kate  when  you  arrived  home? 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J.  Shalloe  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

The  24th  Precinct  was  visited  last  month  by  a photographer  who 
“mugged”  all  the  boys,  and  a very  pleasing  group  picture  was  the 
result.  Evidently  one  of  these  pictures  fell  into  the  hands  of  Movie 
Moguls,  for  several  of  the  boys  have  been  besieged  by  scouts  from 
‘MGM.’  A1  Gadry  was  all  set  to  sign  a contract  until  the  scout  told 
him  to  take  his  hat  off.  Needless  to  say  he  didn’t  get  the  contract. 
The  same  movie  agents  expressed  a desire  to  sign  up  Otto  Neissner  in 
“The  Return  of  Schnarzan.” 

“Art”  Miller,  the  “Adonis  of  Amsterdam  Avenue,”  was  assigned 
to  plainclothes  duty,  and  what  do  you  think  if  he  doesn’t  come  in  to 
work  with  a checkered  suit,  black  and  white  shoes  and  a flaming  Ascot 
tie!  Would  you  call  that  complying  writh  orders? 

The  “buffs”  of  “Bud”  Roberts  are  contemplating  forming  an 
association.  We  hear  the  sock-peddler  is  going  to  be  president. 

Martin  Price,  our  first  assistant  mop,  has  become  so  expert  in 
wielding  it  that  he  can  do  a face  massage  writh  a mop  that  would 
revolutionize  the  Beauty  Parlor  industry. 

During  a recent  reserve,  several  of  the  boys  thought  a stranger 
gained  entrance  into  the  dormitory,  but  they  were  surprised  no  end 
when  they  found  out  the  guy  in  the  flannel  pajamas  was  McCorry. 

Dan  Gallagher’s  accordion  disturbs  the  peace  and  quiet  of  the 
Republicans  on  Morningside  Drive. 

Tom  Reilly  is  receiving  more  floral  pieces  and  bouquets  than  a 
Prima  Donna  on  her  first  night.  Can  it  he  for  his  heroism  in  the 
“Irish  Rebellion”? 

Connie  Prinz  has  aspirations  of  becoming  a Mounted  Cop  and 
he  now  takes  regular  trips  to  Coney  Island  to  practice  on  the  Merry- 
Go-Round. 

“Boffo”  Ledde  has  been  skipping  lectures  at  Delehanty’s  to  attend 
private  dancing  lessons  from  a charming  danseuse  on  Columbus  Ave- 
nue. Right  now  he  is  making  great  progress  on  a Greek  dance. 

Orchids  to  John  Smart  who  rescued  a somewhat  bewildered  pigeon 
from  atop  a subway  kiosk.  He  tenderly  carried  the  pigeon  to  the 
station  house  and  tenderly  pleaded  with  the  ambulance  surgeon  to 
put  splints  on  a broken  leg  which  the  pigeon  sustained.  Such  human- 
ity touches  the  cockles  of  my  heart. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  Miller 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32d  Pet.,  Allen  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  Fred  Conklin  retired.  And  in  case  you  don’t  remember 
him,  he’s  that  young  kid  who  used  to  teach  all  the  oldtimers  how  to 


play  baseball.  The  boys  all  miss  Fred  hut  he  has  promised  to 
“Come  up  and  see  them  sometime”  when  they’re  in  a pinch  and  win 
the  game  for  them.  So  we  won’t  say  goodby,  we’ll  just  say  so-long 
and  wish  Fred  all  the  luck  he  deserves. 

Patrolman  Edward  Keaveney  of  the  23rd  Precinct  also  retired. 
Although  only  with  us  a short  time,  we  had  learned  to  accept  him  as 
one  of  the  bunch.  We  all  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  and  sincerely 
hope  he  recovers  his  health  quickly. 

Patrolman  Daniel  O’Callaghan,  the  surprise  package  of  the  23rd 
Precinct,  got  himself  a wife!  No  one  suspected  “Dan”  could  be  so 
quiet  about  such  a thing.  Well,  he  will  have  to  be  more  quiet  now 
that  be  has  a new  boss.  Congratulations  and  good  luck  to  the  bride 
and  gloom  (we  mean  groom)  ! 

Patrolman  Edward  Smith  of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  trying  to  make 
the  Rifle  Battalion.  He  will  either  have  to  give  up  trying  or  gei 
his  hair  (the  both  of  them)  dyed!  You  can’t  hang  out  with  the  young 
fellows  any  more,  “Ed”. 

The  hottest  news  of  the  month  is  the  secret  wedding  of  one  of 
the  most  popular  hard-to-get  boys  in  the  25th  Precinct,  who  was  las- 
soed by  a beautiful  debutante.  It  is  none  other  than  Arthur  (Beau 
Brummel)  Felton,  who  sneaked  off  and  got  married,  but  he  need  not 
think  he  is  getting  away  with  it.  The  penalty  for  not  letting  us  know 
is  the  tipping  off  of  Mrs.  Felton  to  the  following  facts: 

1.  There  is  no  midnight  Grand  Jury. 

2.  Reserve  duty  has  been  abolished. 

3.  If  hubby  comes  home  and  says  he  must  go  to  Night  Court,  make 
him  go  in  uniform. 

4.  When  one  of  the  boys  are  sick,  there  is  a visiting  squad — but 
Artie  is  not  on  it. 

5.  The  stall  about  a class  meeting  in  Willie  (Baron)  Bausbacher’s 
house  with  the  Baron  and  Talbot  is  ‘phoney’. 

To  any  member  of  the  Precinct,  who  is  giving  the  above  excuses. 
Don’t  let  your  wife  get  hold  of  a copy  of  this  issue  of  “Spring  3100”. 

And  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Felton,  the  best  of  luck.  When  do 
we  get  an  invite  for  dinner? 

It’s  getting  to  be  a tough  job  for  the  Sergeants  to  read  the  roll 
call  when  Patrolmen  Wolk  and  Volk  are  turning  out.  They  both 
answer  to  the  first  name  of  the  two  whenever  it  is  called!  After  this 
Wolk  will  be  known  as  Dizzy  and  Volk  Daffy.  (With  apologies  to 
the  Dean  Brothers.) 

You  would  have  died  laughing  in  the  Station  House  the  other  night. 
Patrolman  Eddington  brought  in  a lost  child  about  2 years  old. 
Lieutenant  Del  Gardo  rang  for  our  trusty  attendant,  “Feet”  Brender. 
In  making  out  the  aided  card  Brender  ran  into  an  unexpected  difficulty 
in  the  “Sex”  section.  Walter  was  in  a quandary,  and  was  about  to  call 
in  “Rags”  Carney,  Super-sleuth  of  the  25th  Squad,  for  a consultation. 

The  lieutenant  stepped  in  then  and  decided  it  might  be  better  to 
wait  until  the  mother  came  around. 

Patrolman  Wacky  Wecklein  is  now  a suburbanite.  He  has  estab- 
lished his  abode  in  a town  known  as  Springfield  Gardens,  on  Long 
Island.  Boy,  it  must  be  a farm!  The  other  morning  Wacky  reported 
to  work  in  boots  (although  the  sun  was  out).  When  asked  about  it, 
he  replied,  “It’s  still  muddy  from  the  last  rain.”  Which,  incidentally, 
had  fallen  8 days  before. 

Our  basket-ball  team  is  being  whipped  into  shape  by  our  own 
Sergeant  Dick  Tracy.  The  members  of  the  team  are  “Big  Train” 
Talbot,  “Hooples”  Moroney,  “Babe”  Barrisford,  “Gravy”  Gorey,  “4949” 
Callan,  “Chief  Moosenose”  (Me  hurt  in  feet)  Tauber,  and  last  but 
not  least  “Pavlowa”  Lehner,  son  of  the  Bavarian  Lion.  We  also  have 
numerous  additions,  Felton,  Degen,  Weber  and  others,  and  we  are 
looking  forward  to  a successful  year.  Let’s  hear  from  other  precincts. 

We  were  very  sorry  to  lose  Bill  Boudreau  and  Tom  Dolan,  two 
regular  guys,  who  retired  the  other  day.  Keep  in  touch  with  us, 
Bill  and  Tom,  and  always  remember  that  the  boys  in  the  25th  Precinct 
are  pulling  for  you  both. 

The  most  fun  in  years  was  had  by  the  Detectives  of  the  25th 
Precinct  in  chasing  a squirrel  up  and  down  126th  Street  a few  nights 
ago.  The  squirrel,  by  leaping  from  sidewalk  to  tops  of  cars,  under 
cars,  and  in  and  out  of  hallways,  defeated  all  efforts  to  capture  it, 
but  finally,  on  a suggestion  by  Sergeant  Tracy,  Detective  Carney  was 
sent  to  stand  on  the  stoop.  When  the  squirrel  saw  Carney,  he  attacked, 
hut  Carney,  with  great  brilliance  and  abandon,  sidestepped,  and  caught 
the  squirrel  in  a waste-paper  basket.  This  piece  of  strategy  was  highly 
successful,  and  as  a result  Carney  has  now  on  file  a recommendation 
from  the  ASPCA. 

Detective  “Billy”  Smith,  for  many  years  attached  to  the  25th  Squad 
in  East  126th  Street,  was  wined  and  dined  royally  on  September  26th 
at  a farewell  dinner  given  in  his  honor  at  Turn  Hall,  Lexington  Avenue 
and  85th  Street,  Manhattan. 


Bill  turned  in  his  shield  a few 
months  ago  following  completion  of 
25  years  of  faithful  service.  He  was 
one  of  the  best-liked  men  in  the  De- 
partment, and  it  was  indeed  a shock 
to  the  hoys  when  Bill  suddenly  de- 
cided to  lock  up  shop  and  call  it  a 
day. 

Those  who  served  on  the  dinner 
committee  included  Lieutenant  Tom 
Lenihan,  Bill’s  former  commander, 
and  Detectives  Mike  Miniter,  Marty 
Tutt,  Bill  Franz  and  Gene  Mahoney, 
all  of  the  25th  Squad. 

Assistant  District  Attorney  Johnny 
McGuire  was  the  toastmaster.  Among 
the  speakers  introduced  by  Johnny 
were  Captain  John  Quirk,  of  the  25th 
Precinct,  Captain  Tom  Farley,  of  the 
40th  Precinct;  Lieutenant  John  Apple, 
of  the  Manhattan  Homicide  Squad, 
retired  Captain  Louis  Hyams,  formerly  of  the  Sixth  Detective  Dis- 
trict, and  Old  Man  Sunshine,  whom  Bill  broke  in  as  a rookie  cop 
quite  a few  years  ago. 

All  of  them  characterized  Bill  as  a man  of  whom  the  Police 
Department  has  every  good  reason  to  be  proud.  Their  tributes  wrere 
concurred  in  heartily  by  the  more  than  three  hundred  guests  in 
attendance. 

Bill  was  presented  with  a beautifully  engraved  miniature  detective 
shield.  It  was  a token  of  the  love  and  the  esteem  in  which  his  buddies 
and  friends  have  always  held  him. 

The  members  of  the  32nd  Precinct  are  betting  1000  to  one  against 
the  criminals  who  select  the  32nd  Precinct  in  which  to  do  their 
pitching  and  put  over  their  fast  ones. 

Detective  William  Boyden  of  the  32nd  Squad  nabbed  a guy  named 
Smith  on  the  13th  of  October  in  front  of  premises  205  West  139th 
Street  in  the  act  of  slugging  another  poor  slob  and  relieving  him  of  the 
sum  of  S7.00. 

Patrolman  A.  J.  Benton  brought  in  a pool  shark  for  using  his  cue- 
stick  on  his  opponent’s  head  instead  of  on  the  balls!  The  charge  is 
assault.  The  arrest  wTas  on  October  9. 

Patrolman  Arthur  Weeks,  while  driving  his  load  along  5th  Avenue 
at  138th  Street,  enroute  home,  wras  hailed  by  two  real  hot  manias  and 
asked  to  give  them  a lift  as  far  down  as  125th  Street.  Weeks,  a 
charitable  sort  of  bloke,  obliged  the  gals  and  took  them  into  his  boat 
and  away  they  went.  When  they  reached  130th  Street  one  of  the 
mamas  smacked  Weeks  over  the  coco  with  a bat,  while  the  other  Jane 
mugged  him  and  relieved  him  of  his  last  30  smackers.  Weeks  suc- 
ceeded in  bringing  his  tin  Lizzie  to  a halt,  subdued  both  gals  and 
placed  them  under  arrest.  It  happened  at  12:30  after  a stormy  4 to 
12  tour  on  October  10.  They  continue  to  take  Weeks  for  a sucker! 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Leo  Steiner,  the  wild  horse  of  the 
Osage,  has  moved  from  the  Essex  House  to  the  St.  Regis  (service 
quarters). 

On  October  14  at  5:30  A.  M.  Patrolmen  Earl  Redmond  and  John 
Pendergast  captured  four  big-time  thugs  fleeing  from  the  premises  at 
2764  8th  Avenue  with  guns  in  their  hands.  They  had  just  stuck  up  the 
said  premises  and  were  about  to  enter  their  waiting  chariot,  but  the 
alert  Redmond  and  Pendergast,  also  with  rods  in  hand,  succeeded 
in  detaining  their  departure,  and  probably  for  a long  time,  as  both 
have  past  experience  in  the  old  robbery  racket.  Their  records  say 
so. 

Patrolman  Sanford  Johnson  grabbed  a guy  for  taking  off  his  cloth- 
ing from  socks  to  hat,  inclusive,  to  prove  to  a group  of  onlookers  that 
he  not  only  had  a perfect  physique  but  also  that  he  could  stand  plenty 
of  fresh  air — he  seems  to  like  to  have  the  curious  look  him  over  while 
naked.  It  all  happened  on  October  14  at  3 A.M.  in  front  of  210  West 
146th  Street.  The  charge  was  indecent  exposure. 

Detective  Nelson  brought  in  a mug  for  trying  to  settle  an  argument 
with  a No.  38  special.  He  succeeded  by  blazing  away  at  the  guy  who 
had  won  the  decision  over  a gal,  who  now  doesn’t  wTant  either  of  the 
combatants — one  is  in  jail  and  the  other  in  the  hospital.  It  happened 
October  11  inside  of  premises  30  West  136th  Street. 

Patrolman  Harry  Sharpe  brought  in  a couple  of  drunks,  a couple 
of  stills,  a couple  of  gals,  and  a couple  of  pimps.  Oh  yes,  Freddie 
Barts  wras  with  Harry  when  all  arrests  wrere  made.  The  two  boys 
tiptoe  and  the  Indian  never  misses  what  they  go  after.  They  must 
have  come  from  Canada. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnavcntura  42 d Pet..  Ptl.  Willinm  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

Previously  unheard  of  Neivs  Items  of  the  40 th  Precinct. 

Why  was  Fred  StelUvagin’s  bride  a half  hour  late  for  her  wredding? 
Was  she  giving  Freddie  or  herself  a last  chance  to  back  out? 

Personally,  Dave  O’Rourke  does  not  object  to  being  assigned  to 
school-crossings.  It  is  the  principal  of  the  thing  that  bothers  him. 

Leo  Fitzgerald  thinks  he  will  soon  have  to  use  the  bristle-less  hair 
brush  invented  by  Jimmie  Hughes. 

Jack  Lindsay  does  not  mind  the  late  ones  at  the  Radio  Despatcher’s 
key.  He  can  then  talk  back  to  the  other  fellow1  safely. 

Bill  Lundsten  sings  much  better  since  his  tonsils  are  out.  It  didn’t 
hurt  a bit,  said  Bill.  That  is,  “not  much!” 

Charlie  Vecchio  wants  the  added  compensation  since  having  to 
clean  the  upstairs  rooms.  Try  and  get  it,  Charlie. 


Cy.  Pierce  always  gives  Bill  O'Keefe  a wonderful  relief.  Cy,  being 
first  broom,  takes  his  job  seriously  and  does  not  showT  up  until  the 
last  minute.  This  makes  Bill  feel  good — especially  after  a late  tour 
when  Bill  wants  to  collect  the  rents  at  Orange  Lake. 

Bill  Cruger  says  if  he  has  as  much  fun  taking  off  his  paunch  as 
he  had  putting  it  on,  he  will  not  object  to  the  new  diet  advocated  by 
the  P.  C. 

Tony  Funingiello  has  invented  a dish-less  dish  towel  for  use  on 
boat  rides  where  paper  dishes  are  used. 

Bill  O'Rourke  still  insists  that  the  motor  in  his  1905  Hertz  is 
still  good  and  hence  there  is  no  use  in  junking  it.  He  intends  hold- 
ing a benefit  for  it  to  enable  him  to  buy  new  tires  for  it  this  winter. 

Patrolman  Briere  does  not  use  taxi-cabs  any  more,  preferring  to 
walk  and  save  his  nerves.  Lieutenant  Meagher  agrees  with  him. 

Shorty  Secor  feels  as  though  the  end  of  the  world  has  arrived. 
The  truth  is  out.  He  does  not  know  who  told  on  him.  but  the  facts 
came  to  your  reporter’s  attention  when  some  one  called  him  “Frenchy.” 
Ooh  LaLa.  Alex.  How  is  Gay  Paree?  .... 

Tom  Daily,  the  man  of  a fewr  million  words,  would  like  to  be 
known  in  the  future  as  “Counsellor  Tom.”  All  cases  accepted.  Will 
specialize  in  “Pink  Papers”. 

Jake  Bach  wants  to  know  if  the  good  people  on  the  upper  end  of 
Willis  Avenue  miss  him  as  much  as  he  misses  them. 

J.  P.  (Stick-up  Post)  Connolly  is  just  geeting  acquainted  with 
other  posts  in  the  precinct.  How  do  you  like  being  flied,  J.  P.? 

Tom  (I  won’t  be  here  long)  Connolly  likes  his  new  post  on  the 
river-front  as  he  wants  to  get  a medal  or  two  by  jumping  into  the 
East  River  this  winter  and  saving  a few  lives. 

Rookie  Lingle  would  like  to  see  how  his  name  looks  in  print. 
Well  here  it  is,  Jim.  Hope  you  are  satisfied! 

Why  are  the  boys  on  the  east  side  of  the  precinct  looking  over 
their  fire-escape  ladders  so  carefully  lately?  Ask  the  Boss  of  the 
Automatic  Wire  Works! 

Charlie  Hammer  is  the  most  agreeable  chap  in  the  precinct  when 
Charlie  gets  the  benefit.  Hope  you  enjoyed  your  Sunday  off,  Charlie, 
as  much  as  we  did. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Terenee  Donelon  47/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clerke  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lowy 

The  dinner  tended  by  members  of  the  45  Club  in  honor  of  retired 
Sergeants  Daniel  Harrington,  Albert  E.  Hazlitt  and  Jacob  Gucker,  at 
Loehbaur’s  Casino,  September  26th,  was  a huge  success. 

Included  among  the  honored  guests  was  James  J.  Hannigan,  re- 
cently promoted  to  Sergency,  and  now  attached  to  the  42nd  Precinct, 
who  was  kept  busy  shaking  hands  with  friends  wishing  him  success 
and  good  luck. 

The  affair  was  exceptionally  well  attended  by  the  many  friends  of 
the  Sergeant.  A vote  of  thanks  is  extended  to  our  cousins  and 

neighbors,  the  43rd  Precinct,  for  the  assistance  rendered  which  sur- 

passed our  fondest  expectations. 

INSIDE  INFORMATION 

Patrolman  Andrew  "H”  Mosher  Hart  of  the  Honest  John  Harts, 
signer  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  attributes  his  military  bear- 
ing and  enviable  promptness  to  his  profound  ancestry. 

No  wonder  Patrolman  (Feet)  Weiland  drags  a smile  around  with 
him  these  days!  It  seems  the  U.  S.  Government  offered  him  a job  with 
his  size  12  feet,  flat  rate,  of  course — Tramping  out  Forest  Fires. 

Patrolman  Edwin  Pressfreund  (alias  Stenario)  the  champion  worm 
hooker  of  the  45th  Precinct,  was  seen  taking  four  Poles  on  a fishing 
trip,  namely.  Patrolmen  Destt.  David,  Back  and  Kovacs,  all  of  whom 
were  subsequently  rescued  from  the  rocks  off  Edgewater  Park  Light 
House  by  none  other  than  Patrolman  “Capt.”  Jack  Manning,  for- 
merly of  the  Rockaway  Life  Saving  Station. 

Patrolman  Patsy  Di  Justo  said:  “What,  you  ketcha  no  feesh? 

Next  time  use  da  Limburger  cheesa  for  da  bait.  You  ketcha  lotta 
smelts!” 

MAYBE  SOME  DAY  WE’LL  KNOW  . . . 

Those  songs  (Professor)  Lieutenant  O’Brien  sings! 

Who  Patrolman  “Doc.”  Sandlofer  visits  on  those  late  trips  to 
Rockaway,  and  if  she  loves  him,  too! 

What  happened  to  Patrolman  Spina’s  raincoat! 

Why  our  clerical  patrolman  (Two  Bits  Dingle)  always  greets  us 
with  “Hey,  Manning  wants  to  see  you!” 

What  happened  to  the  other  eight  men  who  failed  to  show  for 
baseball  practice!  Eh,  Patrolman  Arciola! 

What  patrolman,  wrhile  cashing  his  check,  asks  the  cashier  to 
please  put  a few  singles  in  the  roll,  so  as  he  can  have  some  change 
to  give  the  wife.  Eh?  Patrolman  Scheyder? 

Why  Patrolman  (Razor  Blades)  Schneider  always  asks  for  those 
outside  details! 

Why  Patrolman  David  is  always  willing  to  give  the  boys  a hand! 

What  the  odd  noise  Patrolman  (Correction!  Corporal  John  Zot- 
toli  heard  when  on  a recent  hunting  trip!  He  fired  at  a large  bird 
and  as  it  flew  overhead  it  made  a queer  noise!  (GUESS  I 
COULDN’T  SPELL  IT,  ANYHOW.) 

EXTRA,  EXTRA,  EXTRA 

A large  attendance  is  expected  this  weekend  to  witness  and  hear 
the  whispering  contest  to  be  conducted  by  members  of  the  45th  Pre- 
cinct. The  participants  are:  Patrolman  Cyrus  Knapp,  Present  Champ, 

versus  Patrolman  Frank  Di  Marsico,  Challenger.  Distance,  one-half 
mile.  P.  S. — Bring  your  earmuffs. 

The  rescue  by  Patrolman  James  J.  Cowan  of  a drowning  man  from 
the  wraters  of  Pelham  Bay  was  lauded  by  Captain  William  A.  Loeh- 
mann,  and  wye  take  this  opportunity  to  voice  our  approval.  Good 
work.  Jim ! 


10th  Division 

bOth  Pci.,  Ptl.  James  Techan 
61«  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frunlera 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  I incent  Ferrante 

70th  Pet., 


Ptl 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  lionora 
66th  Pet .,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 
68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 
Anthony  P.  Mollica 


BOYS  OF  THE  SIXTY-ONE 
Every  man  always  on  tlie  job. 

Doing  his  best  with  citizen  and  mob, 

Working  his  darndest  and  giving  his  all. 

Acting  courteous,  that's  the  real  call; 

Ready  to  succor  the  unfortunate  one. 

Delivering  food  and  coal  by  the  ton. 

Willing  workers,  united  they  stand, 

Asking  no  quarter,  giving  no  sand, 

Leading  the  youth  fallen  astray. 

Shooting  down  gunmen  in  any  affray. 

Harboring  no  malice,  equality  to  all. 

It  is  expected  that  in  a few  years  many  embryo  sergeants  will  be 
in  full  bloom  in  the  61st  Precinct.  The  boys  of  this  house  are  fully 
engaged  in  the  simplified  but  difficult  curriculum  at  Mike  Dele- 

hanty’s  school  of  success.  . . 

What  certain  lieutenant  is  seriously  considering  writing  a book 
entitled,  'Golf  and  Youth,  or  How  to  Keep  Young,”  in  ten  easy 

1CSSBill  Gilbert  has  been  awarded  the  Purple  Heart  for  his  good  work 
over  there.  A good  soldier.  A corking  good  cop. 

A sight  for  sore  eyes— Chief  Joe  Marvin  juggling  a ballot  box  on 
top  of  his  head  and  twirling  his  night-stick  in  his  left  hand. 

On  his  time  off,  Frank  Bergen  usually  tours  Kings  Highway  win- 
dow shopping.  One  hand  on  his  perambulator,  the  other  firmly 
clasped  by  his  charming  frau.  He  is  led  hither  and  yon,  looking  and 
hoping.  But  aren’t  we  all?  , . , 

If  Howard  Higgins  continues  to  expand  his  family,  our  friend 
Mussolini  will  soon  be  sending  for  him.  How  is  the  latest  addition 

coming  along,  “Hoppy  ? . , r 

Where  are  those  beautiful  hand  embroidered  chevrons  that  Cor- 
poral Clem  Kerner  was  contemplating  purchasing? 

Johnny  Cozzolino  was  observed  with  rod  and  gun  enjoying  ni» 
vacation  in  the  wilds  of  Bay  Ridge  and  Dyker  Heights.  Yep,  fishing 
“killies”  at  the  foot  of  69th  Street  dock  and  shooting  Chippies  in 

Dvker  Park.  . , . r-  i i 

When  days  off  are  requested  from  Clerical  Patrolman  Curly  h< 

tells  you  “Go  see  the  Captain.” 

No  more  peanuts  and  popcorn  for  John  Hart  and  George  Cot- 
mark.  They  have  returned  from  their  short  sojourn  in  Coney  Island 
and  must  now  exercise  their  molars  on  our  famous  rubber  oysters. 

Upon  entering  the  Hack  room,  a very  obnoxious  odor  is  noticed. 
It  reminds  one  of  a garbage  incinerator,  but  after  close  investigation 
proves  to  be  onlv  Johnnv  Moan  breaking  in  a new  pipe.  And  by  the 
way,  has  anyone  noticed  the  beautiful  “stinkerino’  Merle  Frydenborg 

is  teething  on?  _.  , . . . . . 

Who  stole  the  unfinished  pickle  that  Johnny  Riordan_  hid  in  the 
limb  of  a tree?  Didn’t  you  notice  Frank  “Fiddle-Feet  Placanica 
graciously  smacking  his  lips  a short  time  later?  . , 

That  person  of  ponderous  abdomen,  John  Doris,,  is  infuriated  and 
states  that  the  next  one  to  call  him  "Bean-Belly  is  signing  a death 
warrant!  Don’t  blame  you  a bit,  Beaney!  , 

What  patrolman  is  in  the  market  for  a set  of  porcelain  choppers. 
New  ones  preferred,  but  a good  pair  of  second-hand  ones  will  do. 
(For  meat  and  soup  only.)  Nope,  we’re  not  telling,  H.  D. 

Has  anyone  noticed  that  good  old  Irish  whiskey  bearing  the  name 
of  our  own  Michael  Murphy?  (No.  adv.)  Any  connection,  Mike? 

Curley  and  Doris,  squeezing  into  the  clerical  room  singing  "I  he 
man  on  the  flying  trapeze.”  Leaping  Duggan  playing  a one-string 

mandolin.  , , 

Patrolman  Johnnv  Cocco’s  new  theme  song,  ‘Where  the  clack 
Eyed  Susans  Grow.”  ’ Have  him  sing  it  with  the  Starboard  glim  closed. 

Corporal  Tony  DeGuiseppe  will  remember  Primary  Election  as 
the  night  that  the  ghost  walks,  and  he  will  swear  on  a stack  of  tele- 
phone books  as  high  as  his  stomach  that  there  is  such  a thing  as 
ghosts.  Patrolman  Heingartner  claims  that  Tony  was  seeing  things 
and  Tony  says,  “I’ll  elucidate  that  I did.” 

Patrolman  McCormack  claims  that  his  hair  is  growing  in  so  thick 
that  he  requires  two  hair  cuts  a month.  That  is  since  he  has  been 
visiting  the  Indian  on  18th  Avenue  and  receiving  head  massages 
Patrolman  Brennan  states,  “Indians  used  to  scalp  heads,  but  under 
the  New  Deal  they  restore  scalps  to  bare  heads.  ’ 

Things  we  would  like  to  know: 

Who  is  the  policeman  on  8th  Avenue  known  as  ‘Pork  nose? 

Who  can  ride  a shark  without  saddle  or  bridle? 

Who  shoots  rabbits  in  half  with  a small  rifle? 

Who  wants  to  join  the  Marine  Division,  and  walk? 

The  baseball  team  finished  a good  season,  playing  all  opponents 
with  fair  success,  but  they  are  sorry  the  75th  Precinct  lost  to  them  bv 
a default.  How  about  it,  75,  after  your  statement  in  the  September 
edition  of  this  magazine?  Why  you  no  show  up  for  game.  Huh. 

As  Sergeant  McGauley  would  say,  “Put  vour  two  thumbs  in  your 

ears  and  jump!”  _ . 

The  grandest  news  we  ever  received  was  the  official  confirmation 
of  the  report  that  Charles  O’Connor  was  among  the  passengers  res- 
cued from  the  ill-fated  steamer  Morro  Castle,  and  needless  to  say 
there  was  much  rejoicing  among  his  squad  mates  and  friends,  and 
without  a doubt  his  immediate  family  and  relatives. . Our  last  minute 
contribution  to  this  magazine  was  sent  last  month  with  a heavy  heart, 
but  the  first  contribution  to  this  month’s  is  with  a happy  feeling  and  a 


sublime  feeling  at  that.  As  ever,  Charley  hasn’t  much  to  say  and 
refers  to  the  incident  that  after  being  in  the  water  a while  (he  was 
swimming  for  five  hours  when  picked  up  by  the  coast  guard)  he 
was  beginning  to  enjoy  it.  As  lor  us,  Cfiarlie,  we  enjoy  our  swim 
down  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  get  out  of  the  pool  when  we  want  to 
and  not  wait  for  a coast  guard  to  pick  us  up.  But  all  in  all,  we 
can’t  find  words  to  express  our  feelings  to  have  you  back  with  us, 
so  we’ll  refer  to  the  line,  “It’s  a grand  and  glorious  feeling”  to  have 
you  back  with  us,  and  mighty  thankful  at  that. 

Tony,  the  bootblack,  is  crying  the  blues  (and  it’s  not  the  St.  Louis 
Blues,  either)  and  is  getting  in  touch  with  the  N.  R.  A.  officials  rela- 
tive to  violation  of  the  code,  since  Francesco  (Satchelfeet)  Gambino 
has  returned  front  the  60th  Precinct.  So  would  you,  if  you  had  to 
cover  the  area  Tony  does  in  order  to  get  Satchelfeet’s  footgear  in  an 
immaculate  condition. 

Poor  John  McHugh  is  talking  himself  blue  in  the  face  trying  to 
convince  his  squadmates  that  he  isn’t  the  “Gospel  Singer.”  For  con- 
solation, John,  go  to  the  former  Squire  of  Rego  Park,  namely,  Andy 
“Featherweight”  Beres,  and  inquire  as  to  how  he  got  rid  of  the  bluish 
tint  with  which  you  are  now  afflicted.  Do  you  remember  way  back 
when  “Featherweight”  was  in  the  same  state,  trying  to  convince  an- 
other limb  of  the  law  that  his  limousine  wasn’t  a concrete  mixer, 
thereby  not  requiring  a certificate  of  fitness  to  operate  it? 

Who  is  the  girl,  Angelia,  that  Dominick  Griffo  is  always  talking 
about?  Ask  John  Cronin,  he  surely  knows.  He  hears  Angelia  as 
often  as  he  hears  Signal  32! 

Since  Salvatore  Marotta  came  back  front  the  60th  Precinct  a de- 
cided improvement  in  his  English  has  been  noted.  The  other  day  he 
was  overheard  saying,  “Veil,  hitz  a grand  feelink  to  be  back  in  de 
preecint.  Hi  gott  mine  hown  post  dirty  vun  end  tree.  Dere’s  nut- 
tinck  like  yore  own  post.”  After  hearing  that  “Patrick  Henry”  you 
couldn’t  help  picturing  the  Morotta  of  old  saying,  “Hey,  whatsa  da 
matta?  Whya  you  rnaka  me  da  fly.  Mina  post  is  da  dirda  wun  and 
dree.”  Yes,  sir;  three  more  seasons  at  the  60th  Precinct  and  he’ll 
have  a real  English  accent.  After  that  George  Arliss  will  have  to  look 
to  his  laurels. 

It  is  the  custom,  when  a truly  great  character  passes  on,  to  attempt 
to  honor  him  with  a fitting  eulogy.  In  the  incident  of  the  departure 
of  our  “pal,”  Lieutenant  Charles  Carrao,  however,  any  such  eulogy 
would  surely  prove  superficial.  Lieutenant  Carrao  has  indelibly 
printed  his  own  and  any  word  of  praise  we  might  attempt  to  sub- 
scribe would  sound  dull  and  empty  in  comparison.  His  career  as  a 
policeman  has  placed  a criterion  for  aspiring  policemen  to  aim  at. 
His  conduct  as  a gentleman  merits  profound  respect.  His  was  a 
colorful  career  and  sufficient  to  cause  the  plaudits  of  all.  We  cannot 
add  any  word  that  has  not  already  been  spoken  or  written  in  praise 
of  Lieutenant  Carrao.  The  affection  that  the  entire  personnel  of 
the  64th  Precinct  held  for  him  was  exemplified  by  the  100  per  cent 
turnout  at  his  funeral  and  the  respect  and  admiration  they  held  for 
him  was  mirrored  in  the  countenance  of  each  man  in  the  cortege. 
They  assembled  to  show  respect  for  a real  man  and  to  mourn  the  loss 
of  a true  friend.  We’ll  miss  our  “Pal.” 


11th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


1 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  18th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  8 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  De  Nyse 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl  John  Murray  84th  Pet.,  Sgl.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

The  depression  certainly  hit  Patrolman  A1  Devine!  He  is  now 
rolling  his  own  cigarettes. 

Patrolman  (Ground  Hog)  Glasser,  the  first  mop  attendant  at  the 
82nd  Precinct,  has  been  relieving  smiling  Dave  a few  minutes  earlier 
all  summer.  His  family  was  away  and  John  had  no  place  to  go! 

The  entire  command  of  the  82nd  Precinct  sympathizes  with  Acting 
Lieutenant  O’Neil,  in  command  of  the  82nd  Squad,  for  the  loss  of  his 
son.  John  J. 

Sergeant  Charles  Gaul  has  been  preaching  safety  at  the  public 
schools.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 

We  have  a fat  man’s  relay  team  at  the  82nd  Precinct.  Patrolmen 
Noll,  Delisa,  Jim  Martin  and  Sergeant  McCarthy.  They  challenge  any 
other  team  in  the  department. 

The  City  of  New  York  is  now  safe.  Patrolman  (CHINKY7)  Byrnes 
has  joined  the  Rifle  Regiment. 

Patrolman  Steve  Rooney  is  back  with  us  again,  and  celebrated  his 
return  by  making  a good  burglary  arrest.  Keep  up  the  good  work, 
Steve. 

Our  attendant  at  the  82nd  Precinct,  Dave  (Muscles)  Lana,  likes  his 
Raviolas,  but  Joe  Hill  says  they  are  not  running  now! 

There  is  some  difference  between  the  Shannon  boys.  Larry  is 
such  a nice,  quiet  fellow! 

“Henry  the  Bluff”  Van  Cott  is  back  from  Coney  Island  looking 
younger  than  ever. 

Jake  Noll  claims  the  department  should  furnish  wheel  chairs  for 
the  Day  Squad! 

“Lefty”  Shea  knows  better,  only  he  cannot  say  much  on  account 
of  the  new  ivories! 

Our  substitute  clerical  man,  Jim  (Smiling  James)  Kenna,  can  be 
found  mumbling  to  himself  in  secluded  sections  of  the  S.  H.  Maybe 
lie’s  praying  for  George  O’Brien  to  get  well  soon  and  return  and  re- 
sume responsibility! 

Incidentally,  George  O’Brien,  our  clerical  patrolman,  is  on  the 
road  to  recovery,  and  the  boys  are  all  pulling  for  him. 

“Walter  Winchell”  C.  Keating  out-talked  the  radio  during  the 
world  series. 

De  Gurio  is  getting  a political  education  at  the  Board  of  Elections, 
only  it’s  tough  on  the  “puppies”! 

“Football  Freddie”  Walker  has  recently  acquired  a motor  boat  and 


* 


can  be  found  on  his  time  off  overhauling  same  for  the  long  cruise 
next  summer. 

Detective  Fruin  of  our  82nd  Squad  can  be  found  any  morning 
trotting  around  Prospect  Park  in  an  effort  to  lose  some  excess  bag- 
gage. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108m  Pci.,  Ptl.  Charles  Large  Hlf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  RenharJl  Schmidt 

109th  Pel..  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynor  112th  Pet.,  Pit.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 

H0f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  111th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Captain  Dinan  and  Sergeant  Hallinan  recently  challenged  Sergeant 
Downs  and  Patrolman  Koferl  to  a game  of  handball  and  won  by^  a 
score  of  21  to  12.  They  then  said,  “Let’s  pitch  a game  of  (HORSE 
SHOES),”  and  again  won  by  a score  of  21  to  11,  so  if  there  are  any 
t CHAMPS)  around  why  they’re  open  for  all  (CHALLENGERS) ! 

Sergeant  Rogers  (or  Buck  Rogers  of  the  25th  CENTURY)  can  now 
be  seen  supervising  patrol  in  his  (ROCKET  SHIP)  with  Patrolman 
Itzstein,  known  as  WILMER. 

After  much  consideration  the  boys  of  the  111th  Precinct  bowling 
team  have  decided  to  turn  down  the  offers  of  Joe  Thum  and  Joe 
Falcaro  to  turn  professional  and  represent  them  on  the  alleys,  so  as 
amateurs  they  callange  any  of  the  PRECINCT  TEAMS  within  the  de- 
partment. Now  and  then  the  hoys  happen  to  miss  by  making  a 300 
score,  but,  nevertheless,  we  will  try  to  make  the  game  interesting  for 
any  of  the  precinct  TEAMS  caring  to  challenge  us.  Necessary  ar- 
rangements can  be  made  through  the  manager,  Sergeant  Gorman,  of 
the  111th  Precinct.  Call  between  8 A.M.  and  4 P.M.  Tel.  BAyside 
9-5820. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Lynch  must  have  sent  his  wife  away  on  her  vaca- 
tion, because  he  can  now  be  seen  smoking  cigarettes  He  would  not 
dare  do  that  if  she  w7ere  home! 

Patrolman  Trumble  is  another  one  of  those  stern  married  men. 
He  has  to  go  right  home  after  he  finishes  his  tour  of  duty  because 
POP  waits  for  him. 

Patrolman  (FUZZY)  Busch  challenges  any  member  to  a game  of 
chess.  Those  desiring  to  accept  this  challenge  may  phone  or  write 
the  Brooklyn  State  Hospital  and  ask  for  Mr.  Nut! 

Patrolman  Francis  (BETTER  LATE  THAN  NE\ER)  Fennel  must 
have  bought  some  new  ALARM  CLOCKS.  He  is  making  better  time 
now.  Take  it  easy,  Frank,  the  lieutenant  will  hold  the  PLATOON 
for  you. 

Patrolman  Gerian  (THE  BARON  MUNCHAUSEN)  is  sporting  a new 
hair  cut.  One  look  at  it  and  you  are  reminded  of  the  old  bowl  hair 
cuts  your  old  man  used  to  give  you  when  you  were  a kid!  You  must 
have  got  that  in  a hurry.  Jack. 

Patrolman  (MORRIS)  Fishman  is  the  original  SIREN  kid  and  can’t 
operate  a RADIO  CAR  without  one. 

The  members  of  the  114th  Precinct  extend  their  sincere  sympathy 
to  Lieutenant  Cook  in  his  recent  great  loss,  the  death  of  his  wife 

Captain  Elwood  was  recently  given  a surprise  party  by  his  chil- 
dren on  his  thirty-fifth  anniversary  as  a member  of  the  Police  De- 
partment. He  may  be  a wonderful  father  to  his  children — but  he  is 
a father  and  mother  to  the  members  of  his  command  and  they  love 
and  respect  him  for  his  wonderful  understanding. 

Patrolman  Holland  has  bought  a new  crying  towel  and  he  uses  it 
due  to  the  loss  of  his  “Dutch  Uncle  Gick.”  Good  luck  on  your  re- 
cent step  into  matrimony. 

Patrolman  J.  O’Brien,  the  old  time  Rookie,  says,  “When  I worked 
in  the  Tenderloin.” 

Corporal  Holub  put  his  new  chevrons  on  upside  down  and  his 
chest  swelled  with  pride,  causing  the  loss  of  two  buttons  from  his  vest. 

Intermonte  is  telling  the  boys  how  to  pronounce  his  new  name. 
(Intermont.) 

Who  is  the  best  attendant?  Buser,  of  course.  Ewers  says  “No!” 
Geier  says  he  works  the  hardest,  that  is,  he  admits  it! 

Who  is  the  boss  of  the  Spanish  War  Veterans  in  the  114tli  Pre- 
cinct? Ask  Harry  Meyers,  he  knows. 

Patrolman  Feaster  says  that  next  to  his  job,  the  sidewalk  is  the 
best! 

A good  time  was  had  by  all  at  the  wedding  of  Patrolman  James 
Markey,  especially  by  Patrolman  A.  T.  Costa,  known  as  the  Kissing 
Cop,  and  tbe  Ghost. 


1st  District  Traffic 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jnrica 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 


Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hartman 

D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxtcell 

E.  Ptl.  Eduard  V.  Hartman 

F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


The  officers  and  men  of  Traffic  “A”  extend  their  sympathy  to  Cap- 
tain Phelan  upon  the  loss  of  his  father. 

A correction:  In  our  last  month’s  column  we  stated  that  Patrol- 

man Lennon  rescued  a young  lady  from  the  water  at  7 A.M.  The 
correct  time  was  1:30  A.M.,  which  entitles  him  to  membership  in  the 
“They  Were  Out”  Club. 

It’s  a fact!  Smoky  Joe  Burbridge  was  a fireman  once.  What  was 
the  matter,  did  the  pole  hole  get  too  small? ..  .Patrolman  Crow'ley 
orders  fish  and  demands  that  the  fat  should  be  very  scarce... Our 
demon  orators,  Fiztgerald  and  Schad,  can  be  seen  rehearsing  along 
the  vacant  piers.  The  injunction  against  talking  at  home  must  still 
be  in  force! 

PatrolmanWeiss  was  seen  oiling  up  the  old  rifle.  Well,  from  past 
reports,  the  deer  will  be  safe.  .. Patrolman  Osw'ald  is  touring  the 
South.  Yea,  south  Brooklyn! . . .Why  do  the  men  all  duck  when  they  see 
Patrolman  Hurley  approaching?  Hope  it’s  not  because  he  has  that 
never  ending  supply  of  tickets! 

Patrolman  McDonough  bowls  a mean  106  with  his  hook  ball,  while 
Patrolman  Edwards,  with  his  Co-Co  ball,  hits  a high  122,  and  Cannon 
Ball  McNulty  has  everyone  ducking. 

The  trio  of  Safety  Campaign  broadcasters,  Lombardi,  Spielman  and 


Deno,  who  will  be  heard  in  the  near  future  over  Station  COP,  are  the 
champion  broadcasters  of  the  Traffic  Division. 

Charlie  Nickels,  who  was  kicked  in  the  face  by  a horse  recently, 
is  on  the  road  to  recovery,  and  we  hope  to  see  him  soon  because  we 
miss  his  cheerful  chatter. 

Andy  Murray  was  seen  bidding  goodbye  to  the  distinguished 
Doctor  Leo  Gayle,  who  was  taking  a trip  to  Ireland  for  a post  gradu- 
ate course  at  Trinity  College,  and  sending  a message  to  the  folks  back 
home. 

It’s  funny  how  chesty  a fellow  gets  when  he  wins  a checker  game. 
Is  Johnny  King  in  the  house? 

Since  Boylan  got  the  GOUT  from  drinking  out  of  the  old  coffee 
can,  Healy  has  cut  his  diet  to  four  sandwiches  and  two  pieces  of  pie 
for  dinner. 

Since  the  Police  Department  has  been  furnished  with  the  use  of 
the  Esso  Cruiser  in  connection  with  its  Safety  Drive,  undoubtedly 
each  and  every  precinct  have  a radio  announcer  to  broadcast  its 
safety  talks. 

Traffic  Precinct  “E”  is  exceedingly  pleased  to  have  on  its  staff 
such  talented  radio  announcers  as  Sergeant  William  J.  Keating,  to  us 
James  Wallington;  Patrolman  George  Washington  Walsh,  to  us  Roy 
Atwell,  and  believe  you  me  that  as  fast  as  Sergeant  Keating  can 

deliver  his  stuff.  Patrolman  Walsh  can  get  the  fact  all  mixed  up  so 

that  the  listening  public  is  amazed  with  the  startling  issues,  and  when 
the  cruiser  leaves  they  are  so  dumbfounded  that  they  are  unable  to 
move  to  be  struck  by  a vehicle  unless  it  jumps  the  curb  onto  the 
sidewalk  where  they  are  standing.  Ain’t  that  providing  a measure  of 
safety? 

“Butch”  Corell,  the  captain’s  chaffeur,  asked  Patrolman  Thomas 
Carroll  the  other  day  if  he  heard  the  “Greek”  on  the  radio.  Tom 

said,  “Why  should  we  listen  to  him  one  night  when  we  can  hear  the 

“Greek”  six  days  a week.  “Butch”  didn’t  know  just  what  he  meant 
by  it. 

2d  Dstrict  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Wm.  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Karcisse  F.  Gervais 

“G”  Ken.  McKinley,  the  former  Texas  Ranger,  spent  his  vacation 
on  his  farm  at  Austin,  Texas,  and  while  there  paid  a visit  to  “Ma” 
Ferguson. 

Sam  Cohen  and  Walter  Rooney  took  up  horseback  riding  on  the 
CAROUSEL  when  they  were  assigned  to  the  Mardi  Gras.  They  have 
been  dizzy  ever  since. 

Joe  “WOLF”  Walsh,  the  handsome  bachelor  of  the  Simpon  Street 
House,  rented  a three-room  apartment,  on  installments,  at  Silver’s 
Bath  while  at  the  Mardi  Gras,  and  now  the  boarding-house  mistress 
is  still  SEEING  “Wolf!” 

Richard  “BARON”  Molk,  the  expert  TRAFFIC  DIRECTOR,  of 
Third  Avenue  and  One  Hundred  and  Sixty-first  Street,  who  NEVER 
makes  a MISTAKE,  spoiled  his  perfect  record  when  he  came  to  the 
exit  of  Prospect  Park,  and  then  could  not  find  that  KEEP  TO  THE 
RIGHT  sign,  that  he  might  get  out  of  the  park! 

Frank  Harden’s  attractive  teeth  were  conspicous  when  laughing  at 
Jim  Butler  endeavoring  to  comply  with  the  police  regulation  as  to 
where  to  eat  without  violating  the  new  ruling.  However,  Jim  came 
out  on  top. 

The  hardest  job  Bill  Schneider  and  Herb  Nagel  had  was  trying  to 
lose  Sergeant  Lil  at  the  Mardi  Gras. 

Remember  the  SERGEANT,  boys? 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Kelihcr  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

l.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

When  Charlie  Burgess  got  a glimpse  of  the  last  issue  of  the  maga- 
zine he  immediately  went  into  his  “WAR  DANCE”  and  threatens  to 
get  out  the  TOMAHAWK  the  next  time  he  sees  his  name  in  the  book. 
Far  be  it  from  us  to  have  our  scalp  dangling  from  the  worn-out  sus- 
penders, so  we  promised  the  Big  Chief  we  would  refrain  until  the 
next  issue. 

While  the  Big  Chief  claims  he  is  not  on  speaking  terms  with  the 
write-up  experts,  he  was  heard  the  other  day  making  the  following 
utterings:  “Ugh!  Ugh!  Me  like  heap  big  piece  of  pie.  Me  eat  two 

piece!  No  wash  dish,  let  squaw  do.”  That  guy  must  think  this  place 
is  the  happy  hunting  grounds.  Lest  you  forget,  that  comes  out  of  the 
commissary. 

Food  was  scarce  and  the  commissary  was  low7  and  the  Big  Chief 
immediately  went  on  a diet,  and  has  taken  up  the  high-brow  art  of 
chewing  on  burnt  matches. 

Good  old  Charlie,  after  the  first  War  Whoops  about  the  magazine, 
soon  calmed  down  and  informed  Thomas  ALGERNON  Pritchard,  a 
brother  chauffeur,  who  is  sometimes  called  CHEEKS,  that  the  infor- 
mation never  got  any  further  than  the  book-  ALGERNON  most  rudely 
replied,  “Says  you!  Brother,  I spent  part  of  my  vacation  200  miles 
from  this  dear  old  city,  and  some  unknown  gentleman,  after  hearing 
my  name,  promptly  called  me  APPLE  FACE!”  We  have  been  re- 
liably informed  that  ALGERNON’S  wife  is  no  uncertain  BLAH- 
BLAH-BLAH  gave  him  a piece  of  her  mind  for  daring  to  tell  the 
ruffians  in  the  3d  District  Traffic  where  he  was  going  to  spend  his 
vacation!  We  are  still  wTaiting  to  hear  from  the  missus,  “Cheeksie,” 
old  boy. 

Cheeks  Pritchard  is  at  a loss  to  understand  why  Charlie  Burgess 
should  get  all  the  publicity.  Tom  says  that  just  because  he  is  an  un- 
pretentious, unassuming  fellow  with  a school  girl  complexion  is  no 
reason  why  he  should  be  slighted  in  favor  of  “Immaculate”  Charlie. 
“Heck,”  says  Tom,  “and  I am  better  known  than  the  ‘Clean  One,’  so  I 
think  I am  entitled  to  more  space  in  the  book  than  him!”  Brother, 
from  now  on  you’re  in. 


A little  check  up  by  the  reporter  on  the  Honorable  “Cheeks” 
Pritchard  to  prove  a little  story  published  in  the  good  book  several 
month  ago,  that  he  was  seen  hanging  out  with  a cosmetic  salesman, 
hasn’t  proven  successful.  The  RED  CHEEKS  appear  quite  natural, 
and  so  far  as  we  are  concerned  they  will  remain  that  way.  BOY,  IS 
YOUR  FACE  RED! 

Charles  “Oliver  Twist”  Burgess  complained  that  he  was  unable 
to  sleep  after  his  sojourn  at  the  Mardi  Gras  in  Coney  Island,  the 
reason  being  he  was  hanging  out  with  Harry  O’BRIEN  TICE!  NUFF 
SAID. 

Oliver  Burgess  has  once  again  started  school.  How  do  we  know? 
Easy.  The  “BRIEF  CASE”  has  been  resurrected  from  the  scrap  heap. 

Regular  as  clock  work  the  Honorable  Cheeks  Pritchard  calls  the 
office  every  morning  and  announces  “THIS  IS  HORATIO  AT  THE 
BRIDGE.” 

It  is  reported  that  Blue  Beard  McCarthy’s  Missus  received  a pack- 
age through  the  mail  the  other  day,  and  Blue  Beard  has  since  been 
receiving  plenty  of  hot  tongue  and  cold  shoulder.  John  won't  tell 
what  the  trouble  is,  hut  it  was  learned  that  someone  made  a mistake 
in  addressing  a certain  envelope!  He  avows  that  a few  more  mis- 
takes like  that  will  give  him  RED  CHEEKS  like  THOMAS  ALGER- 
NON PRITCHARD. 

We  learned  recently  that  Blue  Beard  McCarthy  has  suddenly  gone 
“literary”  and  is  being  coached  by  a certain  Madame  Mercedes  of 
Flatlands.  Jack,  wait  until  your  Palsy  Walsy  Hungry  Joe  Yalla  Con- 
way hears  about  this!  Your  face  will  be  redder  than  Checksiei’s. 

It  has  been  officially  reported  that  Butch  Harrington  spent  his 
vacation  in  a Nudist  Colony.  Butch  denies  it,  but  we  got  our 
doubts  because  he  has  been  sneezing  ever  since  his  return. 

Tom  McAvoy,  of  Traffic  “M,”  who  has  a summer  reservation  close 
to  that  of  Big  Chief  Burgess,  returned  from  his  vacation  a day  ahead 
of  time.  Tom  avers  that  he  lost  all  track  of  time  when  he  heard  the 
Big  Chief  give  the  clannish  war  whoop,  and  he  lit  out  for  good  old 
N.  Y.  fearing  a certain  massacre, 

Somebody  reported  in  the  last  magazine  issue  that  they  disliked 
going  into  the  family  skeleton  about  good  old  Baby  Face  Eddie  O’Con- 
nell. One  glance  at  the  book  by  O’Connell  and  he  almost  tore  down  the 
station  house!  Brother,  you  apparently  dug  up  the  well-known  grave 
with  that  one. 

Just  a reminder  for  some  of  the  boys  who  thought  we  forgot  them, 
so  we  will  spray  them  with  a few  flowers  and  many  pineapples  (onions 
to  you) . 

Scallions  to  Windy  Keliher  for  circulating  the  story  that  he  is  the 
only  Detective  in  Traffic. 

A LARGE  BOUQUET  to  Thomas  Algernon  Pritchard,  for  who 
could  give  anything  else  to  a boy  with  such  school  girl  complexion 
and  a middle  handle  like  ALGERNON? 

A LARGE  ORDER  OF  SCALLIONS  for  BIG  CHIEF  BURGESS, 
the  boy  who  eats  plenty  and  often,  but  never  washes  the  dishes. 

Orchids  to  Blue  Beard  McCarthy — One  pot  of  beans  and  he  needs 
plenty  of  flowers. 

Orchids  to  Chuckle  Head  O’Connell — one  good  sport  who  can 
take  a joke — but  Eddie  says  “Please  let  me  alone!” 

Orchids  for  Jimmie  Rock  and  Matt  Craven  for  that  masterpiece  of 
terpsichore  in  their  recent  imitation  of  “We  are  the  girls  of  the 
chorus!” 

SCALLIONS  to  Apple  Face  Pritchard,  for  it  is  said  that  he  only 
wears  the  pants  when  he  goes  to  work. 

SCALLIONS  to  Jake  Hoenighousen,  the  Flying  Dutchman,  who 
wants  to  be  called  “Jack.” 

SCALLIONS  to  Tom  McAvoy,  who  reported  back  to  work  a day 
before  his  vacation  ended. 

Eddie  Cahill  had  to  get  rid  of  that  thing  on  his  upper  lip.  It 
looked  like  the  tooth  brush  Cassidy  cleans  his  shield  with... Paddy 
Fitzgerald  has  one  that  looks  like  a dilapidated  paint  brush.  . .About 
time  we  heard  from  the  bowlers,  Jake  Knoble  and  Jake  Hoenig- 
hausen. . . Jack  Conefrey  was  very  quiet  about  his  vacation.  He  didn’t 
even  get  a woodchuck!  Getting  in  Scheffler’s  class... Tom  O’Brien 
sure  can  keep  a party  going;  improving  all  the  time. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

N.  Ptl.  John  Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

The  members  of  Traffic  “P”  wish  the  best  of  luck  to  their  old  ser- 
geants in  their  new  commands.  We  also  wish  that  our  new  sergeants 
will  find  it  a pleasure  working  in  Queens. 

We  hope  for  the  speedy  recovery  of  our  brother  officers.  Patrolmen 
Becker  and  Juhren,  who  have  been  on  sick  report  for  some  time. 

Our  clerical  man  is  about  to  put  in  a report  for  ear  muffs  for  the 
riders  of  car  No.  898. . .Patrolman  Collins  spent  his  vacation  playing 
nurse  maid  to  his  wife,  who  received  a visit  from  the  stork — a lovely 
baby  girl!  Both  mother  and  daughter  are  doing  fine. 

We  extend  our  sympathy  to  Patrolman  Schwing  on  the  loss  of  his 
father. 

Patrolman  Mahoney  claims  that  he  is  going  to  get  his  trousers 
made  longer — to  keep  the  chill  from  his  shoes. 

Patrolman  Sarvis  doesn’t  look  bad  after  doing  seven  late  tours  in 
Traffic  “N.”  First  time  in  about  15  years  (or  something). 

Speaking  of  hot  babies.  Traffic  “P”  has  the  hottest  in  the  depart- 
ment. He  is  Officer  Morgan,  who  wears  long  drawers  when  the  tem- 
perature is  96  in  the  shade.  Boy,  that’s  hot! 

Patrolman  Schmiermund’s  wife,  while  at  the  convention  parade, 
said  that  they  were  all  out  of  step  but  her  darling. . .After  waiting  two 
weeks  for  an  earned  day  off.  Patrolman  Murphy  was  finally  able  to  get 
five  hours. 

Patrolman  Kriedler  was  observed  at  Coney  Island  in  front  of 
Nedick’s  orangeade  stand  during  his  vacation.  We  wonder  who  he  had 
under  observation! 


Patrolman  Bunde,  while  playing  ball  recently,  was  knocked  out 
with  a foul  tip  to  the  jaw  delivered  by  Patrolman  (What  A)  Schwing! 

This  was  a technical  knockout. 

16th  Det.  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Many  of  Acting  Captain  Edward  Burke’s  friends  will  he  sorry  to 
hear  that  he  is  at  the  Orthopedic  Hospital  on  East  59th  Street.  After 
many  conferences  by  the  medical  profession  it  was  decided  to  operate 
on  that  bum  leg  of  his  and  remove  the  probable  cause  of  that  lame- 
ness that  was  often  indicated  in  his  walk.  After  years  of  doctoring 
for  arthritis,  rheumatism,  gout,  etc.,  it  was  definitely  decided  that 
the  pain  and  inflammation  was  created  by  an  old  injury  he  received 
years  ago.  Everyone  is  rooting  for  his  rapid  recovery,  hut  indications 
are  that  he  won’t  be  back  on  the  job  for  a couple  of  months.  If  he 
does  get  over  the  operation  rapidly — he’ll  still  have  a pain — until  the 
old  hospital  bill,  operation  costs,  etc.,  are  disposed  of. 

Sergeant  Jimmy  Liggett  was  moved  up  to  an  acting  lieutenancy — 
and  why  not?  It  won’t  be  long  before  his  rating  will  require  the  ulti- 
mate lieutenant’s  shield.  \ou  can’t  keep  a good  man  down. 

Welcomed  to  Queens  with  open  arms  was  Deputy  Inspector  John 
Largarene.  He  has  taken  command  of  the  16th  I).  D.  and  everyone 
knows  that  he’ll  be  glad  he  came,  and  that  everybody  else  will  be 
glad  lie’s  here.  An  old  timer  with  recognized  and  instinctive  detec- 
tive ability;  able  to  command  and  qualified  for  any  kind  of  police 
emergency.  Known  all  over  the  job  as  the  right  man  in  any  situation 
and  always  welcome  when  he  gets  there. 

“The  absence  of  crime  denotes  police  efficiency”  is  a trite  and  old 
police  axiom,  but  it’s  not  an  alibi  when  the  old  D.  D.  64’s  show  a 
slow-up  in  arrests.  The  old  furrows  and  wrinkles  in  the  forehead  is 
visible  these  days,  with  all  of  the  boys  recapitulating  on  the  score 
sheet ! 

“Old  Reliable”  Sadlo  got  enthusiastic  in  a back  yard  search  for  a 
prowler  in  the  wee  hours  of  the  morning  behind  a group  of  residences 
in  L.  I.  City  and  tripped  over  a concealed  wire  in  the  dark  and  pulled 
all  of  the  ligaments  in  his  right  knee.  He’s  home  now  chafing  on  the 
bit,  waiting  for  the  doctor  to  take  him  off  of  “sick  report.” 

The  gang  in  the  I6th  D.  D.  is  waiting  to  hear  from  Charlie  Schlegel 
and  Ralph  Zengen,  to  see  who  is  going  to  be  the  first  to  announce  a 
“blessed  event.”  Louis  Cornibert  said  anybody  who  bet  on  either  of 
them  wouldn’t  have  a chance  to  win.  He  didn't  mean  to  be  unkind, 
either. 

“Comrade”  Joe  Burke  was  seen  recently  at  a very  popular  gather- 
ing, absorbing  and  monopolizing  the  attention  of  several  of  the 
weaker)?)  sex.  No  one  would  ever  think  him  to  be  a flint-hearted 
fillie  fancier  to  see  him  stepping  out.  So  many  girls  have  sung 
until  they  were  hoarse:  “I’m  a wearyin’  for  you,”  but  without  effect. 

Tommy  Layden  says  “they  don’t  know  how  lucky  they  are.” 

Skipper  Henny  Wittel  is  wearing  a woe  begone  expression  these 
days  and  it’s  probably  caused  by  the  sale  of  his  boat.  He’s  lost  with- 
out it,  even  though  he  was  always  broke  with  it.  It  has  been  confi- 
dentially rumored  that  he  is  looking  to  buy  another  boat  for  six 
grand,  but  needs  five  and  half  more  grand  before  he  can  consider  it, 
and  then  wants  to  borrow  five  hundred  smacks  for  a down  payment. 

He  has  been  advised  to  hire  a rowboat  when  he  wants  to  go  fishing, 
but  he  likes  the  feel  of  the  helm,  and  can’t  be  discouraged. 

Brother  Joe  Maloney  of  the  114th  is  hitting  on  all  six  every  time 
you  meet  him.  He’s  an  old  engine,  but  never  misses  a revolution. 

Like  a reliable  old  motor,  Joe  always  gets  there.  (Some  jealous  guy 
is  going  to  suggest  that  Joe  keeps  me  in  cigars.) 

Matty  (cheese  it,  the  cops)  Herberich  used  to  be  an  old  cellar  door 
dancer,  Micky  Woods  tells  me,  that  used  to  be  a pain  in  the  neck  to 
storekeepers.  He  was  chased  by  cops  so  often  that  he  decided  to  be 
one  himself.  Now  he  gets  sore  if  anyone  tells  him  to  “chase  him- 
self.” Danny  Halloran  vouchsafes  for  the  truth  of  this  story. 

Somebody  recently  asked  me  what  became  of  the  “old  timer”  and 
the  answer  was  he’s  still  functioning,  but  deliberating  over  his  next... 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

Bruno  Braun  wants  the  regulations  changed  so  that  when  he  gets 
Grand  Jury  subpoenas  hereafter  he  will  get  fifty  cents  for  them.  He 
could  have  paid  his  house  tax. 

Incidentally,  Vince  Butler  thinks  he  was  swindled!  “Because,”  he 
said,  “he’s  sure  he  should  get  four  days  off  with  pay  to  get  mar- 
ried.” 

Ask  A1  Colligan  and  Gus  Brown  who  the  all-American  is?  By  the 
way,  Gus  has  his  nails  manicured  by  a certain  blonde  in  what  hotel 
on  Madison  Avenue? 

Joe  Convey  has  been  offered  a marcel  and  a permanent  wave  by 
one  of  the  finer  tonsorial  establishments  in  the  mid-town  section.  That 
is,  if  he  can  raise  enough  hair  to  take  it.  Right  now  he  looks  like  the 
well-known  “8  ball.” 

Not  to  be  outdone  by  Jack  Mauser  with  his  new  daughter,  Dolores, 

Hank  Fitzpatrick  brought  along  his  new  son.  That  makes  number 
seven  (come  eleven). 

Jim  “The  Duke”  Kelly  arrived  one  morning  with  a pair  of  white 
socks  instead  of  gloves.  That’s  discipline  for  you.  After  being  told 
not  to  wear  white  socks  on  his  feet,  he  goes  them  one  better  and  puts 
them  on  his  hands. 

Teddy  Ross  is  doing  plenty  of  crying  on  account  of  the  fall  of  the 
N.  Y.  Giants.  Is  Brooklyn  still  in  the  league,  Ted? 

Bill  Kip-itzer,  after  watching  Gil  Scheringer  shooting  at  the  range, 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  “Tiny”  would  do  bettter  with  a flit  gun. 

Oh,  yes,  “Tiny”  is  now  patroling  the  barren  waste  lands  of  the  Bronx. 

Freddie  Krebs  distinguished  himself  by  the  cool-headed  and  timely 
assistance  he  rendered  to  a brother  officer  in  apprehending  two  gun- 
men. The  same  old  fight  Freddie  used  to  furnish  in  the  prize  ring  a 
few  years  back. 

- 


Somebody  must  have  told  Jack  Duffy’s  wife  that  he  was  sporting 
flowers  in  his  buttonhole,  because  she  ups  and  burns  the  lapel  right 
off  his  coat. 

Stoney  Walsh  is  learning  how  to  drive  a trolley  car  every  morning 
on  his  way  to  post.  And  another  thing,  why  does  a full-blooded  Chero- 
kee Indian  want  to  remember  “Stoney”  in  his  will?  He  must  be 
pretty  sure  of  himself  buying  that  new  automobile  of  his. 

The  entire  squad  extends  its  sympathy  to  Ed  Jones  upon  the  death 
of  his  mother. 

Ed  Donohue  says  that  it's  only  since  Obie  0 Brien  has  been  going 
to  the  gym  with  Joe  Ordog  that  he  says  “Hello,  Fel-lows!  What,  an- 
other muscle? 

The  Squad  was  told  to  turn  in  a list  of  slot  machines  at  the  end  of 
their  tours.  They  say  Walt  Dugan  turned  in  the  Automat. 

We  never  thought  Paul  Bova  was  so  tall  until  a certain  dog  on  Fifth 
Avenue  mistook  his  leg  for  a lamp  post. 

Dan  Hannon  has  been  recalled  to  the  Bureau  once  again.  Good 
luck.  Dan,  but  for  God’s  sake  don’t  spread  any  further! 

Jimmy  Maher  has  been  seen  talking  to  a beautiful  young  lady  on 
the  East  Side  local  train  lately.  Wonder  if  it’s  just  a coincidence! 

Vince  Siebold  has  been  out  latelyT  with  a Nervous  Stomach!  Maybe 
you  ought  to  look  at  the  springs  on  that  Ford,  Vince. 

Jim  Pettit  was  asked  by  a lady  if  he  was  a “Mason.  To  which 

Jim  replied:  “No.  madam,  the  nearest  I came  to  the  building  trade 
was  a plumber’s  helper.” 

Fred  Lewis  contracted  a bad  case  of  pneumonia  while  assisting  the 
Morro  Castle  survivors.  Let’s  hope  Fred  is  back  with  us  when  this 
comes  to  print. 

Wonder  if  there’s  any  truth  to  the  rumor  that  Wally  Wallman  is 
altar-bound! 

John  Day  and  Les  Dwyer  were  arguing  about  whose  buttons  were 
the  shiniest.  When  last  seen  they  were  still  arguing  on  the  downtown 
Madison  Avenue  trolley  car. 

Jack  Grafton  was  asked  if  his  hat  could  possibly  be  knocked  into 
any  other  shape.  To  which  Jack  replied:  "I  don’t  know;  ask  Tim- 
othy. He  knocked  it  into  all  the  shapes  it’s  been  in  already!” 

John  Doyle  has  got  to  go  under  a few  operations  to  have  ten  ribs 
removed  and  the  Midtown  blood  donors  have  offered  their  assistance 
100  per  cent.  Maybe  we  could  go  a little  further  and  help  Jack.  He 
sure  needs  it. 

Al  Schneider  goes  hunting  on  his  vacation  in  the  Adirondack?.  Get 
ready,  boys,  for  some  corking  good  stories. 

The  Midtown  bowling  team,  under  the  direction  of  Bill  Hartner, 
would  be  glad  to  hear  from  any  competition,  either  in  or  out  of  the 
department. 

Anyone  interested  in  trying  for  the  Squad  basketball  team  get  in 
touch  with  Mike  Muldowney,  Al  Hlavac  or  Paul  Bova.  There’s  going 
to  be  big  doings  this  winter  on  the  basketball  court. 

The  Squad  pistol  team  has  been  doing  some  wonderful  work  lately', 
going  all  the  way  to  Hartford,  Conn.,  to  make  a nice  showing  for 
themselves.  It  was  here  Artie  “Bottled  Beer”  Wilkinson  stepped  out 
and  showed  the  good  shots  how  to  shoot.  Then,  journeying  out  to 
Freeport,  L.  I.,  to  take  part  in  the  Freeport  Police  Match,  individual 
contests.  After  the  smoke  had  cleared,  Artie  Fegan  and  Big  Tom 
Walsh  had  waltzed  home  with  two  medals  apiece,  and  Paddy  O’Neill 
and  Eagle  Eye  Gus  Yung  one  each.  Worth  while  working  for,  to  say 
the  least. 

Incidentally,  while  talking  about  shooting.  Lieutenant  Culley  broke 
into  the  headlines  by  taking  first  prize  in  the  Westchester  Revolver 
League  Pistol  Shoot.  He  was  nosed  out  of  the  Adirondack  Skeet  Shoot 
Championship  by  one  duck.  Don’t  let  Joe  Penner  hear  about  this. 
The  lieutenant  was  further  honored  by  being  elected  president  of  the 
Valhalla  Skeet  Club.  Which  just  about  explains  what  perseverance 
will  do. 

There  has  been  some  talk  about  organizing  a Midtown  Pistol  Club 
in  the  near  future.  It  is  being  met  with  favorable  comment  from  all 
sides.  However,  we  would  like  to  get  the  entire  squad  interested  and 
will  welcome  suggestions  from  any  and  all.  A lot  of  fun  can  be  had. 

BUILDING  AND  REPAIR  BUREAU 

The  good  ship  Jack,  Jr.,  steamed  out  of  Mastic  Beach  with  a heavy 
cargo  of  males  bound  for  a peaceful  day  of  flounder  fishing.  Retired 
Commodore  Jack  Zeigler  relinquished  his  place  at  the  wheel  to  that 
super-dreadnaught.  Charlie  iKewpie)  Diessen.  otherwise  known  as 
“Move  the  Boat.”  Charlie  claimed  he  knew  every  flounder  spot  in  the 
bay  and  by  the  time  he  was  through  hunting  for  them  we  were  glad 
to  get  home.  Only  two  tubs  of  fish  and  we  were  promised  three... 
Luigi  Stokes  caught  the  most  fish,  and  he  didn’t  use  a hammer,  either. 
...Hans  Mueller  tried  out  his  famous  fishing  pole  and  at  the  end  of 
the  trip  he  didn’t  have  any  fish — but  he  still  had  the  pole.  That’s 
more  than  “Move-the-Boat”  Diessen  could  say... Lord  Byron  Wilson 
finally  solved  the  art  of  fishing.  He  put  a brass  ring  on  the  end  of  his 
hook  and  when  the  fish  reached  for  the  brass  ring  they  got  hooked, 
il  know  a million  of  them.)  . . .Luckey  Runey  didn’t  get  any  big  fish 
but  he  managed  to  catch  a rare  species  known  as  a Lena  that  was 
worth  about  18  cents  to  him... John  Hodur  said  he  sailed  a lot  of 
oceans  and  saw  a lot  of  sea  captains  but  the  best  one  he  ever  saw  was 
Diessen.  All  in  all,  it  was  a good  day’s  fun  and  when  the  boys 
plucked  some  dahlias  out  of  Ziegler’s  garden  to  bring  home  to  their 
wives  as  a peace  offering — well,  that  was  the  end  of  a perfect  dav. 
MOVE  THE  BOAT! 

Emergency  Squad  15  Ptl.  Walter  Grebner 

Johnny  Albert  and  Ed  Lundin,  strapping  six-footers  both,  no  longer 
boast  of  their  prowess  as  wrestlers  since  Francis  B.  J.  (Muscles)  Kelly 
showed  them  a trick  or  two.  Muscles,  a property  owner  of  note  and 


chief  of  our  commissary  department,  once  threw  Strangler  Lewis  and 
broke  all  of  his  legs  and  four  ribs  in  a training  bout.  Even  Jim 
Londos  steers  clear  of  Muscles. 

Ginger  Junninger  still  talks  of  Peconic  Bay  and  the  luscious  clams 
he  and  Josephine  dug  up  in  tremendous  quantities  last  summer  while 
vacationing  there. 

Sergeants  Emann,  Williams  and  Connelly  are  missed  by  the  squad.  1 
The  boys  wish  them  well  in  their  new  assignments. 

Sergeants  Hyland.  Marks,  Reiff  and  Acting  Sergeant  Graf  are  still 
xs  ith  us.  Four  swell  fellows  of  whom  the  squad  is  proud. 

It’s  a girl  at  the  John  Langtons!!!  Both  John  and  the  baby  doing  i 
fine. 

The  Christy  Solds  are  “all  for  one  and  one  for  all”  again  since  that 
widow  moved  out  of  the  neighborhood.  Lillian  now  smiles  as  of  yore. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl  Maurice  P.  Healy 

At  a meeting  of  the  Relax  Club  in  East  4th  Street  a little  dirt  was 
spread  around!  The  low  down  is  that  John  Dawson  and  Ray  Dowrney 
refused  to  allow  Frank  Mershon  to  enter  the  bowling  pool,  because 
Frank  happened  to  win  one  or  two. 

I see  Jim  Trainor  gets  his  exercise  these  days  playing  the  baseball 
game,  meaning  that  Jim  watches  the  players  running  around. 

Ralph  Reid  is  going  around  giving  a good  imitation  of  Dr.  Jeckel 
and  Mr.  Hyde.  If  you  don’t  get  the  tusks  in  soon,  Ralph,  the  girls 
will  be  able  to  tell  your  age. 

That  toastmaster  of  ours  is  in  pretty  good  demand,  meaning,  of 
course,  Frank  O’Brien,  who  acted  in  his  usual  manner  as  master  of 
ceremonies  at  a dinner  tendered  to  Lieutenants  Mahoney  and  Sorenson 
at  the  Bronxonia  Yacht  Club  by  the  Chief  Engineer’s  Bureau,  as  a 
matter  of  congratulation  on  their  advancement  in  grade. 

In  case  the  members  of  the  force  assigned  to  the  25th  Precinct  , 
did  not  understand  the  warning  about  obtaining  a fishing  license,  if 
they  will  write  asking  about  same  I will  be  able  to  give  them  the 
name  of  an  unimpecable,  reputation-guaranteed  authority  who  will  | 
be  glad  to  give  the  necessary  information. 

The  president  of  the  “Mothrs’  Club,”  Arthur  Caddell,  has  called  a 
meeting  to  be  held  between  the  hours  of  12.00  and  1 P.M.,  as  none  of 
the  members  are  allowed  out  after  working  hours. 

Now  that  the  fall  of  the  year  is  here,  you  will  hear  a lot  of  the 
boys  ordering  “Hey,  Archie,  I ordered  ALE!”  You  know,  the  old 
boys  like  their  ale. 

Where  they  are  and  wThat  they’re  doing  : 

John  Gevin : Still  looking  after  that  garage,  and  seeing  what 

the  South  looks  like. 

Al.  Fraser:  Up  Westchester  way  looking  after  the  matter  of  col- 

lecting rents  and  enjoying  life  in  general. 

J.  Thomas  McIntyre:  Now  of  Beverly  Hills,  Calif.  There  is  a 

question  if  the  Dutchess  allows  him  to  look  them  over,  but,  you  know 
J.  Thomas,  he  has  the  ambition  to  do  so. 

Lots  of  luck,  fellows,  and  I hope  it  lasts  a long  time. 

Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn 

After  many  months  of  confidential  investigation  and  tailing,  certain 
members  of  the  Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn,  have  learned  where  Cy 
Ambraz  buys  those  $40.00  Stetsons.  It  has  been  found  that  they  are 
purchased  at  Wanamaker’s  for  the  nominal  sum  of  S1.95.  LINE 
FORMS  ON  RIGHT!  Cy  insists  he  was  only  visiting  his  mutual 
friend,  the  former  Commissioner,  Grover  Whalen.  WE  WONDER? 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

What  the  N.  R.  A.  failed  to  do  fot  the  towel  supply  houses,  the 
new  D.  D.  64  Forms  accomplished.  You  should  be  here  some  day 
and  pipe  all  the  weeping 

Those  two  extra  inches  on  Copeland’s  chest  caused  by  his  new 
“screech”  have  shrunk  to  nothing.  The  little  Goliath  still  says  “ma- 
ma”; no  “dad-da”  as  yet. 

A flock  of  gardenias  to  Detectives  Larry  Walsh  and  Bill  Nammack  of 
this  Bureau.  When  two  men  can  do  what  it  always  required  four 
good  men  to  do  they  deserve  all  the  bouquets  that  are  to  be  thrown. 
And  without  a weep  or  squawk  from  either  complainants  or  gardenia 
recipients.  Unusual,  very  unusual,  say  I. 

Where  roses  bloomed  and  spread  perfume. 

Only  one  remains. 

The  rest  have  flown  to  parts  unknown, 

The  old  joint  ain’t  the  same! 

KINGS  3100  CLUB 

The  club  took  deep  pride  to  see  one  of  its  members,  Edward  J. 
Furey,  elected  Grand  Knight  of  LaSalle  Council,  K.  of  C. 

Since  John  Flaherty  went  into  double  harness  the  boys  don’t  see 
much  of  him.  New  boss,  maybe? 

Andy  (Ducky)  Miller  isn’t  chasing  the  sparrows  any  more. 

Frank  Burns  is  keeping  the  moving  man  busy. 

Dave  Wallace  is  raising  chickens  out  in  Rosedale,  I,.  I.  Just  an- 
other farmer! 

The  club  pistol  team  looks  pretty  good.  Any  teams  wanting  some 
tough  competition  get  in  touch  with  us. 

The  boys  are  glad  to  see  Pat  Murphy  back  again  after  being  sick 
for  over  6 months. 

Looks  like  the  arrow  has  struck  Al  Beron.  The  love  wolf  is  not  1 
alone  nowadays. 

Tom  Mills  is  away  out  in  front  in  the  membership  drive,  having 
brought  in  18  new'  members  this  month. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ALBERT  STERN,  alias  STERN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height.  5 feet  8^j  inches; 
weight,  134  pounds;  brown  hair  and  eyes;  sallow  complexion. 
Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery,  B-117185.  67th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat; 
gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build. 
He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  band  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight,  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9s/*  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation  which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE,  Police  Commissioner. 


Jn  iltemurtam 


Ptl.  WALTER  G.  GLEASON 
Ptl.  JOHN  J.  FRASER 
Lt.  ISAAC  MILLHAUSER 
Ptl.  HARRY  T.  McCROSSEN 
Ptl.  BENJAMIN  C.  CHRISTIE 
Lt.  CHARLES  CARR  AO  . . . 

Ptl.  CHARLES  J.  BUTTERFIIAS 
Ptl.  CHARLES  F.  PETERSON  . 
Ptl.  GEORGE  E.  FOLTZ  . . 

Ptl.  WILLIAM  STETTER  . . . 


Bet.  Polw.  LILLIAN  A.  GORDAN  . 
Ret.  Ptl.  LOUIS  H.  MILLER  . . . 

Ret.  Sgt.  WILLIAM  HEYER  . . 

Ret.  Ptl.  JOHN  HINES  .... 
Ret.  Ptl.  VALERIAN  J.  O’FARRELL 
Ret.  Lt.  CHARLES  F.  FARLEY  . . 

Ret.  Ptl.  FREDERICK  II.  SCHILLIN 
Ret.  Sgt.  CHARLES  E.  BERRIEN 
Ret.  Ptl.  MICHAEL  J.  COX  . . 

Ret.  Ptl.  THOMAS  F.  CASSIDY 
Ret.  Sgt.  JAMES  S.  MINOGUE 
Ret.  Ptl.  BENJAMIN  F.  SIEBELT 
Ret.  Ptl.  JOHN  J.  KEENAN  . . . 

Ret.  Ptl.  THOMAS  O’NEILL  . 

Ret.  Lt.  ALEXANDER  KERR  . . 


G 


Tr.  “L”  . . 
1th  Div.  . . 

3rd  Dep.  OIL 
Ch.  Eng.  OIL 
13th  Div. 
64th  Pet. 

83rd  Pet. 

B.  H.  S.  M.  . 
75tli  Pet. 

18th  Div. 

Bur.  Polw’n 
Old  59th  Pet. 
1st  Pet. 

61st  Pet.  . . 

Det.  Div. 

47th  Pet. 

6th  Pet. 

283rd  Pet. 
Mayor’s  Off. 
112th  Pet.  . 
Old  66th  Pet. 
120th  Pet.  . 
4th  Pet.  . . 

Old  12tli  Pet. 
109th  Pet.  . 


Sept.  27,  1934 
Sept.  28,  1934 
Sept.  29.  1934 
Sept.  28.  1934 
Oet.  4,  1934 
Oet.  11,  1934 
Oet.  13,  1934 
Oet.  19.  1934 
Oet.  22,  1934 
Oct.  22.  1934 

Sept.  28,  1934 
Oct.  1,  1934 
Oct.  1,  1934 
Oet.  3,  1934 
Oet.  7,  1934 
Oet.  11,  1934 
Oet.  12,  1934 
Oct.  13,  1934 
Oct.  13,  1934 
Oct.  17,  1934 
Oct.  18,  1934 
Oet.  19,  1934 
Oct.  20,  1934 
Oet.  21,  1934 
Oct.  20.  1934 
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“As  I was  saying,  folks,  1934  has  been  another 
year  of  tough  sledding.  I’ve  been  shot  at  and 
socked  at — respected  and  disrespected — cussed  and 
discussed — praised  and  maligned — bouquets  one  day 
and  brickbats  the  next.  I’ve  been  asked  a million 
foolish  questions,  and  have  probably  asked  as  many 
myself.  But  it’s  not  a bad  old  world — it  all  depends 
on  how  you  go  through  it. 

“Wouldn’t  it  be  swell  if  we  all  lived  up  to  that 
most  human  of  axioms — ‘There  is  so  much  good  in 
the  WORST  of  us,  and  so  much  bad  in  the  BEST 
of  us,  that  it  hardly  behooves  ANY  of  us  to  speak 
ill  about  the  REST  of  us!’ 

“Anyway,  what  I meant  to  say  in  the  beginning 
was  that  SPRING  3100  wishes  you  all  a real  Merry 
Christmas — and  lots  of  good  luck  for  the  new  year. 

“And  now  a word  from  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner:” 


2/eM/lt  //fa 


I AM  not  surprised  at  criticism  directed  to  pub- 
lished accounts  of  the  remarks  I made  to  the 
detectives  on  November  26  concerning  the  han- 
dling of  thugs,  musclemen,  racketeers  and  assassins. 

The  expressions  I voiced  in 
the  line-up  room  were  those  of 
the  Police  Commissioner  to  his 
men,  and  not  a play  of  words 
for  publicity  purposes.  Lest 
there  be  misunderstanding,  I 
would  like  it  known  that  I 
talked  to  the  men  as  respon- 
sible members  of  the  Police  De- 
partment of  the  City  of  New 
York,  and  I knew  that  my  re- 
marks and  advice,  and  orders, 
would  be  gauged  from  an  in- 
telligent viewpoint. 

There  was  no  intention  to 
voice  a policy  of  general  police 
brutality.  I emphasized  and 
pointed  out  that  decisive  action 
is  to  be  taken  in  those  instances 
where  decisive  action  is  iusti- 
fied. 

Habit,  to  most  of  us,  is  much 
like  a malady — it  is  not  easy  to 
shake  off. 

For  a great  number  of  years  many  men  in  the 
Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York  have 
come  to  believe  that  racketeers,  thugs  and  criminals, 
especially  those  whose  nefarious  activities  gained 
them  financial  and  political  standing,  must,  of  neces- 
sity, be  treated  with  kid  gloves.  The  habits  of  years 
cannot  be  erased  in  a day,  and  I am  satisfied  it  will 
take  more  than  one  “pep  talk"  similar  to  the  one 
given  by  me  November  26  to  clearly  and  unques- 
tionably make  known  to  the  personnel  of  this  De- 
partment that  they  are  no  longer  hampered  in  their 
dealings  with  law-breakers.  What  I said  then,  I re- 
peat now.  I am  responsible  for  the  protection 
and  safeguarding  of  the  people  within  this  city 
and  of  the  men  of  my  command,  and  it  is  my 
intention  to  support  them  in  every  undertaking. 


regardless  of  criticism,  when  I am  satisfied  that 
their  action  is  justifiable. 

We  have  two-fisted,  red-blooded,  courageous  men 
who  will,  when  necessity  arises,  risk  their  lives,  and 
I do  not  intend  to  permit  them 
to  be  hampered  in  any  manner 
whatsoever. 

The  talk  mentioned  was,  to 
some  extent,  a confidential  con- 
versation between  the  Police 
Commissioner  of  New  York  and 
the  men  of  the  Detective  Divi- 
sion. That  it  became  public, 
changes  it  nowise. 

I am  confident  The  men  of  my 
Department  appreciate  the  pol- 
icy I have  stated  and  will  act  ac- 
cordingly. 

If  it  develops  that  this  stand 
must  be  modified,  I will  not 
hesitate  to  modify  it  as  the  oc- 
casion demands. 

In  conclusion,  the  Police 
Commissioner  extends  to  each 
and  every  member  of  the  De- 
partment and  their  families  his 
sincere  wishes  for  a Merry 
Christmas  and  a happy,  health- 
ful and  prosperous  New  Year. 

May  I suggest  that  we  resolve  that,  in  addition  to 
dedicating  our  efforts  to  the  preservation  of  law  and 
order,  we  take  full  advantage  of  every  opportunity 
to  further  the  relationship  of  mutual  respect  and 
understanding  between  the  personnel  of  this  Depart- 
ment and  the  citizens  of,  and  visitors  to.  our  great  city. 

Let  our  slogan  for  the  new  year  be  “SERVICE, 
PATIENCE  and  COURTESY  to  all.” 

It  is  the  sincere  wish  of  the  Police  Commissioner 
that  the  year  1935  will  be  a most  extraordinary  one 
for  the  members  of  this  Department — that  their  ef- 
ficiency and  discipline  will  be  of  the  highest  order — 
that  the  number  of  men  involved  in  serious  dis- 
ciplinary difficulties  will  be  the  lowest  in  our  history. 

Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner. 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  IX 

1.943  Fewer  Accidents  Mark  First  Five  Months  of  Safety  Drive 


Care,  Courtesy  anh  Common  ^enae 

must  he  exercised  if  Street  Accidents  are  to  be  reduced.  We  should  all  join  in  making 
this  slogan  CITY-WIDE.  A strict  observance  of  it  will  be  of  immeasurable  help  in 
winning  the  fight. 

LET  US  EXERCISE  CARE,  COURTESY  AND  COMMON  SENSE  ALWAYS 


THE  67th  Precinct  under  the  command  of  Cap- 
tain Michael  Hagen  took  first  place  for  the 
month  of  October  in  the  city-wide  inter-precinct 
Traffic  Safety  Contest  which  has  just  completed  its 
fifth  month.  Second  place  was  taken  by  the  111th 
Precinct  under  the  command  of  Captain  Patrick 
Dinan. 

First  place  in  the  Traffic  Division  for  the  month 
was  won  by  Traffic  Precinct  B,  under  the  command 
of  Acting  Captain  John  O'Leary,  with  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct M running  second.. 

The  Safety  Contest,  originally  scheduled  to  close 
on  November  30,  has  been  extended  to  December  31, 
Commissioner  Valentine  announced,  because  of  the 
effective  results  the  Department  was  able  to  attain 
in  the  course  of  the  Contest. 

To  date  the  patrol  precincts  in  the  order  of  their 
standing  are:  67,  111.  68.  75.  9.  13,  72,  1.  76.  4.  44, 
78,  101.  73,  60,  102.  42,  112.  48.  80.  10.  64.  2,  110,  5. 
3,  87,  94,  92,  123,  100.  11.  20.  23,  17,  34.  108.  109,  47. 
18,  28.  6.  19.  30,  63.  8.  66,  40.  7,  61,  120,  88.  79,  104, 
103.  90,  84.  62,  71.  83.  25,  70.  46.  114,  14,  41.  85,  43, 
106.  32.  122.  74.  50.  105,  77.  24.  45.  15.  81.  22,  52. 
82.  69. 


The  traffic  precincts  in  the  order  of  their  standing 
are:  B.  M,  K,  F,  D,  J,  A,  I,  O,  C,  P,  H,  G,  E,  L,  N. 

COMPARISON  OF  VEHICULAR  ACCIDENTS 
FROM  JUNE  1ST  TO  NOVEMBER  15TH 
1933  1934 

June  1st  to  Nov.  15th  June  1st  to  Nov.  15th 

A . . A 


Acci-  In-  Acci-  In- 

Borough  dents  Killed  jured  dents  Killed  jured 

Manhattan  8,337  189  9,092  7,377  171  8,105 

Brooklvn  6,766  187  8,214  6,003  165  7,331 

Bronx  2,603  85  3,107  2,441  88  2.882 

Queens  2,715  88  3,535  2,644  69  3,499 

Richmond 309  13  408  322  14  444 


Totals 20,730  562  24,356  18,787  507  22,261 


The  following  •'hanges  may  be  noted  from  last  year: 

Numerical  Change  Percentage  Variation 


Acci-  In-  Acci-  In- 

Borough  dents  Killed  jured  dents  Killed  jured 

Manhattan  —960  —18  —987  —11.50  —9.54  —10.88 

Bronx  —162  +3  —225  —6.24  +3.54  —7.26 

Brooklvn  —763  —22  —883  —11.30  —11.73  —10.74 

Queens  —71  —19  —3ft  —2.62  —21.60  —10.2 

Richmond  +13  +1  +36  +4.26  +0.77  +8.83 


Totals —1,943  —55  —2,095  —9.40  —9.95  —8.55 


HONOR  LEGION  SERVICES  DECEMBER  9TH 


The  annual  memorial  service  of  the  Honor 
Legion  for  deceased  members  of  the  Police  De- 
partment will  be  held  at  2:30  p.  m.,  Sunday, 
December  9.  at  the  Shubert  Theatre,  233  West  Forty- 
fourth  street.  President  Charles  C.  Steinert  will  he 
ip  charge  of  the  service,  for  which  the  Police  Band 
and  Glee  Club  together  with  concert  artists  will 
render  an  especial  musical  program. 


Commissioner  Valentine  will  be  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal speakers.  Friends  and  relatives  of  deceased 
policemen  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  the  service. 

Since  the  last  memorial  service  eight  members  of 
the  Police  Department  met  violent  deaths  in  line  of 
duty.  They  had  all  been  accorded  posthumous  hon- 
ors and  most  of  their  names  have  been  inscribed  on 
the  Honor  Roll  Tablet  in  the  main  corridor  of  Police 
Headquarters. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 


DECEMBER 


Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
•tories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Patrolman  Conway  Awarded  66 President’s  Medal” 


COMMISSIONER  VALENTINE  on  November  20 
presented  Patrolman  Vincent  J.  Conway  of  the 
71st  Precinct,  Brooklyn,  with  “The  President’s 
Medal,”  awarded  by  the  National  Safety  Council  as 
a fitting  recognition  for  those  who  successfully  resus- 
citate by  the  Schaffer  Prone  Pressure  Method. 

Early  on  the  afternoon  of  November  6,  1933,  Pa- 
trolman Conway  was  called  to  the  home  of  Miss 
Dorothy  Baxter,  146  Lincoln  Road,  Brooklyn,  and 
advised  by  the  girl’s  mother  that  she  was  unable  to 
open  the  doors  of  the  garage  where  the  girl  had 
gone  an  hour  previous  to  start  her  car. 

Prying  loose  the  door,  Conway  discovered  the  place 
filled  with  monoxide  fumes  and  Miss  Baxter  uncon- 
scious, slumped  over  the  wheel  of  her  car.  He  car- 
ried her  into  the  house  and  after  nearly  half  an 
hour  revived  her. 

News  of  Patrolman  Conway’s  quick  thinking 
reached  the  nation-wide  reporting  system  maintained 
by  the  executive  offices  of  the  National  Safety  Coun- 
cil and,  after  investigation  of  the  case,  it  was  de- 
cided to  award  him  the  bronze  medal.  Words  of 
praise  accompanied  the  presentation  by  the  Police 
Commissioner. 


The  first  “President’s  Medal”  was  awarded  on  May 
10,  1928,  and  to  date  646  have  been  presented. 


SHOMRIM  DEDICATION 

EPUTY  COMMISSIONER  MARTIN  H. 
MEANEY  and  former  Deputy  Commissioner 
Nelson  R.  Ruttenberg  were  among  the  several 
hundred  members  of  the  Police  Department  who 
attended  the  dedication  of  Shomrim  Field  in  Monte- 
fiore  Cemetery,  Springfield,  L.  I.,  on  Sunday,  Novem- 
ber 18,  1934.  The  services  were  conducted  by 
Police  Chaplain  Isidore  Frank,  the  spiritual  director 
of  the  Shomrim  Society  of  the  Police  Department. 
Bugler  William  N.  Kraus  sounded  taps  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  ceremony. 

The  society  recently  expended  upward  of  $15,000 
to  improve  the  field,  which  is  one  of  the  show  places 
of  the  cemetery.  Among  those  buried  in  the  field 
are  Sergeants  Morris  Borkin  and  Benjamin  Cantor, 
who  were  killed  in  line  of  duty  and  whose  names  are 
inscribed  on  the  Honor  Roll  in  the  main  corridor  of 
Police  Headquarters. 
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The  Narcotic  Evil 


By  Acting  Captain  Joseph  J.  Mooney,  Commanding  Narcotic  Bureau 


‘‘Only  the  strictest  vigilance  on  the  part  of  our  Detectives,'’'’ 
Captain  Mooney  explains.  ” keeps  Narcotism  in  check  in  this  great  City"1 


Narcotic  drugs  seized  during 


1933  ready  for  destruction  by  fire  in  furnace  of  Police  Headquarters. 


POLICE  work  is  not  entirely  the  detection  of 
crime.  One  of  the  most  important  parts  of  po- 
lice 'work  is  the  prevention  of  crime.  The  most 
fertile  source  of  crime  is  the  unnecessary  and  illegal 
use  of  narcotics.  The  confirmed  narcotic  drug  ad- 
dict in  this  city  uses  at  least  an  ounce  of  heroin 
every  week.  This  heroin  is  an  outlawed  drug.  It 
is  no  longer  made  in  the  United  States.  However, 
it  is  almost  entirely  the  only  narcotic  used  bv  addicts 
in  New  Aork  City.  It  is  smuggled  into  this  coun- 
try and  sold  furtively  by  illicit  traffickers  on 
the  street.  At  the  present  time  heroin  sells  on  the 
street  for  about  S35  an  ounce.  This  ounce  usuallv 
contains  about  80  per  cent,  of  sugar  of  milk.  It  can 
stand  this  high  adulteration  because  heroin  is  many 
times  stronger  than  morphine.  Now.  in  these  de- 
pressed times,  where  can  the  dope  fiend  legitimated 
obtain  the  ca«h  to  pay  this  big  price  for  his  drug, 
day  after  day,  seven  days  a week?  The  narcotic 
drug  addict  can  take  no  day  off  in  the  use  of  his 
narcotic.  There  is  no  Sunday  nor  holiday  for  him. 
This  is  why,  sooner  or  later,  he  must  take  to  crime. 

Heroin  is  a derivative  of  opium,  as  is  also  mor- 
phine. The  use  of  morphine  runs  second  place  in 


New  York  City.  The  peculiarity  of  opium  and  of 
these  opiates  is  that  they  are  habit-forming  in  a 
manner  beyond  any  other  known  substance  on  earth. 
After  a certain  number  of  doses,  which  vary  with 
the  individual,  the  taker  becomes  addicted.  That 
is  what  our  detectives  term  “hooked.”  The  addicted, 
or  “hooked.”  user  of  an  opiate  cannot  quit  without 
undergoing  terrific  suffering.  These  sufferings  usu- 
ally last  for  about  seventy-two  hours.  The  pains  are 
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intense  and  known  medically  as  the  “withdrawal 
symptoms.” 


The  knowledge  of  these  tortures  ot  hell  is  what 
keeps  the  addict  using  narcotics.  They  cannot  lace 
the  firing  line.  They  will  commit  any  crime  to  avoid 
it.  If  they  cannot  borrow,  beg  or  panhandle  the 
money,  they  must  resort  to  crime.  Hie  confirmed 
narcotic  user  is  ever  haunted  by  the  fear  that  some 
day  he  will  not  have  the  required  cash  to  make  bis 
daily  buy.  The  impoverished  addict  who  is  unable 
to  purchase  his  narcotics  by  the  ounce  or  even  by 
the  quarter  of  an  ounce,  gets  it  by  the  “deck."  This 
is  the  cheapest  package  or  container  made  up.  The 
“deck”  comes  in  several  sizes,  each  containing  from 
one  to  three  grains  of  the  pure  narcotics.  They  sell 
from  one  to  three  dollars,  the  price  averaging  about 
one  dollar  a grain.  Should  the  illicit  peddler  run 
out  of  sugar  of  milk,  his  usual  mixture,  he  will 
adulterate  the  drug  with  any  white  powdered  sub- 
stance to  make  up  the  desired  quantity.  The  peddler 
does  not  care  what  the  substitute  is  so  long  as  it  is 
white.  He  has  been  known  to  scrape  the  kalsomine 
off  the  walls  and  add  these  scrapings  to  the  heroin 
in  order  to  make  up  the  desired  quantity.  Many 
narcotic  drug  addicts  are  thus  poisoned,  sometimes 
fatally. 

The  addicted  user  of  an  opiate  is  most  dangerous, 
not  when  under  its  influence,  but  when  in  need  of 
his  opiate.  He  is  rendered  so  by  fear  of  the  impend- 
ing “withdrawal”  pains.  He  will  stop  at  nothing  to 
get  the  purchase  money.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
users  of  cocaine  or  the  smokers  of  marijuana  are 
only  dangerous  when  under  the  direct  influence  of 
these  dangerous  drugs.  The  use  of  cocaine  or  mari- 
juana produces  not  the  compelling  urge  of  opiates. 
Their  absence  may  create  a yearning,  but  nothing 
like  the  “yen”  for  an  opiate,  which  usually  leads  to 
complete  physical  collapse  if  not  satisfied  promptly. 
When  the  users  of  an  opiate  are  actually  under  the 
influence  of  opium,  morphine  or  heroin,  except  those 
suffering  from  an  inflated  ego  or  one  who  takes  ex- 
cessive dosages,  they  are  usually  quiet,  inoffensive, 
and  at  peace  with  the  world.  But  if  they  mix  cocaine 
with  the  heroin  or  morphine,  or  if  they  take  cocaine 
alone,  it  makes  of  them  different  individuals.  It 
brings  out  their  animal  nature.  All  that  is  fine,  noble 
and  gentle  in  their  makeup  fades  away.  Now  they 
are  ready  to  take  part  in  any  dangerous  enterprise — 
a holdup,  bank  robbery,  kidnapping,  or  the  like. 
While  under  the  influence  of  these  drugs  they  are 
mentally  irresponsible.  They  are  bolstered  up  with 
false  courage  and  will  attempt  the  impossible.  These 
are  the  men  who  shoot  to  kill. 

Most  of  the  heroin  addicts  in  New  York  City  add 
a little  cocaine  to  their  heroin  when  they  can  afford 
it.  To  the  opiate  addict  heroin  or  morphine  is  his 
bread  and  butter;  cocaine  is,  we  might  say,  his  des- 
sert. The  effect  of  an  opiate  is  more  lasting;  three 
or  four  “shots”  of  heroin  a day  will  sustain  the  user 
for  twenty-four  hours,  whereas,  the  effect  of  a “shot” 
of  cocaine  wears  off  in  about  an  hour,  and  the  elation 
turns  to  depression. 


Besides  the  opiates  and  cocaine,  we  have  another 
dangerous  narcotic.  It  is  marijuana,  which  is  scien- 
tifically known  as  Cannabis  Indica,  or  commonly  as 
Indian  hemp.  It  is  known  under  more  than  a score 
of  aliases,  and  made  up  in  as  many  disguises.  The 
marijuana  cigarette,  commonly  known  as  the 
“reefer”  or  “stick,”  is  made  from  the  dried  leaves 
and  flowering  heads  of  the  female  plant.  It  grows 
best  in  a tropical  or  sub-tropical  climate.  It  can  be 
grown  here  in  New  York  City,  but  it  is  inferior  in 
quality.  The  best  grade  is  smuggled  into  New 
York  from  South  American  or  West  Indian  ports. 
While  under  the  influence  of  marijuana  the  smokers 
are  more  or  less  out  of  their  mind,  and  its  continued 
use  produces  a violent  insanity.  They  suddenly  turn 
with  murderous  violence  on  whoever  is  nearest.  They 
will  run  amuck  with  gun,  knife,  axe,  club,  or  any 
weapon  handy,  and  kill  or  maim  without  reason. 
After  this  sudden  impulse  is  over  they  remember 
nothing  of  it. 


A large  plot  of  growing  marijuana  found  in  the  rear 
of  187-189  Washington  Street,  Brooklyn,  by  members 
of  the  Narcotic  Bureau. 

The  use  of  this  dangerous  narcotic  drug  was  un- 
known in  this  city  until  only  a few  years  ago,  and 
there  is  still  no  federal  law  against  its  possession  or 
sale.  The  first  law  against  it  in  this  city  was  en- 
acted as  an  amendment  to  the  sanitary  code  of  our 
Board  of  Health.  Now  we  also  have  its  possession  or 
sale  prohibited  in  our  new  State  Uniform  Narcotic 
Law.  Unlike  the  opiates,  however,  its  cure  is  not 
so  difficult.  The  user  must  be  deprived  of  his  mari- 
juana for  a certain  period  and  then  medication  is 
given  for  his  nervous  condition.  There  are  no  symp- 
toms like  those  following  the  withdrawal  of  an 
opiate.  Our  detectives  have  seized  vast  quantities 
of  marijuana  and  have  made  numerous  arrests  for 
selling  and  for  possession. 

The  City  of  New  York  has  set  aside  two  institu- 
tions for  the  care  and  treatment  of  drug  addicts:  the 
Metropolitan  and  Correction  hospitals.  The  drug 
addict  may  apply  to  our  Narcotic  Bureau,  at  Police 
Headquarters,  240  Centre  Street,  and  be  assured  of 
receiving  aid  and  assistance  in  obtaining  a reduction 
cure.  We  do  not  turn  away  any  applicant  for  treat- 
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ment.  We  welcome  their  coming.  Many  are  in  des- 
perate condition  when  they  apply  to  us.  If  any 
such  addict  should  be  refused  assistance  and  be 
turned  loose  on  the  streets  of  New  York,  no  doubt 
he  would  have  to  resort  to  crime  to  get  the  money 
with  which  to  buy  his  narcotics.  He  might  try  pan- 
handling. But,  when  he  feels  his  “yen”  coming  on 
— that  is,  the  craving  that  precedes  the  demand  of 
the  withdrawal  symptoms — beesing  is  too  slow  and 
uncertain;  the  stick-up  is  quicker  and  surer.  So  you 
see  it  is  a good  thing  for  the  public  that  we  take 
these  addicts  off  our  streets  and  thus  lessen  the  possi- 
bility of  crime.  Nothing  is  more  necessary  for  the 


protection  of  society  than  suitable  control  and  elimi- 
nation of  the  causes  that  promote  crime. 

Common  prudence  and  the  sense  of  protection  de- 
mands constant  police  activity.  Only  the  strictest 
vigilance  on  the  part  of  our  detectives  keeps  nar- 
cotism in  check  in  this  great  city.  In  this  work  we 
have  the  whole-hearted  support  and  co-operation  of 
all  the  courts  and  district  attorneys,  and  both  the 
Federal  Narcotic  Unit  and  the  United  States  Cus- 
toms. We  know  that  with  the  valuable  assistance  we 
are  receiving  that  we  can  continue  to  keep  this 
vicious  narcotic  evil  in  check. 


Safety  From  the  Skies 


“WALK — DRIVE — SO  AS  TO  LIVE  AND  LET  LIVE — TRAFFIC  K " was  the  message  flashed  from 
the  skies  on  the  afternoon  of  October  13  from  a trailer  240  feet  long  and  7 feet  wide  flown  from  an  air- 
plane (not  visible  in  picture)  hired  and  paid  for  by  Captain  Rudolph  Schalow  and  his  men  of  Traffic 
Precinct  K. 

The  above  photo  was  taken  by  a Pathe  News  cameraman  from  an  accompanying  plane,  likewise  fur- 
nished by  the  personnel  of  Traffic  K.  Ground  cameramen  were  also  placed  by  Pathe  News  in  Battery  Park. 
Manhattan,  to  film  the  plane  as  it  soared  overhead.  These  pictures  have  been  shown  to  audiences  in  2,200 
theatres  of  the  R.  K.  O.  circuit  throughout  the  country. 

Safety  again  poured  from  the  heavens  on  November  9 when  at  8 P.  M.  the  Goodyear  blimp  “Resolute" 
took  off  from  Holmes  Airport,  Jackson  Heights  and  flew  four  hours  displaying  a colored  Neon  sign,  from 
which  flashed  another  message  of  safety  similar  to  the  one  shown  above.  A second  flight  of  three  hours" 
duration  took  place  November  15.  These  latter  flights  were  made  possible  by  the  splendid  co-operation 
afforded  by  officials  of  the  Goodyear  Tire  and  Rubber  Company.  These  officials.  Captain  Schalow  explains, 
were  unstinting  in  their  efforts  to  help  along  in  everv  way  possible  the  street  safety  campaign  being  waged 
by  the  Department. 


P.  B.  A.  BALL  JANUARY  26th 

PLANS  are  well  under  way  for  the  twenty-first 
annual  entertainment  and  hall  of  the  Patrol- 
men’s Benevolent  Association  of  the  Police  De- 
partment of  the  City  of  New  York.  Announcement 
was  made  by  President  Joseph  P.  Moran  that  it  will 
be  held  at  Madison  Square  Garden,  Manhattan,  on 
Saturday  evening,  January  26. 

Commissioner  Valentine  has  given  official  sanction 
for  the  annual  gathering  of  the  18,000  members  of 
the  rank  and  file  of  the  Police  Department.  Efforts 
are  now  being  made  to  make  it  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful in  the  history  of  the  association. 

Entertainment  of  high  order  will  precede  the  dance 
program  as  usual. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

When  a man  is  said  to  have  that  “ Do  or  l)ie,,  spirit,  it 
simply  may  mean  that  if  his  wife  tells  him  to  do  some- 
thing— it’s  curtains  for  him  if  he  doesn’t! 
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Letters  That  Please 


From  each  of  the  five  boroughs  came  messages  of  congratulation  last  month  following  the 
efficient  job  turned  in  by  the  Department  on  Election  Day.  A few  of  the  letters  follow: 


NORMAN  THOMAS 
206  East  18th  Street 
New  York  City 

November  9,  1931. 

Police  Commissioner  Lewis  Valentine, 

Police  Headquarters, 

New  York  City. 

My  dear  Commissioner  Valentine: 

For  a great  many  years  I have  complained  of  the  in- 
efficiency or  neglect  of  the  police  and  their  virtual  com- 
plicity in  election  frauds.  It  is  only  fair,  therefore,  for 
me  to  record  the  fact  that  this  year  seemed  to  be  the  best 
year  in  many  years  of  experience  so  far  as  the  conduct  of 
the  election  was  concerned  and  especially  the  relation  of 
the  police  to  it.  As  a frequent  critic  I like  to  give  credit 
where  credit  is  due. 

Sincerely  yours, 

(Signed)  NORMAN  THOMAS. 


CITY  MAGISTRATES’  COURTS 

November  8th,  1931. 

Hon.  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner, 

New  York  City. 

My  Dear  Commissioner: 

As  a City  Magistrate  I have  an  unusually  good  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  our  New  York  City  police  in  action.  I 
have  never  seen  them  in  as  good  shape  as  they  have  been 
since  you  became  Commissioner.  I want  to  heartily  con- 
gratulate you  on  the  fine  job  you  are  doing  and  to  wish 
you  good  health  in  the  years  to  come.  The  quiet  of  last 
Election  Day  and  the  efficiency  of  the  force  I know  were 
the  results  of  your  splendid  efforts. 

Yours  sincerely, 

(Signed)  FRANCIS  J.  ERWIN, 

City  Magistrate. 


WEST  SIDE  ASSOCIATION  OF  COMMERCE 
McGraw-Hill  Building 

330  West  Forty-Second  Street,  New  York  City 

November  7th,  1934. 

Honorable  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner  of  the  City  of  New  York, 

Police  Headquarters,  240  Centre  Street, 

New  York  City,  New  York. 

Dear  Commissioner: 

On  behalf  of  this  Association  may  I offer  to  you  and 
your  staff  our  congratulations  on  the  effective  policing 
which  was  done  on  Election  Day  and  Election  Night. 
The  absence  of  any  serious  disorders  is  a high  tribute  to 
the  work  of  your  department. 

Sincerely  yours, 

(Signed)  JAMES  W.  DANAHY, 
Managing  Director, 

West  Side  Association  of  Commerce,  Inc. 


BATTLE,  LEVY,  VAN  TINE  & FOWLER 
37  Wall  Street 
New  York  City 

November  7th,  1934. 

Honorable  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Commissioner  of  Police, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York  City. 

My  Dear  Commissioner  Valentine: 

I wish  to  express  my  thanks  for  the  courtesy  shown  to 
me  by  yourself  and  Inspector  McDonald  and  all  the 
members  of  the  Force  with  whom  I came  in  contact 
during  the  course  of  the  election  work  yesterday,  in  which 
I represented  the  Democratic  Party. 


The  fact  that  the  election  was  so  quiet  and  so  free  from 
fraud  or  disorder  is  a great  tribute  to  the  efficiency  of 
your  police  arrangements.  Inspector  McDonald  and  the 
officers  under  him  showed  very  great  intelligence,  dili- 
gence and  fairness  in  handling  the  complaints  that  came 
to  them.  I was  struck  by  the  ability  and  impartiality 
which  they  manifested. 

I trust  that  you  will  pardon  me  for  saying  that  you  are 
making  a splendid  record  as  Commissioner.  I send  you 
my  congratulations  and  my  best  wishes. 

Faithfully  yours, 

(Signed)  GEORGE  GORDON  BATTLE. 


NEW  YORK  CITY  LEAGUE  OF  WOMEN  VOTERS 
Room  1307,  Commerce  Building 
155  East  44th  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

November  8th,  1934. 

Hon.  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Dear  Sir: 

The  New  York  City  League  of  Women  Voters,  sends  you 
hearty  congratulations  on  your  leadership  in  the  very 
effective  police  work  performed  in  connection  with  Tues- 
day’s election. 

Although  a non-partisan  organization,  we  have  long 
been  interested  in  proper  election  procedure  and  the  ex- 
perience of  our  members  who  served  as  election  inspectors, 
watchers  and  in  the  headquarters  of  the  parties  of  their 
choice,  confirmed  the  press  accounts  of  an  orderly  elec- 
tion. Through  you  we  should  like  to  extend  congratula- 
tions and  appreciation  to  the  thousands  of  police  officers 
whose  fearless  services  throughout  long  hours,  made  this 
election  outstanding  in  the  city’s  history. 

Respectfully  yours, 

(Signed)  EUNICE  WHITNEY, 

Mrs.  Harry  Whitney, 

Acting  Chairman. 


475  Fifth  Avenue 
New  York  City 

November  7th,  1934. 

Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York  City. 

My  dear  Commissioner  Valentine: 

I want  again  to  thank  you,  on  my  own  behalf  and  that 
of  the  Honest  Ballot  Association,  for  the  courtesy  extended 
to  me  on  Election  Day,  and  for  the  brilliant  manner  in 
which  you  and  your  Department  acted  in  clearing  up  the 
few  minor  irregularities  which  arose  at  the  polls. 

After  a day  in  your  office  and  contact  with  you  and 
with  Inspectors  McDonald  and  McGoey,  I feel  distinctly 
honored,  first,  by  the  attention  I received  at  your  and 
their  hands,  and  second,  by  being  a citizen  of  a City 
policed  by  an  organization  of  magnificent  proportions 
and  headed  by  a gentleman  and  policeman  of  your  calibre 
and  quality. 

May  I ask  that  if  at  any  time  I may  be  of  use  to  you  or 
the  Department,  either  as  a lawyer,  an  individual  or  a 
member  of  the  Honest  Ballot  Association,  you  will  please 
call  on  me  and  be  assured  that  I shall  do  all  in  my  power 
to  carry  out  your  wishes. 

With  deep  and  lasting  respect,  I am, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

(Signed)  LEWIS  M.  ISAACS,  JR. 
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“ He'll  make  it,  Sergeant,  don't  worry.” 


Emergency 

Call 


By  Patrolman  Thomas  Reidy, 
Emergency  Squad  18 


First  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


THE  chill  darkness  of  an  early  Spring  evening 
was  settling  about  the  stern  dignity  of  the  108th 
Precinct  Station-house  as  the  men  on  the  4 P.  M. 
to  12  midnight  tour  reported  for  duty.  Jim  “Buck” 
Freeman  grinned  slyly  at  his  neighboring  side-kick, 
Tom  Clare.  They  were  both  members  of  the  Emer- 
gency Service  Squad.  No.  18.  The  sergeant  had  just 
given  Jim  a stinging  rebuke  on  his  untidiness  about 
his  locker.  Fuming  wrathilv,  he  had  eventually 
stalked  off,  dire  threats  churning  fretfully  in  his 
wake.  Jim  shrugged  his  shoulders  regretfully. 

“No  use  trying  to  explain  to  him  when  he’s  feel- 
ing that  way.  Especially  when  the  inspector  made 
that  criticism  about  it.  Well,  at  any  rate,  that  old 
derelict  I gave  those  old  clothes  I had  in  my  locker, 
is  probably  feeling  a lot  warmer  in  this  cold  weath- 
er.” 

Tom  snickered. 

“Yeh,  and  they  will  probably  keep  things  around 
here  plenty  warm  for  you  for  a while,  too.” 

Inspection  concluded,  Tom  and  Jim  cleared  up 
the  mess  around  the  latter's  locker  occasioned  by  his 
thorough-going  generosity  to  the  aged  vagrant  who 
had  wandered  into  the  Emergency  Service  room  shiv- 
ering with  the  cold.  It  was  a quiet  afternoon,  and 
there  was  no  call  for  the  Emergency  Squad  until 
nearly  eight  o clock,  when  the  men  were  on  the  point 
of  preparing  a light  supper.  A message  came  in, 
calling  for  the  immediate  presence  of  the  Squad  at 
a pier  on  the  East  River. 

The  men  went  into  action  as  one.  Within  a few 
seconds,  the  big  truck  roared  out  of  the  station- 
house.  Clare  and  Freeman  speculated  idly  on  the 
nature  of  the  trouble  which  had  made  their  presence 


necessary.  They  arrived  at  the  given  address  in 
about  three  minutes  of  breathless,  speed-demon  driv- 
ing- 

It  was  a large  warehouse,  with  a pier  beside  it.  A 
group  of  laborers  had  been  employed  to  move  a con- 
signment of  steel  implements  from  the  open  pier  to 
the  shelter  of  the  warehouse.  The  merchandise  had 
been  crated  in  heavy  wooden  boxes,  left  in  huge 
piles  on  the  pier.  While  moving  the  crates  into  the 
warehouse,  the  laborers  had  gone  about  their  job 
rather  carelessly.  As  the  work  progressed,  several 
of  the  crates  on  the  top  of  the  pile  had  worked  loose 
as  their  supports  had  been  gradually  removed.  With- 
out warning,  three  of  the  topmost  crates  had  come 
crashing  down  upon  the  workmen. 

In  the  consequent  scramble,  one  of  the  men  had 
been  hit  by  a hurtling  crate  and  knocked  into  the 
river.  Several  of  his  friends  had  dived  after  him, 
but  the  deep  water  at  the  edge  of  the  pier  had 
baffled  them.  Tom  Clare,  an  accomplished  swim- 
mer and  diver,  with  several  medals  for  bravery  in 
effecting  rescues,  asked  the  sergeant  for  permission 
to  make  a try  to  recover  the  victim.  The  sergeant, 
hoping  by  prompt  action  to  save  the  man,  consented. 
He  added  the  proviso,  however,  that  Tom  wear  a 
rope  about  his  waist  by  which  he  might  be  pulled 
up  if  he  lost  consciousness  while  under  water.  Tom 
was  ready  in  a few  moments,  and  with  a strong  light 
rope  about  him,  he  dove  deeply  at  the  point  where 
the  witnesses  said  the  man  had  been  knocked  into 
the  water. 

The  frieid  coldness  of  the  water  gave  him  a tre- 
mendous shock  as  he  went  beneath  the  surface.  For 
a moment,  his  breath  seemed  to  have  left  his  body 
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in  a single  startled  puff.  As  he  progressed  down 
into  the  deep  dark  stillness  of  the  river,  he  felt  a 
revivifying  warmth  surge  through  him.  His  arms, 
flailing  out  to  carry  him  still  further  down  into  the 
mysteries  of  the  river-bottom,  sensed  the  antagonistic 
roughness  of  the  hard  water,  and  put  forth  even 
more  determined  efforts  to  demonstrate  their  superi- 
ority over  the  relentlessly  patient  cruelty  of  the  river. 
A culminating  effort  brought  him  to  the  bottom. 
As  his  fingers  buried  themselves  in  the  soft  mud, 
dark  clouds  of  sediment  rose  about  him,  shutting 
off  all  chances  of  making  any  observations.  Swim- 
ming away  from  the  muddy  water,  he  proceeded  with 
increasing  difficulty  to  search  for  signs  of  the  un- 
fortunate laborer.  The  lights  his  brother-officers 
were  endeavoring  to  bring  to  bear  on  the  scene  were 
not  helping  him  very  much. 

Without  warning,  he  swam  head-first  into  the  slimy 
side  of  a bundle  of  piles.  The  very  unexpectedness 
of  the  blow  stunned  him  momentarily.  Gasping 
with  pain,  he  signalled  for  the  men  above  to  pull 
him  up.  His  lungs  screaming  for  air,  and  his  eyes 
smarting  from  the  pain  of  peering  in  the  cold  dark 
water,  he  waited  through  interminable  agonies  to 
reach  the  surface.  Suddenly  hauled  out  of  the  close 
pressure  of  the  water,  he  experienced  for  a moment 
only  the  exquisite  delight  in  sucking  in  a great  gasp 
of  air.  But  as  the  water  rolled  off,  his  flesh  began 
constricting  with  searching  impact  of  cutting  winds. 
His  comrades  hauled  him  up  on  the  dock  before  he 
was  fully  aware  of  the  inclemency  of  the  weather. 

The  pier,  cold  and  slippery  under  its  light  coating 
of  snow,  sent  running  streaks  of  ennervating  cold 
through  his  naked  feet.  For  a moment,  he  was  un- 
able to  draw  breath,  so  paralyzed  by  the  cold  was  he. 
The  friendly  warmth  of  a blanket  draped  about  his 
shoulders  stilled  the  chattering  of  his  teeth  as  he  re- 
ported to  the  sergeant.  The  latter  was  frankly  skept- 
ical of  the  advisability  of  permitting  Tom  to  dive 
again,  but  he  was  silenced  when  Tom  remarked: 

“You  know  he’s  been  down  there  less  than  twenty 
minutes,  and  if  we  can  get  the  body,  we  have  a big 
chance  of  resuscitating  him.  But  if  you  throw  down 
grappling  hooks  after  him,  you’re  liable  to  stick  them 
in  his  head  or  stomach  and  that  would  finish  him 
altogether.  Let  me  make  just  one  more  dive,  and  if 
I don’t  get  him  this  time,  well — then  it’s  your  deci- 
sion that  takes  the  responsibility.” 

Waiting  only  long  enough  to  get  a deep  breath 
of  air  in  his  lungs,  Tom  dove  again.  While  he  was 
standing,  panting,  on  the  edge  of  the  wharf,  Jim 
whispered  to  him. 

“You  look  kind  of  puffed,  Tom — you  stayed  down 
too  long.  Take  it  easy  this  time.” 

Tom  went  down  with  calm  precision.  As  he  ap- 
proached the  bottom,  he  shied  away  from  raising  the 
hindersome  clouds  of  disturbed  sediment.  He  swam 
about  in  the  dark  water  with  powerful,  rapid  strokes 
that  covered  the  entire  territory  in  which  the  victim 
was  supposed  to  have  fallen. 

He  was  beginning  to  fear  that  his  search  was  to 
prove  fruitless  when  he  espied,  resting  against  the 
side  of  one  of  the  piles,  the  crate  which  had  knocked 
the  man  into  the  water.  Approaching  it  in  eager 
haste,  he  discerned  a human  hand  clasped  convul- 
sively about  one  of  the  corners.  Exultant,  Tom  hesi- 
tated for  a moment  as  to  whether  he  should  try  to 
free  the  man  immediately,  or  go  to  the  surface  and 


then  come  down  again,  fresh  for  the  exertions  that 
might  be  required  of  him. 

Realizing  that  seconds  were  invaluable,  he  made 
a quick  decision.  He  would  not  return  to  the  sur- 
face and  risk  losing  the  location  of  the  victim. 
Grasping  the  heavy  box  in  both  hands,  he  put  forth 
his  last  ounce  of  strength  to  pull  it  off  the  uncon- 
scious man.  For  a moment  the  crate  balanced  un- 
certainly in  his  hands,  but  as  his  scant,  remaining 
store  of  strength  left  him,  it  fell  back,  only  half  dis- 
lodged. Tom  swore  impotently,  and  with  a last 
glance  to  fix  the  exact  location  in  his  memory,  he 
gave  the  signal  to  be  pulled  to  the  surface. 

There  was  a single  hard  jerk,  and  then  a sudden 
slackening  in  the  line.  Tom  immediately  realized  his 
plight.  He  knew  that  his  line  must  have  caught  on 
some  entanglement  along  the  pile  to  which  he  was 
so  close.  He  was  in  the  last  throes  of  exhaustion 
now,  but  with  a stubborn  instinct  of  self-preserva- 
tion, hardly  conscious,  he  traced  his  line  along  until 
he  came  to  its  entanglement. 

A length  of  cable  about  the  cluster  of  piles  had 
become  entangled  with  his  line  while  he  was  strug- 
gling with  the  crate.  With  a final  desperate  effort  to 
free  himself,  Tom  slipped  into  the  torturing  unrest 
of  despair  that  was  suddenly  ended  by  a sharp  crack 
on  the  head  as  he  slammed  against  the  piles  . . . 

Tom  had  hardly  disappeared  beneath  the  choppy 
waters  of  the  river,  when  Buck,  sensing  the  weakness 
of  his  buddy,  had  removed  his  coat  and  shoes  and 
was  ready  to  leap  in  to  the  rescue  the  moment  it 
seemed  necessary.  He  was  feeling  increasingly  ner- 
vous as  Tom’s  stay  under  water  lengthened.  When 
the  frantic  signal  to  pull  him  up  had  come  from 
Tom,  Buck  it  was  who  pulled  most  lustily  on  the 
line.  It  was  he  who  first  felt  the  sickening  restraint 
which  indicated  that  it  had  become  snarled  some- 
where beneath  the  water. 

Thinking  with  trained  rapidity,  he  had  dashed  to 
the  truck  to  obtain  a knife.  Clutching  this  in  his 
mouth  to  ensure  freedom  to  his  hands,  he  dived 
without  waiting  for  the  order  from  the  sergeant. 
Following  the  line  through  the  water,  he  gained  the 
spot  where  it  had  become  snarled  with  the  loose 
wires  of  the  cable.  Anxiety  lending  him  speed,  he 
reached  his  unconscious  comrade  in  a few  more  sec- 
onds. Slashing  the  line  hastily,  he  cut  Tom  free 
and  dragged  him  to  the  surface  in  short  order. 

Surrendering  Tom  to  the  capable  hands  of  the 
other  members  of  the  Squad,  Buck  dove  again  al- 
most immediately.  While  cutting  Tom  free,  he  had 
remarked  the  crate  beneath  his  feet,  and  to  this  he 
now  made  his  way.  The  numbing  cold  of  the  water 
slowed  him,  but  he  worked  with  a species  of  grim 
rage  to  conquer  that  which  had  overcome  his  closest 
friend. 

The  crate  was  cruelly  heavy  and  awkward.  Buck 
muttered  savagely  to  himself  as  he  strained  to  move 
the  obstruction.  Although  physically  powerful,  he 
could  not  obtain  any  foothold  from  which  to  exert 
his  strength.  Black  spots  danced  crazily  before  his 
eyes  as  he  struggled  with  the  unwieldy  box.  Inch 
by  inch  the  crate  was  slid  away,  until  the  imple- 
ments within  suddenly  shifted  and  carried  it  away 
in  a sudden  movement. 

Buck,  limp  and  exhausted,  made  a clutching  lunge 
for  the  body  of  the  supine  laborer,  and  with  it 
grasped  tightly  in  his  arms,  he  floated  to  the  sur- 
face 
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Tom  and  Buck,  with  their  resuscitated  rescue  be- 
tween them,  lay  comfortably  in  the  hospital,  recov- 
ering from  the  effects  of  their  courageous  efforts  ol 
the  preceding  night  s emergency  call.  1 he  two  offi- 
cers were  still  suffering  from  exhaustion  and  expos- 
ure, and  the  rescued  victim,  revived  after  two  hours 
of  unremitting  toil  on  the  part  of  the  other  members 
of  the  Squad,  was  recovering  from  the  effects  of  his 
prolonged  submersion  and  bruises  incurred  by  the 
impact  of  the  big  crate. 

Most  of  the  men  from  the  Emergency  Squad  had 
dropped  in  to  see  Tom  and  Jim  while  they  were  in 
the  hospital.  One  of  them,  Archie  Byrne,  brought 
glad  tidings.  He  chortled  gleefully: 


5,000  ATTEND  HOLY  NAME  BALL 

COMMISSIONER  VALENTINE,  Deputy  Com- 
missioners John  A.  Leach  and  Martin  H. 
Meaney  were  among  the  five  thousand  who 
attended  the  fifteenth  annual  entertainment  and  re- 
ception of  Holy  Name  Society  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, Manhattan,  Bronx  and  Richmond  Branch, 
which  was  held  last  month  in  the  grand  ballroom  of 
the  Hotel  Commodore,  Forty-second  street  and  Lex- 
ington avenue. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  the  spiritual  direc- 
tor of  the  society,  delivered  the  address  of  welcome 
and  Thomas  O'Connell  acted  as  the  master  of  cere- 
monies. The  entertainment  was  followed  by  dancing. 

The  proceeds  of  the  affair  go  to  the  support  of  the 
society’s  educational  and  welfare  activities.  Fred- 
erick Bauer  was  the  chairman  of  the  entertainment 
committee. 


PATROLMEN’S  WIVES  DINNER  DANCE 

A CHARMING  affair  indeed  was  the  Annual  Din- 
ner Dance  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Wives  Associ- 
ation held  November  18th  at  the  Victoria  Hotel. 
A letter  of  regret  from  Mayor  LaGuardia,  prevented 
from  attending  by  press  of  official  business,  was  read 
to  the  500  in  attendance  by  President  Mrs.  Margaret 
Searl.  Mrs.  Searl,  incidentally,  was  presented  by 
Mrs.  Freda  Dunwoody,  chairlady  of  the  dinner  com- 
mittee, with  a magnificent  bouquet  of  roses  from  the 
members  of  the  organization.  Stars  of  the  stage  and 
radio  contributed  to  the  evening's  delightful  en- 
tertainment. Especially  noteworthy  tvere  the  songs 
rendered  by  Mrs.  Rose  Kozel.  secretarv  of  the  or- 
ganization, and  the  smart  dancing  steps  presented  by 
Mrs.  Mae  Simpson.  The  orchestra  was  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  “A1  Peaches,  noted  Broadway  band 
leader. 

I he  following  ladies  comprised  the  arrangement 
committee:  Mrs.  Anna  Potters,  Mrs.  Mae  McKee, 

Mrs.  Helena  Allgeir,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Dolan,  Mrs. 
Anna  Haverty,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ottstardt,  Mrs.  Margaret 
Ackerman. 

It  was  an  evening  that  will  live  long  in  the  mem- 
ory of  those  who  attended.  The  organization  is 
always  happy  to  welcome  newcomers  to  the  fold.  The 
ladies  wish  it  he  expressly  understood  that  “police 
business"  is  the  one  topic  that  is  strictly  tabooed  at 
meetings. 

Applications  for  membership  in  this  truly  splen- 
did organization  may  he  obtained  from  Mrs.  Rose 
Kozel,  6330  Saunders  Street,  Rego  Park.  L.  I. 


“Say,  you  fellows  won’t  have  to  worry  about  the 
sergeant  from  now  on.  You’re  aces  high  with  him. 
He  was  talking  about  you  to  the  lieutenant  the  other 
day  and  he  said  that  he  thinks  you’re  the  best  men 
on  the  Squad,  and  you  won’t  be  nagged  about  petty 
matters  when  he’s  in  charge.’* 

Discharged  from  the  hospital,  the  two  officers  and 
the  man  they  had  rescued  said  good-bye.  They 
waved  off  his  protestations  of  gratitude  happily.  Jim 
remarked  sincerely: 

“Tou  were  a godsend  to  me,  no  fooling.  The 
sergeant  up  the  station-house  was  just  about  ready 
to  hit  me  with  a complaint  and  get  me  transferred 
out  of  the  Emergency  Service,  but  thanks  to  you,  I 
still  have  a nice  comfortable  berth  on  the  Squad.” 

QUEENS  POLICE  POST  HOST  TO 
ORPHANS 

UEENS  Police  Post  No.  1193  of  the  Amer- 
ican Legion  entertained  with  a gala  theatre 
party  at  the  R.  K.  O.  Theatre,  Flushing,  on 
the  morning  of  November  12,  the  orphans  of  St. 
Joseph’s  Home,  also  in  Flushing,  and  the  Sisters 
from  the  various  parochial  schools  on  the  North 
Shore  of  Queens. 

In  addition  to  the  photo  play  “Now  and  Forever,” 
featuring  the  child  star,  Shirley  Temple,  entertain- 
ment of  a sparkling  nature  was  contributed  by  Pa- 
trolmen Arthur  Matthewrs,  Barney  Goldstein,  Charles 
Reihn,  A1  Bart,  Eddie  Butler  and  the  Post’s  hill- 
billies— Patrolmen  Ed  Schliemer,  Fred  Tyler  and 
Neal  Purdue. 

A short  Armistice  service  followed  with  Major 
Edward  Hayes  of  Fort  Totten,  Rev.  Ward  Meehan, 
Mons.  John  R.  Clarke,  Past  State  Commander  Dr. 
George  Lawrence  and  County  Commander  Walter 
Primont  assisting  the  Post  members.  A delegation 
of  the  G.  A.  R.  was  present  as  guests  of  honor.  Among 
the  other  guests  were  Queens  Borough  President 
George  U.  Harvey,  Queens  District  Attorney  Charles 
Colden,  Supreme  Court  Justice  Hallinan,  Inspector 
Thomas  T.  Ryan,  16th  Division;  Captain  Richard 
McHale,  109th  Precinct,  and  W.  R.  L.  Cook,  Jr.,  and 
Michael  Flynn,  Past  State  Vice-Commanders. 

From  the  roof  of  the  theatre  taps  were  sounded 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  service  by  Patrolmen  Lang- 
don  and  Michel,  the  Post  buglers.  Candy  was  dis- 
tributed by  the  Post  members  to  the  orphans  wrhen 
they  left. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Sons  of  the  Legion  Unit 
of  Queens  Police  Post  was  held  at  the  Flushing 
armory  on  Saturday,  November  17.  Forty-twro  sons 
of  members  were  present.  Within  a short  time  these 
boys  will  be  instructed  in  the  bugle  and  drum  and 
will  be  supplied  with  uniforms.  \\  illiam  Mutz,  Jr., 
was  appointed  captain  of  the  unit. 


STATUS  OF  PROMOTION  LISTS 

THE  42  promotions  in  the  Police  Department 
made  by  Commissioner  Valentine  last  month 
bring  the  lists  down  to  the  following  status: 
Police  Captain — List  established  Dec.  20,  1932,  ex- 
pires Dec.  19.  1936.  No.  27  is  last  eligible  promoted. 

Police  Lieutenant — List  established  Jan.  8,  1931,  ex- 
pires Jan.  7,  1935.  No.  212  last  eligible  promoted. 

Police  Sergeant — List  established  Aug.  25,  1932, 
expires  Aug.  24,  1936.  No.  196  last  eligible  pro- 
moted. 
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Congratulations  and  Best  Wishes 


Commissioner  Valentine  with  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan  (right)  and  Chief  Clerk  Vincent 
Finn  pose  with  newly- promoted  officers  following  ceremony  at  Headquarters. 


FORTY-TWO  promotions  were  made  on  Novem- 
ber 14,  the  first  since  Commissioner  Valentine 
assumed  office  two  months  ago.  Two  deputy 
chief  inspectors,  two  inspectors,  four  deputy  inspec- 
tors, four  captains,  fourteen  lieutenants  and  sixteen 
sergeants  were  created. 

The  promotions  filled  only  25  per  cent  of  the 
vacant  department  offices.  Commissioner  Valen- 
tine said  they  were  all  he  was  allowed  by  Budget 
Director  Rufus  E.  McGahan  to  make.  The  com- 
missioner said  he  had  been  eager  to  create  more 
sergeants  because  the  civil  service  list  in  that  grade 
expires  on  January  8. 

The  two  new  deputy  chief  inspectors  are  John  F. 
Ryan,  commanding  Brooklyn  detectives,  and  Alex- 
ander C.  Anderson,  Third  Division. 

The  new  inspectors  are  Edward  J.  Hanley,  for- 
merly deputy  inspector  of  the  Fifteenth  Division, 
Queens,  and  John  J.  DeMartino,  who  was  acting 
inspector  of  the  Sixth  Division.  Both  remain  in 
their  old  districts. 

The  four  captains  promoted  to  deputy  inspectors 
are  Joseph  L.  McGrath  of  the  East  104th  Street 
station,  who  will  join  the  staff  of  Inspector  DeMar- 
tino. Louis  Rosenfeld  of  the  West  Forty-seventh 
Street  station,  will  go  to  the  Eleventh  Division  in 
Brooklyn.  John  E.  Copeland  of  the  Empire  Boule- 
vard station  in  Brooklyn  was  assigned  to  the  Second 


Division  and  Thomas  H.  Rorke  of  Traffic  Precinct  1, 
Brooklyn,  who  was  assigned  to  the  First  Traffic  Dis- 
trict in  Manhattan. 

The  following  acting  captains  were  promoted  to 
captain:  William  O.  Jones  of  the  Tottenville  station, 
Staten  Island;  John  T.  Collins  of  the  Bath  Beach 
station,  Brooklyn;  Michael  J.  Murphy  of  the  Fourth 
Avenue  station  in  Brooklyn  and  George  Mulholland 
of  the  Simpson  Street  station. 

Among  the  sergeants  promoted  to  lieutenants  were 
Charles  A.  Shanley,  William  C.  Judge,  Lewis  H. 
Hunt  and  Peter  F.  Matthews,  who  were  passed  over 
by  former  Commissioner  O’Ryan. 

The  rest  of  the  list  of  promotions  follows: 

TO  LIEUTENANT 

Alfred  C.  Hoffman,  Thomas  F.  Delaney,  John 
Shields,  Charles  Marz,  John  Powers,  Cornelius  E. 
O Brien,  Joseph  P.  Halligan,  John  A.  Cronin,  John 
J.  Hogan,  Paul  Schubert. 

TO  SERGEANT 

James  L.  Tyne,  James  J.  Sullivan,  Michael  Barry. 
William  J.  Sullivan,  Herman  D.  Glander,  Thomas  J. 
Sheehan,  Thomas  J.  Curley,  Thomas  Gilhooly, 
Francis  H.  Pierce,  John  J.  Cummings,  Herbert  W. 
Koehler,  Dominic  J.  Masella,  Robert  F.  Buhler, 
Ralph  V.  Trotta,  John  D.  Goodliff,  Jr.,  Edward  G. 
Siess. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  .... 

THAT  each  and  every  citizen  of  the  Empire  State 
who  wagered  on  the  results  of  the  election  last 
month  . . . and  then  voted  . . ■ is  guilty 
of  a felony  . . . punishable  by  imprisonment  for 
ve  years?  . . . 

That  one  of  the  things  which  the  Royal  Canadian 
Mounted  Police  have  been  trying  to  live  down  for 
the  last  decade  or  two  ...  is  that  old  phrase  . . . 
“ They  get  their  man.”  ■ . . Not  that  they  don't 
get  him  eventually  . . . hut  it  has  a sophomoric 
ring  about  it  which  rather  sticks  in  the  crops  of 
these  hard-riding  men  of  the  North?  . . . And  that 
there  are  a feiv  more  than  100  of  them  who 
patrol  a territory  of  more  than  a million  and  a 
quarter  square  miles?  . . . 

That  women  prisoners  are  far  more  successful  than 
men  in  eloping  from  the  prisons  and  reformatories 
of  these  United  States?  . . . That  each  year  one 
out  of  every  45  female  prisoners  succeeds  in 
escaping  ...  as  against  hut  one  out  of  every  75 
male  prisoners?  . . . 

That  weapons  of  steel  or  iron  in  the  clothing  of 
prisoners  may  he  detected  instantly  ...  by  electrical 
“frisking’’  equipment  recently  developed?  . . . That 
as  prisoners  march  single  file  between  a railing  and 
a sensitized  wall  plate  . . . an  alarm  sounds  . . . 
if  merchandise  such  as  guns,  knives,  fragments  of  saw 
blades  and  similar  escape-inducing  articles  . . . are 
concealed  in  their  pockets?  . . . 


That  “ The  Shanghai  Police  Gazette ” . . . the 
only  publication  in  China  devoted  to  police  activi- 
ties ...  is  printed  in  English.  . . . And  that 
China  is  the  only  nation  in  the  world  without  a 
national  anthem? 

That  the  term  . . . “New  York’s  Finest”  . . . 
was  coined  by  Mayor  Havemeyer  in  1875  . . . when 
in  a proclamation  he  declared  . . . “ Netv  York- 

City  has  the  Finest  Police  Force  in  the  World?” 

That  the  appellation  “copper”  . . . from  which 
“cop  is  derived  . . . was  hung  on  the  boys  89  years 
ago  • . . back  in  1845  . . . when  the  first  police 
shield  came  into  existence  ...  an  eight-pointed 
star  . . . made  of  copper?  . . . 

That  every  new  appointee  to  the  Division  of  In- 
vestigation of  the  Department  of  Justice  ...  in 
Washington  . . . must  be  a college  graduate 
. . . with  a degree  in  law  or  accountancy  . . . or 
the  equivalent  in  legal  or  auditing  experience?  . . . 

That  Lieutenant  Jim  Kennedy,  of  the  Chief  In- 
spector’s staff,  will  present  a gorgeous  sparkler.  . . . 
Christmas  morning  ...  to  “The  Sweetest  Girl  in 
the  World’’  . . . meaning  . . . the  beginning  of 
the  end  . . . for  poor  Jim?  . . . 

That  when  Sea  Cliff  cops  unlocked  the  station 
house  door  Hallowe'en  morn  . . . they  saw  a 200- 
pound  iron  dog  grinning  down  at  them  . . . from 
the  flag  pole  atop  the  station  house  . . . where 
Hallowe’en  pranksters  had  hoisted  it  during  the 
night  . . . after  carting  it  from  the  lawn  of  Chief 
Charles  Wolf  ...  a mile  away?  . . . 

That  life  imprisonment  for  organizers  or  mem- 
bers of  nudist  colonies  ...  is  provided  under 
a bill  to  be  introduced  in  the  next  Legislature?  . . . 

That  in  Berlin,  a fifty-mark  fine  ($20)  is  im- 
posed on  the  pest  who  uses  his  automobile  horn 
because  of  impatience  . . . when  traffic  snarls 

occur?  . . . 

That  “the  attractiveness  of  the  policewoman 
lends  some  mitigation  to  the  case ” ...  is  what 
Magistrate  Erwin  said  when  commenting  on  the  love- 
liness of  Policewoman  Helen  Faulhader  ...  in 
Yorkville  Court  recently  . . . where  he  fined  a mug 
20  berries  for  trying  to  make  violent  love  to  our 
Helen  . . . when  she  investigated  his  advertise- 
ment for  a housekeeper?  . . • 

That  three  times  as  many  people  were  killed  by 
“ Autocides ” last  year  as  hv  “ Homicides ?”  . . . 

That  the  captain  of  a nearby  Jersey  police  force 
stood  trial  in  the  town’s  high  school  auditorium  re- 
cently ...  as  700  of  the  good  townspeople  looked 
on  . . . and  was  cleared  after  prolonged  trial  of 
charges  preferred  by  the  mayor  . . . sleeping 

while  on  duty?  . . . 

That  in  New  York  State  a person  may  be  sentenced 
to  prison  without  hearing,  trial  or  chance  to  de- 
fend himself  . . . and  even  a habeas  corpus  order 
. . . will  not  release  him  from  serving  his  sen- 

tence? • . . 

That  one  may  commit  a crime  by  swearing  to 
the  truth  . . . and  commit  no  crime  by  swearing 
to  a lie? 
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CHRISTMAS  Greetings  and  Good  Wishes,  dear 
reader,  and  bear  with  us  please  while  we  collect 
a thought  or  two  for  the  Mighty  Sermon  with 
which  we  never  disappoint  you  at  \uletide. 

And  while  collecting  one’s  thoughts  is  not  nearly 
so  difficult  as  collecting  that  double  sawbuck  you 
loaned  the  good  father-in-law  last  month,  it’s  as  neat 
a way  as  any  to  start  a Christmas  column  six  weeks 
ahead  of  time. 

However,  Peace  on  Earth,  Good  Will  to  Men, 
again  is  the  order  of  the  day,  and  again  we  await 
hopefully  the  coming  of  Kris  Kringle — that  lovable, 
beautifully  whiskered  Dispenser  of  Cheer  who  once 
a year  visits  with  us  and  reports  always  with  a bag 
no  other  one  man  ever  could  carry. 

Kris,  by  the  nay,  is  the  only  man  ire  know 
who  can  carry  a bag  all  night  and  not  be  criti- 
cized by  the  neighbors. 

Certainly  he  carries  it  with  far  more  finesse 
than  does  the  fellow  whose  trusting  wife  knows  in- 
stinctively when  she  hears  that  familiar  dull  thud  on 
the  doorstep  (along  about  three)  that  another  lodge- 
meeting story  soon  will  be  unfolded. 

Which  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  reasons 
why  women  as  a rule  have  much  more  faith  in 
the  Lord  than  they  have  in  their  husbands  once 
they’ve  married  them. 

And  why  most  spinsters  claim  if  they  had  their 
lives  to  live  over  again,  they’d  get  married  long  be- 
fore they  acquired  sense  enough  not  to,  or  something. 

Such  are  the  vagaries  of  life,  however,  proving 
also  that  half  the  time  we  don’t  know  just  where 
we’re  at  nor  why. 

As  was  the  case  with  poor,  poverty-stricken  Pat 
recently.  His  good  wife  having  been  blessed  with 
triplets,  Pat  asked  the  priest  what  to  do  with  the 
blessing. 

“Don’t  you  know  that  when  God  sent  the 
rabbit  He  sent  the  grass,  too?”  comforted  the 
priest. 

“Yis,  your  rivirence,”  agreed  Pat.  “But  these 
kids  won’t  eat  grass!” 

And  so  it  goes.  Even  the  dictionary  misleads. 
Open  one  up  some  time  and  you’ll  find  that  Autumn 
comes  before  Spring — Death  before  Life — Divorce 
before  Marriage — while  Wife  follows  unrelent- 
ingly in  the  wake  of  Husband! 

It’s  nearly  as  mystifying  as  the  fact  that  while 
babies  ride  in  baby  carriages  you  seldom  see  a horse 
riding  in  a horse  car. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  good  old  Kris  has  promised  to 
report  promptly  as  usual.  He  never  weakens.  But 


that — his  heart  is  not  altogether  in  his  work.  There 
are  thousands  upon  thousands  he  will  be  forced  to 
pass  up  again,  and  who  will  wait  in  vain  Christmas 
morning  for  that  friendliest  of  all  visits. 

He  claims  he  will  do  his  best,  however,  and 
expressed  the  hope  that  those  of  us  secure  in 
steady  jobs  will  not  forget  our  less  fortunate 
brothers,  those  hapless  fellows  who  through  no 
fault  of  their  own  find  themselves  trapped  with- 
out work — without  heart — and  with  very  little 
faith. 

His  mail  is  always  heavy  regardless,  the  requests 
this  year  ranging  from  kiddie  cars  for  the  children  to 
fire-axes  for  the  inlaws.  Quite  a few  Inspectors  and 
Deputies  signed  a blanket  plea  for  a television  device 
that  will  enable  them  to  sit  comfortably  at  their 
desks  and  observe  what  is  happening  in  the  district. 
It  would  help  immeasurably  in  keeping  the  blood 
pressure  more  evenly  balanced,  they  explained,  be- 
sides eliminating  wear  and  tear  on  department  cars. 


Some  sixty-odd  Captains  have  written  in  suggesting 
that  the  ridiculous  rule  requiring  men  of  their  status 
to  labor  on  alternate  Sundays  be  abolished.  Rightly 
they  contend  that  if  the  Sabbath  Law  is  to  be  up- 
held by  the  public,  a splendid  example  might  be  set 
if  the  Captains  themselves  observed  it  rigorously  and 
with  utmost  impartiality. 

Any  number  of  Lieutenants  concurred  in  the  plea 
that  Inspectors,  Deputies,  Deputy  Chiefs  and  other 
visiting  officers  confine  their  social  calls  strictly  to 
the  day  time,  alleging  that  on  late  tours,  when  one 
is  wont  to  relax,  intruders  of  this  type  shbuld  be 
home  where  they  belong  and  stay  there. 


The  most  novel  of  the  many  pleas  sent  in  by  the 
Sergeants  was  one  advocating  the  assignment  of 
Pierce  Arrow  cars  with  private  chauffeurs  when  on 
patrol.  Each  car,  the  letter  reads,  should  be 
equipped  with  an  up-to-date  radio  set,  a buffet  bar 
amply  provisioned  and  an  ice-box,  the  latter  to  he 
stocked  privately  by  the  Sergeants  in  accordance 
with  their  individual  tastes.  Gosh! 

The  Detectives  are  more  reasonable.  All  of  them 
admit  that  a few  good  “collars”  would  be  most  ac- 
ceptable, and  that  while  they  have  no  serious  ob- 
jections to  flowers,  they  have  absolutely  no  use  for 
PLANTS! 
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A startlingly  large  number  of  Patrolmen  are*  ask- 
ing that  Forms  R and  F.B.  19  and  19a  be  abolished 
and  the  Trial  Room  turned  into  a Beer  Garden 
(all  drinks  to  be  on  the  house,  of  course),  to 
which  the  boys  might  repair  on  their  spare  time 
and  discuss  current  problems  as  they  occur.  One 
ingenious  young  officer  suggests  that  Sergeants  and 
Patrol  Supervisors  carry  front  and  rear  lights  at 
night,  so  the  boys  can  tell  at  a glance  whether  these 
potential  purveyors  of  Bad  News  are  coming  or 
going.  This  latter  thought  we  consider  a most  con- 
structive one,  so  much  so  that  we  intend  personally 
to  intercede  with  the  Police  Commissioner  for  its 
adoptance. 


The  Chief  Surgeon,  too,  sent  in  his  letter.  “ Please 
see  if  you  cannot  get  the  boys  to  cut  down  on 
the  parties”  Dr.  McGoldrick  wrote,  “ that  some- 
how always  are  perpetrated  on  the  evening  im- 
mediately preceding  the  morning  they  complain 
of  not  feeling  so  well.”  Bj 

Can  you  imagine??? 


Commissioner  Valentine’s  letter  was  characteristic 
and  to  the  point.  “All  I leant,”  he  wrote,  “is  the 
whole-hearted  support  and  cooperation  of  every 
member  of  the  Department,  to  the  end  that  we 
may  continue  to  merit  the  high  esteem  in  ichich 
the  people  of  this  great  city  hold  us  today.” 

And  surely,  that  isn't  too  much  for  the  man  who 
is  not  only  our  Commissioner — but  a real  friend  as 
well — to  ask. 


WE  were  frankly  amazed  when  we  learned  that 
not  one  of  the  sergeants  had  on  his  water 
wings  (as  suggested  by  us  in  last  month’s 
issue)  while  taking  part  in  the  intriguing  playlet, 
“Practical  Problems  in  Police  Work”  staged  at 
the  Central  Uproar  House  by  the  Municipal  Civil 
Service  Commission  last  month  for  their  especial 
benefit. 

It  was  indeed  a foolhardy  gesture  on  their  part. 
It  was  suicide,  in  fact,  and  those  of  them  who  w'ere 
sunk  have  no  one  to  blame  but  themselves. 

As  a result  of  that  tornadic  two-day  scramble 
we  now  find  ourselves  with  more  hallucinated 


sergeants  floating  around  than  were  gassed  in 
the  late  World  W ar. 

No  two  of  them,  we  understand,  today  agree  upon 
the  answers  they  offered,  or  the  theories  they 
advanced  as  an  excuse  for  the  said  answers. 

The  sad  part,  of  course,  is  that  the  boys  will  con- 
tinue in  a more  or  less  state  of  asphyxiation  for 
months  to  come — or  until  such  time  as  the  list  finally 
is  promulgated. 

And  we  scream  defiance  to  anyone  who  has  read 
the  questions  and  dares  agree  that  the  examiners  who 
concocted  them  should  not  be  shot  at  sunrise! 

Or  at  least  as  half  shot  as  most  of  the  contestants 
felt  like  getting  when  the  final  gong  mercifully 
brought  the  festival  to  a close. 


A feu ■ of  the  expressions  when  it  was  over. 

From  reports  received  it  is  apparent  that  not  in 
a long  while  had  our  gallant  chevroneers  been  stood 
so  neatly  on  their  heads — and  particularly  when 
under  their  noses  were  shoved  those  silly  “True 
or  False”  questions  which  featured  the  proceedings. 

Incidentally,  we're  still  wondering  if  it  is  true  or 
false  that  there  are  four  three-cent  stamps  to  a dozen 
when  purchased  wholesale  in  a cut-rate  drug 
store! 

The  scene  in  the  examination  room  was  a dra- 
matic one.  Imagine,  if  you  can,  all  those  gigantic 
brain  cells  thundering  at  the  one  time,  some  hitting 
furiouslv  on  all  cylinders — and  some,  alas,  hit- 
ting only  on  the  vacuum  tank. 

The  anemic  sergeants,  as  might  be  suspected,  again 
got  the  breaks.  They,  of  course,  didn’t  have  to  sweat 
so  much. 

Anyway,  boys,  should  any  of  you  feel  you  didn  t 
do  so  well,  don’t  let  it  ruffle  you.  There’ll  be  an- 
other nice  examination  four  years  hence,  and  chances 
are  by  that  time  you'll  be  better  prepared  to  match 
wits  with  those  hard-hearted  Examiners  heretofore 
mentioned. 
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MISS  EDNA 
McDon- 
ald. 19 

and  very  petite, 
thinks  that  next  to 
her  mother  there 
is  no  one  quite  as 
nice  as  her  dad. 
This  thought  is 
concurred  in 
heartily  by  Edna  s 
two  charming  sis- 
ters and  two  very 
handsome  broth- 


ers, ranging  in  age 
from  9 to  21.  And 
the  strange  part  is 
that  her  dad,  with 
25  years  of  service 
already  behind 
him,  passes  everv- 
where  for  35 ! 

You'd  never  dream  he  was  a day  older. 

Edna  is  a born  artist.  Her  dad  was  busy 
with  his  newspaper  one  night  when  Edna, 
from  a corner  of  the  room  and  without 
anyone  knowing  what  was  going  on,  drew 
the  remarkable  profile  of  him  shown  above. 
It  is  not  only  a splendid  likeness  but  a 
clever  bit  of  artistry  as  well.  And  we’re  going  to 
miss  our  guess  horribly  if  Edna  doesn  t some  day 
reach  the  heights — those  dazzling  peaks  which  to- 
day loom  distant  in  the  eyes  of  aspiring  and  talented 
young  artists  such  as  she. 

You’ve  recognized  her  dad,  of  course.  His  repu- 
tation as  a policeman  is  an  enviable  one.  He’s  the 
man  whose  designation  as  Chief  of  Staff  last  month 
was  acclaimed  both  within  the  Department  and  out- 
side— Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald. 


Aside  to  Edna:  “Thanks,  Edna,  for  your  really  splendid  drawing 
of  dad.  I’m  sure  he’ll  get  a tremendous  kick  when  he  sees  it  repro 
duced  in  SPRING  3100.  O.K.?” 


VACATION  STORY 


VACATION  time  and 
freedom  from  official 
duties  mean  not  a 
thing  to  Patrolman  Frank 
Warrent  of  the  75th  Pre- 
cinct when  there  is  work 
to  be  done.  This  was 
proved  when  Frank,  sans 
gun  or  other  weapon, 
locked  horns  with  two 
armed  stick-up  men  while 
on  a trip  South  last 
month,  and  after  a des- 
perate tussle,  landed  both 
of  them  safely  in  a South- 
ern hoose  gow. 

It  was  a neat  job  expertly  done.  The  facts  were 
summed  up  nicely  in  an  editorial  which  appeared 
in  the  Richmond  Times  Dispatch  next  day.  The  edi- 
torial reads: 


“AN  EXTRAORDINARY  FEAT” 

Finer  courage  and  self-sacrifice  in  the  interests  of 
law  and  order  seldom  comes  to  public  notice  than 
was  revealed  Wednesday  by  Frank  Warren,  a New 
York  policeman,  in  the  capture  of  two  armed  ban- 
dits just  beyond  the  Amelia  Courthouse. 

By  ordinary  standards  Mr.  Warren,  in  Virginia  on 
vacation,  would  have  been  justified  in  permitting 


these  men,  who  had  robbed  a filling  station  in  Ches- 
terfield and  abducted  the  proprietor,  to  speed  mer- 
rily on  their  way.  This  crime  was  no  immediate 
business  of  the  New  Yorker.  It  had  been  committed 
far  beyond  the  hounds  of  his  jurisdiction.  But  Mr. 
Warren  obviously  is  not  the  average  man.  Unhesi- 
tatingly he  jumped  in  a car  and  gave  the  fleeing 
bandits  chase.  Three  miles  beyond  Amelia  the  rob- 
bers and  abductors  made  the  mistake  of  stopping 
to  enter  a filling  station.  Warren  followed  them. 
His  quarry  showed  fight  and  attempted  to  use  guns. 
Warren,  who  was  unarmed,  hit  one  of  the  men  in 
the  face  and  took  away  his  gun.  His  chase  had  been 
successful. 

Virginians  thank  him  heartily  for  unusual  service 
to  them.  If  Mr.  Warren  gets  his  just  deserts,  he 
will  be  publicly  commended  by  superiors  when  he 
returns  from  an  eventful  vacation  to  New  York. 


UNUSUAL  AND  BREATH-TAKING  DOINGS 
featured  life  in  the  19th  Precinct  last  month  and 
we’re  indebted  to  Patrolman  Jimmy  Linden  of  that 
command  for  the  epic  story  which  follows: 

GIRL’S  PAIN  PAINS  COP 


SUCH  are  the  whims  of  the  fates  that  Alice  Smith’s 
tummy  ache  last  month  became  Patrolman 
Arthur  Burnett’s  pain  in  the  neck. 

Here  is  how  it  all  happened — in  Eastern  Daylight 
Saving  Time: 

3:10.  Miss  Smith,  17,  eats  bowl  of  strawberries  and 
cream  and  sits  down  to  read  Sunday  paper  in  her 
apartment  at  333  E.  85th  St. 

3:15.  Patrolman  Burnett  leaves  home  at  3251  86th 
St.,  Jackson  Heights,  for  tour  of  duty. 

3:47.  He  reports  at  East  67th  Street  Station,  Man- 
hattan. 

3:55.  Miss  Smith  deeply  regrets  strawberries.  Dou- 
bles up  with  stomach  pains. 

3:59.  Decides  to  do  something  about  it.  Calls 
police. 

4:00.  Lieutenant  says:  “Burnett,  go  see  what  ails 
this  girl  on  E.  85th  St.” 

4:12.  Patrolman  Burnett  arrives  on  scene.  Calls 
ambulance. 

4:20.  Dr.  Mosca,  Metropolitan  Hospital,  arrives. 
Orders  cop  into  living  room  while  he  examines  pa- 
tient. 

4:31.  Patrolman  Burnett  sinks  into  softest  chair. 
4:23.  Yawns.  Thinks  this  is  the  life,  hut  why  not 
lie  on  divan?  Wrestles  with  conscience  for  three 
minutes. 

4:26.  Succumbs  to  tempter  and  stretches  out  on 
divan. 

4:26:35.  Ceiling  drops  on  divan,  knocking  Patrol- 
man Burnett  cold  as  oyster.  Dr.  Mosca  revives  him 
and  Lieutenant  sends  him  home  for  the  day.  Time 
on  duty,  26  mins.  35  secs. 


17 


“ This  is  uhatcha  call  th'  berries  . . • 


Big  Shot 


By  Patrolman 
Morrell  E.  Davis, 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau, 
Unit  No.  3 


Second  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


MRS.  KIMBALL  opened  the  door  and  smiled 
when  she  recognized  the  visitor.  A youth  of 
about  eighteen  swung  his  hat  in  a wide  flourish 
to  his  chest,  bowed,  and  smiled.  The  smile  was  in- 
fectious, and  he  knew  how  to  put  it  across. 

“Good  evening,  Mrs.  Kimball.'"  His  voice  was 
rather  deep  and  well  modulated. 

“Oh,  hello  Bob.  Roy  is  expecting  you — how  is 
your  mother?” 

“She’s  okey,  thanks.  Gee,  you’re  looking  swell 
these  days.” 

Mrs.  Kimball  shook  a finger  at  the  smiling  youth. 
“You're  just  like  your  father,  lad;  always  flatter- 
ing the  ladies.” 

“No,  no.  Nothing  like  that,  ” Bob  protested;  “it’s 
the  truth.” 

Mrs.  Kimball  was  pleased,  but  shook  her  head 
and  pointed  down  the  hall. 

“Roy’s  in  the  study,”  she  said;  “go  right  in.” 

The  hoy  smiled  over  his  shoulder  and  opened  the 
door.  A tall  young  man  was  seated  at  a desk  piled 
high  with  hooks  and  papers.  Gray  clouds  of  tobacco 
smoke  eddied  about  his  head.  Bob  began  talking 
immediately,  punctuating  his  remarks  by  slapping 
a folded  newspaper  against  an  outstretched  palm. 

“Hi-yuh,  Mr.  R.  K.  Boy,  oh  boy!  This  is  whatcha 
call  th’  berries — nobody  hurt,  a clean  getaway,  and 
plenty  of  do-re-me.  It  looks  like  the  Major  again. 
When  that  baby  sticks  ’em  up,  they  stay.” 

Roy  Kimball's  eyes  flashed,  narrowed.  He  liked 
this  frank,  self-assured  youngster  who  was  so  deter- 
mined to  promote  himself  to  the  top  of  the  heap — 
with  a gun.  Bob  was  already  calling  himself  a pub- 
lic enemy. 

But  Roy  Kimball  was  a policeman.  He  would 
make  a last  appeal  and  if  he  failed,  then  the  friend- 


ship must  cease.  There  could  be  no  compromise. 

“Bob, " he  said,  “you’ve  put  me  on  a spot."’ 

Bob's  face  sobered;  then  he  smiled  crookedly  as 
he  studied  his  friend's  face  closely. 

“Yeah?  How?”  he  asked. 

R.  K.  tossed  his  pipe  on  the  desk. 

“W  ell,”  he  began  slowly,  “our  families  are  old 
friends.  After  you  got  out  of  that  last  jam,  I prom- 
ised your  mother  that  I would  sort  of  look  after  you 

— be  a big  brother -”  He  waved  Bob  down  and 

continued:  “I’ve  put  you  in  a couple  of  good  jobs 

— but  you  wouldn’t  stay.  You’ve  let  us  all  down — 
hard.  You're  determined  to  be  a thug,  a louse, 
and  . . 

“Skip  it,”  Bob  interrupted  sharply,  “I  told  you  to 
lay  off  my  private  affairs.  I know  what  I wanta  do, 
an’  I’m  gonna  do  it.”  He  glared  at  R.  K.  and 
twisted  the  newspaper  until  it  hung  limp  in  his 
hands. 

Roy  Kimball’s  eyes  flashed  dangerously,  but  his 
voice  remained  even,  controlled. 

“I  should  give  you  a good  working  over — a sample 
of  what  you’ll  get  later;  but  you’re  not  worth  it.” 

Bob’s  face  paled.  He  wriggled  out  of  his  coat  and 
flung  it  on  a chair. 

“Yeah?  ” he  gritted  belligerently,  “let’s  get  it  over 
with.” 

R.  K.  shook  his  head  and  held  up  a restraining 
hand. 

“Pipe  down,  Pop  Eye,  pipe  down.  We  can’t  afford 
to  go  off  our  nuts  this  way.  Let’s  get  together  on 
this.” 

“Pipe  down,  hell,”  Bob  spluttered  wrathfully; 
“we'll  never  get  together.  You’re  a cop;  it’s  your 
business  to  crab  my  business,  and  it’s  going  to  be  my 
business  to  beat  you  flat-feet  to  the  punch — it’s  be- 
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ing  done.”  He  snatched  up  his  coat  and  started 
for  the  door. 

“Think  it  over,  kid,”  Roy  said  earnestly;  “and  let 
me  know.” 

“I'll  tell  you  now,”  Bob  flung  over  his  shoulder, 
“just  look  for  me  on  page  one.” 

Two  months  later,  Bob  Christian  stood  on  the 
corner  a few  paces  from  the  Empire  National  Bank. 
He  had  a date  with  Mannie  Taylor  at  2.30.  Bob  and 
Mannie  were  stepping  out  on  the  first  of  a series  of 
carefully  planned  stickups — a few  small  jobs  for 
educational  purposes  before  graduating  into  the  big- 
time. 

Bob  window-shopped  to  kill  time,  then  idly 
watched  a radio  car  as  it  cruised  slowly  past  the 
corner.  The  antics  of  a short,  neatly  dressed  man 
standing  near  him  attracted  his  attention.  Shorty 
was  nervously  alert,  and  waved  a signal  to  someone 
when  the  radio  car  passed. 

Bob’s  nostrils  quivered  expectantly;  he  backed 
against  a building  and  waited.  The  radio  car  circled 
the  block  and  came  in  sight  again.  Shorty  wig- 
wagged nervously.  Bob  looked  around  and  spotted 
the  long,  blue  sedan  parked  in  front  of  the  Empire 
National  Bank. 

A casual  observer  would  not  have  given  the  short 
man  a second  glance;  surely  he  would  not  be  asso- 
ciated with  the  finely  appointed  car  with  its  liveried 
chauffeur. 

But  the  alert,  bandit-minded  Bob  sensed  the  play 
at  once.  He  had  lain  awake  nights  piecing  together 
such  a pattern,  setting  it  aside  against  the  time  when 
he  would  be  leading  his  own  mob  of  raiders  into 
the  big  money. 

Too  intrigued  with  the  set-up  to  think  of  danger, 
the  youth  turned  down  the  street  toward  the  bank. 
The  short  man  watched  the  boy  closely,  then  wagged 
a signal  toward  the  blue  sedan.  The  Klaxon  blasted 
harshly. 

Two  men  carrying  large,  pig-skin  bags  stepped 
from  the  bank’s  entrance  followed  by  a tall,  soldierly 
fellow  who  cuddled  a vicious  looking  Thompson 
against  his  bosom. 

Bob,  still  concerned  with  technical  details,  glanced 
toward  the  lookout.  His  eyes  widened  and  his  face 
went  dead  white.  Gesticulating  wildly,  he  shouted 
hoarsely: 

“Look  out,  R.  K. ! It’s  a stick-up!” 

The  tall  man  reached  out  and  slapped  him  across 
the  head  with  the  heavy  gun  barrel. 

“Lay  down,  punk,”  he  snarled. 

Bob  reeled  against  the  building;  he  could  feel 
warm  blood  seeping  under  his  shirt  collar. 

Shorty  was  running  toward  the  car  when  he  heard 
Bob’s  warning  cry.  He  wasn’t  quite  sure  of  Roy, 
raised  his  gun,  hesitated,  then  decided  to  go  through 
with  it.  His  indecision  was  fatal! 

Roy  jerked  his  gun  from  a shoulder  holster, 
twisted  sidewise,  and  fired.  The  Special’s  roar 
sounded  a split  second  ahead  of  the  automatic’s 
spiteful  bark.  Shorty  grunted  and  coughed  as  the 
heavy  slug  knocked  him  off  his  feet. 

Roy  swung  around,  hoping  for  at  least  one  shot  at 
the  tall  man  before  the  Thompson  began  its  deadly 
chatter.  Gun  upraised,  he  stared  wonderinglv  at 
the  tall  man.  He  recognized  the  notorious  Major 
Barton.  But  the  Major  wasn’t  interested;  he 
seemed  to  be  doing  a crazy  dance.  Then  the  chop- 
per clattered  noisily  to  the  sidewalk,  and  the  Major 
pitched  headlong  into  the  gutter. 


The  blue  sedan  leaped  ahead,  swerved  sharply, 
then  careened  into  a lamp  post  across  the  street.  A 
patrolman  from  the  cruising  radio  car  was  coolv 
pumping  lead  into  it  from  a hot  barreled  Winches- 
ter. 

Boh  was  strangely  silent  as  R.  K.  eased  the  road- 
ster through  the  heavy  traffic.  He  ran  exploring 
fingers  over  his  bandaged  head  and  shot  side-long 
glances  toward  the  stern  faced  policeman. 

“What’s  eatin’  you,  R.  K.?”  he  asked,  after  a long 
interval  of  silence. 

R.  K.  frowned  and  shook  his  head. 

“We  can't  figure  out  what  knocked  the  Major  out. 
A slug  chased  itself  around  his  thick  skull  and 
dropped  off.  Just  put  him  out  of  action.  It  wasn’t 
the  Winchester — that’s  a cinch — and  I didn’  get  a 
shot  at  him.” 

Bob  remained  silent  for  two  blocks.  He  squirmed 
and  muttered  under  his  breath,  then  glanced  un- 
certainly at  R.  K.  Once  or  twice  his  eyes  snapped 
angrily;  but  he  finally  shook  his  head  and  squared 
his  jaw. 

“I  coulda  told  them  Gold-braids  something,”  he 
offered,  hunching  his  shoulders;  “but  it  might  in- 
terfere with  my  future.” 

R.  K.  dodged  a wide  swinging  cab  and  pulled  over 
to  the  curb  beyond  the  corner. 

“What  future?”  he  asked,  eyes  probing  the  down- 
cast face. 

“Well,  I thought — I thought — well,  the  Major  went 
out  like  any  other  mug;  an’  he  didn’t  look  very 
good  on  his  way  out,  either.  I’ve  been  pretty  dumb 

” He  was  speaking  rapidly  now.  “If  you 

would  give  me  a break — another  break — we  could 
be  good  friends  again.”  He  flashed  a grim  smile. 
“An'  that  louse  called  me  a punk.” 

“Yeah?  So  what?” 

Bob  grinned  happily;  he  had  made  a decision  and 
was  his  old  self  again. 

“Listen,  copper,”  he  said  sternly,  “you  meet  lots 
of  people;  didn’t  anyone  ever  wise  you  up  about 
the  Sullivan  Law?” 

He  held  up  a tiny  .25  automatic  pistol,  leaned 
forward,  and  dropped  it  into  the  top  pocket  of  Roy 
Kimball’s  coat! 


“Dis  unemployment  situation  is  giftin'  on  my 
noives.” 

“You  said  it.  If  we  don't  knock  over  another  bank 
soon  I'll  have  t ' go  living  wit  th'  wife  again!” 


SeMn-T 
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THE  Police  Commissioner  on  November  14th  announced 
273  awards  to  members  of  the  Department  for  valor  in 
the  performance  of  duty.  The  list  included  six  posthumous 
awards  to  policemen  killed  in  the  line  of  duty.  The  names 
of  those  cited  follow: 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

(Names  to  be  placed  on  Tablet  at  Police  Headquarters) 


Detective  James  J.  Garvey, 
Shield  No.  29,  20th  Squad. 
18th  Division.  At  about  10.25 
P.  M.,  April  21,  1934,  on 
patrol  duty  with  another 
detective,  accosted  two  sus- 
picious men  on  75tli  Street 
near  Broadway,  Manhattan, 
after  they  had  had  them 
under  surveillance  for  several 
blocks.  Immediately  both 
men  discharged  revolvers, 
killing  Detective  Garvey'  and 
seriously  wounding  the  other 
Detective,  who  has  been 
granted  an  award  in  these 
General  Orders. 


Patrolman  John  J.  Mor- 
rissey, Shield  No.  13398,  Tele- 
graph Bureau.  At  about  11 
A.  M.,  May  14,  1934,  while 
ascending  the  stairway  be- 
tween the  third  and  fourth 
floors  at  Police  Headquarters, 
Manhattan,  attempted  to 
prevent  the  escape  of  a de- 
mented man.  He  was  thrown 
to  the  landing  and  sustained 
injuries  from  which  he  died 
on  May  15,  1934. 


Patrolman  Lawrence  A. 
Ward,  Shield  No.  11782,  23d 
Precinct.  At  about  3 A.  M., 
May  4,  1934,  on  patrol  duty, 
with  another  patrolman,  ac- 
costed three  suspicious  men 
in  front  of  premises  322  East 
101st  Street,  Manhattan.  Pa- 
trolman Ward  followed  two 
of  them  into  the  premises 
where  he  sustained  gunshot 
wounds  and  died  on  May  6, 
1934.  The  other  Patrolman, 
who  engaged  in  an  exchange 
of  shots  with  the  thugs  was 
shot  and  seriously  wounded, 
and  has  been  granted  an 
award  in  these  j General 
Orders. 


Patrolman  John  J.  Frazer, 
Shield  No.  15456,  4th  Divi- 
sion. At  about  10  P.  M., 
September  26,  1934,  while  off 
duty  in  civilian  clothes,  fol- 
lowed three  suspicious  men 
into  a store  at  1161  Flatbush 
Avenue,  Brooklyn.  They  were 
in  the  act  of  perpetrating  a 
holdup  when  he  entered,  and 
although  he  had  them  cov- 
ered with  his  revolver  he  sus- 
tained gunshot  wounds  and 
died  on  September  28,  1934. 
Despite  his  injuries  he  held 
two  of  the  bandits  at  hay 
until  another  Patrolman  took 
them  into  custody. 


HONORABLE  MENTION 


Patrolman  Arthur  P.  Rass- 
tnussen.  Shield  No.  13779,  3d 
Precinct.  At  about  4.20  P.  M., 
May  4,  1934,  on  patrol  duty, 
encountered  three  holdup 
men  escaping  from  a store  at 
83  Oliver  Street,  Manhattan. 
He  immediately  engaged  in 
an  exchange  of  shots  with 
them,  was  wounded  three 
times  and  died.  The  perpe- 
trators, who  also  shot  three 
bystanders  in  making  their 
escape,  were  apprehanded 
subsequently  by  Detectives. 


Detective  Francis  G.  Glea- 
son, Shield  No.  1270,  20th 
Squad,  18th  Division.  At 
about  10.25  P.  M.,  April  21, 
1934,  on  patrol  duty  with 
another  Detective,  accosted 
two  suspicious  men  on'75th 
Street,  near  Broadway,  Man- 
hattan, after  they  had  had 
them  under  surveillance  for 
several  blocks.  Immediately 
both  men  discharged  their 
revolvers,  seriously  wounding 
Detective  Gleason,  who  was 
on  sick  report  until  Sep- 
tember 10,  1934.  The  other 
Detective  was  shot  and  killed 
and  has  been  granted  an 
award  in  these  General* 
Orders. 
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Patrolman  Christian  J. 
Kautz,  Shield  No.  11210,  90th 
Precinct.  At  about  12.15 
A.  M.,  January  21,  1934,  on 
patrol  duty,  pursued  four 
holdup  men  who  were  escap- 
ing from  a garage  at  111 
Franklin  Avenue,  Brooklyn, 
lie  engaged  in  an  exchange 
of  shots  with  the  bandits  and 
shot  and  killed  one  of  them. 


Patrolman  Joseph  J.  Leves, 
Shield  No.  18492,  69th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  3 P.  M., 
February  10,  1934,  on  radio 
motor  patrol  duty,  proceeded 
to  Fresh  Creek,  Jamaica  Bay, 
at  the  foot  of  Flatlands  Ave- 
nue, Brooklyn,  where  a boy 
had  fallen  through  the  ice. 
He  entered  the  icy  water  at 
imminent  personal  risk,  and 
with  great  difficulty  rescued 
the  boy.  Patrolman  Leves 
was  assisted  by  another  Pa- 
trolman who  has  been  granted 
an  award  in  these  General 
Orders. 


Shield  No.  241,  7th  Precinct. 
At  about  2 A.  M.,  April  9. 
1934,  on  patrol  duty,  pursued 
two  holdup  men  escaping 
from  a store  at  218  Delancey 
Street,  Manhattan,  where 
they  had  feloniously  assaulted 
the  proprietor.  He  disarmed 
one  of  them  as  he  was  about 
to  use  a pistol  and  arrested 
both  bandits. 


PatrolmanCharlesA.Barts. 
Shield  No.  10783,  32d  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  8.45  P.  M . , 
March  1,  1934,  on  patrol 

duty,  accosted  a man,  armed 
with  a revolver,  who  sought 
refuge  on  the  roof  of  an 
apartment  house  at  246  West 
129th  Street,  Manhattan, 
after  having  shot  and  killed 
another  man.  This  armed 
man  was  about  to  shoot  Pa- 
trolman Barts  who  shot  and 
killed  him.  A patrolman  who 
accompanied  Patrolman  Barts 
has  been  granted  an  award 
in  these  General  Orders. 


Patrolman  Frederick  L. 
Miller,  Shield  No.  12731, 
Traffic  Precinct  “K.”  At 
about  1.05  P.  M.,  April  24, 
1934,  on  traffic  duty,  pursued 
a holdup  man,  armed  with  a 
revolver,  who  was  escaping 
from  a store  at  196  New  Lots 
Avenue,  Brooklyn.  After  an 
exchange  of  shots  he  dis- 
armed and  arrested  the 
bandit. 


Patrolman  William  F.  Bren- 
nan, Shield  No.  38,  23d  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  3 A.  M., 
May  4,  1934,  on  patrol  duly, 
accosted  three  suspicious  men 
in  front  of  premises  322  East 
101st  Street,  Manhattan. 
After  they  had  shot  and  mor- 
tally wounded  another  pa- 
trolman in  the  hallway.  Pa- 
trolman Brennan  engaged  in 
an  exchange  of  shots  with  the 
thugs  ami  he  sustained  gun- 
shot wounds  which  necessi- 
tated the  amputation  of  his 
leg  and  he  has  been  on  con- 
tinuous sick  report.  The 
other  patrolman  has  been 
granted  an  award  in  these 
General  Orders. 


Patrolman  Herbert  A. 
Haucke,  Shield  No.  18584, 
103d  Precinct.  At  about  5.40 
A.  M.,  June  16,  1934,  on 
patrol  duty  and  in  the  per- 
formance of  police  duty  was 
run  down  by  an  automobile 
and  killed  in  front  of  prem- 
ises 120-52  Smith  Street, 
Jamaica.  Queens. 


COMMENDATION 
DEPUTY  INSPECTOR 

John  L.  Lagarene,  16th  Detective  District. 

ACTING  CAPTAIN 
Edward  Mullins,  Homicide  Squad. 

LIEUTENANT 

Charles  H.  Eason,  84th  Squad. 

ACTING  LIEUTENANTS 

James  E.  Donnelly,  34th  Squad;  James  J.  Finn,  Main 
Office;  Francis  W.  McCarthy,  Main  Office;  John  A.  Dineen, 
Main  Office,  Michael  F.  McNamara,  Main  Office;  William 
A.  Sullivan,  3d  Squad;  Daniel  J.  Leonard,  2d  Squad; 
Michael  H.  Abt,  102d  Squad;  Henry  P.  Devlin,  28th  Squad. 

SERGEANTS 

Cornelius  J.  Dwyer,  19th  Division;  Edward  G.  M’Glone, 
19th  Division;  Charles  R.  B.  M’Cartie,  Traffic  A;  Joseph  F. 
M’Gowan  (retired),  15th  Precinct;  Albert  W.  Harriot, 
Mounted  Squadron  1. 


DETECTIVES 

Vincent  J.  Farese,  34th  Squad;  William  Ornstein,  34th 
Squad;  Arthur  M.  Horey,  34th  Squad;  Daniel  F.  Sullivan, 
Homicide  Squad;  Pereival  Bulger,  Homicide  Squad;  Bedros 
Iskenderian,  Main  Office;  John  F.  Fitzsimmons,  60th 
Squad;  Edmund  O’Brien,  60th  Squad;  Thomas  F.  Fitz- 
gerald, Main  Office;  Leon  Kaplan,  3d  Squad;  Bernard 
Gunson,  3d  Squad;  Edward  J.  Kalbfleisch  2d  Squad;  John 
J.  O’Brien,  28th  Squad;  Frederick  W.  Itschner,  Main 
Office;  Bernard  J.  Dolan,  Main  Office;  Edward  T.  V.  Fitz- 
gerald, Main  Office;  Arthur  C.  Johnson,  Main  Office;  John 
E.  Roberts,  28th  Squad;  Thomas  J.  McCormack,  Homicide 
Squad;  Edward  J.  McNamee,  71st  Squad;  Joseph  P. 
Murphy,  61st  Squad;  Clarence  Nelson,  61st  Squad. 

PATROLMEN 

Joseph  A.  Thomas,  Traffic  I;  Charles  M.  Nolan,  Jr.,  15th 
Precinct;  Joseph  J.  Kaczynski,  15th  Precinct;  Henry  Schul- 
man,  18th  Precinct;  Albert  N.  Shepard,  28th  Precinct; 
Peter  P.  Franchini,  7th  Precinct;  Thomas  O'Sullivan,  22d 
Precinct;  John  P.  Sinnott,  72d  Precinct;  Joseph  A.  Kelly, 
19th  Precinct;  Joseph  Katz,  19th  Precinct;  Fred  J.  Koferl, 
Emergency  Squad  19;  John  J.  Fergus,  Emergency  Squad 
19;  William  Boehm,  Jr.,  Emergency  Squad  19;  W’illiam  J. 
Cassidy,  71st  Precinct;  James  J.  Russell,  28th  Precinct; 
William  M.  Murphy,  28th  Precinct;  John  J.  Darcey,  23d 
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Precinct;  James  F.  Carberry.  19th  Di'ision;  Edward  G. 
McLaughlin,  Grand  Central  Parkway  Motor  Cycle  Squad; 
Frank  E.  Koehler,  42d  Precinct;  John  F.  Ellis.  42d  Precinct; 
William  P.  Kornman.  Traffic  K;  Edward  Haffner,  90th 
Precinct;  Harry  T.  Sharpe,  32d  Predinct;  Joseph  A.  Cum- 
mings, Traffic  11;  W illiam  J.  Cassidy,  Jr.,  < 1st  Precinct; 
Charles  E.  L.  Gumaelius,  105th  Precinct;  Morris  Abramo- 
witz,  42d  Precinct;  Joseph  Malina,  92d  Precinct;  Alilton 
Cohen,  76th  Precinct;  Edward  G.  Seaman.  Borough  Head- 
quarters Squad,  Brooklyn;  John  A.  Johnson,  Borough 
Headquarters  Squad.  Brooklyn;  John  B.  Carroll.  Borough 
Headquarters  Squad,  Bronx;  George  Foerster,  44th  Pre- 
cinct; Carl  Atwood,  23d  Precinct;  Joseph  A.  Tarantino, 
84th  Precinct;  Joseph  A.  Monahan,  17th  Precinct;  Peter  P. 
J.  Larkin,  23d  Precinct;  James  E.  P.  Flanagan,  23d  Pre- 
cinct; Walter  F.  Callahan,  19th  Precinct;  Daniel  F.  Brown, 
114th  Precinct;  James  A.  Mahoney,  25th  Precinct;  James 
P.  Collins,  62d  Precinct;  John  M.  O’Halloran.  62d  Precinct; 
George  Cring,  Jr.,  81st  Precinct;  Christopher  P.  Ward, 
112th  Precinct;  John  J.  Chanda.  25th  Precinct;  John  E. 
Maher,  1st  Precinct;  Joseph  J.  Pappace,  28th  Precinct; 
John  C.  Biedinger,  106tli  Precinct;  Jeremiah  J.  Ryan,  84th 
Precinct;  James  S.  Donahue,  9th  Precinct;  Thomas  J. 
Hill,  9th  Precinct;  John  A.  Back.  45tli  Precinct;  John  A. 
Delany,  1st  Precinct;  Thomas  E.  Wilson,  1st  Precinct; 
John  T.  Carroll,  30th  Precinct;  Raymond  J.  Mulcahy,  30th 
Precinct;  John  Ruggieri.  14tli  Precinct;  Thomas  A.  John- 
son. 27tli  Precinct;  Charles  Williams,  Motor  Cycle  Squad. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 

LIEUTENANTS 

Andrew  J.  Sarosy,  81st  Squad;  Thomas  J.  Lenihan,  50th 
Squad;  Thomas  A.  Nielson,  47th  Squad. 

ACTING  LIEUTENANTS 

James  F.  McCoy,  Main  Office;  Grover  C.  Brown,  Alain 
Office;  Charles  E.  J.  Newman,  Main  Office;  Grover  C. 
Brown,  Main  Office;  William  A.  Sullivan,  3d  Squad; 
William  J.  Sager,  Telegraph  Bureau;  James  E.  Kinney, 
61st  Squad;  Charles  F.  Armstrong.  46th  Squad;  James 
McCarthy,  71st  Squad;  James  E.  Kinney,  61st  Squad; 
James  E.  Donnelly,  34th  Squad;  Charles  E.  J.  Newman, 
Main  Office. 

SERGEANTS 

James  B.  Leggett,  16th  Detective  District;  Stanislaus 
Kieturkiewicz,  Jr.,  Emergency  Squad  14;  Robert  F. 
McNeill,  Emergency  Squad  9;  Herbert  Golden,  30th  Pre- 
cinct; James  B.  Leggett,  16th  Detective  District;  Patrick 
Kelly,  48th  Precinct;  Harry  J.  W.  Schmidt.  Traffic  L; 
William  T.  Driscoll,  69th  Precinct. 

DETECTIVES 

John  J.  Quinn,  81st  Squad;  George  E.  Patton  (retired), 
81st  Squad;  Louis  F.  Greiter,  50th  Squad;  Michael  T. 
Foley,  50th  Squad;  John  M.  Busnchrow,  47tli  Squad; 
Michael  M.  Carroll,  47th  Squad;  Frank  G.  Wilson,  Main 
Office;  John  J.  Callahan,  Main  Office;  James  O’Connell, 
Main  Office;  George  McNulty,  Main  Office;  Charles  M. 
O’Malley,  Alain  Office;  Edwin  F.  Farrell,  Alain  Office; 
Stephen  P.  Dirosa,  Alain  Office;  George  AIcNulty,  Alain 
Office;  Leon  Kaplan,  3d  Squad;  Bernard  Gunson,  3d 
Squad;  Aristides  Ramus,  Alain  Office;  George  E.  Alonahan, 
Alain  Office;  Thomas  Aulhach,  3d  Squad;  Frank  J.  Alanco, 
3d  Squad;  James  A.  Power,  Alain  Office;  Walter  H.  Skelly, 
61st  Squad;  Victor  P.  Robbins,  61st  Squad;  Walter  J. 
Laurie,  61st  Squad;  Philip  II.  Kneclit,  46th  Squad;  John 
L.  Hogan,  71st  Squad;  James  F.  O’Brien,  71st  Squad; 
Michael  C.  Deperino,  34th  Squad;  George  B.  Colby,  34th 
Squad;  Andrew  F.  Kiernan,  109tli  Squad;  Thomas  F. 
Kenny,  111th  Squad;  Edward  II.  Lamouree,  108th  Squad; 
Francis  J.  Farley,  Jr.,  112th  Squad;  Edward  W.  Hatriek, 
16th  Detective  District;  Edmund  J.  Powers.  Jr.,  16tli  De- 
tective District;  Timothy  A.  Clune,  Alain  Office;  James  P. 
Petrosino,  Alain  Office;  Cornelius  F.  Connolly,  19th  Squad; 
Arthur  W.  Damica,  19th  Squad;  John  A.  Cassidy,  66th 
Squad;  Raymond  L.  Nichols,  66th  Squad;  Fessenden  O. 
Drescher,  41st  Squad;  Gerard  J.  Smith,  41st  Squad;  Charles 
A Tracy,  82d  Squad;  Francis  Grottano,  5th  Detective  Dis- 
trict; Peter  A.  Naton,  28th  Squad;  Arthur  AI.  O'Connor, 
28th  Squad;  Galdwell  A.  Knowles,  28th  Squad;  David  R. 
Walker,  32d  Squad;  Omer  O.  Ames,  6th  Detective  District; 
Raymond  AIcCullagh,  4th  Detective  District;  Bernard  J. 
Dolan,  Alain  Office;  John  A.  AlacLennan,  11th  Squad; 
Daniel  F.  Ryan,  11th  Squad;  Jesse  Josephs,  82d  Squad; 
Carmelo  1'.  Cambria,  41st  Squad;  Thomas  R.  Dunn,  41st 
Squad;  Peter  A.  Van  Der  Drift,  41st  Squad;  Thomas  F. 
Lillis,  14th  Squad;  Joseph  F.  Downey,  Alain  Office;  Henry 


J.  SenfT,  Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn;  Pasquale  Celano, 
Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn;  John  L.  Hogan,  71st  Squad; 
James  F.  O’Brien,  71st  Squad;  Roger  J.  Aleehan,  18th 
Squad;  John  J.  Harrington,  Jr.,  70th  Squad;  ^ alter  J. 
Laurie,  70th  Squad;  Francis  X.  Griffith,  70th  Squad. 

PATROLMEN 

Frederick  R.  Tyler,  Emergency  Squad  19;  Eugene  Bac- 
caglini.  Emergency  Squad  9;  Jeremiah  G.  Farrell,  Emer- 
gency Squad  9;  Harry  E.  Whittington,  Emergency  Squad 
9;  Frederick  Repetti,  Emergency  Squad  9;  Vincent  F. 
Curtis,  Emergency  Squad  9;  John  J.  Brown,  30th  Precinct; 
Alatthew  F.  Herberich,  16th  Detective  District;  William  L. 
Hayden,  10th  Detective  District;  Joachim  T.  Eilertsen, 
76th  Precinct;  Enrico  Farrari,  7th  Precinct;  Andrew  J. 
Betso,  7th  Precinct;  John  A.  Alartin,  18th  Precinct;  James 
AI.  Hart,  Emergency  Squad  16;  William  G.  Barnes,  Emer- 
gency Squad;  Bernard  J.  Fay,  Emergency  Squad  16;  Alax 
Levy,  Emergency  Squad  16;  Frederick  H.  Brunks,  Emer- 
gency Squad  16;  Peter  Dicke,  4th  Precinct;  George  W'. 
Lilienthal,  104th  Precinct;  Karl  Ahders,  104th  Precinct; 
James  J.  Dowd,  67th  Precinct;  William  J.  Alcjenkins,  67th 
Precinct;  Fred  Damrau,  42d  Precinct;  Danis  J.  Sullivan, 
42d  Precinct;  Stephen  Juriea,  Traffic  B;  Eugene  O’Neill, 
60th  Precinct;  Harold  J.  Pearce.  60th  Precinct;  J.  Harold 
C.  Allen.  Traffic  K;  James  B.  Alahoney,  48th  Precinct; 
Joseph  J.  Schmitt,  formerly  with  Air  Service  Division; 
Frank  A.  Harkins,  formerly  with  Air  Service  Division; 
Eugene  F.  Collins,  1st  Precinct;  Harold  P.  Goodrich,  1st 
Precinct;  Pasquale  Amorosa,  24th  Precinct;  Frank  Von 
Halle.  24th  Precinct;  Edmund  K.  Rodd,  103d  Precinct; 
Nicholas  Casso,  61st  Precinct;  Arthur  Howarth,  Jr.,  85th 
Precinct;  John  J.  Gannon,  Emergency  Squad  9;  Daniel  E. 
Keough,  18th  Precinct;  Thomas  P.  Herman,  18th  Precinct; 
Charles  A.  Goldman,  Emergency  Squad  1;  William  Hoff- 
man, Emergency  Squad  1;  Edward  AI.  Roth,  6th  Precinct; 
William  H.  Richards,  Traffic  H;  Owen  E.  Kane,  Traffic  E; 
Joseph  J.  Gleason,  46th  Precinct;  William  F.  AIcGinness, 
19th  Precinct;  Abraham  AI.  Schlucker,  19th  Precinct; 
James  P.  Trumble,  111th  Precinct;  Joseph  W.  Watson, 
10th  Precinct;  Thomas  V.  Farrell,  10th  Precinct;  George 
W.  Reinhardt,  106th  Precinct;  Anthony  Orhelein,  106th 
Precinct;  James  T.  AIcDonald,  Traffic  E;  Silas  F.  Lefler. 
23d  Precinct;  William  Kelly,  23d  Precinct;  Antonio  A. 
Alasi,  41st  Precinct;  Vito  G.  Luongo,  64th  Precinct;  Wil- 
liam J.  Kelly,  Emergency  Squad  18;  Alartin  J.  AIcDonough, 
Traffic  A;  William  E.  Buckholz,  75th  Precinct;  Charles  G. 
W.  Wirth.  Emergency  Squad  13;  William  J.  Alartin,  23d 
Precinct;  Thomas  A.  Hogan,  9th  Precinct;  Edward  Weiss, 
83d  Precinct;  Philip  J.  Ryan,  18th  Precinct;  John  Haugh. 
18th  Precinct. 


IRATE  LADY : “My  husband  is  getting  worse  every 
day.  Only  this  morning  he  threw  a biscuit  at  my 
head.  A biscuit  I baked  myself,  too/” 

CONSOLING  NEIGHBOR:  “That’s  awful!  You’re 

lucky  it  didn’t  kill  you! 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASKETBALL 


OUR  PRECINCT  BASKETBALL  TOURNA- 
MENT is  all  set  to  start.  We  didn’t  receive  the 
number  of  entries  that  we  expected,  but  we  are  going 
ahead  with  what  we  have,  and  may  the  best  team 
win. 

In  order  to  inspire  keener  competition  and  to  find 
out  just  who  is  entitled  to  the  precinct  championship, 
Spring  3100  will  donate  a trophy  to  the  winning 
team.  The  managers  of  the  various  teams  will  be 
interviewed  during  the  week  and  notified  as  to  the 
rules,  their  opponents,  etc.  Suggestions  are  wel- 
comed at  all  times. 

CAPTAIN  A.  SELESKI.  manager  of  the  Aonkers 
Fire  Department  basketball  team,  has  written  us  a 
letter  stating  that  he  is  desirous  of  booking  games 
with  some  of  our  precinct  basketball  charmers.  This 
is  a good  opportunity  for  some  of  our  ambitious 
precinct  teams  to  meet  a bunch  of  good  fellows 
and  to  show  our  smoke-eating  neighbors  what  a night- 
stick wielder  can  do  on  the  basketball  court. 

The  Captain  can  be  reached  at  Engine  Company 
No.  3,  Yonkers,  N.  Y.  Kindly  inform  this  office 
of  the  date  and  time  of  play,  so  we  can  enlighten 
the  rest  of  the  department  as  to  the  result. 

Special  Notice  to  Basketball  Players 

THE  NEWLY  FORMED  Municipal  Basketball 
League  swings  into  action  early  in  December.  Teams 
from  the  following  City  departments  comprise  the 
personnel:  Sanitation,  Health,  Parks,  Taxes,  Finance, 
Education,  Water  Supply,  Board  of  Estimate,  Police, 
Fire,  Hospitals,  and  the  Independent  Subway  Sys- 
tem. Meetings  are  held  Monday  evenings  in  the 
office  of  Mr.  Matthew  Napear,  Secretary  to  the 
Department  of  Sanitation,  Room  1254,  Municipal 
Building,  Manhattan. 

Mr.  Napear  was  elected  president;  vice-president- 
treasurer,  Mr.  Hedberg,  Parks;  secretary,  Mr. 
O’Neill,  Education.  An  Executive  Committee  con- 
sisting of  a member  of  each  of  the  above-mentioned 
departments  was  also  appointed. 

A schedule  is  now  being  formed  for  the  coming 
tournament.  The  league  will  start  functioning  early 
in  December  at  the  69th  Regiment  Armory.  Date 
and  time  of  play  will  be  published  in  the  daily 
newspapers  and  over  the  tele-type.  On  that  date 
all  of  the  teams  in  the  league  will  appear  in  their 
basketball  togs  ready  for  action.  The  names 
of  the  teams  will  then  be  put  into  a hat  and  the 
first  two  names  picked  will  play  against  each  other. 
This  will  insure  fair  play  on  all  sides.  It  is  expected 
that  Mayor  La  Guardia  will  be  on  hand  to  toss  up 
the  first  ball. 

All  players  in  the  league,  who  must  be  civil  service 
employees  from  a competitive  list,  will  have  their 
signature  on  file  at  the  league  headquarters  and  at 
the  start  of  each  game  the  players  must  sign  a card 


which  is  immediately  presented  to  the  referee  who 
will  compare  the  signatures  with  the  file  card  to 
safeguard  against  “ringers”. 

ALL  MEMBERS  OF  THE  POLICE  DEPART- 
MENT who  desire  to  become  members  of  the  Police 
team  and  who  wish  a tryout  should  submit  name 
and  command  to  this  office  at  once.  Commissioner 
Valentine  will  be  right  on  the  job  to  root  for  us,  and 
we  want  the  best  players  available.  We  confidently 
expect  our  team  to  bring  home  the  bacon  in  the  form 
of  a nice  new  trophy  and  medals  for  each  of  our 
players.  LET’S  GO! 


HANDBALL 

NOTICE — The  handball  commit- 
tee in  charge  of  Columbus  Council, 
K.  of  C.,  at  No.  1 Prospect  Park  West, 
Brooklyn,  has  decided  to  extend  the 
closing  date  for  entries  to  the  Police 
Single  Wall  Handball  Tournament, 
both  singles  and  doubles,  until  De- 
cember 10,  1934.  This  was  done  at 
the  suggestion  of  a number  of  ser- 
geants who  had  their  hands  full  with 
the  last  Lieutenants’  examination  and 
didn’t  want  to  spoil  their  writing 
hand  on  the  handball  court. 

Entries  should  be  sent  to  James  P. 
McNieve,  Athletic  Director  of  Colum- 
bus Council  or  to  this  office.  Upon 
scanning  the  entry  list,  we  find  quite 
a few  new  names  and  we  hope  that 
every  player  in  the  department  will 
take  advantage  of  this  tournament 
and  meet  with  their  brother,  officers 
in  friendly  combat. 

ED  HOPKE,  our  present  one-wall 
champ,  is  hopping  up  that  dynamite 
service  of  his  by  practicing  daily,  and 
he  hopes  to  successfully  defend  his  laurels.  Look 
out,  Ed,  they  say  that  this  is  a bad  year  for  champs! 

BOWLING 

The  Traffic  “A”  Bowling  Team,  although  not  claim- 
ing to  be  world  beaters,  believe  that  they  can  furnish 
a little  competition  or  at  least  make  the  other  team 
hustle.  If  interested  in  match  games,  get  in  touch 
with  Patrolman  McNulty,  manager  and  anchor  man. 
They  would  especially  like  to  hear  from  the  111th 
Precinct  or  Mid-town  Squad  teams  and  other  teams 
of  like  strength. 

The  7 and  9 Bowling  Club  of  the  79th  Precinct 
is  going  ahead  at  full  speed.  Meetings  are  held 
every  Wednesday  evening  at  Rudy’s  Alleys,  Broad- 
way and  Myrtle  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  from  7 to  11 
P.M.  Hallman  and  Stuart  are  always  good  for  a 
few  exhibition  shots  at  each  meeting.  New  members 
are  always  welcome. 


HOPKE 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  DECEMBER,  1934,  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100.” 


1.  Cite  the  provisions  made  whereby  members  of  the 
Force  may  become  acquainted  with  new  and  amended 
laws  and  ordinances  and  important  court  decisions. 
Also  state  responsibility  for  instruction  of  the  Force 
in  their  duties. 

2.  State  four  instances  wherein  two  crimes  must  be 
proved  in  order  to  obtain  conviction  for  one.  When 
is  this  procedure  permissible  although  not  mandatory? 


3.  How  may  the  credibility  of  a witness  be  impeached? 

4.  By  whom  and  under  what  limitations  may  rewards 
be  given  for  information  leading  to  apprehension  of 
wanted . criminals? 

5.  Explain  your  understanding  of: 

a.  The  “radio  racket.” 

b.  A pennyweighter. 

c.  An  outlaw. 


POLICE  ACADEMY 

OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

72  POPLAR  ST.,  BROOKLYN 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

. For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesdav 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

wall  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5. 

SEE  CIRCULAR  52,  C.  S. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  Provisions  for  available  information: 

(1)  Laws,  ordinances,  amendments  thereto,  court  de- 
cisions, opinions  of  corporation  counsel,  and  other 
matters  which  should  be  known  by  the  entire 
Department  but  not  sufficiently  important  to  be 
published  in  General  Orders  are  published  in 
Circulars. 

(2)  These  circulars  are  numbered  consecutively  in 
separate  series  yearly. 

(3)  Two  complete  files  of  each  series  is  kept  in  folders 
and  indexed  for  ready  reference. 

(4)  One  in  kept  in  the  main  office  and  one  on  the  bulle- 
tin hoard  of  each  command  for  the  information  of 
members  of  the  Force. 


(5)  These  circulars  contain  information  as  to  time  and 
place  of  courses  given  on  these  subjects  for  all 
ranks  at  the  Police  Academy. 

Responsibility  for  instruction: 

Each  commanding  officer  is  responsible  within  his 
command  for: 

a.  Enforcement  of  all  laws  and  ordinances. 

b.  Good  order,  efficiency,  and  discipline. 

c.  That  each  member  is  instructed  in  his  duties,  and 

d.  That  each  member  performs  them  in  a manner  to 
render  effective  service. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  (1)  Receiving  stolen  goods: — The  larceny  of  the  prop- 

erty must  be  proved  together  with  the  receiving 
thereof,  knowingly  by  defendant  with  criminal 
intent. 

(2)  Compounding  a felony: — The  felony  compounded 
must  be  proved  together  with  fact  of  defendant 
taking  or  agreeing  to  take  a consideration  upon 
agreement  to  abstain  from  prosecuting  or  with- 
holding evidence. 

(3)  Felony  murder: — The  homicide  and  the  independ- 
ent felony  being  committed  at  the  time  must  be 
proved. 

(4)  Subornation  of  perjury: — The  perjury  committed 
must  be  proved  together  with  the  fact  that  defend- 
ant procured  the  commission  of  such  perjury. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  (1)  By  cross-examination  to  show: 

a.  Vicious,  immoral,  or  criminal  acts  committed 
by  the  witness. 

b.  Conviction  for  crime. 

c.  Previous  statements  inconsistent  with  present 
testimony. 

d.  Lack  of  opportunity  to  acquire  knowledge  of  the 
matter  testified  to,  etc. 

e.  Poor  judgment,  poor  memory,  etc. 

(2)  By  production  of  other  witnesses  to  show: 

a.  Bad  reputation  generally. 

b.  Bad  reputation  for  the  truth. 

c.  Hostility  to  party  testified  against. 

d.  Witness  was  under  influence  of  drink  or  drugs 
at  time  of  occurrence. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  (1)  By  the  United  States  Attorney  General  from  the 

United  States  Treasury. 

a.  $25,000  for  capture  of  a person  for  an  offense 
against  the  Federal  government,  or 
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b.  $25,000  for  information  leading  to  the  arrest  of 
such  person. 

Limitations: 

a.  Rewards  to  be  apportioned  at  discretion  of 
Attorney  General. 

h.  Rewards  to  come  from  unappropriated  Treasury 
balances. 

c.  Offense  must  be  a violation  of  Federal  or  District 
of  Columbia  statute. 

d.  No  part  of  reward  to  any  official  or  employee  of 
the  Department  of  Justice. 

e.  Not  more  than  $25,000  to  be  paid  for  information 
or  capture  of  any  one  person.  (Section  575  U.  S. 
Code — May  18,  1934.) 

(2)  By  the  Police  Commissioner. 

a.  Who  may  offer  rewards  for  information, 

b.  To  induce  all  classes  to  give  information  which 
will  lead  to  the  arrest  and  conviction  of  persons 
guilty  of  felonies. 

Limitations: — No  reward  shall  be  paid  except  from 
unexpended  appropriations  made  by  Board  of 
Estimate  for  that  purpose. 

(3)  By  City  Chamberlain: 

One-half  of  all  fines  imposed  shall  be  paid  to  per- 
sons informing  against  persons  for: 

a.  Fouling  or  polluting  the  navigable  waters  of  the 
City  by  rubbish,  refuse,  or  waste  of  any  kind,  or 

b.  Dumping  of  sand,  mud,  lumber,  etc.,  in  the 
waters  of  the  City  at  the  docks,  etc. 

Limitations: 

Such  fines  shall  not  be  less  than  $5.00  or  more  than 
$250.00.  (Chapter  8,  Section  124,  Code  of  Ordi- 
nances.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  a.  The  “radio  racket”  is  a term  applied  to  a scheme 
for  defrauding  persons  seeking  employment  as 
radio  entertainers. 

(1)  An  office  is  procured  and  furnished. 

(2)  Talented  entertainers  are  advertised  for  in  the 
daily  newspapers  and  magazines. 

(3)  A voice  test  is  given  the  applicant  at  the  office. 


(4)  The  applicant  is  advised  of  his  great  possibilities 
as  an  entertainer  and  steady  employment  is 
guaranteed  when  qualified. 

(5)  A brief  course  in  “culture”  and  “polishing”  is 
advised  for  a fee  of  $50. 

(6)  Then  the  applicant  is  sent  to  a certain  studio 
to  have  pictures  taken  for  advertising  purposes 
which  cost  from  $10  to  $15. 

(7)  When  the  fees  are  collected  the  applicant  is  ad- 
vised to  await  notice  of  engagements  which,  of 
course,  is  not  received. 

(8)  Thousands  of  persons,  mostly  young  hoys  and 
girls,  are  thus  fleeced  of  their  money. 

b.  A pennyweighter  is  a sneak  thief  who  specializes  in 
larcenies  from  jewelers.  Such  thieves  usually  pre- 
sent a prosperous  appearance  and  many  are  edu- 
cated. In  operating,  the  thief  appears  at  the  jewelers 
as  a customer  seeking  to  purchase  a present.  He 
examines  several  trays  of  merchandise  and  having 
selected  a valuable  piece  of  jewelry  leaves  with  the 
promise  that  he  will  call  again  with  his  wife.  He 
has  a paste  duplicate  made  to  answer  the  description 
of  the  piece  selected  and  returns  and  at  an  oppor- 
tune moment  substitutes  the  fake  for  the  real  piece. 

c.  An  outlaw: — 

(1)  A person  convicted  of  treason  who  fails  to  appear 
for  sentence,  and 

(2)  A bench  warrant  for  his  arrest  is  returned  with 
affidavit  of  his  escape. 

(3)  Upon  application  of  the  district  attorney  the 
court  must  make  out  an  order  for  his  appearance 
for  sentence. 

(4)  This  order  must  be  published  in  a newspaper, 
once  a week,  for  six  weeks. 

(5)  If  he  does  not  appear  the  court  upon  proof  of 
publication  of  the  order  must  render  judgment 
that  defendant  be  outlawed  amj  that  all  civil 
rights  are  forfeited  and  all  his  real  estate  is 
forfeited  to  the  state  during  his  life  time  and  it 
then  reverts  to  his  heirs.  The  term  “outlaw” 
is  also  applied  to  a desperate  criminal  who  flees 
from  place  to  place  committing  atrocious  crimes. 


N.  Y.  Mounties  Cop  Cup  at  Horse  Show 


THE  Horse  Show  at  Madison  Square  Garden  was 
enlivened  on  the  evening  of  November  11  by 
a competition  between  squads  of  six  repre- 
senting the  New  York  City  and  Phila- 
delphia mounted  police.  The  two 
squads  were  put  through  various  evo- 
lutions, individually  and  collectively, 
and  were  judged  by  the  regular  judges 
of  the  military  classes.  The  spectators 
were  duly  appreciative  of  the  evi- 
dences of  excellent  training  shown  by 
these  picked  patrolmen. 

Before  the  final  award  was  an- 
nounced the  Garden  arena  was  turned 
into  the  simulation  of  Union  Square 
on  the  occasion  of  a meeting  that  had 
got  out  of  hand.  From  the  entrance 
gates  on  the  west  side  of  the  ring  came 
a horde  composed  of  ring  attendants, 
stable  hands  and  swipes. 

They  advanced  menacingly  up  the 
ring  and  the  New  York  squad  rode 
down  on  them  at  a gallop,  cut- 
ting out  individuals  and  breaking 
up  the  solid  front.  This  was  re- 
peated by  the  Philadelphia  contin- 
gent, but  with  different  results.  One  of  the  swipes 
evidently  had  an  inherent  antipathy  to  police  in 


general  and  in  the  melee  one  of  the  Philadelphians 
was  dragged  bodily  from  his  mount  and  rolled  in 
the  dust. 

Then  the  judges  got  together  and 
it  was  announced  that  the  New  York 
squad  was  the  winner  of  the  competi- 
tion. Commissioner  Valentine  then 
came  proudly  into  the  ring  and  pre- 
sented the  beautiful  silver  trophy  do- 
nated by  Mrs.  Donald  0.  Page. 

The  New  York  team  was  trained 
by  Sergeant  Jerome  Hanratty,  in- 
structor at  the  Police  Remount  Depot, 
and  comprised  the  following  picked 
members  of  the  Mounted  Division: 


Patrolman — Troop  Horse 

Henry  J.  Williams,  A Rowel 

John  V.  Buckley,  C Orlando 

Olaf  C.  Weighorst,  C Glace 

Walter  MacKenzie,  D Perot 

Thomas  McEnany,  E Ramsey 

Chester  A.  Patterson,  F Zipper 


The  exhibition  was  reviewed  also  by 
Commissioner  Le  Strange  of  the  Philadelphia  Pub- 
lic Safetv  Bureau. 
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Department  Orders  Recently  Promulgated 


T. T.  Order  No.  68,  October  19,  1934: 

Amends  Par.  4,  Art.  XIII  M.P.  to  provide  that  meals 
for  detained  prisoners  without  funds  shall  not  exceed  in 
cost  ten  cents  except  that  a Commanding  Officer  in  his 
discretion  may  issue  not  over  four  ten-cent  tickets  if  he 
deems  a substantial  meal  necessary.  Borough  Command- 
ers are  directed  to  requisition  sufficient  supply  of  new  form 

U. F.  110  (Prisoners  Meal  Card)  for  distribution  to  de- 
tention precincts. 

T.T.  Order  No.  69,  October  20,  1934: 

Amends  Art.  II,  M.P.  to  provide  that  when  narcotics, 
opium  smoking  paraphernalia,  and  hypodermic  needles 
are  invoiced  to  the  Property  Clerk  each  article  will  be 
itemized  separately  showing  kinds  and  amounts  of  each. 
One  copy  of  invoice  shall  be  forwarded  to  the  Narcotic 
Bureau. 

T.T.  Order,  October  25,  1934: 

Directs  that  applicants  for  renewal  of  pistol  licenses 
will  be  fingerprinted  on  form  U.F.  126  which  will  be 
attached  to  application  and  forwarded  to  the  Criminal 
Identification  Bureau.  New  applicants  wall  be  finger- 
printed both  on  forms  U.F.  22  and  U.F.  126. 

T.T.  Order,  November  13,  1934: 

Advises  that  every  reasonable  assistance  will  be  given 
officers  empowered  to  enforce  National  Recovery  Act 
codes,  copies  of  which  are  filed  with  the  Secretary  of  New 
York  State.  But  where  demands  are  made  for  summary 
arrests  in  these  misdemeanors,  the  person  so  demanding 
will  he  referred  to  the  Magistrates  Court  for  summons. 

T.T.  Order  No.  70.  November  15,  1934: 

Amends  the  Rules  and  Regulations  as  follows:  Rule 

No.  43 -A  (Lieutenants  on  patrol)  is  revoked;  Rule  No.  135 
is  amended  to  provide  that  the  Chief  Surgeon  will  cause 
to  be  examined  by  a Committee  of  Police  Surgeons  the 
following:  Eligibles  certified  for  appointment;  applicants 
for  reinstatement,  and  probationary  patrolmen  preceding 
expiration  of  probation.  (The  provisions  of  amendment 
July  5,  1931,  relative  to  examination  of  members  certified 
for  promotion  is  omitted.) 

T.T.  Order,  November  16,  1934: 

Advises  that  the  Inter-Precinct  Safety  Contest  is  ex- 
tended to  December  31,  1934.  This  is  to  give  Commanding 
Officers  opportunity  to  further  improve  their  accident 
record,  and  those  who  have  shown  no  improvement  an 
opportunity  to  do  so.  Accidents  increased  the  last  two 
weeks  of  October.  Commanding  Officers  will  give  this 
matter  particular  attention  for  the  balance  of  the  year. 

T.T.  Order,  October  24,  1934: 

Directs  that  when  Commanding  Officers  submit  recom- 
mendations under  point  six  of  the  “Traffic  Safety  Contest” 
because  of  an  increase  in  accidents  at  a particular  loca- 
tion, a record  of  the  accidents  at  such  location  will  be 
forwarded  with  the  recommendations. 

T.T.  Order  No.  71,  November  16,  1934: 

Amends  Par.  68,  Art.  II,  M.P.  to  provide  that  sum- 
monses served  and  returnable  to  Traffic  Court,  Bronx, 
will  be  made  returnable  on  Mondays,  Tuesdays,  Wednes- 
days, Thursdays,  and  Fridays.  Tag  summonses  at  9 A.M. 
and  regular  police  summons  at  10  A.M.  on  each  of  these 
days. 

General  Orders  No.  39,  C.S: 

Advises  of  the  official  and  general  public  satisfaction 
as  expressed  by  letters  and  telegrams  to  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, with  the  splendid  work  done  by  the  Force  in 
connection  with  the  General  Election. 

The  Police  Commissioner  expresses  to  all  members  of 
the  Force  his  deep  appreciation  for  the  loyalty  and  effi- 
ciency displayed  and  grants  to  each  member  of  the  Force 
one  (1)  additional  day’s  vacation  to  be  taken  in  accordance 
with  the  exigencies  of  the  service  so  as  not  to  seriously 
deplete  the  Force  at  any  one  time. 

Circular  No.  56,  October  15,  1934: 

Advises  that  the  Commissioner  of  Motor  Vehicles  has 


approved  of  the  following  types  of  electric  lanterns  for 
vehicles  transporting  inflammables  such  as  oil  trucks  in 
accordance  with  the  provisions  of  Chapter  483,  laws  of 
1934:  Ecolite  No.  40  U.V.;  Majik  No.  R-1000;  Delta  Power- 
lite;  or  Bond  Electric  Lantern  provided  such  are  equipped 
with  ruby  lens. 

(Note — Chapter  483,  Laws  of  1934,  relative  to  emergency 
lighting  equipment,  does  not  apply  within  a city  or 
incorporated  village,  subd.  17,  Sec.  15,  V.T.L.) 


“tBell  Done  Sljou  <5ooh  anil  iFaitljfuI  §cruant” 


Retired 

Ptl.  Charles  H.  Schmidt, 

Mtd.  Sqd.  No.  2 
Ptl.  Henry  H.  Demling  48th  Pet. 

Ptl.  John  Harrison  Tr.  “M” 

Ptl.  Frederick  Attansio  Div.  of  Lie. 
Ptl.  Thomas  A.  Smith  3d  Pet. 

Ptl.  Peter  P.  Wright  22d  Pet. 

Ptl.  David  E.  Geary  75th  Pet. 

Ptl.  John  J.  St.  John  78th  Pet. 

Ptl.  Samuel  H.  De  Clue  108th  Pet. 

Ptl.  Robert  S.  McVeigh  Tr.  “F” 

Ptl.  John  T.  Lawler  Tr.  “D" 

Ptl.  Charles  S.  McGowan  68th  Pet. 

Ptl.  Thomas  Mills  74th  Pet. 

Lt.  Martin  J.  Caulfield  10th  Div. 

Ptl.  Max  Widmer  Tr.  “E” 

Ptl.  Albert  J.  Jenkins  23d  Pet. 

Ptl.  Charles  A.  Smith  Tr.  “A  * 

Ptl.  George  F.  Raeburn  18th  Div. 

Ptl.  Adolph  Drescher  45th  Pet. 

Capt.  Harry  Eason  Ch.  Insp.  Off. 

Ptl.  Edward  P.  Barry  43d  Pet. 

Ptl.  Eulic  P.  Gomeringer, 

Mtd.  Sqd.  No.  2 
Ptl.  William  P.  McAndrews  52d  Pet. 


Oct.  27, 1934 
Oct.  31,  1934 
Oct.  28, 1934 
Oct.  31, 1934 
Oct.  31.1934 
Oct.  31,1934 
Oct.  31, 1934 
Oct.  31,1934 
Oct.  31,1934 
Oct.  31, 1934 
Nov.  4, 1934 
Nov.  5,1934 
Nov.  8,1934 
Nov.  13, 1934 
Nov.  13, 1934 
Nov.  15, 1934 
Nov.  15, 1934 
Nov.  15, 1934 
Nov.  17, 1934 
Nov.  20, 1934 
Nov.  20, 1934 

Nov.  22, 1934 
Nov.  24, 1934 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  "DEPARTMENT 


P/9ul  J *=r o y 
*Pct 


11) 


I 


SloomyGus : you  know  I got  one  or  those  chain  letters  iellmo  me 
“to  write  nine  letters  1 1 he  it  and  on  iUe  day  some  go  oh  fortune 

would  befall  we 

3iU:  Well,  vvliab  happened  on  the  nin  tu  day  ?? 

Gloomy  G u s : J received,  two  more  chain  letters. 


Judge-,cR seems  io  me  that 

I have  seen  you  before.* 
pRisoNER  " -you  have  your  , 
Honor'  Iam  your  wife's  J 
sin^ind  teacher  . V 

Judge  "Thirty  years  . 


p,WiCiKOW5KI 

CJ?B 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 


3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blacmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

The  9th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  being  rebuilt  for  next  season. 
Three  of  the  stars.  Patrolmen  Graham.  Davis  and  Donahue,  were  sold 
to  the  Islip  team  of  the  Bug  League. 

Patrolman  Solomon  has  a new  racket.  He  now  is  taking  up  collec- 
tions for  crutches. 

Lady,  if  you  want  to  save  your  cat  call  the  9th  Precinct  and  ask  for 
Patrolman  Nystrom. 

Why  did  Patrolman  Abe  Goldberg  refuse  to  eat  the  white  fish? 
(Information  received  from  Patrolman  Abe  Solomon.) 

Patrolman  Jack  Nystrom  tells  us  that  the  official  chauffeur,  Walter 
Davis,  now  is  riding  Inspectors  to  their  homes. 

The  9th  Precinct  has  a new  assignment:  "The  official  baby  an- 

nouncer”— Jo-Jo  Davis. 

The  bowling  team  of  this  precinct  is  open  to  all  comers.  Get  in 
touch  with  Patrolman  Jack  Nystrom. 

Ask  Patrolman  Frank  Barrett  to  tell  you  the  story  of  the  cane  that 
he  carried  in  Miami  at  the  American  Legion  Convention. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  Raymond  Kelly 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  I^atelor  18th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

IZth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

Sergeant  Fred  Meyer,  of  the  20th  Precinct,  informs  us  that  one  of  the 
most  surprising  games  of  modern  times  and  possibly  the  most  interest- 
ing, is  baseball,  as  played  in  almost  every  city,  town  and  hamlet 
throughout  the  United  States.  It  seems  that  every  play  as  the  game 
progresses  presents  a new  feature,  a different  angle  and  something 
that  takes  us  unawares  at  unexpected  moments;  so  much  like  our 
traffic  situation  that  if  you  violate  the  most  simple  rule  of  the  game 
you  are  out.  Not  alone  theoretically,  but  physically;  perhaps  for  all 
time.  For  instance,  a ball  player  hits  what  is  commonly  known  as  a 
single.  If  familiar  with  the  game,  he  immediately  runs  from  home 
plate  to  first  base  and  is  safe.  But  just  imagine  the  same  person 
running  from  home  plate  directly  to  second  base!  He  is  not  only 
out  but  in  traffic  he  is  just  another  accident  case  that  could  have  been 
avoided  if  he  knew  the  game. 

4th  Division 

IZth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Bell 

15f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Albert  Walters  at  last  realizes  a life's  ambition  by  being 
accepted  as  a member  of  the  Police  Honor  Legion ..  .Patrolman  Arthur 
Bernert,  of  the  19th  Precinct,  the  bald-headed  tenor,  discovered  that 
the  hair  remedy  he  is  now  using  is  a success.  Six  more  hairs  enrich 
his  enormous  crop. . .Patrolman  Jimmy  Linden,  the  Heywood  Broun 
of  the  19th  Precinct,  was  recently  seen  around  West  123d  Street. 
What’s  up,  Jimmy? ..  .Paul  Minor,  Broadway’s  playboy,  was  recently 
seen  displaying  a new  model  convertible  raincoat-sport  coat,  at  the 
world’s  busiest  corner,  42d  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue.  We  wonder  who 
you  are  modeling  for,  Paul... Cecil  Southern,  our  Big  He-Man,  is 
roaring  louder  than  ever... Abe  Schlukker  can’t  hear  himself  talk  any 
more  when  Cecil  is  around... Joe  Katz,  our  adonis,  is  beginning  to 
smoke  cigars.  That’s  a sign  that  he  is  headed  for  the  18th  Division. 
Good  luck,  Joe. 

The  famous  radio  team  of  Kelly  and  Katz  have  slowed  up  lately. 
We  wonder  what  can  be  wrong. . .Corporal  William  Walsh,  who 
proudly  displays  his  two  chevrons,  tells  the  boys  he  expects  to  make 
it  three  after  the  next  exam.  Lots  of  luck.  Bill... Looks  as  though 
Frank  Campbell  will  be  our  next  world’s  heavyweight  champ.  Ask 
John  McCarthy,  he  knows. . .Patrick  Walsh,  while  working  in  plain 
clothes,  was  assaulted  by  a pocketbook  snatcher.  As  the  old  saying 
goes,  Patrick  got  his  man.  But  it  cost  him  a fractured  rib.  Hope  you 
are  well  soon,  Pat... Tim  Casey,  our  bashful  Irishman,  informs  us 
that  he  is  about  to  take  the  final  step.  Good  luck,  Tim... Dave 
Lenihan,  the  dashing  Romeo  of  the  19th,  was  seen  sporting  a cane 
and  in  formal  attire  going  north  on  Fifth  Avenue  with  his  best  girl. 
Wedding  bells  will  soon  be  ringing  for  Davey. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J . Shalloe  ZOth  Pet..  Ptl.  Alphonse  J . Smiles 

34f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

Members  of  the  24th  Precinct  offer  their  condolences  and  sympathy 
to  Patrolman  Bill  Gaynor  and  the  members  of  his  family  on  their 
recent  bereavement. 

Among  the  members  of  the  24th  Precinct  are  some  whom  we  would 
call  outstanding  patriots.  In  the  10th  Squad  especially  we  might  men- 
tion Strieker,  Harris,  Smart,  Scharnikow  and  Carson,  who  are  doing 
their  utmost  to  cooperate  with  the  President  in  his  N.  R.  A.  program. 
Many  men  no  doubt  in  the  “Cannon  Towel  Mills”  owe  their  employ- 


ment to  the  abundance  of  towels  that  these  fellows  purchase  to  cry 
into. 

We  have  heard  many  alibis  offered  for  “Purple  Orbs,”  but  “Howdy” 
Joe  Parker’s  takes  the  cut-glass  powder  puff.  He  blames  his,  no  less, 
on  General  O’Ryan,  our  recent  commissioner.  Recently  we  received 
a book  of  exercises  the  General  published  to  keep  patrolmen  in  good 
physical  shape.  Parker  claims  he  owes  his  black  eye  to  the  zest  with 
which  he  entered  into  these  exercises.  Too  much  knee  action,  he  says! 
Oh,  well,  that’s  his  story,  and  he’s  still  stuck  with  it. 

While  you  were  scanning  the  collection  of  maps  on  that  recent 
photograph  of  the  boys  of  the  24th,  did  you,  by  any  chance  get  that 
“Come  up  and  see  me”  look  in  “Whitey”  Langton’s  eyes?  How  did 
the  movie  scouts  pass  him  up?  I’ll  bet  with  that  technique,  Mae 
West  would  go  up  and  see  him  some  time. 

Frank  Hefferin  is  smiling  again  now  that  the  10-pound  baby  girl 
has  arrived,  but  he  says  he’ll  never  go  through  the  ordeal  again. 
Incidentally,  the  wife  is  doing  fine. 

“Buffo”  Ledden  deserves  a rest  after  all  the  publicity  he’s  been 
getting,  so  we  won’t  say  anything  about  the  bean  soup  and  the  planks 
the  teacher  used  to  make  him  carry. 

Many  great  men  are  famous  for  their  little  intimacies.  These  are 
little  intimacies  by  which  you  know  the  following  famous  members  of 
the  24th: 

“BUI”  Nally  and  his  moustache. 

“Pudy”  West  and  his  famous  hat  (Winchester). 

Bill  Durham’s  snappy  overcoat. 

Martin  Price  and  that  brown  suit  with  the  slit  in  the  back  (1918 
model). 

Paddy  Griffin  and  his  iron  hat  (funeral  directors’  model),  1918 
vintage. 

“Neil”  McKenna  and  his  uniform  hat  (recently  simonized). 

John  Smart  and  his  golf  socks  for  the  late  tours. 

Walter  Garland  and  his  Scotland  Yard  pipe,  plus  the  terrible  odor. 

“Kit”  Carson  and  that  Winchester  fedora  hat  that  his  “Grandpappy” 
left  him. 

Members  of  the  34th  Precinct  offer  their  sincere  sympathy  to 
Patrolman  Thomas  Meehan,  Patrolman  Peter  Lennox,  and  Patrolman 
Bernard  Slate  in  their  hour  of  bereavement. 

Patrolman  Fred  Gipp  and  Patrolman  Hyman  Solverstein  report 
progress  in  their  play  for  the  checker  championship  of  the  34th  Pre- 
cinct. 

Patrolman  James  Gillooly  pulled  a fast  one  on  the  boys  by  putting 
his  papers  in  and  becoming  a private  citizen.  The  boys  of  the  34th 
Precinct  wish  you  well,  “Gil.” 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  Peter  Bohan  on  the  new  addition  to 
his  family.  The  boys  are  waiting  for  the  invitation  to  the  “BRISS.” 

Good  luck  wishes  are  in  order  for  the  sergeants  who  competed  in 
the  promotion  examination. 

Lieutenant  Fred  Norman  looks  pretty  well  browned  after  his  visit 
to  the  American  Legion  Convention  in  Miami. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

PERTINENT  FACTS  CONCERNING  PERSONNEL  OF  THE  40TH 

PRECINCT 

The  handsomest  patrolman.  .. Doug.  Mahoney.  The  smartest  patrol- 
man... Dave  O'Rourke.  The  jolliest  bachelor ...  Bill  O Rourke.  The 
proudest  corporal. . .Al.  Brown.  The  quietest  talker.  . .Silent  Tom 
Daily.  The  man  with  the  choicest  vocabulary. ..  George  Plait.  The 
most  efficient  man  at  the  T.  S ....Tom  "tortune'  Kane.  The  most 
obliging  man.  ..Tony  Funingiello.  The  biggest  sheik.  . .Chris.  Hinken. 
The  man  always  getting  a detail  (I  won’t  be  here  long)... Tom  Con- 
nolly. The  best  janitor. . Bill  O’Keefe.  The  man  who  should  have 
been  a sergeant. . .George  Schell.  The  country  gentleman. . .Pat  Mur- 
phy. The  man  who  does  the  most  worrying  ...Rill  Cruger...  The  an- 
swer to  a maiden’s  prayer ...  Bunny  Carmody.  The  reason  girls  stay 
at  home...  Jake  Bach.  THE  Beau  Brummel  of  the  house. . .George 
Mahoney.  The  handiest  of  our  janitors. . .Cy.  Pierce.  The  man  who 
speaks  so  no  one  understands. . .Charlie  Vecchio.  The  grand  old  man 
of  Willis  Avenue ..  .Andy  Bornkessell.  King  Midas  himself ..  .Leo 
Fitzgerald.  The  most  nervous  man... John  Hauser.  The  man  who 
cries  the  most...J.  P.  Connolly.  The  man  who  always  gets  the  worst 
of  it...  Al.  Thompson.  Ditto  ...John  Kuveke.  The  man  who  likes 
to  lead  the  platoon. . .Jerry  Connolly.  The  greatest  traveler. ..  (Me 
and  me  uncle  Dan)  Mike  Murphy.  The  best  singer  in  the  house... 
Al.  Parkinson.  The  busiest  man  in  the  Hacks  ...Bill  Brady.  Old 
silver  top  himself ...  Your  reporter.  The  guy  who  gets  away  with  it 
...Bill  Ruehi.  The  best  fight  manager  in  the  Department. . Ray 
Early.  The  best  chauffeur.  ..  (He  admits  it)  Rill  Lundsten.  The  best 
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receiver. . (ditto)  Bon  Bon  Byrnes.  The  greatest  bird  fancier. . .Eddie 
Falco.  The  man  always  “belittin”  someone. . .Lester  Levy.  The  best 
pay-up  man... John  Gush.  The  one  most  free  with  his  money... 
Tom  O'Donnell.  The  one  most  free  with  the  other  fellow’i  money... 
Jake  Topper.  The  man  always  giving  odds  ...Frank  Taylor.  The 
best  traffic  man. ..  (he  should  be  in  Traffic)  Mike  Curry.  The  peddlers’ 
nemesis. . .George  Brown.  The  most  silent  man... Barney  Cunniffe. 
The  one  with  the  grandest  smile. . .George  Schaefer.  The  smallest 
man  in  the  house. . .Johnnie  Ernst.  The  tallest  man  in  the  house... 
Alex.  Secor.  The  man  with  the  greatest  stories. . .Charlie  McCann. 
Bright  eyes  himself ..  .Harold.  Gaffney.  The  Daddy  of  them  all... 
Sergeant  Tom  Shaw. 

THE  BOYS  WHO  MAKE  UP  THE  40TH  PRECINCT 
F red  Rose,  who  loves  to  drive  a patrol  wagon. 

0 Rourke,  "Tex,”  who  loves  his  single  blessedness, 

R obert  Mulligan,  who  received  so  intelligently  on  the  radio  car. 

T om  Connolly,  who  is  always  getting  a detail. 

1 n the  radio  car  he  shines;  Bill  Lundsten. 

E ddie  Falco  wants  to  know  if  anyone  wants  to  buy  pigeons. 

T om  Daily,  always  silent. 

H auser,  who  likes  to  be  left  alone. 

P at  Murphy,  strutting  his  stuff  on  Locust  Avenue. 

R askin,  who  would  like  to  be  a janitor. 

E rnst,  who  would  like  a sweet  girl  with  a bankroll. 

C hexar,  who  was  infanticipating,  is  now  proud  daddy  of  a son. 

I sn’t  to  be  ignored;  Lester  Levy. 

N ot  afraid  of  hard  work;  John  Kuveke. 

C onnolly,  J.  P.,  misses  his  “stick-up  post.” 

T aylor,  known  as  Good  Time  Frankie. 

With  a pang  of  regret  we  note  the  transfer  of  our  former  sergeant, 
now  Lieutenant  Delaney.  Good  luck,  Lieutenant,  and  don’t  forget  the 
boys  in  the  40th. 

Welcome  to  our  new  Sergeant  Gilhooly.  He  is  not  a stranger, 
having  driven  the  Inspector  to  our  door  more  than  once. 

Now  that  the 
two  big  days  are 
over  we  hope  all 
our  sergeants  will 
be  high  on  the  list 
when  it  is  promul- 
gated. We  will  not 
hazard  a guess  as 
to  their  positions 
on  said  list,  but 
we  hope  they  all 
will  show. 

Patrolman  Ci- 
v e 1 1 o and  his 
charming  wife  en- 
joyed a visit  from 
the  stork,  which 
left  a daughter 
behind. 

We  have  a 
young  and  ambi- 
tious patrolman  on 
Locust  Avenue. 

He  called  the  sta- 
tion house  on  Fri- 
day, November  2, 

1934,  and  asked 
the  sergeant  if  he 
(the  sergeant) 
wanted  him  to  cover  the  Gotham  Tissue  Co.  and  the  Polynet  Radio 
payrolls  as  he  (the  patrolman)  had  nothing  to  do.  I wonder  why? 

Patrolman  (Eagle  Beak)  Love,  of  the  48th  Precinct,  otherwise 
known  as  the  American  Eagle,  was  overheard  having  a dispute  as  to 
supremacy  with  First  Broom  Schnozzel  Haspil  and  Corp.  Nosey 
Silbernagle.  Don’t  fear  about  your  title,  Eagle  Beak,  you’re  in  a class 
by  yourself.  Hah  Cha  Cha  Cha  Cha! 

I wonder  why  Lieutenant  Schauberger  plants  himself  in  a chair  with 
his  feet  on  another  after  his  tour  of  patrol.  Maybe  it’s  Relaxation,  or 
just  plain  Fatigue.  Well,  anyway,  he  smokes  a good  brand  of  cigars 
when  he  does  his  act. 

What’s  the  matter  with  the  Hard-Boiled  Sailors  of  the  7th  Squad? 
They  haven’t  been  fishing  this  year.  Maybe  Patrolman  Steele  lost  the 
prescription  for  those  famous  Sea  Sickness  Pills! 

Big  and  Little  Fashion  Plate  of  the  Radio  Motor  Patrol  sector  3 
should  be  teamed  and  allowed  to  do  patrol  in  civilian  attire  so  as  to 
show  the  public  what  the  well-dressed  cop  WILL  wear! 

Patrolman  Eichler  and  Patrolman  Lowe  have  been  painting  the 
interior  of  the  48th  Precinct  station  house  recently.  The  only  thing 
missing  in  their  act  is  that  there  are  no  Pickets  outside. 

Patrolman  Dwyer,  No.  1,  is  now  known  as  Needlenose  Noonan  or 
White  Fish. 

Patrolmen  Andrews  and  Beyer,  of  R.  M.  P.  sector  3,  in  the  past 
month  have  contributed  three  offsprings  to  the  Universe,  the  latter 
Daddy  possessing  a Double  Header.  Congratulations  to  all! 

Patrolman  Cody  was  seen  looking  over  alarm  clocks  the  other  day. 
Patrolman  Mulverhill  says  it’s  no  use.  Ice  water  is  the  best. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pcf.,  Ptl.  Terence  Donelon  47 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clerke  50th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

\6th  Pet.,  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lovoy 

Hello,  folks!  The  Parrot  is  back  again  (Hiss-s-s-s-s  I after  vacation- 
ing down  South  and  attending  the  American  Legion  Convention  at 


Miami,  Fla.  How  you  all,  malt  friend,  sho  nuf  (pardon  my  Southern 
accent),  and  in  true  Parrot  fashion  I repeat  what  I heard  since  1 came 
back.  — - 

It  has  been  said  that  Pete  Groenwegen  pulled  a “Jackie”  Coogan 
on  us  and  went  off  and  got  married  without  giving  any  of  the  boys  an 
invite.  Say  it  isn’t  so,  Pete,  after  all  these  years! 

And  that  Mrs.  O’Kane’s  little  boy  asked  her  why  she  was  going  to 
bed  so  early  instead  of  waiting  up  for  daddy,  and  she  replied,  “What’s 
the  use?  I have  such  a cold  I can  hardly  speak,  anyway.” 

And  that  a lion  broke  loose  from  the  Bronx  Park  Zoo,  and  when 
Patrolman  McEnery  was  seen  running  and  someone  asked  which  way 
it  went,  he  said:  “You  don’t  think  I am  chasing  it,  do  you?” 

And  that  Patrolman  “Scotch”  Stapleton  is  right  handed  but  carries 
his  money  in  his  left-hand  pocket. 

And  at  a recent  meeting  of  the  52  Fishing  Club  the  party  was  so 
dry  that  the  secretary  had  to  pin  the  stamps  on  the  letters,  and  after 
the  meeting  the  “Committee”  had  its  hands  full  delivering  several 
loads.  Ask  Patrolmen  Patinka,  O’Kane,  Murtha,  Zerrenner,  Sardonelli 
and  Dalrymple. 

And  that  Patrolman  Patinka  said  to  an  injured  man:  “What  is 

your  name,  and  I’ll  tell  your  wife?”  To  which  the  man  replied: 
"You  don’t  have  to,  my  wife  knows  my  name!” 

And  here  are  the  results  of  a little  private  investigating : Patrolman 
Brodhead  will  soon  invite  the  boys  to  a christening  and  “Cute  Little” 
Phil  Derrig  is  anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival  of  an  “heir,”  and  with  a 
little  persuasion  “Bimmy  Bryson”  might  become  a father  for  the 
second  time  and  “Popsy  Wopsy”  Murtha  and  “Suzabella”  have  kissed 
and  made  up. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120*/i  Pet.,  Charles  Reis  123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward,  Smith 

Oh,  yes,  the  123d  Precinct  is  still  in  the  P.  D.,  N.  Y.  Well,  com- 
rades, the  Regular  Fellows  of  the  123d  Precinct  had  their  Third 
Annual  Fall  Blowout  at  Marconi’s,  the  well-known  Feasting  Emporium, 
and  the  long  and  short  waves  carried  the  joyous  laughter  and  words 
of  good  fellowship  from  one  end  of  Staten  Island  to  the  other,  and  as 
special  attraction  the  recently  promoted  sergeants,  James  Boylan, 
known  as  Sunny  Jim,  and  Charles  Holbert,  known  as  Chick,  were  the 
invited  guests  of  honor.  As  patrolmen,  they  were  Regular  Fellows, 
and  as  sergeants,  we  guarantee  they,  like  wine,  will  grow  better  with 
age,  and  also  two  recently  retired  patrolmen,  Kay  Wilbur,  known  as 
Beau  Brummel,  and  Charles  Crosson,  alias  Diamond  Dick.  Tokens 
of  esteem  were  presented. 

The  two  Masters  of  Ceremonies  were  Captain  William  0.  Jones 
and  Inspector  James  McGrath,  and  Toastmaster  Joseph  Boylan  toasted 
everything  just  to  a turn.  There  were  75  Regular  Fellows  and  guests 
at  this  special  Third  Annual  Love  Feast  of  the  Regular  Fellows  of  the 
123d  Precinct,  and  all  were  wined  and  dined  to  their  individual 
capacity.  Let  us  all  give  a big  hand  to  our  smiling  Jimmie  Boylan 
and  Chick  Holbert,  and  may  Luck  and  Prosperity  be  theirs  always,  and 
peace  and  comfort  to  Beau  Brummel  Wilbur  and  Diamond  Dick 
Crosson.  Och!  Vas  yer  dere,  Sharlie,  mit  all  dot  goot  eating  und 
drinking?  Oh,  yah,  I vas! 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Techan  64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bonora 

61s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Patrolman  Max  Rumack,  our  former  college  professor  and  Adonis 
of  the  62d  Precinct,  challenges  Goldstein  to  a debate  on  RULES  AND 
REGULATIONS. 

Patrolman  Carmine  Santulli’s  buttons  are  popping  off  his  coat  since 
a little  Carmine  came  to  his  house. 

Patrolman  Steinbrink  wore  out  six  fountain  pens  and  three  pencils 
giving  out  summonses. 

Patrolmen  Iadarola,  Daniels,  Gough,  Busch,  McGuire,  Collins  and 
Cuputi  now  wear  size  14  hats  since  getting  the  two  stripes.  Collins 
and  Cuputi  are  crying  because  they  did  not  slip  them  another  stripe. 

Patrolman  Jackowski  is  another  proud  PAPA,  because  they  were 
Twins!  Also  Patrolman  Tozzi  is  HAPPY  because  it  was  a Girl! 

Detective  Vic  O’Hara  is  still  asking  for  the  BOYS. 

Patrolman  Lexander’s  corn  pipe  was  found  after  being  lost  for  three 
days.  It  was  found  by  POP  Leddy  in  the  morgue. 

Patrolman  Vince  Ferrante  still  boasts  about  his  CHEST  EXPAN- 
SION, while  Patrolman  Bill  Powers  is  still  looking  for  his  keys  in  the 
Captain’s  office. 

Sergeants  Schlottman  and  McGarry  are  expecting  to  top  the  Lieu- 
tenants’ list. 

The  62d  Precinct  has  its  basketball  team  in  full  swing.  The  mem- 
bers are  Hickey,  Steinbrink,  Irving,  Ferrante,  Smith,  Leffler,  Bran- 
ningan,  Maher,  Sorrentino  and  Sabatino. 

Patrolmen  Anker  and  Unterweiser  were  seen  at  the  boardwalk  in 
Coney  Island  at  5 o’clock  in  the  morning  on  their  day  off.  We  wonder 
what  they  are  training  for? 

Members  of  the  64th  Precinct  who  were  assigned  to  the  63d  Pre- 
cinct on  Election  Day  will  never  forget  the  reserve  they  put  in  after 
the  closing  of  the  polls.  There  were  several  contests  won  by  members 
of  the  well-known  Crutch  Squad.  Patrolman  Radigan  was  the  winner 
in  the  lung  blowing  contest.  It  is  a device  invented  by  a patrolman 
of  the  66th  Precinct.  Radigan  blew  so  hard  he  released  the  button 
and  he  is  still  digging  the  lampblack  out  of  his  face.  Patrolman 
Greater,  another  member  of  the  same  squad,  was  the  winner  in  a 
game  called  Golf.  Patrolman  Joe  Shea  won  honors  in  a bologna  eating 
contest.  Corporal  Ed  Wright  finally  took  first  prize  in  the  hot  foot 
contest,  when  he  fell  asleep  in  the  closing  hours.  After  a hard  struggle 
members  of  the  66th  Precinct,  who  were  also  assigned  to  the  country 


club,  entertained  the  boys  in  the  squad  room  continuously  with  their 
clowning  and  a good  time  was  had  by  all. 

What  the  boys  of  the  64th  would  like  to  know: 

What  patrolman  assigned  to  booth  No.  10  is  called  “Satchel  Feet?” 

Why  is  10th  Avenue  called  Whelan  Boulevard? 

What  member  of  the  8th  Squad  was  seen  at  Dvker  Beach  simoniz- 
ing  the  clerical  man’s  car? 

Why  Patrolman  Camperlingo  takes  two  steps  instead  of  one? 

Patrolman  "Boo-Boo”  Hoffer,  while  dining  at  Big  Jim’s  and  leisurely 
reading  his  favorite  paper,  absently  replied  to  the  waiter’s  stare: 
“Give  me  a cup  of  coffee,  if  money,  a piece  of  pie.” 

Sir  James  Torson,  after  several  weeks  of  sunshine  in  Miami,  has 
returned  from  his  vacation.  Welcome  home  Jim  (V.  F.  W.). 

Big-hearted  Abbazia,  who  was  recently  welded,  states  “the  only 
way  to  argue  with  the  wife  is  to  keep  still.”  Correct,  Lennie. 

Listening  in  on  the  post  mortems  of  the  recent  sergeants’  to  lieu- 
tenants’ examination:  The  first  seven  places  on  the  new  list  are  already 
filled  by  our  sergeants.  The  members  of  this  command  wish  them  the 
best  of  luck  and  hope  that  at  least  they  are  within  the  makings. 

\ ince  Cirino,  upon  his  return  from  a vacation  spent  on  the  D.  L. 
& W.  right-of-way,  was  complimented  on  his  happy  looks,  and  stated: 
“Just  think,  I was  away  from  Cucco  and  Henry  for  19  full  days  and 
if  that  don't  make  a man  feel  better  nothing  else  will.” 

There  may  be  plenty  of  Johns,  Williams,  Josephs  and  Georges, 
but  there  is  and  only  will  be  one  VLADISLAV. 

Since  the  Safety  Campaign  has  been  extended  to  December  31 
Buck  O’Neill,  our  lusty-voiced  safety  orator,  wants  the  Esso  Safety- 
Cruiser  so  he  can  address  the  mothers  clubs  and  also  to  talk  hack  to 
friend  wife.  Buck  is  a firm  believer  of  safety  first,  last  and  always. 

It  is  rumored  that  our  good  copy,  Sidney  Selig.  purchased  four 
alarm  clocks  and  sets  them  to  go  off  five  minutes  apart  so  he  can  get 
that  cat  nap  and  still  not  be  late;  also  claims  that  he  has  enough  pink 
papers  to  finish  the  bed  room  now.  ( Be  sure,  Sid,  that  you  keep  good 
count  of  the  clocks  as  they  ring.) 

Bull  McCormack.  Joe  Kramer  and  Jim  Burns  report  progress  with 
the  Indian’s  hair  treatment. 

The  post  office  on  Post  14  has  suspended  the  mail  wagon  trips  until 
the  return  of  Fullback  McGoff  from  vacation.  The  driver  claims  the 
trip  would  be  lonesome. 

Buch  MeyersandHenLauterbachdonotwanttogetmixedinwith Watson. 
(All  right,  the  boys  will  try  and  separate  you.) 

At  this  writing,  the  weather  is  like  a day  in  late  spring,  so  I will 
say,  Ooh  ooh  hum ! 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  lost  a wonderful  personality  and 
a grand  friend  when  the  late  Patrolman  William  Tomford  was  called 
to  his  eternal  reward.  Sincere  condolences  are  offered  to  his  family. 

The  “ole”  young  fellow,  Francis  McGreevey,  has  retired  and  will 
now  modestly  assume  the  role  of  an  ordinary  citizen.  It  is  needless 
to  say  and  without  exaggeration  that  we  all  have  enjoyed  the  company 
of  “Frank”  while  he  was  with  us  and  that  we  deeply  regret  to  see  him 
go.  Here’s  hoping  you'll  never  forget  your  many  friends  and  that  you 
do  not  become  a stranger.  So  long.  “Frank,”  and  may  good  luck, 
health  and  happiness  always  be  with  you  and  yours. 

Robert  “Duke”  Stanley  is  giving  a good  account  of  himself  as  the 
“Clean  Up  Kid”  since  his  elevation  as  first  broom,  more  commonly 
known  as  the  attendant.  This  is  just  a quiet  tip  for  Mrs.  Stanley  to 
bear  in  mind  when  she  does  her  spring  cleaning. 

Somehow  or  other  Andy  “Fleaweight”  Beres  can't  keep  out  of  print. 
After  the  Election  Day  siege,  poor  Beres  almost  passed  out  with 
exhaustion  due  to  lack  of  sleep  and  food  (he  only  had  four  meals, 
eight  less  than  his  daily  quota)  and  when  the  welcome  news  came 
around  freeing  the  slaves  he  made  a beeline  for  Power’s  car  and 
therein  promptly  fell  asleep  without  aid  of  a crooning  lullabye  or 
with  the  consent  of  Jimmy.  You  should  have  heard  the  roars  of 
Jimmy  when  he  observed  the  car,  the  right  side  tilted  and  sunk,  the 
running  board  almost  touching  the  ground!  “Gosh  darn,”  he  ex- 
claimed, “after  putting  in  a long  day  such  as  today,  look  what  con- 
fronts me,  a broken  spring — drat  the  luck,  and  me  in  an  extreme 
hurry  to  get  home  and  hit  the  hay.”  Upon  a more  thorough  inspec- 
tion, his  face  suddenly  lit  up  with  an  expression  which  without  a 
doubt  implied  a grand  and  glorious  feeling  which  an  instant  later 
turned  into  a scowl  as  he  dragged  the  carcass  of  “Fleaweight”  out  of 
the  car,  causing  the  car  to  retake  its  original  appearance. 

Note:  Beres  didn’t  ride  home  in  Jim’s  car,  but  thanks  to  a baby 
Mack  he  got  home. 

James  Hall  stepped  out  and  got  married  and  the  Benedicts  hereat 
are  rapidly  diminishing.  Rumors  have  it  that  Henry  Jankowsky  got 
married  on  the  “Q.  T.”  What  about  it.  Henry?  Well,  the  next  step 
is  to  offer  our  congratulations  and  may  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 

The  boys  here  wish  Larry  Gorman  and  Nick  Berry  a speedy  recovery 
from  injuries  received  in  accidents  and  hope  to  see  them  soon  in  the 
harness  as  of  old. 

One  of  the  incidents  which  was  my  misfortune  to  miss  wras  the 
sight  of  Dominick  Lombardi  rolling  in  one  of  the  peanut  pushcarts, 
whose  owner,  thanks  to  someone’s  careless  operation  of  a car,  sent  him 
to  a hospital.  With  “Lom’s”  wonderful  baritone  voice  and  the  original 
setting,  the  rendering  of  that  Cuban  tango  “Peanuts”  would  have 
caused  any  booking  agent  to  sign  “Lorn”  to  a long  contract. 

Why  is  Red  O’Connor  traveling  through  the  Holland  Tunnel  so 
much  of  late?  If  you  don’t  know,  see  Danny  Rogan;  he’ll  let  you 
in  on  it. 


11th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


72d  Pci.,  Ptl  Paul  J.  Fox 
74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins 
76th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray 


78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 

82 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  De  Nyse 

84 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 


This  is  the  Theme  song  of  the  1 1 th  Division,  to  be  sung  to  the  air: 
“OH,  HOW  I MISS  YOU  TONIGHT.”  It  is  dedicated  to  our  super- 


vising lieutenant.  The  words  are  by  our  famous  song  writer  and 
Irish  tenor.  Lieutenant  John  J.  Keane  of  the  llth  Division. 

I Von  der  vere  is  Von  tonight! 

I von  der  if  Von’s  on  the  go, 

I Von  der  vill  Von  be  in  sight. 

That’s  what  I vont  to  know. 

I vont  to  go  in  for  awhile. 

But  Von  might  be  there  with  a smile, 

I vont  to  keep  walking,  and  refrain  from  talking. 

I Von  der  vere  Von  is  tonight. 

A travesty  on  the  League  of  Nations  in  the  llth  Division: 

I von  der  Schmidt  if  NICASTRO  LYNCH  WICZKOWSKI,  who  is 
ISAACSON.  I RLTTER  have  CARPENTER  do  it,  he  has  some 
KEANE  tools. 

But  first  I SAGGESE  that  we  LOBHELL  out  of  his  BOHANS, 
then  let  HEMLAY  for  awhile,  till  the  BELL  is  rung  by  the  MILLER. 
Then  we  COOK  him,  and  feed  him  to  the  MOTTS,  he  I DARCEY  he 
GAINES  nothing  any  way. 

VIVA  LA  ROGGERELLO. 

MEMBERS  OF  THE  BOROUGH  HEADQUARTERS  SQUAD  OF 
BROOKLYN  AND  RICHMOND: 

By  the  POWERS  above.  HUGHES  guys  NIDDS  a good  WHALEN. 
Your  so  MEEHAN.  Big  JOE  is  HALE  enough  to  do  it,  but  he’s  too 
DEVINE?  Soooo  . . . \ ou  can’t  BLAMEY. 

Sic  em  TOMMY  SULLIVAN. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  as  soon  as  George  Rorke  returns  from 
his  vacation  he  will  change  his  social  condition.  Walter  Curtis  says 
he  saw  him  with  an  arm  around  the  waist  of  a Beautful  Blonde  and 
the  other  on  the  steering  wheel  of  his  Reo.  Watch  out  for  the  trees, 
old  boy  George,  they  do  not  bend  like  rubber. 

It  has  also  been  rumored  around  the  76th  Precinct  that  Bill  Higgins 
is  picking  up  the  old  boats  along  the  waterfront  and  is  trying  to  make 
one  good  boat  out  of  them,  so  he  can  go  for  a cruise. 

Ray  Lawless  in  his  new  fawn-colored  bathing  suit  and  with  those 
large  baby  blue  eyes,  looks  like  the  answer  to  a maiden’s  prayer. 
Watch  him.  girls,  Clark  Gable  has  nothing  on  him  for  looks. 

Frank  Heedles  returned  from  his  vacation  with  a swell  tan.  but 
it  is  on  the  soles  of  his  feet,  from  walking  up  and  down  on  Richards 
Street. 

Patrolman  Ryan  No.  2,  assigned  to  radio  patrol  in  the  109th  Pre- 
cinct Sept.  13,  1934,  was  assigned  to  a booth,  but  he  gave  special  at- 
tention to  the  hospital  located  nearby.  Patrolman  Meyer  Greenberg, 
becoming  suspicious,  investigated  and  found  there  was  a beautiful 
nurse  in  attendance. 

Patrolman  Rosie  O'Grady  says  that  if  hot  air  would  make  autos  go, 
Patrolman  Malafronte’s  car  would  have  perpetual  motion.  We  wonder 
that  he  doesn't  try  to  sell  the  gas  to  some  oil  company!  He  would 
make  a fortune. 

McDonnell  and  Smith  G.  say  that  Beyer  and  R.  Micciancio  are  the 
best  funeral  directors  they  ever  saw.  No  matter  where  they  see  a 
funeral  they  volunteer  to  lead  it.  Maybe  they  intend  to  go  in  the 
business  when  they  retire  from  the  department. 

Patrolman  Wierzbicki  says  that  every  time  he  looks  at  Muggsy  Mul- 
doon  he  thinks  of  the  week  he  spent  in  the  Jungles. 

Sergeant  Royce  is  so  alert  that  the  name  of  “Eagle  Eye”  is  being 
bestowed  upon  him. 

Patrolman  Fehrenback  was  assigned  to  the  Emergency  Squad  for  a 
week.  Now  he  would  like  to  know  what  methods  to  use  on  a person 
overcome  with  emotion!  You  better  get  the  advice  from  a nerve 
specialist. 

The  members  of  the  76th  Precinct  who  were  assigned  to  the  111th 
Precinct  on  Primary  day,  take  the  opportunity  to  thank  Detective  Gra- 
ham of  the  111th  Squad  for  his  great  hospitality. 

Willie  (Good  Humor)  McLaren  is  the  best  bell-ringer  that  ever 
pulled  the  string  on  Emergency  Truck  13.  “Well,”  said  Bill  Higgins, 
“he  acquired  the  technique  by  practicing  ringing  door  bells.” 

Tom  (Sunshine)  Russell  lias  great  faith  in  the  saying,  “You  can’t 
do  that  to  me.” 

“Honesty  is  the  best  policy,”  says  Patrolman  Ross  of  the  72d  Pre- 
cinct. Recently  assigned  to  the  home  of  the  deceased  Louisa  Herle, 
at  292  12th  Street,  to  guard  her  belongings,  he  went  to  light  the  Balti- 
more heater  to  keep  warm  and,  in  pushing  aside  a parlor  table,  noticed 
something  fall  to  the  floor.  On  investigating,  he  found  a package  con- 
taining S571  which  he  forthwith  turned  over  to  the  lieutenant  at  his 
precinct. 

Officer  Holland  (no  relation  to  the  Holland  Tube)  reports  an  amus- 
ing incident  on  his  post.  Approaching  a heated  argument  between  a 
taxi  driver  and  his  fare,  he  remained  in  the  background  to  hear  what  it 
was  all  about.  “I  can’t  help  it,”  said  the  fare,  “I  haven’t  got  a dollar 
in  my  pocket.”  “Y’eah!”  shouted  the  taxi-driver,  “is  that  so?”  “Yes, 
it’s  so.”  said  the  fare — “and  you  know  you  can’t  get  blood  out  of  a 
stone.”  “No,”  agreed  the  taxi-driver,  rolling  up  his  sleeves,  “but 
what  makes  you  think  you’re  a stone?”  Officer  Holland  then  stepped 
into  the  picture  and  the  argument  was  over. 

Patrolman  Barklie  was  seeing  his  girl  home  one  evening  last  week. 
Just  as  he  reached  her  door  he  murmured  “Darling,  I’m  all  on  fire!” 
“Don’t  worry,”  she  replied,  “father  will  put  you  out.’ 

Officers  Weber  and  Ludwig  are  a great  hunting  team,  especially 
Weber,  who  neatly  bagged  two  animals — only  to  find  he  had  shot 
Ludwig’s  hunting  dogs! 

A well-known  patrolman  of  the  72d  Precinct  on  vacation  was  spied 
in  a Myrtle  Avenue  fish  market  wearing  a white  apron.  Guess  he 
must  have  gone  “Jungle!”  , 

The  members  of  the  72d  Precinct  send  their  best  regards  to  the 
sergeants  recently  transferred  from  this  command. 

Officer  Ullrich  gave  a big  Hallowe’en  party  which  received  a big 
attendance  from  the  boys  of  the  precinct.  Entertainment  was  rendered 


by  that  talented  pair.  Smiling  Sullivan,  the  silver-voiced  tenor,  and 
Musical  Mansell,  artist  extraordinary. 

Kradisky  of  the  72d  pulled  the  big  fish  story  of  the  year — claimed 
he  hauled  in  an  8-pound  cod  off  Sheepshead  Bay  and  when  he  opened 
it  up  found  it  contained  a sealed  quart  bottle  of  Scotch.  Probably 
had  the  bottle  of  Scotch  before  he  caught  the  fish. 

Officer  Boylan  wanting  to  make  a hit  with  his  girl  friend’s  father, 
told  him  his  daughter  got  her  beautiful  complexion  from  him.  “Yes,” 
Dad  replied,  “guess  she  does.  I happen  to  keep  a drug  store.” 

Patrolman  “Smiling  John”  Kenna,  the  big  summons  man  of  the 
82d  Precinct,  certainly  has  the  peddlers  on  the  run  in  the  restricted 
area. 

It  appears  that  the  82d  Precinct  is  transplanted  to  a certain  Civil 
Service  School  on  Monday  and  Tuesday  nights. 

Patrolman  Dan  Breen’s  wife  presented  him  with  another  son,  which 
makes  six  sons  for  Dan.  Keep  it  up  and  you  will  have  the  whole  base- 
ball team.  Congratulations! 

Corporal  “TUBBY”  Wilkins  also  had  an  increase  in  the  family  and 
can  be  found  on  his  day  off  pushing  the  baby  carriage  around  the  park. 

There  has  been  a rumor  around  that  Patrolman  Jim  McEneaney 
is  about  to  take  the  fatal  step.  IS  IT  TRUE,  JIM?  ? ? ? 

Detective  Bill  “CHUBBY”  Fruin  of  the  82d  Squad,  presented  his 
wife  with  a beautiful  pearl  picture  frame  in  which  her  picture  reposes. 

The  members  of  the  82d  Precinct  were  sorry  to  lose  Detective  Hugh 
Fox,  who  was  transferred  to  the  17th  Squad.  Hope  he  will  still  enjoy 
the  scenery  in  the  Holland  Tunnel.  Good  Luck,  Hughie,  and  don’t 
forget  to  pay  the  rent.  ? ? ? 

BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT  . . . 

Whispering  Jack  Griffin  really  enjoys  the  telephone  switchboard! 

Groucho  Glasser  bought  coffee  for  the  boys  in  the  back  room. 

Speedy  Dravescky  was  seen  drinking  milk! 

Lieutenant  Berg  didn’t  like  Florida! 

Pendergast  and  Meagher,  the  Radio  Twins,  could  not  find  a stolen 
car! 

Jim  Kenna  likes  the  clerical  work. 

Scotty  McFadzen  is  giving  up  the  delegateship  the  1st  of  January! 

Jake  Noll  is  gaining  weight! 

“CODFISH”  Walker  claims  he  eats  more  than  any  other  man  in  the 
Precinct.  You  don’t  look  it,  Freddie. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81se  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  79th  hitch-hiking,  sunburnt  quartette  from  Miami,  namely, 
McCarthy,  Werge,  Coleman  and  O’Kane,  will  now  sing  that  renowned 
ballad,  “MARCHING  THRU  GEORGIA,”  led  by  that  famous  con- 
ductor, Detective  Cahill. 

Tell  me  this:  Why  has  the  firm  of  Gorman,  Gorman,  Gorman  & 
Phelan  been  dissolved  and  now  operating  under  the  guise  of  Gorman, 
Gorman,  Gorman  & Gorman? 

The  boys  have  formed  a basketball  team  and  the  next  game  will 
be  played  in  the  near  future  with  the  team  of  St.  Joseph  Church. 
The  line  is  as  follows:  Sheriff  Casey,  center;  Goos  Herr,  left  tackle; 
Hook  Smith,  right  tackle;  10  Per  Cent  Wafer,  rear  tackle;  Tiny 
Savoca,  middle  tackle. 

The  boys  are  thankful  to  our  good  commissioner  for  his  splendid 
sportsmanship  and  good  heart  in  giving  them  an  extra  day  off  for 
working  on  Election  Day. 

The  80th  Precinct  is  gifted  with  having  more  bachelor  sergeants 
than  any  other  precinct.  Now  all  female  relatives  of  the  Police  De- 
partment (that  means  unwedded  ones)  better  get  busy  before  it  is 
too  late. 

A new  delegate  within  our  midst.  Brother  Ernst,  has  been  elected 
a member  of  the  Mothers  Club  of  P.  S.  No.  42. 

Well,  Tommy  Hamill  has  landed  himself  a clerical  job.  Good 
luck.  Tommy!  Now  he  will  be  able  to  hear  more  of  that  famous 
ditty — -“Sleep  Baby  Sleep,  Your  Daddy  Is  Here,  BO-PEEP.” 

Eddie  Grace  is  at  it  again.  Catching  burglars  is  a hobby  with 
him.  Good  luck,  Eddie,  and  hope  you  land  in  the  Detective  Bureau 
some  day. 

Joe  Byington,  our  heavyweight  operator  of  R.  M.  P.  No.  569,  is 
seen  walking  a little  spryer  these  days.  I wonder  why! 

Our  good  friend  Jimmy  Kehoe  is  confined  to  the  Israel  Zion 
Hospital,  48th  Street  and  10th  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  All  the  boys  wish 
him  a speedy  recovery. 

Christmas  is  on  its  way.  Let  us  give  three  cheers  to  that  famous 
10  per  cent,  team  of  Herr  & Wafer;  may  their  collections  be  plentiful 
with  Christmas  cheer  and  good  brotherhood. 

Sex  appeal  seems  to  predominate.  Our  veteran  Lieutenant  Tom 
McElroy  seems  to  be  getting  younger  looking  every  day.  I wonder 
why! 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOt/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenon  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  \0Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Now  that  the  Exam  for  Lieutenants  is  over,  the  Captain  has  given 
the  attendants  orders  to  restore  the  rope  to  the  flagpole.  Also,  to  turn 
the  gas  on,  and  he  himself  has  returned  to  them  their  pistols. 

Since  Frank  Graff  is  riding  the  greasy  fat  trucks,  we  notice  that 
his  wife  has  him  changing  his  clothes  in  the  cellar.  What’s  the  mat- 
ter, Frank? 

The  boys  of  the  102d  have  been  wondering  why  Corporal  Gigilotti 
left  the  back  room  of  the  109th  Precinct  on  election  night! 

Who  is  the  Lieutenant  that  aspires  soon  to  become  the  Mayor  of 
Broad  Channel? 


Some  famous  sayings  by  “the  members  of  the  102d  Precinct: 

Eppler:  “What  a day  for  fishing!” 

Jetter:  “Did  you  see  the  Boss?” 

Schramm:  “Izz  dot  zo?” 

Dursthoff:  “These  straight  ones  are  tough!” 

Walton:  “What  a nice  mama!” 

Hogarty:  “1  always  ride  the  eight  hours!” 

Sergeant  Morrison:  “Any  one  else  want  to  go  to  work?” 

Captain  Wunsche:  Enforce  all  laws  and  ordinances.” 

Burling:  “Did  that  guy  let  the  fire  go  out  again?” 

Kock:  “Sullivan  is  right!” 

Bartels:  “Wasn’t  she  a pip?” 

Sheehan:  “I  got  the  patrol  wagon  to-night.” 

Patrolman  Widder,  one  of  the  two  blubber  twins,  is  on  a diet! 
What’s  the  matter  with  Turner? 

De  Alto  is  a mountain,  De  Baise  is  a valley— what  kind  of  a person 
is  Giattini? 

Patrolmen  Scala  and  Drexler  debate  continuously  on  the  subiect 
of  “Earlaps  for  All  Patrolmen.” 

“Boy  cop”  Walters  refused  to  go  for  eats  until  some  one  gave  him 
five  cents. 

Patrolman  Rickes  after  18  months  is  still  trying  to  hatch  the  egg! 
Patrolman  Chas.  (Ducky)  White:  one  drink— all  through. 

White  and  Bolger  went  out  to  a party  with  ten  nurses.  White 
watched  Bolger  carefully  because  he  is  some  lady  killer. 

Patrolman  Hoffman  said  to  Elsie  at  2:00  A.  M.:  “Get  up,  I must 
go  to  Bayside  and  please  have  my  eggs  ready,  sunny  side  up.  As 
Lowell  Thomas  said:  “I  see  the  sun  and  I’ll  see  the  moon,  so,  so  long 
until  to-morrow”  (eggs  well  done). 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109«A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynor  112(A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

llOlA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114th  Pel.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Smiling  Johnny  Powers  is  now  called  Siren  Johnny  Powers  because 
the  only  part  he  polishes  on  952  is  the  siren.  The  rest  of  the  car  is 
polished  by  his  helper,  Joe  Cullen. 

Alter  seeing  Bill  Galagher  and  Hughy  Curry  do  the  waltz  the  other 
night,  we  believe  they  should  go  on  the  stage. 

Now  that  Loop  the  Loop  Phelan  is  gone,  Fred  Sherlock  is  happier 
and  happier  every  day  and  in  every  way. 

Johnny  Hoffman,  stay  out  of  the  water  when  you  go  fishing.  The 
idea  of  fishing  is  for  you  to  catch  the  fish  and  not  the  fish  catch  you. 
Who’d  like  to  get  out  of  Booth  48  and  back  on  Main  Street? 
Congratulations  to  Ernest  Hayfield  and  Patrick  O’Neil  for  the  won- 
derful job  they  did  in  shooting  and  capturing  the  hold-up  man  that 
held  up  an  automobile  on  Main  Street.  Lots  of  luck,  boys. 

Congratulations  also  to  Joe  Wallach  and  Vincent  Stein  who  cap- 
tured two  men  with  loaded  revolvers  when  they  were  about  to  hold  up 
a milk  driver,  thus  clearing  up  a lot  of  hold-up  mysteries  in  our  pre- 
cinct. Keep  up  the  good  work,  boys. 

The  109th  Precinct  men  are  now  staying  home  on  their  day  off  to 
study  new  moves  on  the  checker  board.  Boy,  oh  boy,  are  they  some 
checker  players!  The  champs  are  Mike  Mealia  and  Edward  Grott; 
but  not  in  the  least  are  we  forgetting  our  own  bootblack,  Arthur. 
He  practices  when  the  other  boys  are  working.  When  they  come  in 
he  adways  has  a new  move  for  them.  If  the  rest  of  the  precincts  think 
they  have  a good  checker  team,  come  over  and  play  our  team;  if  not, 
come  over  any  way  and  the  boys  will  show  you  how  to  play. 

After  all  the  debating  and  the  buying  of  the  furniture  Roy  Kraus 
decided  to  get  married.  Lots  of  luck  to  you  and  the  missus.  It’s  going 
to  be  tough  to  come  to  work  on  a late  tour  and  leave  the  bride  home 
alone.  Well,  Roy,  don’t  get  discouraged;  everything  will  be  allright 
after  25  years. 

The  9th  squad  has  decided  to  try  bowling  for  a change  and  what 
bowlers  they  are.  Felix  Gorman  is  the  Pappy  of  the  Bowling  Alleys. 
They  all  listen  to  his  tales  of  the  strikes  and  spares  he  makes.  The 
team  consists  of: 

Albert  Doubrava — The  bowling  Bohunk. 

Felix  Gorman — Pappy  of  the  alleys. 

Henry  Hoffman — The  hit  and  run  Kid. 

Roy  Kraus — the  latest  bridegroom  of  the  109th  Precinct. 

Joe  Wiemers — Jumping  Joe  who  leaves  his  thumb  in  the  ball  and 
goes  down  the  alley  with  the  ball. 

Philip  Degan — Our  baseball  manager  if  he  could  bowl  like  he  can 
ball,  then  he’s  OK. 

OUR  BASEBALL  MANAGER,  PHILIP  DEGEN,  THANKS  ALL 
OF  THE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  109TH  PRECINCT  BALL  TEAM  AND 
ALL  THE  MEN  WHO  CAME  OUT  TO  SEE  THE  TEAM  IN  ACTION. 
IT  IS  TOO  BAD  THAT  WE  DID  NOT  WIN  THE  QUEENS  CHAM- 
PIONSHIP. BETTER  LUCK  NEXT  TIME. 

Captain  Patrick  Dinan  is  very  proud  of  the  fact  that  he  has  re- 
gained first  place  in  the  Safety  Campaign,  and  deserves  it  because  he 
has  worked  night  and  day  to  achieve  this  position.  He  told  the  mem- 
bers of  his  command  that  he  was  very  much  pleased  with  the  co- 
operation that  they  had  given  him  during  this  drive.  His  final  speech 
was  given  from  the  Esso  Gas  Co.  auto  which  was  hooked  up  with 
loud  speakers;  and  believe  it  or  not  when  “Pat”  took  hold  of  “Mike” 
and  started  to  talk,  people  of  Bayside  said  Lowell  Thomas  had  nothing 
on  him  as  a radio  speaker.  In  order  to  get  Little  Neck,  Douglaston, 
Beechhurst,  etc.,  within  hearing  it  was  necessary  to  use  a nation-wide 
hookup.  His  final  words  were  those  of  thanks  to  the  various  organiza- 
tions for  their  cooperation  and  aid.  He  also  took  the  opportunity  to 
tell  Jack  Rafferty  of  his  appreciation  for  the  various  signs  he  painted 
for  the  precinct  and  which  are  displayed  throughout  the  111th 
Precinct. 


Patrolman  J.  Broderick  is  the  only  man  in  this  command  who  can 
boast  of  having  a bullet  hole.  He  can  show  you  where  it  went  in, 
but  don't  ask  where  it  came  out. 

Patrolman  Knox  just  bought  a washing  machine,  and  sure  is  busy 
learning  how  it  works. 

Now  that  Carrol  is  a CORPORAL,  no  more  school  crossings  for 
him.  His  BUCK  PRIVATE  covers  them. 

Patrolman  Brown  claims  lie’s  on  a diet  to  get  thin.  It  must  be 
tough,  eating  that  diet  in  between  your  regular  meals,  Jim! 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  our  star  reporter,  is  quite  a checker  player 
and  also  a handy  man  about  the  house.  Between  checkers  and  the 
moving  man,  Schmidt,  it’s  your  MOVE! 

An  intensive  CAMPAIGN  is  being  conducted  in  Bayside  to  procure 
larger  coal  pails  to  accommodate  Patrolman  Cattaneo.  He  says  the 
ones  in  the  booths  now  are  too  small  for  him.  I wonder  why, 
GA.GA.  ? 

Patrolman  Wilson  must  have  his  application  filed  for  the  Fire 
Department  the  way  he  leads  the  platoon  out.  (ALL  THE  REST  OF 
THE  MEN  NEED  BICYCLES.) 

Patrolman  ARTHUR  (POLLY’  NOSE)  Jacobs  is  now  in  the  9th 
Squad.  He  also  is  the  star  bowler  and  alarm  announcer. 

Patrolman  Jerry  Norcott,  the  grand  old  man  of  the  10th  Squad,  says 
the  kids  coming  into  the  job  these  days  are  making  it  tough  for  old 
fellows  like  him  to  get  along.  Well,  it  won’t  be  long,  POP,  before 
the  kids  will  he  chipping  in  to  buy  a wheel-chair  for  you. 

Sergeant  Big  Bill  Newberg,  the  champ  fisherman,  gave  Emergency 
Squad  19  a treat  with  500  pounds  of  2-ounce  flounders.  The  boys  look 
for  right  better  luck  next  time. 

I wish  to  inform  the  members  of  this  command  that  1 am  resign- 
ing as  your  reporter  and  that  my  successor  will  be  Lester  G.  Kueling. 
I wish  him  luck  and  also  wish  you  all  a HAPPY’  THANKSGIVING. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hartman 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Sc  ft  ad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hartman 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A.”  Another  veteran  is  turning  in  his  shield,  Patrolman  Charles 
Smith.  Though  his  hair  has  turned  grey,  he  still  keeps  that  trim 
figure  he  brought  in  some  30  odd  years  ago.  Good  luck,  Charlie,  on 
your  well-earned  rest. 

The  bowling  team  is  on  its  way,  winning  the  first  set  and  losing  the 
second  against  the  Onondaga  Regular  Democratic  Club.  Just  be- 
cause I gave  Patrolman  McDonough  credit  for  around  120,  he  started 
in  around  the  200’s.  Patrolman  McNulty’s  big  96  shows  the  reaction. 
Patrolman  Fitzgerald  bowled  208,  sewing  it  up  for  the  Irish. 

If  Patrolman  Hudson — who  went  hunting,  that’s  w'hat  he  calls  it — - 
doesn’t  catch  anything,  he  can’t  blame  it  on  a certain  summons 
man.  He  did  his  best  to  keep  him  home. 

Those  free  tickets  that  find  their  way  down  here  are  masterpieces. 
The  last  one  was  entitled.  Bearer  to  the  Laundry  Men’s  Outing.  Looks 
like  a bunch  of  uncut  laundry  tickets. ..  .Yam  Yam  Ed  Murphy, 
telling  the  boys  about  his  troubles  driving  a truck  along  the  water 
front,  and  one  of  the  toughest  little  longshoremen  the  Penn  docks 
ever  turned  out — Patrolman  Teddy  Schuler,  who  can  still  take  it. 
This  was  verified  by  Patrolman  Brassil  who  remembers  them  as  boys; 
also  Patrolman  Mike  Keane  in  the  grey  helmet. 

Embarrassing  moments:  When  a passing  motorist  during  rush 

hour  stops  and  hands  you  a bouquet  of  orchids.  Patrolman  Searle, 
just  plain  George  to  his  many  friends,  says  he  prefers  orchids  to 
lillies,  traffic  or  no  traffic.  Smart  fellow. 

“C.”  After  a sleepless  night  of  mental  anguish  on  November  1st, 
George  Gerold  was  relieved  of  his  suffering  by  the  nurse  announcing 
the  arrival  of  Margaret  Ann. 

What  patrolman  assigned  to  the  Hack  Bureau  and  married  in 
January,  1933,  expects  the  stork  to  arrive  at  his  home  in  April,  1935? 

Delegate  O’Leary  was  called  to  his  daughter’s  house  last  week 
to  greet  the  grandson.  So  from  now  on  it  will  be  “Hello,  grandpop!” 

In  the  moustache  raising  contest  in  C,  Patrolman  Michell  won 
by  an  EYELASH,  with  Wm.  Dunn  second  by  three  hairs. 

Who  was  it  that  answered  the  phone  and  said:  “Hello,  is  that  you. 
Kitty?”  And  the  voice  from  the  other  end  said:  “NO,  AND  I DON’T 
WANT  ANY  TOMCATS  CALLING,  EITHER!” 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Ecan 

G.  Ptl.  Wm.  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  ftarcisse  F.  Gervais 

“G.”  The  boys  were  all  glad  to  see  John  Hickey  back  in  uniform 
again  after  his  long  illness. 

Charlie  Boahm  turned  out  with  a broom  in  his  hand  instead  of  a 
night-stick  on  ELECTION  DAY.  Just  a habit. 

Wonder  if  there’s  any  truth  in  the  rumor  that  Patty  Regan  is  altar- 
bound? 

Chris  (Gong  Gong)  Rappolt  has  decided  to  raise  another  mustache. 
The  boy  believes  in  keeping  a stiff  upper  lip. 

We  wonder  why  Jack  Cohen  has  discarded  his  misplaced  eyebrow? 
Any  objections  at  home.  Jack? 

Matty  (MOON)  Mullens,  the  big  deep  sea  fisherman,  was  awarded 
the  first  prize  of  $20  for  the  biggest  catch  of  the  day.  And  this  is  no 
fish  story!  Believe  it  or  not. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

The  Inspector  was  telling  a story  the  other  day  of  having  seen  Big 
Chief  Burgess  in  the  vicinity  of  Washington  and  Nassau  Streets  carry- 
ing what  looked  like  a large  bundle  of  grass  or  weeds.  Orville,  that’s 


Charlie  s middle  handle  if  you  don't  already  know  it,  grunted  in  the 
usual  ancestral  manner,  but  couldn’t  quite  remember  the  incident. 

After  some  serious  thought  it  finally  dawned  on  Burgess  what  it  was  B 
all  about  and,  turning  to  Lieutenant  Strachan,  he  said,  “Lieutenant, 

I resents  the  insinuation.  I am  a young — healthy — strong  guy,  I am, 
and  I can  prove  it,  believe  me.  Them  weeds  I was  carrying  was  for  1“ 
the  D.  L”  i 5o 

P.  S— We  have  since  learned  Deputy  Inspector  Sheridan  intends  is 

forwarding  the  weed  to  the  Ould  Sod  to  help  perpetuate  something  is 

or  other  over  there.  1 1 C 

SCOTCH  ARITHMETIC  k 

Lieutenant  Strachan  is  some  man. 

At  figures  he  is  great; 

The  only  living  being  that  can 
Make  four,  one  third  of  eight. 

*Rymo .* 

From  3 D.  T. 

We  think  Rymo’s  quips  are  pointed  and  tart. 

Perhaps  he  is  trying  to  melt  our  cold  heart; 

But,  try  as  he  may,  the  big  towel  will  stay 
In  dear  old  Traffic  “I,”  sweetheart. 

Keyhole. 

WHAT  PRICE  KEY-HOLE 

While  it  is  quite  apparent  and  readily  admitted  that  the  quips 
and  wise  cracks  (?),  both  in  prose  and  poetry,  which  are  published 
in  our  esteemed  magazine  for  the  enjoyment  and  entertainment  of 
all  who  read  it,  the  aforesaid  quips  and  wise  cracks  must,  of  necessity, 
be  furnished  by  someone  who  is  in  a position  to  gather  the  material 
for  this  great  work.  It  is  greatly  regretted  by  a large  number  of 
readers  that  the  one  who  is  weighted  down  with  the  task  of  gathering 
information  and  reducing  it  to  a state  where  it  is  both  humorous  and 
entertaining,  is  seldom,  if  ever,  appreciated;  in  fact,  I might  say, 
without  fear  of  contradiction,  that  he  is  barely  known  to  the  thousands 
who  enjoy  his  wit. 

Therefore  I take  this  opportunity,  and  I think  I am  joined  unani- 
mously by  the  members  of  the  3rd  District  Traffic,  including  all 
precincts,  to  express  to  one,  who,  without  a doubt,  is  the  greatest 
key-hole  reporter  of  all  time  and  whose  pink,  shell-like  ears  fit  more 
key-holes  and  gleans  more  news  than  any  before  him,  my  best  wishes 
and  the  sincere  hope  that  he  never  has  the  misfortune  to  encounter, 
on  a dark  night,  in  a quiet  spot,  any  of  the  fellows  he  has  harpooned 
and  transfixed  with  the  sharp  spear  of  his  literary  genius. 

In  conclusion  I offer  three  lusty  cheers  for  “Larruping  Larry 
Doyle,”  the  greatest  key  walloper  of  the  century,  the  man  who  can 
give  it  but  can’t  take  it. 

One  who  has  suffered. 

TRAFFIC  PRECINCT  I 

Lieutenant  Thomas  P.  Boland,  Traffic  Precinct  I,  associated  with 
Patrolman  John  E.  Ferguson,  Traffic  Precinct  I,  made  his  debut  on 
the  radio  over  stations  WARD,  ALTH,  WBBC  and  WVFW,  Friday, 
November  2d,  1934,  at  9:25  A.M.,  in  a sketch  in  connection  with 
the  New  Y’ork  Police  Department  Safety  Campaign,  entitled:  “TONY 
SEEKING  INFORMATION  ON  TRAFFIC  RULES  AND  REGULA- 
TIONS PREPARATORY  TO  OBTAINING  A CHAUFFEUR’S 
LICENSE.” 

ODE  TO  JIMMY  KENNY 

We  rant  and  wTe  rave  with  all  our  might. 

And  then  we  take  up  our  pen  and  write. 

Of  the  woes  and  troubles,  the  sorrows  and  joys — 

Of  each  and  every  one  of  the  boys. 

With  the  exception  of  one  who  is  left  behind. 

As  a million  thoughts  race  through  our  mind. 

Each  day  in  the  week,  each  week  in  the  year, 

This  poor  soul  lives  in  horror  and  fear, 

As  he  struggles  through  with  each  day’s  work, 

He  bemoans  the  life  of  a Police  Clerk. 

And  oft  as  he  slumbers  in  bed  at  night, 

Bad  dreams  come  and  he  wakes  in  fright. 

He  sees  right  there  on  the  bedroom  floor 
A cop,  who  rudely  demands  with  a roar: 

“Who’s  the  Captain  here,  I want  to  know — 

Why  can’t  I have  three  days  in  a row?” 

But  Jimmy  sleeps  on  with  a smile  on  his  pan — 

’Cause  it’s  all  in  the  life  of  a Clerical  Man. 

“J”  Month  after  month  it  is  published  relative  to  the  EATS  at  the 
3d  District  Traffic  Office,  in  regards  to  their  PIE,  MILK  and  CREAM, 
so  it  would  be  advisable  to  check  up  on  their  ages  as  published  in  the 
Physical  Fitness  and  Health  Manual  and  see  that  they  comply  with 
the  diet  rules  and  the  forms  of  exercise,  for  by  this  time  there  is  no 
question  but  that  they  have  put  on  considerable  weight.  Mrs.  Wag- 
ner and  the  Borden  Milk  Co.  will  be  very  thankful  if  these  rules 
were  followed. 

Sergeant  Dan  O’Shea  of  Traffic  J is  using  every  endeavor  to  trade 
one  of  his  prize-winning  Irish  Terriers  for  Captain  Amann’s  “Pelican.” 

Sergeant  Hennessy  of  Traffic  J is  a great  help  to  the  Towerman 
in  charge  of  traffic  lights,  as  he  was  seen  climbing  a pole  to  turn  a 
twisted  dome  on  Ocean  Avenue. 


We  are  very  sorry  that  Patrolman  Edward  Meyer,  Traffic  J,  came 
out  second  best  in  a fight  with  one  of  Sergeant  Dan’s  Irish  Terriers. 

A little  late,  but  we  wish  to  extend  our  congratulations  to  Patrol- 
man Joe  Martin  and  his  new  twins,  as  we  all  know  it  wras  an  awful 
ordeal  that  he  went  through. 

“K”  Van  Goestein,  on  a recent  aeroplane  ride,  discovered  that  you 
had  “to  get  it  up”  if  you  wanted  to  go  up.... Eddie  Becker  showed 
some  of  the  boys  how  to  play  poker  the  right  way.... Jake  Hoenig- 
hausen  proved  that  the  last  card  is  always  the  best. ..  .Captain  Schalow 
is  putting  in  a lot  of  time  and  hard  work  on  the  Traffic  and  Safety 

Campaign Baldy  McNevin  is  proving  himself  quite  adept  at  figures 

and  charts. ..  .Meyers,  McLaughlin  and  Anderson,  three  regular  fel- 
lows, were  hit  by  automobiles  recently  while  on  duty.  Everyone 
is  hoping  for  their  speedy  recovery. 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

Did  you  know  that : — 

Russo  and  Scozzari,  the  Nick  Carters  of  the  Missing  Persons  Bureau, 
have  purchased  an  Ouiga  Board  to  assist  them  in  their  untiring  efforts 
toward  the  location  of  their  major  problems? 

Timmes  and  Gisselbrecht  have  turned  down  that  offer  to  appear 
as  chorus  hoys  in  Lieutenant  Scanlon’s  forthcoming  drama,  "The 
Roar  of  the  Sea  Lions”? 

Block  is  completing  a novel  entitled  “Little  Men  with  Big  Tales”? 

OUR  QUESTION  BOX 

Q.  How  do  you  find  Missing  Persons? 

A.  Very  annoying. 

Q.  How  am  I working  New  Year’s? 

A.  When  did  you  ever  work? 

Q.  My  wife  is  missing  thirteen  days. 

Oh  where,  oh  where  did  she  wander? 

A.  Leave  her  alone  and  she’ll  come  home. 

Wagging  her  tail  behind  her. 

The  following  is  un-copyrighted  and  free  to  be  used  by  any  one 
desiring  to  do  so: 

Away  down  in  Miami  beneath  that  red  hot  sun. 

We  spent  a hectic  nineteen  days,  ’till  all  our  dough  was  gone. 

With  four  bucks  in  our  pockets  and  our  spirits  very'  low. 

We  pondered  how  to  reach  New  York,  the  land  of  ice  and  snow. 

It  was  then  we  met  Houdini,  with  a brain  as  keen  as  steel, 

Who  opened  up  our  wondering  eyes  to  a plan  that  seemed  unreal. 

He  said  a deuce  was  plenty  to  reach  our  native  spot. 

We  asked  him  for  credentials,  and  he  said  his  name  was  Block. 

That  trip  is  major  history,  and  although  this  story’s  doubted, 

Block  will  tell  you  about  the  buck  left  over  in  his  pocket. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 

Ptl.  John  C.  Uminger,  Troop  “ A ” Sgt.  Stephen  O’Neill,  Troop  “B” 

Several  members  of  Troop  “D”  are  going  in  for  golf  on  a large 
scale.  The  following  scores  are  the  results  of  a foursome  of  such 
members: 

Sergeant  Jack  Tracy,  76;  Patrolman  Kinstry,  76;  Patrolman  Feuch- 
ter,  89;  Patrolman  Corridan,  92. 

It  may  be  well  to  note  that  this  was  Sergeant  Tracy’s  first  indul- 
gence in  this  noted  Scotch  game,  and  the  reason  for  his  success  was  a 
little  help  from  Patrolman  Feuchter,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Sergeant’s 
birthday. 

Sergeant  “Shine-em-up”  Butler,  Troop  “D,”  and  Patrolman  Jim 
Conly,  Troop  “B,”  got  together  recently  for  the  purpose  of  trying 
out  their  new  sets  of  IVORY  at  Beefsteak  Charlie’s. 

Patrolman  Harold  “Nickel”  Hahn  buys  the  newspapers  for  all 
hands  on  Fridays,  but  on  Saturdays  it  is  a different  story.  We  wonder 
why?  It  must  be  the  price. 

Our  Commanding  Officer,  Captain  James  P.  Meehan,  just  returned 
to  duty  after  spending  two  weeks  in  Havana,  Cuba,  with  Mrs.  Meehan 
and  their  daughter. 

All  the  boys  join  in  welcoming  back  to  the  fold  Sergeant 
Patrick  J.  Petersen,  who,  until  his  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Sergeant, 
was  one  of  the  rough  riders  attached  to  Troop  “D,”  in  the  Bronx. 
But  we  know  that  he  will  miss  the  moonlight  sights  around  the  Reser- 
voir in  Central  Park.  But  then  again  things  are  not  so  dull  in  the 
Belvedere. 

By  Patrolman  Mulligan — “Gee,  it’s  cold;  no  heat  last  night.”  What 
does  he  mean? 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pete  Ennis.  On 
this  occasion  it  is  a girl. 

On  Tuesday,  November  13th,  the  Mounted  Association  held  its 
regular  meeting  at  the  Hotel  Governor  Clinton,  John  Uminger  pre- 
siding. After  the  meeting  the  members  were  joined  by  a detachment 
of  the  Northwest  Mounted  Police  and  the  New  York  State  Troopers, 
who  were  after  competing  at  the  National  Horse  Show  at  Madison 
Square  Garden  and  needed  some  refreshments  and  entertainment. 
Captain  Thomas  Byrnes  was  toastmaster  and  introduced  First  Deputy 
Commissioner  Fowler  who  spoke  of  his  love  for  horses  and  the  high 
esteem  in  which  he  held  the  mounted  men.  Second  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Sweeney  told  of  his  experiences  “Pushing  a Hay  Burner 
around  Prospect  Park”  when  he  was  a mounted  man.  Sergeant  Major 
Annerton  of  the  Canadians  gave  a very  interesting  talk  on  his  expe- 
riences as  an  Officer  in  the  Northern  Hemisphere.  (Ex  Jockey)  Lieu- 
tenant Jack  McAuliffe  welcomed  the  boys  from  Canada  and  New  York 


State  to  our  midst.  Following  Lieutenant  McAuliffe,  Dr.  Stock  also 
spoke  on  the  affection  that  exists  between  man  and  horse.  The  boys 
were  later  entertained  by  (Darby)  Gleason,  rendering  “The  Neighbors 
Overhead,”  Charlie  Scott  relating  about  his  Uncle  and  the  inimitable 
Mike  Murtha  singing  the  “Copper  Malone.”  Tommy  McElliott  gave 
an  exhibition  of  Irish  stepdancing.  Sergeant  Barney  Connors  did 
a swell  job  as  chairman  of  the  Entertainment  Committee. 

Now  that  the  examination  for  Lieutenant  is  over,  the  Sergeants 
are  back  on  the  ground  again.  Some  of  them  were  flying  high  for 
a while.  Recently  one  of  them  put  his  nickel  in  the  coffee  cup  in 
the  Automat  and  wondered  why  he  was  not  getting  any  coffee. 

The  hoys  are  all  glad  to  have  their  old  pal,  Henry  Murphy,  hack  on 
the  job  after  nearly  losing  his  life  in  an  accident.  He  certainly  can 
take  it. 


THE  ROLLICKING  BOLD  M.  P.’S 

The  Rollicking  Bold  M.  P.’s,  made  up  mostly  of  New  York  City 
policemen  who  were  “over  there”  with  the  77th  Division,  held  their 
6th  annual  beefsteak  party  on  November  10th  at  the  Terminal  Hotel, 
23d  Street  and  11th  Avenue,  New  York.  Ben  King,  Chairman  and 
Master  of  Ceremonies,  opened  the  meeting  with  one  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque recitals  that  was  ever  heard.  There  were  twenty-one  lighted 
candles  on  the  table  for  the  deceased  members.  “Big  Ed”  Smith 
called  the  roll,  while  Larry  Bennett  answered  “absent,”  and  Ben  King 
put  out  a lighted  candle  for  each  member  whose  name  was  called. 
Buddy  Southwick  sang  “My  Buddy”  while  taps  was  sounded. 

The  speakers  were  Captain  Bangs,  77th  Division;  Lieutenant  Bod- 
man,  77tli  Division;  Ed  Neary,  Past  State  Commander  of  the  American 
Legion;  Gisher  and  White,  from  Westchester  County;  Captain  Gerald 
Morris,  Telegraph  Bureau,  and  not  forgetting  Rose  Taylor,  who  sent 
a telegram  to  her  boys  from  Tonnaire. 

The  boys  indulged  in  a spread  of  lamb  kidneys,  beefsteak,  lamb 
chops  and  the  old  amber  colored  fluid.  The  entertainment  was  very 
good;  songs  and  dancing  were  the  order  of  the  day.  Ed  Kiely  sang  a 
few  numbers  for  the  boys;  Joe  Ryan  and  Bennie  King  also  sang. 
George  Kennedy,  Morris  Lahey,  Jimmie  Dowling,  “Big  Jim”  Flynn, 
Louie  Barmondie,  Jim  Donnally  and  John  Roche  were  looking  for  their 
mess  kits.  Jim  Twohie  and  Jim  Kerrigan  sang  the  “Rollicking  Bold 
M.  P.”  The  party  ended  by  the  boys  having  their  usual  parade  and 
singing  all  the  war  songs.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

Here’s  an  excellent  likeness  of  Patrol- 
man Bill  Deneen  singing  “It’s  Only  a 
Shanty  in  Old  Shanty  Town”  at  the 
Hallowe’en  party  given  at  his  neighbor’s 
home  last  month  and  at  which  he  helped 
nobly  to  ruin  the  luscious  keg  that  had 
been  provided.  He  sang  incessantly  and 
with  considerable  gusto.  It  was  long 
past  three  before  the  poor  neighbors  for 
blocks  around  were  able  to  turn  over 
and  grab  a wink  of  sleep.  It  is  claimed 
that  for  long-distance  singing  there  is 
no  man  in  the  Department  can  hold  a 
candle  to  Bill. 

Mid-Town  Squad 

Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 
The  boys  in  the  squad  would  like  to 
extend  to  Jack  Doyle  their  sympathy  for 
the  tough  breaks  he  has  been  receiving 
all  around.  And  to  ask  him  to  keep  his 
chin  up  as  he  has  in  the  past. 

Talk  about  sleight-of-hand  tricks,  did 
anyone  ever  see  a fellow  come  into  the 
squad  and  leave  it  as  fast  as  Steve  Jeohl? 
Well,  lots  of  luck  to  you,  Steve,  why 
don’t  you  try  the  Mounted  Cops’  job? 

An  armored  car  messenger  while  carrying  a large  bag  of  cash  was 
struck  with  a car  on  Sixth  Avenue.  And  one  of  the  finest  sights  of  the 
season  was  to  see  Beau  Brummel  Cavanaugh  and  Sid  (beefsteak) 
Gaffney  scooping  up  the  nickels  all  along  the  car  tracks. 

Brother  Joe  Convey  at  last  takes  his  rightful  place  among  the 
Police  Department  immortals.  No,  Smitty,  it  wasn’t  because  he  was 
early  for  roll-call.  But  he  actually  caught  a culprit  in  the  act  of 
holding  up  a store  on  his  post!  He  must  have  seen  that  gold  shooting 
bar  on  your  breast,  eh.  Joe?  And  remember,  boys,  Kelly  had  nothing 
to  do  with  it. 

After  seeing  Jerry  Kalas  and  Pat  Fitzpatrick  give  Teddy  Ross  the 
well-known  sky-ride,  there’s  no  doubt  but  what  he’s  some  relation  to 
the  man  on  the  flying  trapeze. 

Some  say  Joe  Ordog  emulates  Tarzan  the  best.  There  are  others 
who  seem  to  think  (the  mighty)  Fegan  is  the  candidate.  But  all 
honors  must  go  to  Ed  Piskule  whose  breath-taking  antics  up  and  down 
the  backyard  clothes  poles  had  the  neighborhood  chambermaids’ 
hearts  aflutter.  Yes,  you  guessed  it.  He  was  chasing  a monkey! 

Who  said  Larry  Way  was  only  a beer  drinker?  Why,  he’s  the 
champion  frankfurter  and  sauerkraut  maker  in  these  parts.  And  if 
you  don’t  think  so,  ask  the  members  of  the  board  in  the  21st  Election 
District,  Greenpoint. 

Bill  Hartner  and  his  demon  bowlers  are  waiting  to  hear  from  some 
worthy  competition  within  the  rank  and  file  of  the  Police  Department. 

When  Lieutenant  Culley  had  occasion  to  ask  what  the  “Shackno 


m 


Act"  was,  Wally  Wallman  said  he  thought  it  was  a vaudeville  troupe. 
These  young  married  fel — lows.  (.Consent  of  O'Brien,  the  copyright 
owner..) 

Believe  it  or  not,  but  Stoney  Walsh  is  going  in  for  gold  fish.  Just 
a prospector  at  heart,  the  old  hoarder. 

Mario  Daniti’s  wife  presented  hint  with  a daughter  the  other  day. 
Wonder  if  she’ll  be  a policewoman? 

Talking  about  babies,  Vince  Siebold  is  looking  forward  to  his 
second  "Blessed  Event.”  Frank  Jurash  is  also  expecting  a family. 
They  got  some  swell  baby  clothes  in  Stern  Brothers’,  Frank. 

It  is  also  rumored  that  Barney  Sullivan  is  searching  the  milky  way 
for  old  man  stork.  It’s  O.  K.  Barney,  Snooper  (thanks  to  Flaherty) 
Southwick  knows  how  you  feel.  He's  looking  for  the  long-legged  bird 
himself! 

Wonder  what’s  caused  this  wave  of  productivity?  It’s  one  of  two 
things.  Either  the  boys  are  reading  Italian  newspapers  or  they’re 
jealous  of  Fitz. 

Oh!  and  speaking  of  Hank  Fitzpatrick,  he’s  pretty  good  at  calm- 
ing high-strung  horses  and  thrilling  young  ladies.  So  much  so  they 
write  letters  about  it.  What  a spectacle  it  must  be  to  see  Hank  in 
action!  Can’t  you  just  see  him  racing  out  to  stop  a wild  stallion  in 
his  flight  and  by  his  masterful  maneuvering,  melting  the  big  plug 
down  to  a pony,  thereby  saving  the  endangered  women  and  children! 
What  a man!  Going  mounted  now,  Hank? 

A1  Colligan  still  says  that  Bill  McCarthy  is  the  only  one  who  really 
understands  him.  Show  him  that  one-two  punch,  Mac. 

Most  people  in  later  years  have  hobbies.  To  some,  golf,  checkers, 
chess  and  backgammon  meet  tbe  requirement.  To  others,  planting 
trees  and  rose  bushes,  raising  tulips,  morning  glories  and  gladiolas 
supply  the  urge.  But  Joe  Smith  and  Larry  Hoefling  said  they’re  going 
to  grow  old  cultivating  the  beards  on  their  pet  nanny  goats! 

Glad  to  see  Fred  Lewis’  familiar  face  back  on  Park  Avenue  again. 

Bill  Christensen  says  the  basketball  team  could  stand  some  good 
old  pep  in  the  way  of  team  support.  Incidentally,  Bill  would  like 
to  have  some  more  men  playing  on  the  team.  How  about  it?  Every- 
one is  welcome. 

SIGHTS  NEVER  TO  BE  FORGOTTEN 

Sid  Gaffney  refusing  an  offer  from  the  Greyhound  Bus  Co.  to  buy 
his  new  car. 

Jim  Maher’s  latest  snapshot  on  post.  Wonder  what  became  of  it? 

One  of  the  sergeants  mistaking  Wee  Willy  Lennon  for  a colored 
man.  Belter  stand  closer  to  that  razor,  Willy. 

Jack  Grafton  protecting  his  new  hat  from  Tim  Timothy. 

Dick  Stewart  typing  the  roll-call,  answering  three  phones,  opening 
the  windows  from  the  top,  taking  a bawling  out  from  Lieutenant 
Culley  and  puffing  on  his  baby  cigar  all  at  once. 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

Overheard  at  dinner  the  other  day:  "When  I played  at  St.  Joe, 
Mo.;  That's  nothing,  when  I played  with  H.  Zimmerman,”  and  so  went 
the  conversation  during  the  entire  dinner  hour,  with  the  one  and  only- 
good  listener.  Brother  Joe,  attending. 

The  President  of  the  Mothers’  Club,  Arthur  Caddell.  is  going  to 
start  a foundation  for  the  establishment  of  a library-  for  the  good  of 
the  other  members  of  the  club.  The  first  purchase  was  a copy  of  the 
famous  book,  “THE  YELLOW  TICKET,”  but  the  poor  boy  had  to 
buy  his  copy  in  Brooklyn,  and  the  man  charged  him  §5,  and  when 
Arthur  protested,  he  said  $5  or  else,  so  Arthur  paid. 

The  Relax  Club  started  the  fall  with  the  largest  attendance  in  its 
history,  at  a welcome  home  to  the  Rev.  A.  Strassberger,  on  his  return 
to  the  States  from  a three-year  sojourn  in  the  Philippine  Islands  and 
Porto  Rico,  and  what  a welcome  it  was!  The  entertainment  was  a 
little  above  the  regular  order,  the  top  light  being  the  singing  by 
Capt.  John  Lang,  assisted  by  the  Relax  Choir,  led  by  Sergeants  Connor 
and  Frank  O’Brien.  Lieutenant  Duncan  showed  how  to  do  the  “Pat 
Rooney,”  with  Ray  Dooney  singing  “Little  Annie  Rooney.”  The  night 
was  too  short  to  enable  all  the  tgjent  to  do  their  stuff,  but  I have  called 
the  attention  of  Major  Bowes  on  Station  WHN,  and  so  we  will  hear  the 
boys  on  the  AIR  some  night.  You  can  always  turn  off  a station. 

The  hunters  have  returned  from  the  woods.  They  all  made  good 
shots,  but  we  have  not  received  any  invitations  to  partake  in  any 
venison  dinners.  But  you  know  how  it  is — after  the  family  gets 
through,  why,  you  get  what’s  left,  and  who  ever  heard  of  eating  deer 
FEET!  What  about  it,  John?  Martie  only  shot  Birds,  and  we  got 
one  of  them. 

Pete  Rowland  and  Frank  Robb  told  me  one  about  a friend  of  theirs 
that  was  hanging  curtains,  you  know,  helping  the  little  woman  around 
the  house,  when  he  fell  into  a coil  of  wire.  Question:  WHAT  was 
a coil  of  wire  doing  in  the  front  room?  And  who  was  the  artist 
that  painted  the  optic? 

The  Investigating  Squad  attended  in  a body  to  see  Tom  McNamara, 
Jr.,  off  to  Bermuda,  and  from  the  reception  they  received  aboard  ship, 
why,  a good  time  was  had  by  all. 

The  old-timers  and  what  they  are  doing: 

Henry  Buckley,  a retired  Country  Gentleman — just  collecting 
rents  for  Sergeant  W.  E.  B.  Harkins. 

Teddy  Schrieber,  raising  chickens — I mean  the  ones  that  lay 
eggs. 

George  Brust,  seen  down  around  Wall  Street,  trying  to  get  his 
fingers  burnt  again,  I guess. 

Just  received  a flash  about  April  showers,  but  I think  I will  hold 
out  for  a while,  may  be  he  might  be  made  a Sergeant. 

“Honest”  Dan  Ellis — he  always  gives  the  other  fellow  a break  except 
when  it  comes  to  making  out  the  slips  to  draw  from. 


6th  Detective  District 

LIEUTENANT  CHRISTY  HODGE,  able 
and  extremely  handsome  young  commander 
of  the  Twenty-third  Squad  in  East  104th 
Street,  beamed  happily  the  night  of  Novem- 
bcr  14th  as  from  the  dais  he  gazed  on  the 
smiling  countenances  of  some  three  hundred 
of  his  friends  and  admirers  who  had  gathered 
at  the  Astor  to  felicitate  him  on  his  recent 
promotion  to  the  rank  he  now  holds.  Old 
Man  Sunshine,  whiskers  neatly  clipped  and 
pants  carefully  pressed  for  the  occasion,  acted 
as  the  Toastmaster  and  introduced  among 
others  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Francis 
A.  Kear,  Deputy  Inspectors  Michael  McDer- 
mott and  Louis  Rosenfeld,  Detective  William 
Wittenberg,  president  of  the  Shomrim  Society 
of  the  Police  Department;  retired  Acting  Cap- 
tain Louis  Hyams,  James  J.  Johnston,  boxing 
impressario  of  Madison  Square  Garden;  Steve 
Hamas,  contender  for  the  world’s  heavyweight 
boxing  title;  Joe  Jacobs,  manager  of  former 
heavyweight  champion  Max  Schmeling;  Ken 
Ntrong,  outstanding  and  former  all-American 
football  star;  Congressman-elect  Vito  Marc- 
antonio,  Municipal  Court  Justice  William 
Mevin,  Magistrate  Thomas  Aurelio,  Assistant 
District  Attorney  William  Goldman,  Superin- 
tendent of  Public  Buildings  John  F.  Plun- 

davs-  C^inFJ°f  Dugan’,  famous  Yankee  third-baseman  of  other 
Broad  wav  g Frled™an-  world-famous  baritone;  Milton  Berle,  popular 

irrepressible0  NiK  T P ^ D°ted  Star  °f  the  night  clubs  and  the 

Faehf.U  Tu  Granl\,ndJ’  more  popularly  known  as  N.T.G. 
the  DenarL^T  chaKrac.teri,zed > Lieutenant  Hodge  as  a man  of  whom 

out  isPatS,iabTeSh  , JUttly  be, -proud'  His  su«ess,  it  was  pointed 
out,  is  attributable  entirely  to  his  own  initiative,  coupled  with  that 

fine  sense  of  loyalty  that  has  marked  his  career  through  the  years. 

It  was  a nice  party — and  as  sincere  a tribute  of  affection  a«  was 
ever  paid  to  a member  of  the  Police  Department. 

<TH  Detective  District  Det.  Arthur  Riordan 

Detective  Dreascher  has  been  noticed  lately  waving  a handkerchief 
when  spoken  ,o-after  attending  a certain  affair  at  Manhattan  So. 

Detective  \ anderDrift,  better  known  as  "Wooden  Shoes”  and  "Mayor 
of  h orest  Avenue  is  frequently  seen  on  Southern  Boulevard  taking 
courses  m Automobile  Salesmanship.  6 

Lieutenant  McCoy  is  not  positive  how  much  he'll  be  able  to  save 
on  that  car  of  his— barring  future  accidents,  we  mean.  With  all  that 
saving.  Lieutenant,  you  can  now  buy  new  fenders. 

The  boys  of  the  41st  Squad  are  still  desperately  in  doubt  as  to 
whether  Detective  Dunn  really  went  South  or  got  married  during  that 
"ee-ru°^' tbe  b°ys’  Tom,  they  yvon’t  kid  you. 

1 here  is  not  quite  so  much  noise  around  the  office  since  Detective 
(Sergeant)  Smith  left  for  Virginia  Beach.  Have  a good  time.  Jerry 
Ihe  boys  miss  you  terribly. 

It  was  a good  break  for  Detective  Cambria  when  the  City  started 
demolishing  those  buildings  on  Whitlock  Avenue.  Wood ' for  the 
hre  has  been  plentiful  at  the  Cambria  castle  ever  since  Now  all  he 
needs  is  to  get  that  goat  and  the  job  will  be  complete. 

^hat  is  the  matter  with  True  Bill— on  the  level— Joe  McAllister 
lately  that  he  is  staying  ayvay  from  Bear  Mountain???  Is  it  the 
"weather  or  the  “girl”  that  grew  cold?  Or  could  it  be  that  his 
partner,  Detective  Reilly,  rides  him  too  much??? 

The  heay  y men,  Bengston  and  Rave,  can  be  seen  sprinting  about 
the  precinct  at  all  hours  of  the  day  and  night  for  “flat  men”  or  what 
have  you — but  all  in  vain. 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau 

Once  again  the  members  of  our  “He  Man  Fishing  Club”  got  to- 
gether and  decided  to  go  on  their  final  trip  of  the  year.  The  boys 
started  out  from  Freeport,  L.  I.,  and  the  party  included  Larry  (Uncon- 
scious) Runey,  Luigi  (Anchiovi)  Stokes,  Byron  (Did  vou  hear  this 
one)  Wilson,  Henny  (Built  like  a Hack)  Mueller  and  John  (Marine 
Division)  Hodur...All  claimed  to  be  expert  fishermen  and  well  able 
to  stand  the  gaff  of  the  frollicking  sea,  but  the  boat  yv*as  only  out  an 
hour  yvhen  Mueller  had  tyvo  breakfasts— one  doyvn  and  the  other 
up... Stokes  then  began  wondering  if  he’d  ever  see  Angelo’s  again 
...Hodur  was  painting  the  desk  with  everything  but  paint. . .Wilson 
thought  he  had  a full  house  when  he  filled  in  with  a couple  of 
nice  cods  (small  but  meaty),  and  last  but  not  least.  Lucky  Runey 
booked  into  an  18  pounder  for  2nd  prize— and  he  got  him  by  the 
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CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOK  MURDER 


ALBERT  STERN,  alias  STEIN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  8%  inches; 
weight,  134  pounds;  brown  hair  and  eyes;  sallow  complexion. 
Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery,  B-117185.  67th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat ; 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGI  \ 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build. 
He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


DESCRIPTION  Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight,  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE,  Police  Commissioner, 


In  iHruumnut 


I’ll.  WILLIAM  TOMFORD 
Pll.  ROBERT'Ml  RPIIY 

Pll.  FRANK  LOGAN 

I’ll.  JOSEPH  J.  MERENDINA 
I’ll.  CONRAD  LANDMAN 
I’ll.  GEORGE  J.  DOERR 
Pll.  HERBERT  A.  BALL 
I’ll.  RAFFAELE  ANNUNZIATA 
I’ll.  EDWARD  J.  CONROY 
I’ll.  SYLVESTER  S.  SHEA,  JR. 

Pll.  MICHAEL  G.  RONAN 
Lt.  JOHN  T.  HIGGINS 

Ret.  Lt.  EDWARD  J.  LAW  LOR 
Ret.  Pll.  TIMOTHY  J.  COFFEY 
Ret.  Pll.  HENRY  W.  WEYMAN 
Ret.  I’ll.  CHARLES  J.  WHITE 
Ret.  Pll.  JAMES  CONNOR 
Ret.  Pll.  WILBER  J.  TAYLOR 
Ret.  Sgt.  WILLIAM  H.  DALY 
Ret.  Capt.  STEPHEN  McDERMOTT 
Ret.  I’ll.  JAMES  R.  COMERFORD 
Ret.  Capt.  JAMES  J.  SHEVLIN 
Ret.  I’ll.  CHARLES  J.  F.  KHLLMANN 
Ret.  Pll.  CHARLES  A.  NEITNER 
Ret.  Ptl.  WILLIAMS  EVANS 
Ret.  I’ll.  JOHN  IIACKETT  . . 
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A Real  Christmas  Party 


Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery,  Chief  Clerk  Vincent  E.  Finn  and  Commissioner  Valentine  ( forefront , l. 
r.)  with  neivly  promoted  officers  following  ceremony  at  City  Hall. 


to 


1 WAS  the  Day  Before  Christmas  when  Santa 
Claus,  in  the  person  of  Commissioner  Valen- 
-*■  tine,  descended  on  City  Hall  and  in  the  pre- 
sence of  Mayor  LaGuardia  created  and  decorated 
with  shiny  new  shields  two  deputy  inspectors,  two 
captains,  eight  lieutenants,  eight  sergeants  and  one 
first-grade  detective. 

Immediately  following  the  ceremony.  Fire  Com- 
missioner McElligott,  not  to  be  outdone,  lined  up 
eighty-three  of  his  bonnie  smoke  eaters  and  then 
and  there  promoted  them  to  ranks  ranging  from 
lieutenant  to  battalion  chief.  It  was  a real  Christ- 
mas party  and  no  foolin’. 

The  occasion  was  the  first  on  which 
such  promotions  were  made  before 
Christmas  in  the  presence  of  the 
City’s  Chief  Executive. 

Mayor  LaGuardia  in  his  speech  to 
the  newly  promoted  men  expressed 
the  hope  that  college  graduates 
would  take  the  next  examination  for 
patrolman  with  the  object  of  being 
appointed  city  magistrates  after 
rounding  out  several  years  of  experi- 
ence in  crime  detection  and  prosecu- 
tion. 

He  later  amplified  his  idea,  saying: 

“I  think  we  ought  to  have  an  ex- 
amination over  and  above  the  regular 
quota,  open  to  members  of  the  bar 
who  are  physically  able  to  do  police 
work.  They  would  serve  as  patrol- 
men for  a year,  put  in  about  two 
years  in  the  detective  bureau,  six 
months  in  the  Corporation  Counsel’s  office  and  about 
two  years  in  the  District  Attorney’s  office.  Then  they 
should  have  a turn  at  desk  duty  in  police  stations. 


“What  I have  in  mind  is  a sort  of  career  magistrate, 
who  would  be  disqualified  from  running  for  office 
for  a couple  of  years  after  leaving  the  magistrate’s 
bench.  That  would  remove  the  incentive  for  him 
to  build  up  a personal  machine.  Of  course,  they 
would  have  to  get  an  increase  in  salary  about  every 
five  years,  starting  at  about  $7,500  and  working  up 
to  about  $15,000,  with  a provision  for  retirement  on 
pension.” 

The  Mayor’s  plan  parallels  the  system  of  picking 
police  judges  in  vogue  in  many  foreign  countries. 

Such  a plan,  he  said,  should  produce  “a  good  type 
of  police  judge,  because,  after  all, 
that  is  all  a magistrate  is.”  He  said 
that  about  ten  or  twelve  men  could 
be  taken  in  each  year  to  start  the 
course,  since  some  of  them  probably 
would  elect  to  remain  in  the  Police 
Department  and  others  to  stay  in  the 
District  Attorney’s  office. 

If  the  Mayor’s  plan  is  carried  out, 
it  will  not  be  the  first  time  that  a 
former  policeman  has  been  made  a 
New  York  City  magistrate.  In  1932 
Mayor  Joseph  V.  McKee  appointed 
William  O’Dwyer,  former  policeman, 
to  the  magistrates’  court  in  Brooklyn. 
O’Dwyer  had  been  a patrolman  from 
1917  to  1924,  studying  law  at  Ford- 
ham  Law  School  in  the  meantime. 
In  1924  he  resigned  from  the  depart- 
ment to  take  his  bar  examination, 
and  the  next  year  was  admitted  to 
the  bar. 

At  the  time  Mayor  McKee  said  he  was  influenced 
in  his  choice  solely  by  Magistrate  O’Dwyer’s  record 
and  his  reputation  for  being  humane. 


MAGISTRATE  O’DWYER 
When  he  was  one  of  “The 
Finest” 
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Magistrate  0’Dwyer‘s  remarks  soon  after  his  ap- 
pointment would  seem  to  bear  out  Mayor  LaGuardia  s 
theory  that  a former  policeman  should  make  the 
best  magistrate.  He  said:  “Sitting  on  the  bench 

doesn’t  seem  much  different  from  the  old  days  of 
sitting  on  a fire  hydrant  and  trying  to  straighten 
things  out.  One  listened  to  the  same  sort  of  stories 
and  often  settled  the  thing  right  there  without  the 
expense  of  taking  it  into  court.  There  are  19.000 
policemen  doing  that  all  over  New  \ork  every  day. 

Commissioner  Valentine  in  his  address  told  the 
new  sergeants  that  they  were  the  keystone  of  the 
disciplinary  force  in  the  department.  He  asked 
them  to  treat  their  subordinates  as  decently  as  they 
would  like  to  he  treated  themselves,  hut  warned  them 
against  permitting  “potential  creators  of  scandal” 
to  bring  discredit  on  the  department.  He  urged 
them  to  treat  all  citizens  with  courtesy  and  patience. 

Detective  William  F.  King,  promoted  to  first-grade 
rank  for  his  eight  years  of  work  in  tracking  down 
Albert  H.  Fish  as  the  murderer  of  8-year-old  Grace 
Budd.  received  warm  praise  from  the  Police  Com- 
missioner. 

"Detective  King,  by  his  dogged  persistence  over  a 
period  of  eight  years,  broke  the  atrocious  murder 
of  little  Grace  Budd,”  the  commissioner  said.  “We 
are  recognizing  his  ability  as  a detective  today  by 
promoting  him  to  first-grade  detective.  King,  you 
are  a credit  to  the  detective  division  and  the  entire 
Police  Department.” 

The  list  of  promotions  follows: 

TO  DEPUTY  INSPECTOR 

Captain  Charles  E.  Mooney  of  East  Fifty-first  Street 
station,  assigned  to  First  Division. 

Captain  Charles  O.  Nelson  of  East  101th  Street  station, 
assigned  to  Fifth  Division. 

TO  CAPTAIN 

Valentine  W.  Correll,  Fifth  Detective  District,  assigned 
to  Beach  Street  station. 

John  J.  O’Connor,  Acting  Captain  Traffic  “G,”  assigned 
to  East  104th  Street  station. 

TO  LIEUTENANT 

Thomas  J.  Hynes,  Forty-seventh  Precinct,  assigned  to 
Seventh  Division. 

Matthias  Lernihan,  101th  Precinct,  assigned  to  First 
Division. 

Herbert  Golden,  Nineteenth  Precinct,  assigned  to  Third 
Division. 

Joseph  A.  Curry,  110th  Precinct,  assigned  to  Fourth 
Division. 

Michael  Casey,  Fifteenth  Precinct,  assigned  to  Third 
Division. 

William  II.  Meyn,  Acting  Lieutenant  Mounted  Squadron 
1,  assigned  to  Thirteenth  Division. 

Robert  W.  Dugan,  Acting  Lieutenant  Tenth  Detective 
District,  assigned  to  Tenth  Division. 

William  J.  Hubcn,  Acting  Lieutenant  Ninth  Detective 
District,  assigned  to  123d  Precinct,  Richmond. 

TO  SERGEANT 

Neil  C.  Vi  inberry,  First  Grade  Detective  Third  Detective 
District,  assigned  to  Lee  Avenue  station. 

Thomas  J.  McVeigh,  First  Grade  Detective,  main  office, 
assigned  to  Gates  Avenue  station. 


James  V.  Conlon,  Mounted  Squadron  2,  assigned  to 
Sheepshead  Bay  station. 

Patrolman  Andrew  A.  Ryan,  Acting  Sergeant  Borough 
Headquarters,  Manhattan,  assigned  to  Sheepshead 
Bay. 

William  A.  Bushy,  Jr.,  Second  Grade  Detective  Eleventh 
Detective  District,  assigned  to  Snyder  Avenue  station. 

Frederick  C.  Klink,  Traffic  B,  assigned  to  East  104th 
Street  station. 

VS  illiam  C.  Seuhert,  Twenty-second  Precinct,  assigned  to 
Wakefield  Avenue  station. 

Herman  J.  Huners,  Third  Grade  Detective,  main  office, 
assigned  to  W ilson  Avenue  station. 


WITH  THE  CHRISTMAS  PARTY  OVER.  Com- 
missioner Valentine  decided  on  New  Year  s Eve  to 
make  life  a little  happier  for  fourteen  more  of  the 
many  eligibles  hopefully  awaiting  promotion.  This 
decision  resulted  in  the  elevation  (certainly  a New 
Year’s  gift  to  be  remembered)  of  1 lieutenant  and 
13  sergeants. 

Those  promoted  were: 

TO  CAPTAIN 

Geoffrey  P.  Shea,  11th  Precinct. 

TO  LIEUTENANT 
Bernard  E.  Clarke,  2nd  Precinct. 

George  J.  Andrews,  Jr.,  18th  Division. 

James  B.  McKelvey,  19th  Division. 

Charles  F.  Sellman,  M.  T.  M.  Division. 

James  A.  Dillon,  4th  Precinct. 

Edward  J.  Bannan,  8th  Precinct, 

Alexander  E.  Weintraub,  15th  Precinct. 

Thomas  E.  O’Neill,  30th  Precinct. 

Francis  McCarthy,  87th  Precinct. 

Joseph  E.  McCullough,  120th  Precinct. 

Patrick  Burke,  Traffic  Precinct  G. 

Harry  J.  W.  Schmidt,  Traffic  Precinct  “L.” 

William  A.  Dennis,  17th  Division. 


NEXT  CAME  WORD  that  the  Commissioner  was 
trying  hard  to  arrange  for  additional  promotions 
to  the  rank  of  lieutenant  on  January  7th — the  date 
upon  which  the  existing  list  for  promotion  to  that 
rank  was  to  expire.  That  his  efforts  were  not  in  vain 
is  now  history.  Certainly  there  is  no  greater  thrill 
for  a fellow  seeking  promotion  than  to  realize  that 
ambition,  and  especially  when  it  comes  verily  on  the 
deadline,  with  the  knowledge  that  the  passing  of 
another  day  would  have  spelled  finis  to  his  hopes. 
And  now7  w7e  present  the  29  new  lieutenants  wrho, 
thanks  to  Commissioner  Valentine’s  efforts  in  their 
behalf,  now7  proudly  wear  the  coveted  gold  bar: 

TO  LIEUTENANT 

Harry  Schreiber,  James  A.  Kee,  Fred  Fleiselimann, 
Elliott  Suits,  Max  Morris,  Leonard  J.  Preston,  Bernard 
W.  Dowd,  Frank  J.  Brossner,  Hogan  McCurdy,  Thomas  J. 
Kennelly,  George  E.  Grott,  Thomas  J.  Gillen,  Thomas 
Lynam,  Thomas  J.  Mannion,  Samuel  J.  Battle,  Charles 
II.  Haase,  Thomas  F.  Kelly,  Francis  P.  Neylon.  Michael 
O'Donnell,  George  O.  Burpeau,  William  G.  Murray, 
Anton  A.  Straussner,  John  O.  Becker.  Frederick  Koch, 
Hugh  J.  McGarvey,  George  Meislein,  Thomas  VI.  Reilly, 
Thomas  A.  Kellv,  Donald  J.  Slattery. 

HEARTY  CONGRATULATIONS  AND  BEST 
WISHES. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
•tories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  he  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 


A Real  Christmas  Party 3 

$1,000  Voted  to  Needy  by  P.  B.  A 5 

Protecting  Our  Little  Ones — Part  II 6 

Letters  That  Please 8 

The  Accident  Menace — Part  X 9 

Patrolman  Monahan  Laid  to  Rest 10 

Gone  But  Not  Forgotten 11 

Teddy  Plays  Santa — First  Prize  Short  Story 12 

Ptl.  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114th  Pct. 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  14 

Tell  It  to  the  Commissioner 18 

Lt.  John  D.  Enright,  66th  Pct. 

Deputy  Inspector  MacKenzie  Passes  On 19 

The  Turnout  “Prayer'’ — Second  Prize  Short  Story....  20 
Ptl.  Thomas  P.  McCormack,  10th  Pct. 


Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


Crack  Shots  All 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena 

The  Police  Academy 

Orders  Recently  Promulgated 

Looking  ’Em  Over 


22 

23 

24 


25 

27 


$1,000  Voted  To  Needy  By  P.  B.  A. 


AGAIN  “The  Finest  * measured  up  to  the  title. 

The  Patrolmens  Benevolent  Association, 
-through  its  president,  Patrolman  Joseph  P. 
Moran,  unanimously  voted  at  its  regular  meeting 
last  month  to  subscribe  $1,000  to  the  New  \ork 
American  Christmas  and  Relief  Fund. 

Commenting  on  the  Fund,  President  Moran  said 
in  his  letter: 

“The  members  of  the  Police  Department  come  in 
closer  contact  with  the  needy  of  the  city  than  any 
other  group  and  realize  the  dire  poverty  of  so  many 
of  our  citizens.  This  condition  makes  a special  ap- 
peal during  the  Christmas  season. 

“W'e  have  observed,  year  after  year,  the  fine  results 
of  the  New  liork  American  Christmas  Fund  in  reach- 
ing thousands  of  the  most  deserving  cases,  and  it 
gives  us  great  pleasure  to  participate  in  this  great 
cause. 

“We  also  value  the  opportunity  to  give  public 
expression  of  our  deep  appreciation  of  the  generous 
and  patriotic  interest  of  Mr.  William  Randolph 
Hearst  and  his  newspapers  in  New  York  City  in  the 
patrolmen  of  this  department. 

“No  appeal  for  fair  play  to  Mr.  Hearst  or  his  edi- 
tors has  ever  been  ignored.  It  gives  the  18,000  mem- 
bers of  the  Patrolmen  s Association  keen  satisfaction 
to  be  permitted  to  pay  this  public  tribute  of  respect 
to  Mr.  Hearst  and  his  papers.” 


In  addition  to  this  fine  gesture  on  the  part  of  the 
P.  B.  A.,  other  worthy  charities  have  benefited 
through  the  generosity  of  our  men.  Donations  dur- 
ing 1934  were  as  follows: 


Police-Fire  Department  baseball  game...  $33,166.00 

Salvation  Army 2,110.20 

N.  Y.  American  Christmas  Fund 3,772.45 

Red  Cross 1,734.80 

Citizens  Family  Welfare  Committee 19,568.75 

Jewish  Philanthropic  Societies  1,941.50 


Total  $62,293.70 


P.  B.  A.  BALL  JANUARY  26th 

PLANS  are  completed  for  the  twenty-first  annual 
entertainment  and  ball  of  the  Patrolmen  s Bene- 
volent Association  to  be  held  at  Madison  Square 
Garden  on  Saturday  evening,  January  26th. 

The  affair  this  year  promises  to  eclipse  in  magnifi- 
cence similar  affairs  heretofore  conducted  by  the 
organization. 

Governor  Lehman  and  Mayor  LaGuardia  are 
among  the  many  notables  who  have  signified  their 
intention  of  attending. 
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Protecting  Our  Little  Ones 

A Serious  Problem 

PART  II 


IN  the  November  issue  we  discussed  the  three 
principle  causes  of  accidents  to  children.  Eclectic 
factors  involved  were  called  to  your  attention. 
Negative  and  positive  visual  illustrations  were  pre- 
sented to  aid  in  teaching  and  correlating  safety  in 
the  curricula  of  schools.  In  November  s summariza- 
tion, we  found  that  forty-nine  (49)  children  lost  their 
lives  in  1933  by  "Crossing  Not  At  Crossing";  that 
forty-five  (45)  were  killed  “Playing  Games  in  the 
Roadway  and  fifty-two  (52)  were  killed  “Running 
Off  Sidewalk  into  Roadway”. 

Cooperation  was  solicited  to  develop  in  children 
habits  of  conduct,  right  attitudes  of  mind,  willing- 
ness to  assume  responsibility  for  the  safety  of  them- 
selves and  others,  and  an  interest  in  the  social  signi- 
ficance of  safety.  This  month  wre  will  present  other 
causes,  the  first  being 


“STEALING  RIDES— HITCHING” 

There  were  seventy-three 
fatalities  due  to  this  unsafe 
and  dangerous  practice  in- 
dulged in  by  children  during 
the  five  years  from  1929  to 
1933  inclusive.  Forty-nine 
deaths,  or  eighty  per  cent  of 
these  fatalities,  claimed  chil- 
dren of  the  school  age  as  vic- 
tims. Here  is  a cause  which 
has  increased  yearly  from 
1929  until  last  year  when  there  was  a reduction  of 
six  fatalities  or  about  thirty-three  percent  from  1932. 
This  decrease  is  accounted  for  in  the  age  groups 
of  “8  years  and  under  having  no  fatalities  last  year, 
while  in  the  same  age  group  five  deaths  occurred 
in  1932.  For  the  first  nine  months  of  1934,  eleven 
were  killed. 

Children  may  be  able  to  jump  on  and  to  hold 
on  to  vehicles  safely,  hut  when  it  comes  to  dropping 
off  or  letting  go,  they  are  likely  to  find  themselves 
in  the  path  of  an  approaching  automobile  which 
cannot  stop  quickly  enough  to  avoid  them.  Even  the 
age  groups  that  are  more  agile  should  refrain  from 
this  dangerous  and  unsafe  practice  because  of  the 
had  example  it  shows  to  younger  children  who  will 
want  to  imitate  them.  The  unsafe  practice  of  hitch- 
ing or  stealing  rides  should  be  discouraged  daily. 


“COMING  FROM  BEHIND  OR  IN  FRONT  OF 
PARKED  VEHICLES” 


This  was  the  cause  of  four- 
teen fatalities  in  1929,  six- 
teen fatalities  in  1930.  thir- 
teen fatalities  in  1931,  seven- 
teen fatalities  in  1932,  and 
eleven  fatalities  in  1933,  a 
total  of  seventy-one  during 
the  past  five  years.  The  first 
nine  months  of  1934.  show- 
ten  fatalities  for  this  cause. 

Of  these  ten  fatalities,  eight  or  about  seventy-three 
per  cent  were  children  of  school  age. 

In  the  pre-school  age  groups  there  were  three  fatal- 
ities from  this  cause  in  1933,  all  children  of  five  to 
six  years,  while  in  1932,  there  were  nine  fatalities  in 
the  pre-school  age  group,  four  of  whom  were  four 
years  and  under.  The  reduction  is  therefor  accounted 
in  the  pre-school  age  group. 

This  cause  of  fatalities  must  be  associated  with 
“Crossing  not  at  the  Crossing”  since  the  records  in- 
dicate that  in  practically  each  instance  the  child 
was  attempting  an  objective  crossing  of  the  street. 

Children  and  adults  as  well  are  prone  to  believe 
that  a parked  automobile  will  afford  protection  in 
making  a crossing  or  when  entering  onto  the  street 
for  any  purpse.  On  the  contrary,  it  is  a very  unsafe 
practice  and  should  be  discouraged  at  every  oppor- 
tunity by  teaching  and  example. 


“CROSSING  AGAINST  TRAFFIC  LIGHT” 

While  crossing  against 
traffic  lights  was  the  leading 
cause  of  accidents  to  adults 
during  1933.  it  ranks  fourth 
among  causes  to  children  of 
16  years  of  age  and  under. 
Of  a total  of  seventy-nine  fa- 
talities during  the  past  five 
years  from  this  cause  fifty- 
two  children,  or  sixty-five  per 
cent  of  the  total,  were  of 
school  age.  Of  the  nineteen  fatalities  in  1933,  nine 
children  were  of  school  age.  In  1929,  there  were 
but  two  thousand  and  sixtv-six  lights  in  operation, 
whereas  in  1933,  there  were  seven  thousand  six  hun- 
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dred  and  ninety-one  lights  in  operation.  The  traffic 
light  is  a safety  device  only  if  obeyed.  It  becomes 
an  increasing  hazard  if  disobeyed.  There  were  no 
fatalities  in  1933  due  to  this  cause  in  the  “’ll  to  16 
years"  age  groups.  There  were  sixteen  fatalities  from 
this  cause  during  the  first  nine  months  of  1934. 

In  the  pre-school  age  groups,  there  were  ten  fatal- 
ities, five  were  three  years  and  under.  All  ten  are 
cases  of  failure  of  parental  control  and  supervision. 

While  fatalities  from  this  cause  increased  from 
fifteen  in  1932  to  nineteen  in  1933,  it  is  gratifying  to 
note  there  is  a continued  decrease  in  the  number  of 
fatalities  in  the  school  age  groups,  being  nine  in  1933 
as  compared  to  thirteen  in  1932.  Here  is  a clear  in- 
dication of  the  effectiveness  of  safety  education  to 
children — a development  of  the  knowledge  that 
crossing  with  the  lights  is  a safe  crossing. 

“VARIOUS  CAUSES  AT  CROSSING” 

Fatalities  were  as  follows: 

9 months  of 

1929  1930  1931  1932  1933  1934 

32  31  20  14  14  11 

This  is  a cause  which  has  steadily  decreased  dur- 
ing the  past  five  years.  Eighteen  less  fatalities  were 
reported  in  1933  as  compared  with  1929.  Seven  of 
these  fourteen  were  of  the  pre-school  age. 

Under  this  cause  are  listed  those  accidents  occur- 
ring at  crossings  in  which  no  specific  cause  could  be 
determined  or  in  which  there  were  eclectic  factors, 
conflicting  statments  of  individuals  concerned  and 
witnesses,  and  where  the  physical  situation  of  per- 
sons and  machine  did  not  afford  a specific  conclusion 
on  the  part  of  the  policeman. 

“CARELESS  BICYCLE  RIDING” 

Forty-nine  children  of  16 
years  of  age  and  under  lost 
their  lives  through  careless 
bicycle  riding  during  the  past 
five  years.  The  records  show 
eight  fatalities  for  1929,  thir- 
teen for  1930,  eight  for  1931, 
fourteen  for  1932,  and  six 
for  1933.  This  is  a reduc- 
tion of  about  fifty-seven  per- 
cent for  the  past  year  as  com- 
pared with  1932.  Two  children  were  killed  during 
the  first  nine  months  of  1934. 

Of  this  total  forty-three  children,  or  eighty-eight 
per  cent  were  of  the  school  age  group. 

(During  1932  there  were  six  fatalities  in  this  age 
group.) 

Children  holding  on  an  automobile,  street  car  or 
other  vehicle  when  riding  a bicycle  are  always  in 
danger  because  another  car  many  unintentionally 
crush  them  when  they  let  go,  or  when  they  lose  bal- 
ance, as  well  as  when  the  vehicle  to  which  they  are 
holding  suddenly  stops  or  changes  direction. 

Another  unsafe  practice  indulged  in  by  children 
on  bicycles  is  what  is  known  as  “Bike  Polo".  It  is 
similar  to  hockey  on  roller  skates,  except  that  youths 
use  a ball  and  bicycle  instead  of  roller  skates  and 
the  puck.  It  is  more  prevalent  in  suburban  dis- 
tricts. Bicycles  should  be  equipped  with  a warning 
bell  and  with  a lamp  if  ridden  at  night. 

“COLLISION  OF  VEHICLES” 

Eleven  children  lost  their  lives  in  1933  in  colli- 


sions. Six  children  were  killed  during  the  first  nine 
months  of  1934.  Fault  lies  with  the  adult  driver  or 
drivers.  They  fail  to  exercise  personal  responsibil- 
ity and  through  carelessness  caused  the  killing  of 
these  children. 

“ROLLER  SKATING  IN  ROADWAY” 

Our  records  show  fatalities 
for  1929  as  eleven;  1930, 
nine;  1931,  thirteen;  1932, 
nine;  and  1933,  six;  for  the 
first  nine  months  of  1934, 
there  were  six  fatalities  from 
this  cause.  While  the  fatal- 
ities are  not  as  numerous 
due  to  this  cause  as  to  the 
other  causes  to  which  your 
attention  has  been  directed, 
nevertheless  forty-eight  children  of  16  years  and  un- 
der were  struck  and  killed  by  motor  vehicles  while 
roller  skating  in  the  roadway  since  January  1,  1929 
to  December  31,  1933.  Three  less  fatalities  occurred 
in  1933  than  in  1932.  However,  injuries  to  children 
from  this  cause  increased  during  the  past  year  from 
one  hundred  eighty-seven  in  1932  to  three  hundred 
eighty-five  in  1933.  Roller  skating  some  years  ago 
was  a Spring  and  Fall  recreation  for  children.  For 
the  past  few  years  with  milder  weather  during  the 
winter  months  and  cooler  summer  days,  roller  skat- 
ing became  a year  round  one. 

“COASTING  ON  SLEDS,  TOY  WAGONS.  ETC.” 

There  were  ten  fatalities  in 
1929;  seven  in  1930;  three  in 
each  year  1931  and  1932,  thir- 
teen in  1933,  and  eight  fatal- 
ities for  the  first  nine  months 
of  1934.  This  cause  of  fatal- 
ities to  children  shows  the 
greatest  proportionate  in- 
crease for  the  year  1933. 

Nine  of  these  deaths  occurred 
in  the  month  of  December, 
six  occurred  in  the  last  week  of  December.  Four 
of  these  deaths  occurred  in  one  day — December  28th, 
1933.  Ten  of  these  deaths  occurred  while  coasting 
on  sleds  on  a snow  covered  roadway,  and  being  struck 
by  automobiles.  Two  were  killed  by  hitching  the 
sled  to  an  automobile  with  a rope  and  while  being 
towed  along  the  sled  swerved  into  the  path  of  on- 
coming traffic.  Parks  and  playgrounds  are  the  proper 
places  for  coasting  on  sleds.  In  park  and  play- 
ground areas  where  coasting  is  permitted,  children 
should  make  certain  no  streets  cross  the  coasting 
lane  and  that  the  lane  upon  which  they  coast  is  not 
used  by  vehicular  traffic. 

“ALL  OTHER  CAUSES” 

Fatalities  from  all  other  causes  increased  two  in 
number  in  1933  as  compared  with  1932.  There  were 
twenty-two  deaths  in  1932  as  against  twenty-four  in 
1933.  These  fatalities  were  due  to  causes  such  as 
falling  from  moving  vehicles,  being  struck  by  vehicles 
making  turns,  coming  out  from  behind  street  car 
in  path  of  vehicle  and  being  killed  by  a runaway. 
Twenty-one  deaths  from  this  cause  occurred  during 
the  first  nine  months  of  1934. 

Let  us  see  if  we  cannot  by  sincere  and  sustained 
effort,  lessen  these  fatalities  during  the  year  1935. 
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Letters  That  Please 


CITY  OF  NEW  YORK 
Office  of  the  Mayor 

November  28.  1934. 

Honorable  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner. 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

My  Dear  Commissioner: 

I take  pleasure  in  enclosing  herewith  Presentment 
handed  up  to  the  Honorable  George  L.  Donnellan  by  the 
November  Grand  Jury.  It  was  indeed  gratifying  to  me  to 
read  the  results  of  the  Grand  Jury  investigation  and 
also  the  complimentary  remarks  concerning  the  Police 
Department  on  their  handling  of  the  traffic  problem. 

M ay  I add  my  congratulations,  which  kindly  extend  to 
the  officers  and  men  of  your  Department. 

Yerv  trulv  yours. 

F.  LA  GL  ARDIA, 

Mayor. 


Hon.  George  L.  Donnellan, 

Judge  of  the  Court  of  General  Sessions, 

Criminal  Courts  Building, 

New  York  City. 

Sir: 

At  the  request  of  Hon.  William  C.  Dodge,  District 
Attorney  of  the  County  of  New  York,  and  Hon.  Lewis  J. 
\ alentine.  Police  Commissioner  of  the  City  of  New  ^ork, 
this  Grand  Jury  investigated  a published  report  of  the 
New  York  Board  of  Trade  which  stated,  among  other 
things,  that  “it  has  been  frequently  rumored  to  the 
Committee  that  the  parked  automobile  is  a source  of 
revenue  to  the  officer  on  the  beat,  and  that  continuous 
offenders,  by  gratuities  to  members  of  the  police  force, 
escape  summonses.  The  committee  has  no  information 
nor  proof  of  this  condition,  hut  it  believes  that  the  rumors 
are  so  numerous  that  they  would  bear  investigation  by 
competent  authorities.” 

Under  questioning  by  Assistant  District  Attorney 
Harold  W.  Hastings,  the  head  officer  of  the  Board  of  Trade 
and  other  persons  associated  with  its  Traffic  Committee, 
as  well  as  subpoenaed  writers  of  complaining  letters  to 
that  Board,  were  heard  under  oath.  None  of  the  witnesses 
offered  any  proof  whatever  that  police  officers  accept  any- 
thing for  parking  favors.  The  District  Attorney’s  investi- 
gation of  an  anonymous  but  specific  street  complaint 
satisfied  us  that  it  was  unfounded. 

We  desire  to  report  that  no  evidence  of  grafting  by 
police  in  connection  with  automobile  parking  privileges 
on  the  streets  of  New'  Y'ork  has  been  found  by  this  Novem- 
ber Grand  Jury. 

We  also  discussed  the  traffic  situation  with  the  respon- 
sible head  of  the  Traffic  Division  who  appeared  before  us. 

e hereby  desire  to  sincerely  commend  the  Police 
Department  for  their  public  service  in  handling  a tre- 
mendously difficult  and  complex  traffic  problem  in  this 
city. 

We  would  respectfully  suggest  to  your  Honor  that  a 
copy  of  this  presentment  he  sent  to  Police  Commissioner 
Valentine  and  to  the  Mayor  of  the  City  of  New  ^ ork. 

Dated.  New  York,  November  28.  1934. 

(Signed)  JOHN  J.  IIALLERON, 

Foreman. 

(Signed)  ABNER  DISTILLATOR. 

Secretary. 


COLONIAL  NAVIGATION  COMPANY 
Pier  11,  North  River 

New  1 ork,  January  3,  1935. 

Commissioner  Valentine, 

Police  Headquarters, 

Centre  Street. 

New  York. 

My  Dear  Commissioner: 

The  sincere  thanks  of  our  Company  are  due  to  you 
and  your  Department  for  the  efficient  and  capable  manner 
in  which  you  handled  our  regrettable  accident  of  Janu- 
ary 2nd. 

We  wish  particularly  to  compliment: 

Captain  Leahv  for  promptly  sending  out  teletype  to 
assemble  passengers  at  Pier  11,  North  River,  in  order  that 
we  might  arrange  for  their  transportation  to  destination. 


Inspector  Conway  for  his  impartial  and  intelligent  in- 
vestigation. 

Captain  J.  F.  Hammill,  Lt.  Leahy,  Lt.  Donigan,  Lt.  Blau- 
velt,  Sgt.  Gleason.  Sgt.  Bossman.  Sgt.  Martin,  Sgt.  Clarke, 
Sgt.  Mclver — for  their  general  handling  of  the  situation. 

Lt.  Williamson  of  the  Marine  Dept,  for  his  capable 
check  of  passengers  and  crew. 

The  patrolmen  for  their  help,  particularly  in  handling 
our  telephone  calls  until  our  regular  operator  arrived  at 
the  pier. 

In  this  emergency,  we  leaned  upon  your  Department, 
and,  as  usual,  found  you  had  good  broad  shoulders  to 
lean  on. 

1 erv  trulv  vours, 

COLONIAL  NAVIGATION  COMPANY 
By:  J.  B.  DUNBAUGH, 

4 iee-President 


“IHcU  Done  Eliau  (Snob  anb  jfattbful  §rruant” 


Retired 

Ptl.  James  L.  Mullin 79th  Pet Dec.  16,  1934 

Ptl.  Henry  Bauernschmidt . 18th  Div Dec.  12,  1934 

Ptl.  Martin  J.  Burton 24th  Pet Dec.  16,  1934 

Ptl.  Anthony  C.  Grieco  . ,24th  Pet Dec.  23,  1934 

Ptl.  Peter  A.  Gilslienan 120th  Pet Dec.  29,  1934 

Ptl.  Arthur  H.  Ilearne 17th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Sup’t  of  Tel.  William  Allan Dec.  31,  1934 

Capt.  Patrick  Dinan 111th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  Patrick  Nolan 84th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  William  J.  Lynch 114th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  James  G.  Stephenson.  . Tr.  Pet.  “E" Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  John  J.  MeGinty B.  II.  S.  M Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  Charles  B.  Dyer Div.  of  Lie Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  George  H.  Merritt P.  A Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  Andrew  Robinson  Bur.  of  Tel Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  James  A.  Cooper Bur.  of  Tel  . .Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  John  J.  McCloskey  18tli  Div Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  George  Thomson 18th  Div Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  John  Diefent haler 18th  Div Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  James  W.  Lawson Bur.  of  Cr.  Prev.  .Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  John  Murphy Bur.  of  Cr.  Prev.  Dec.  31,  1934 

Lt.  John  McAuliffe Bur.  of  Cr.  Prev. . Dec.  31,  1934 

Sgt.  Joseph  F.  Hagan  . ,85th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Ptl.  John  A.  Tucker.  . 46th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Ptl.  William  C.  Mullin  75th  Pet Dec.  31,  1934 

Ptl.  James  II.  Cuff  68th  Pet Jan.  4,  1935 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  X 

Accident  Figures  Show  Continued  Progress  in  Safety  Drive 


THE  coveted  first  place,  among  the  patrol  pre- 
cincts, in  the  Department’s  Inter-Precinct 
Safety  Contest  for  the  month  of  November,  was 
regained  by  the  111th  Precinct,  under  command  of 
Captain  Patrick  Dinan.  This  is  the  third  time  this 
command  held  first  place  during  the  six  months  of 
the  contest.  The  choice  position  was  wrested  from 
the  67th  Precinct  which  is  now  in  second  place.  The 
other  leading  precincts  in  their  respective  Boroughs 
are;  Manhattan,  9th  Precinct,  Captain  John  A. 
Golden:  Bronx,  44th  Precinct,  Captain  Charles  J. 
Barrett;  and  Richmond,  123d  Precinct,  Acting  Cap- 
tain Carl  J.  Saver.  The  patrol  precincts  in  the  order 
of  their  standing  are:  111,  67,  68,  75,  123,  9,  13,  1, 

4.  102.  73,  3,  44,  48,  60,  78.  80,  64,  2,  101,  92,  76,  42, 
87,  72.  110,  10,  100.  20,  112,  5,  23,  6,  108.  11,  34,  63, 
94,  83.  109,  120,  17,  18.  7,  19,  28,  90.  106,  47,  8,  62, 
40,  66,  14,  46,  61.  104,  103,  77,  43,  79,  105,  24.  88,  114, 
84,  25.  30,  122.  41,  74,  15,  71,  50.  70,  45,  81,  32,  85. 
82,  52.  22  and  69. 


In  the  Traffic  Division  first  position  is  now  occupied 
by  Traffic  K,  commanded  by  Captain  Rudolph  E. 
Schalow  who  took  the  lead  from  the  Traffic  B.  Traffic 
B holds  second  place  for  the  month  of  November. 
The  Traffic  precincts  in  the  order  of  their  standing 
are:  K,  B,  F,  M,  I,  J,  A,  D,  O,  C,  P,  H,  E,  G, 

L and  N. 

Figures  covering  the  first  28  weeks  of  the  contest 
show  that  accidents  were  reduced  7.57%,  deaths 
5.16%  and  injuries  7.38%. 

The  figures  for  the  City-Wide  Inter-Precinct  Con- 
test follow: 

1933  1934 

Accidents  Killed  Injured  Accidents  Killed  Injured 
23.577  640  27,788  21,792  607  25,735 

The  following  changes  may  be  noted  from  last 
year: 

Numerical  Change  Percentage  Change 

Accidents  Killed  Injured  Accidents  Killed  Injured 
—1,785  —33  —2.053  —7.57  —5.16  —7.38 


Care,  Courtesy  and  Common  #enae 

must  be  exercised  if  Street  Accidents  are  to  be  reduced.  We  should  all  join  in  making 
this  slogan  CITY-WIDE.  A strict  observance  of  it  will  be  of  immeasurable  help  in 
winning  the  fight. 

LET  US  EXERCISE  CARE,  COURTESY  AND  COMMON  SENSE  ALWAYS 


Rosenfeld  Heads  Police 
Square  Club 

DEPUTA  Inspector  Louis  Rosenfeld  was  elected 
president  of  the  Square  Club  of  the  Police 
Department  at  last  month's  annual  election 
which  was  held  in  the  clubrooms,  Carnegie  Hall, 
Fifty-seventh  street  and  Seventh  avenue.  He  was 
the  unopposed  candidate  and  succeeds  President 
Charles  B.  Koerbacher,  who  retired  from  the 
Department  shortly  after  his  election  last  December. 

The  induction  is  scheduled  for  Friday  evening, 
January  11,  at  Hotel  Astor,  Broadway  and  Forty- 
fourth  street,  and  will  be  witnessed  by  many  pro- 
minent Masons  of  the  metropolitan  district.  The 
customary  “Ladies’  Night"  will  follow  the  induction. 

Those  elected  were:  President,  Joseph  Goldstein, 
first  vice-president,  Leo  Colton;  second  vice-president, 
William  M.  Kent;  recording  secretary,  Gustave  A. 
Beaufrere;  financial  secretary,  Joseph  W.  Heaney; 
treasurer,  William  T.  Reynolds;  marshal,  Charles 
W.  Fields;  inside  tiler,  Frederick  Bauer;  outside 
tiler.  Barton  T.  Wilson;  organist,  Harry  Horn; 
chaplains,  William  G.  Ivie,  Isidore  Frank  and  Caleb 
Moor.  Executive  committee:  Fred  T.  Dahlberg, 

Benjamin  Nachmann  and  Lester  Fleischner. 

The  club  was  organized  in  1920  with  63  members. 
Today  the  club's  roster  has  more  than  2,000. 

The  past  presidents:  the  late  Alexander  M.  J. 

Knittel.  Carl  Handwerg,  the  late  George  Haerle,  Jr., 
William  M.  Estabrook  and  Charles  B.  Koerbacher. 


Goldstein  Head  of  Sliomrim 
Society 

ACTING  Captain  Joseph  Goldstein  of  the  72d 
/%  Precinct  was  elected  president  of  the  Shomriin 

^ Society  of  the  Police  Department  at  the  tenth 
annual  election  which  was  held  last  month  at  the 
clubrooms,  673  Broadway,  the  Broadway  Central 
Hotel.  He  was  the  unopposed  candidate  for  the 
office  and  the  announcement  of  his  election  was 
greeted  with  acclamation. 

The  installation  will  be  held  on  Monday  evening, 
January  21,  at  the  Broadway  Central  Hotel  and  will 
he  followed  by  a dinner-dance  and  entertainment. 

Those  elected  were:  President,  Joseph  Goldstein, 
72d  Precinct;  first  vice-president,  Hyman  Weinstein, 
Traffic  Precinct  G;  second  vice-president,  Max 
Finkelstein,  73d  Precinct;  treasurer,  Harry  Schreiber, 
14th;  recording  secretary,  Jacob  Levit,  Chief  Clerk’s 
office.  Police  Headquarters;  financial  secretary, 
Samuel  Pierson,  Traffic  I;  sergeant-at-arms,  Albert 
Pollack,  Bureau  of  Buildings  and  Repairs;  assistant 
sergeant-at-arms,  David  Burd,  90th;  marshal.  Max 
Isaacson,  44th;  trustee,  Abraham  Goldman,  Second 
Division;  cemetery  committee;  Abraham  Solomon, 
9th  Precinct. 

The  Shomriin  Society  was  founded  in  1924  and 
has  a growing  membership  of  upward  of  eight 
hundred.  The  past  presidents  are  Jacob  Kaminsky, 
Abraham  Braveinan,  Morris  Greenberg,  Charles 
Rosenberg,  Louis  Rosenfeld,  Harry  Schiff,  Benjamin 
Nachmann  and  William  R.  Wittenbei-g. 
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Patrolman  Monahan  Laid  to  Rest 


THE  body  of  another  martyred  policeman  lies 
cold  and  still  today  in  a newly-turned  grave  in 
St.  John's  Cemetery,  Middle  Village,  Queens. 
A bandit’s  bullet  again  was  responsible.  It  tore 
cruelly  through  the  chest  of  Patrolman  John  P. 
Monahan,  of  the  14th  Division,  the  night  of  November 
26th.  He  breathed  his  last  one  week  later  in  St. 
Catherine’s  Hospital,  Brooklyn. 

Monahan,  with  Patrolmen  Harry  Abramowitz, 
James  McCarthy  and  Albert  Pitts,  also  of  the  14th 
Division,  had  been  assigned  to  investigate  a com- 
plaint of  a disorderly  house  in  an  apartment  at  48 
Garden  Street,  Brooklyn.  Entering  the  lower  hall- 
way, Monahan  and  McCarthy  intercepted  a man 


hurrying  suspiciously  down  the  stairway.  The  two 
remaining  officers  had  waited  outside.  Doubting  the 
man's  story  concerning  a visit  to  friends  on  an  upper 
floor  McCarthy  left  to  go  upstairs  to  investigate.  He 
had  hardly  disappeared  from  sight  when  the  suspect 
suddenly  whipped  out  a revolver,  fired  point-blank 
at  Monahan  and  then  ran  from  the  building  through 
an  exit  in  the  rear.  An  intense  search  by  the  other 
officers  failed  of  results.  Monahan  was  hurried  to 
St.  Catherine's  Hospital  where,  despite  his  will  to 
live,  he  succumbed  at  6:55  A.  M.,  December  3rd. 
He  was  29  years  old.  and  was  appointed  to  the  De- 
partment June  2,  1926. 

At  the  time  of  the  occurrence,  an  automobile  was 
observed  parked  in  front  of  the  premises,  the  owner 
of  which  could  not  be  located  in  the  neighborhood. 
Neither  could  he  be  located  at  the  residence  given 
in  the  registration.  Painstaking  investigation  re- 
sulted December  11th  in  the  arrest  of  this  man  at 
Forty-second  Street  and  Broadway  by  Patrolman 
Abramowitz,  assisted  by  Patrolmen  illiam  J.  Gahan 
and  William  J.  Kearney  of  the  14th  Division,  and 
Detective  William  Kerwin,  83rd  Squad. 

The  prisoner  described  himself  as  Joseph  Somskv, 
25,  of  1640  Park  Place,  Brooklyn.  Calmly  he  ad- 
mitted the  shooting.  He  also  admitted  he  had  visited 
the  alleged  disorderly  house  for  the  purpose  of  ‘‘hold- 
ing up”  the  occupants.  He  has  since  been  indicted 
for  first-degree  murder. 

Funeral  services  were  held  December  6 at  St.  Mat- 
thew’s Roman  Catholic  Church.  Eastern  Parkway, 
Brooklyn. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  Powers,  assistant  pastor  of  the 
church,  celebrated  the  mass.  The  Rev.  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken,  police  chaplain,  delivered  the  eulogy,  and 
the  Rev.  William  J.  Costello,  pastor  of  the  church, 
( Continued  on  opposite  page) 
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1,000  Attend  Honor  Legion  Memorial 
Service  at  Shubert  Theatre 


criminal  who  kills  a policeman  should  re- 
ceive in  the  courts  a more  severe  penalty  than 
the  criminal  who  kills  a civilian.  Supreme  Court 
Justice  Henry  G.  Wenzel,  Jr.  told  1,000  persons  who 
attended  the  annual  memorial  service  of  the  Honor 
Legion  of  the  Police  Department  on  the  afternoon 
of  December  9,  1934,  in  the  Shubert  Theatre,  West 
44th  Street,  Manhattan. 


“We,  the  judges  and  the  lawmakers,”  he  said, 
“must  see  that  the  rights  of  police  officers  are  upheld. 
An  attack  upon  a policeman  is  an  attack  upon  our 
institutions.” 

The  service  honored  thirty-four  members  of  the 
Legion  who  had  died  during  the  year.  Ten  of  the 
men  were  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty. 

During  the  roll-call  ceremony  the  names  of  the 
dead  men  were  read  by  Patrolman  William  J.  Galla- 
gher, the  ritualist,  and  a response  was  given  by 
Patrolman  Thomas  Lawlor. 

Candles  honoring  all  members  of  the  Force  who 
died  this  year  and  in  previous  years  were  arranged 
on  a small  rack  at  the  rear  of  the  stage.  The  candles 
were  extinguished  one  by  one  by  Patrolman  Edwin 
J.  Leahy,  first  vice-president  of  the  Legion,  during 
the  reading  of  the  necrology. 

At  the  end  of  the  service  John  A.  Leach,  Third 
Deputy  Police  Commissioner,  and  Acting  Captain 
Charles  C.  Steinert,  president  of  the  Legion,  placed 
additional  stars  on  the  organization’s  gold-star  flag. 

In  a speech  preceding  the  memorial  rites  County 
Judge  Thomas  Downs  of  Queens  said  that  800  ma- 
chine guns  were  in  the  hands  of  the  underworld. 
He  declared  it  was  vital  that  the  government  “dry 
up  the  supply  of  guns  and  ammunition.” 

Endorsement  of  Police  Commissioner  Valentine’s 
recent  order  to  policemen  to  “muss  up”  known  crim- 
inals was  made  by  Supreme  Court  Justice  McCook. 
George  H.  Brownstein,  secretary  to  Aldermanic  Pres- 
ident Deutsch,  said  messages  had  been  received  from 
all  over  the  world  regarding  the  Police  Commission- 
er’s command,  thirteen  favoring  the  idea  to  every 
one  condemning  it. 

Former  Representative  William  W.  Cohen  recom- 
mended that  policemen  receive  full  pay  instead  of 
only  half  pay  while  they  are  on  sick  leave. 

POLICE  BRAVERY  PRAISED. 

The  bravery  and  integrity  of  members  of  the 
Police  Department  were  also  praised  by  Samuel 
Levy,  Borough  President  of  Manhattan;  Charles  S. 
Colden,  District  Attorney  of  Queens  County;  Judge 


Joseph  E.  Corrigan  of  General  Sessions  and  Dr.  M. 
Sayle  Taylor. 

The  policemen  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty 


Patrolmen 

John  J.  Morrissey 
John  P.  Monahan 
Arthur  P.  Rassmussen 
Lawrence  Ward 
Louis  G.  Wiendieck 


were: 

Philip  L.  Clarius 
John  J.  Frazer 
James  J.  Garvey 
Herbert  A.  Haucke 
Ernest  F.  McCarron 

The  eulogy  was  delivered  by  the  Rev.  Edward  P. 
Hughes  of  the  Church  of  St.  Vincent  Ferrer,  Lex- 
ington Avenue  and  Sixty-sixth  Street.  He  urged  a 
keener  appreciation  of  what  is  demanded  of  a police- 
man in  the  war  against  crime. 

Invocation  was  by  the  Rev.  G.  Calef  Moore,  and 
benediction  by  Rabbi  Isadore  Frank,  police  chap- 
lains. Acting  Captain  Charles  C.  Steinert,  presided. 


PATROLMAN  MONAHAN  LAID  TO  REST 

( Continued  from  preceding  page ) 
presided.  A guard  of  honor  of  125  patrolmen,  the 
Police  Department  Band  and  Police  Glee  Club 
escorted  the  hearse  from  the  patrolman's  home  at 
1291  Sterling  Place,  Brooklyn,  to  the  church. 

Members  of  Patrolman  Monahan’s  family  at  the 
funeral  were  his  father  and  mother,  Patrick  Mona- 
han and  Mrs.  Margaret  Monahan,  and  a brother, 
Thomas  J.  Monahan.  Among  the  police  officials  at- 
tending were  Commissioner  Valentine,  Chief  Inspec- 
tor John  J.  Seery,  Deputy  Commissioners  Vincent  J. 
Sweeney  and  John  A.  Leach,  Deputy  Chief  Inspectors 
John  J.  Ryan,  John  J.  O’Connell  and  Edward  A. 
Bracken,  and  Inspectors  Michael  T.  Aheam  and 
George  Bishop,  who  was  Patrolman  Monahan’s  com- 
manding officer.  Magistrate  William  F.  O’Dwyer, 
himself  a former  policeman,  adjourned  Bridge  Plaza 
Court,  Brooklyn,  from  10:30  a.  m.  till  2 p.  m.  to 
attend  the  funeral. 

And  so  another  name  will  be  perpetuated  on  the 
Memorial  Tablet  at  Headquarters.  Monahan,  like 
scores  of  other  courageous  policemen  before  him, 
gave  his  all. 


11 


“You  know  Td  never  shoot  your  dog,  Jimmy.” 


Teddy 

Plays 

Santa 


By 

Patrolman 
George  Moeller,  Jr., 
114th  Precinct 


First  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


CHAfllfcS 

HAttUOlD 


“Herewith,”  Patrolman  Moeller  writes,  “is  enclosed  a short  story  entitled  ‘ Teddy  Plays 
Santa ’ which  I would  like  to  submit  for  the  Christmas  issue  of  our  magazine.  It  is  a story 
which  I think  will  please  every  member  of  our  department , especially  those  who  have  families. 
Throughout  its  writing,  I have  tried  to  bring  out  the  full  meaning  of  Christmas — the  joy  of 
giving.  And  I have  always  kept  in  mind  that  the  good  name  of  our  Police  Department  is 
deeply  appreciated  by  the  poor  people  w ho  respect  the  ' Man  on  Post’  for  the  very  fact  that 
he  is  ever  ready  to  do  his  part  in  the  service  of  humanity.  We,  on  the  streets,  see  so  much 
of  Life’s  hardships  that  ice  cannot  forget  to  remember  those  in  need.  And  the  average 
patrolman  does  not  forget.  There  are  hundreds  of  cases  like  the  one  I tried  to  depict  in  my 
story;  yet  they  never  come  to  light.  Therefore  I hope  you  will  give  my  effort  your  kindest 
consideration.” 


OMEONE’S  going  to  have  a sad  Christmas.” 

So  thought  Rudolph  Hoerr,  as  he  walked 
down  a narrow  street  somewhere  in  lower  Man- 
hattan. The  Christmas  spirit  in  this  poor  section 
naturally  was  not  unlike  that  in  the  suburbs  where 
he  lived;  yet  it  did  not  seem  to  have  the  same  yule- 
tide  appearance.  Here,  in  the  midst  of  poverty,  our 
many  welfare  agencies  were  working  diligently  to 
spread  cheer  and  comfort.  The  annual  distribution 
of  Christmas  baskets,  so  splendidly  sponsored  by  the 
“New  York  American,”  was  the  biggest  thing  in  this 
little  world  where  forgotten  families  were  remem- 
bered. One  needy  person  whom  Rudolph  Hoerr 
recommended  for  a basket,  passed  by,  smiled  at  him, 
and  tipped  his  hat.  He  was  appreciative — that  poor 
chap — because  some  one  had  told  him  that  the  New 
York  police  contributed  to  the  Fund.  The  officer 
smiled  too  and  hurried  along.  TV  here  was  he  going  ' 
Oh.  yes:  that  ambulance  call.  Just  another  aided 
case  for  him;  but  a sad  holiday  for  some  one  else. 

When  Hoerr  turned  the  corner  into  a side  street, 
he  saw  the  ambulance  already  there.  On  the  way 
up  the  creaking  tenement  stairs,  he  met  the  interne. 

“May  I h ave  the  report,  doctor?”  he  asked. 


“Certainly,  officer.  Child's  name  is  James  Mc- 
Laughlin, age  five.  For  the  diagnosis  you  may  say 
‘stomach  disorder."  My  name  is  Samuels.” 

“M  ine’s  Hoerr,  shield  8921,""  he  informed  the  doc- 
tor. Then:  “Nothing  serious.  I hope." 

“Frankly,  I don’t  know  what  ails  him.  He  just 
won’t  take  nourishment.  Not  a thing  seems  wrong 
otherwise.” 

Whatever  made  Rudolph  Hoerr  continue  his  march 
upstairs,  no  one  knew.  Perhaps  he  thought  he  knew 
the  boy.  Most  every  cop  has  his  juvenile  friends 
on  post.  However,  he  was  admitted  by  the  child  s 
parents.  They  permitted  him  to  see  their  hoy.  Four 
other  eager  mouths  were  agape  outside  Jimmy’s 
room,  wondering  why  a big  policeman  came  to  see 
their  brother. 

“Hello,  Jimmy,”  the  cop  said  quietly,  recognizing 
him  immediately.  “Sorry  to  hear  you're  sick.  \T  hat  s 
the  trouble ?” 

For  a while  the  child  lay  silently.  His  large  tear- 
stained  eves  were  fixed  on  the  stalwart  policeman, 
who  could  not  quite  understand  the  peculiar  expres- 
sion on  his  face.  Rudolph  Hoerr  pulled  a chair 
close  to  the  bed  and  sat  down. 
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‘'Don't  you  know  me,  Jimmy?” 

“Sure!  You  killed  my  dog,  Rudy,  didn’t  you?” 
he  sobbed  at  length. 

“Why — why,  1 don’t  understand.” 

“He  was  runned  over  up  the  street  an'  the  kids 
told  me  you  shot  him.  Did  you — did  you  shoot  my 
dog?”  the  hoy's  voice  quivered. 

The  officer  sat  bewildered.  He  had  never  imagined 
that  he,  of  all  people,  was  indirectly  responsible  for 
the  youngster’s  condition.  Sure  enough,  he  did  de- 
stroy the  dog.  He  had  to.  A number  of  citizens 
demanded  it  when  they  saw  that  the  abandoned  ani- 
mal was  injured  beyond  recovery.  Hoerr  now  found 
himself  in  an  embarrassing  position  because  he  did 
not  know  how  to  answer  for  his  action  before  the 
boy  s innocent  questioning.  If  the  truth  were  told, 
Jimmy  would  not  understand. 

“You  know  I'd  never  shoot  your  dog,  Jimmy.” 

“I  told  ’em  you  didn’t  do  it,”  the  boy  replied,  as 
he  cried  bitterly. 

“Now  don't  cry,  lad.  Tomorrow’s  Christmas  and 
maybe  Santa  Claus  will  bring  you  a nice  little  dog.” 
“Do  you  think  he  will,  Rudy?”  The  child  looked 
hopefully  at  the  officer. 

“I  ll  have  to  see  him  first.  But  I want  you  to  get 
well  again.’ 

“I  will,  Rudy.” 

That  evening,  far  away  from  the  tenement  abode 
of  Jimmy  McLaughlin,  another  five-year-old  boy 
climbed  upon  his  father’s  knee.  Snuggled  warmly 
in  his  little  arms  was  a tiny  black  and  white  wire- 
haired  dog.  While  the  father  smoked  his  pipe,  the 
youngster  began  to  relate  to  the  animal  all  that  he 
expected  from  Santa  Claus.  Then,  when  his  mother 
entered  the  living  room  and  added  the  finishing 
touches  to  the  large  Christmas  tree,  Rudolph  Hoerr 
took  the  pipe  from  his  mouth.  He  remembered  that 
he  had  a mission  to  perform. 

“Teddy,”  he  began,  “there  is  a little  boy  on  my 
beat  just  like  you.  He  is  sick  in  bed — not  really 
sick,  but  heartsick,  because  his  pet  dog  was  struck 
by  an  automobile  and  had  to  be  shot.  His  name  is 
Jimmy.  There  is  no  Christmas  tree  in  his  home 
because  his  daddy  is  too  poor  to  buy  one.  And  he 
doesn’t  expect  anything  but  a dog  from  Santa  Claus. 
As  a matter  of  fact,  Santa  never  brought  Jimmy 
anything.”  Here  the  kindly  father  paused  to  light 
his  pipe. 

“Is  Jimmy  a had  hoy,  daddy?”  wondered  little 
Teddy. 

“No,  son.  Really,  he’s  the  best  boy  in  the  neigh- 
borhood. And  I feel  so  sorry  for  the  poor  kid.  If 
only  some  one  would  bring  him  a puppy  like  yours, 
he  would  be  so  happy  and  wouldn’t  be  sick  any 
more.” 

“Don’t  he  want  any  toys  like  Santa  is  going  to 
bring  me?” 

“No,  Teddy.  All  that  boy  wants  is  a dog.” 
“Well,  won’t  Santa  bring  him  one?” 

“I  don’t  think  so.  All  he  can  leave  is  a basket 
of  food  for  every  poor  family.  Teddy,  I’ve  been 
thinking — I wonder  if  you  know  of  a good  little 
boy  who  owns  a puppy  and  would  like  to  play  Santa 
to  poor  Jimmy  by  giving  him  his  dog.”  Hoerr  let 
out  a cloud  of  smoke. 

Little  Teddy  thought  for  a while.  As  he  stroked 
his  pet  gently,  he  looked  at  his  mother  confusedly 
and  then  at  his  father.  Suddenly  he  jumped  to  his 
feet. 

“Daddy,  I like  Rex  an  awful  lot.  If  it’ll  make 
Jimmy  better,  I'll  give  him  my  dog." 


"Won  t you  miss  Rex?” 

"Sure,  daddy.  I’ll  miss  him;  hut  I’m  not  sick  and 
Jimmy  is.  So  let  me  play  Santa  Claus  to  him.” 

"1  knew  you  d want  to.  You’re  one  fine  hoy.” 

The  next  morning,  Teddy  Hoerr  rubbed  his  sleepy 
eyes  before  the  Christmas  tree.  There  was  the  ful- 
fillment of  his  dreams — a streamlined  scooter,  a 
velocipede,  an  erector  set,  and  many  small  figures 
of  soldiers,  Indians,  pioneers  and  Canadian  police 
mounted  on  horses.  It  took  no  time  before  Teddy 
set  himself  on  the  velocipede  and  rode  around  the 
room.  Then  he  stopped  and  thought  of  something. 
"Daddy,  when  are  we  going  to  Jimmy's  house?” 
“As  soon  as  you've  had  your  breakfast,”  replied 
the  patrolman’s  wife. 

Late  that  morning,  Rudolph  Hoerr  followed  his 
young  son  up  the  creaking  stairs  that  led  to  Jimmy’s 
flat.  The  boy  held  the  small  black  and  white  dog 
and  the  father  carried  a large  bundle  filled  with 
used  toys.  The  latter  offering  was  Mrs.  Hoerr’s  sug- 
gestion. Hoerr's  heart  heat  fast  as  the  door  opened. 

“I  don’t  know  whether  you  recognize  me,  Mr.  Mc- 
Laughlin," explained  Hoerr  in  an  awkward  manner. 
“I’m  the  policeman  who  was  here  yesterday.  My 
son  and  I came  to  see  Jimmy.” 

“Oh,  yes,  sir;  come  right  in.  Jimmy  was  just 
talking  about  you,”  the  unemployed  man  said,  lead- 
ing them  into  Jimmy’s  room. 

Jimmy  McLaughlin  smiled  faintly  at  his  visitors. 
In  the  dimly-illuminated  room,  where  sunlight  was 
never  felt  by  the  sick  boy  during  the  past  two  days, 
Hoerr  gazed  at  that  oval-shaped,  freckled  face — 
paled  now  by  the  continuous  brooding  over  his  dead 
dog.  How  glad  the  officer  felt  that  he  kept  his 
promise ! 

“How’s  the  little  man  today?”  he  inquired. 

“All  right,  Rudy,”  answered  Jimmy  weakly.  “Who 
— who’s  the  little  boy?” 

“My  name  is  Teddy,”  spoke  the  policeman  s son 
unceremoniously.  “My  dad  said  you  were  sick,  so 
I brought  you  a real  puppy  for  Christmas  and  some 
toys  for  the  other  children.  I hope  you  like  him. 
And  Teddy  made  his  presentation  with  boyish  pride. 

The  two  fathers  were  deeply  touched  by  the  kin- 
dred affection  shown  by  their  two  boys  for  each  other. 
They  watched  the  Irish  lad  fondle  his  new  posses- 
sion tenderly  while  Teddy  brushed  back  the  child’s 
long,  red  hair  pathetically.  What  a living  picture! 
One  that  only  the  Great  Artist  above  could  sketch 
for  the  Magazine  of  Life.  There  stood  the  two  men; 
one  was  proud  of  an  unselfish  son,  while  the  other 
was  proud  of  a new  and  great  friend — a New  York 
policeman  who  did  not  forget  his  heartsick  boy. 

The  day  after  Christmas,  Rudolph  Hoerr  resumed 
his  day  tours.  Walking  along  his  post,  friends  greeted 
him  with  a “Merry  Christmas.”  Some  one  asked 
him  how  he  enjoyed  the  holiday.  He  merely  an- 
swered: “This  was  one  Christmas  1 11  never  forget 

as  long  as  I live.”  And  while  he  thought  of  the 
previous  day,  not  far  down  the  street  a small  hoy 
w as  leading  a black  and  white  dog  on  a leash.  Could 
it  be  Jimmy?  Sure  enough! 

“Hello,  Rudy!”  rejoiced  the  boy  as  he  ran  toward 
the  policeman,  dragging  the  unwilling  dog  w ith  him. 
“Are  you  all  better,  Jimmy?” 

“Yep;  all  better.” 

“Like  your  little  dog?” 

“Boy,  he’s  swell.  Hey,  Rudy,  where’s  Teddy  now?” 
“Oh.  he’s  far  away  from  here.  Why?” 

“Well,  I wanted  to  ask  him  if  I could  call  my  dog 
‘Teddy.’  He’s  such  a swell  kid.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  . . . 

THAT  in  N.  Y.  State  written  guarantees  are  given 
to  certain  criminals  wanted  for  crime 
that  they  will  not  be  arrested?  . . . 

And  that  the  commission  of  a misdemeanor  on 
occasion  . . . may  be  more  serious  than  the 

commission  of  a felony?  . . . 

And  that  the  purchase  of  a pint  of  milk  may  be 
perfectly  legal  . . . BUT  ...  to  buy  a loaf 
of  bread  with  it  . . . would  be  criminal?  . . . 

That  two  auto-patrol  cops  in  full  uniform  were 
kidnaped  in  Paris,  Texas,  last  month  . . . by  two 

armed  thugs  . . . who  sped  away  with  them  in 

their  own  patrol  car?  . 

That  four  of  Newark's  eight  police  precinct  sta- 
tions were  scrapped  Jan.  1 ...  as  an  economy 

measure?  . 

That  some  meanie  stole  police  chief  Seaman  s nice 
new  automobile  at  Hempstead,  L.  I.,  last  month 
. . . from  his  favorite  parking  space  ...  in 

back  of  police  headquarters?  . . . 

That  completing  work  started  twelve  years  ago 
. . . the  Paris  (France)  P.  D.  is  setting  up  a two- 

way  wireless  communication  system  . . . between 

headquarters  and  the  forty-six  precinct  stations? 
and  that  women  are  being  recruited  for  a Police- 
women's Bureau  . . . soon  to  be  inaugurated. 

That  the  Aberdeen  (Scotland)  County  Council 
has  decided  that  police  inspectors  are  to  have  their 


own  private  cars  . . . with  oil  and  petrol  pro- 
vided . . . and  an  annual  allowance  of  250  ber- 
ries for  general  upkeep  . . . proving  . . . the 

Scotch  are  more  wasteful  than  people  think?  . . . 

That  Madrid  (Spain)  recently  held  a special 
“Policemen's  Day  * when  the  city's  traffic  cops  wrere 
entertained  royally  at  a banquet  by  the  municipality 
. . . with  the  town’s  best  people  attending?  . . . 

That  the  speed  which  modern  automobiles  have 
attained  presages  the  end  of  the  world  . . . ac- 

cording to  a close  student  of  the  Bible  ...  af- 
fording the  versatile  driver  another  reason  to  give 
to  the  Mcy  Cop  . . . for  being  in  such  a hurry? 

That  Shield  No.  2517  . . . worn  by  Patrolman 
Adam  G.  Gundlach  . . . 102d  Precinct  . . 

once  proudly  graced  the  bosom  of  a rookie  cop 
. . . Patrolman  Lewis  J.  Valentine?  . . . 

That  at  the  National  Crime  Convention  held 
in  Washington  last  month  . . . the  only  com- 

missioner, superintendent  or  chief  of  police  in 
attendance  . . . wras  that  selfsame  former  rookie 
cop  . . . better  known  now  as  Commissioner  Lewis  J. 
Valentine  . . . and  that  he  was  introduced  from 
the  dais  by  Attorney  General  Cummings  . . . when 
the  A.  G.  recognized  him  in  the  audience?  . . . 

That  Patrolman  Johnny  Uminger  . . . Mtd.  Sqd. 
1 . . . twenty-six  years  ago  became  president  of  the 
Mtd.  Men’s  Benevolent  Ass’n  . . . and  still  is  . . . 
having  been  re-elected  . . . without  opposition  . . . 
at  each  yearly  election  held  since?  . . . 

That  1,374  “guests”  were  received  at  Sing  Sing 
prison  last  year  ...  of  whom  nearly  half  were  mar- 
ried men  . . . fathers  of  759  children  . . . left 
behind  ...  to  iconder  . . . and  that  79  per  cent  of 
those  committed  . . . were  native  born?  . . . 

That  there  are  400.000  active  criminals  in  the 
U.  S.  A.  . . . according  to  the  Cincinnati  Regional 
Crime  Commission?  . . . 

That  Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald  . . . our  Chief 
of  Staff  . . . nightly  conducts  a class  in  setting  up 
exercises  ...  in  his  office  . . . and  that  his  prize 
pupils  are  . . . Capt.  Michael  J.  Murphy  and  Ptl. 
Frank  Dunn  ...  of  the  Chief’s  staff?  . . . 

That  Acting  Captain  “Paddy”  McVeigh  . . . 
Bronx  Homicide  Squad  . . . has  a baritone  voice 
second  to  few  . . . acquired  by  years  of  training 
...  as  a youth  . . . when  studying  for  the  concert 

stage  . . . and  that  “Show  Me  the  Way  to  Go 

Home”  ...  is  the  song  he  most  abhors  . . . tchen 
the  party  is  good?  . . . 

That  Col.  Harold  Fowler  . . . our  genial  1st 

Deputy  Commissioner  . . . beloved  for  his  dis- 
position . . . and  amiability  . . . WENT  UP 

IN  THE  AIR  WITH  A ROAR  LAST  MONTH  . . . 
but  in  an  airplane  ...  in  which  he  flew  to 
Florida  . . . and  back  again?  . . . 

That  a convict  . . . with  only  one  day  more 

of  his  sentence  to  serve  . . . escaped  from  a 

mid-western  prison  last  month  . . . upon  learning 
his  wife  would  be  waiting  at  the  prison  gate 
for  him?  . . . 


WELL,  folks,  here  we  are  back  to  normalcy 
again.  A little  out  of  breath,  perhaps,  and 
undoubtedly  a little  bit  bent. 

Another  Yuletide  has  come  and  gone.  To  many 
it  brought  joy  and  happiness  untold — and  to  count- 
less others  it  brought  just  heartaches. 

To  be  broke  and  up  against  it  is  tough  enough  at 
any  stage;  but  to  experience  the  pinch  of  adversity 
at  Christmas  time,  and  especially  where  home  and 
loved  ones  are  concerned,  is  as  akin  to  downright 
despair  as  anything  of  which  we,  you  or  anyone  else 
can  think  of. 

Didn't  you  on  December  25th  feel  the  least  hit 
happier  in  the  knowledge  that  the  '‘Finest,’"  in  their 
own  unobtrusive  way,  did  their  hit  toward  making 
things  a little  more  cheerful  for  those  unfortunates 
who,  with  the  cards  stacked  hopelessly  against  them, 
knew  not  which  way  to  turn? 

Of  course  you  did. 

Another  year  has  gone  into  the  great  discard.  1935 
looms  hopefully  straight  ahead.  What  it  holds  in 
store  for  us  only  time  can  tell.  Everything  con- 
sidered, 1935,  to  our  way  of  thinking,  should  be  at 
least  an  even  choice  to  finish  as  a big  improvement 
over  1934 — painless  furloughs  and  all. 

Hoping  that  the  transition  is  not  too  abrupt,  we 
beg  leave  to  inquire  now  how  the  Good  Resolutions 


“Listen,  Serg,  I made  a New  Years  resolution 
not  to  get  any  more  complaints.  You  ain’t 
gonna  bust  it  on  me,  are  you?” 


It  is  one  of  our  favorite  queries  at  this  time  of 
year — when  good  resolutions,  like  the  grouchy  ser- 
geant’s visits,  are  as  plentiful  as  fish  in  the  sea. 
gleaming  brightly  in  the  offing  like  the  smile  Chief 
Inspector  Seerv  wears  whenever  you  meet  him. 

Resolutioning  still  stands  as  the  season’s  most  ambi- 
tious pastime.  Bravely  we  face  the  new  year  and 
solemnly  we  resolve  to  turn  our  backs  on  evil  habits — 
like  sleeping  on  the  roof  with  a cow  all  night;  bawl- 
ing out  the  little  woman  when  the  steak  is  burnt, 
and  similar  practices  that  ill  become  civilized  folks 
in  this  day  and  age. 

“Good”  resolutions  are  okay  by  us,  too.  It  is  un- 
fortunate, thought,  that  the  “good,”  traditionally  and 
proverbially,  always  die  young,  a sad  state  of 
affairs  indeed. 


But  far  be  it  from  us  even  to  attempt  to  influence 
our  courageous  readers  in  their  newest  resolves.  No, 
indeed!  We  are  always  on  the  job,  nevertheless, 
to  help  out  with  good,  expert  advice.  And  you  can’t 
choke  a fellow  in  these  enlightened  times  merely 
for  offering  suggestions. 

Some  may  prove  most  helpful;  but  mostly 
they’ll  prove  just  helpless. 

In  either  case,  the  fact  still  remains  that  we  all 
get  a rise  out  of  telling  the  other  fellow  what  is 
good  for  him  and  what  is  not — as  King  Solomon 
remarked  one  night  when  he  complained  of  all 
those  cold  feet  on  his  back. 

So  here  she  goes! 

To  the  Sergeants,  Lieutenants  and  Supervisors  in 
general  we  again  suggest  that  whenever  the  job 
isn't  done  exactly  to  your  liking,  that  you  tell  the 
boys  about  it  in  a nice  way — with  a smile,  we 
mean.  It  will  help  immeasurably  in  fomenting  and 
galvanizing  that  spirit  of  mutual  respect  so  essential 
to  the  job.  They'll  appreciate  it,  too,  don't  worry. 

And  you,  Captain,  if  it  s your  arthritis  that  makes 
you  act  that  way,  why  not  try  dieting  for  a spell? 
Of  course,  if  it’s  the  wife’s  arthritis  that  is  respon- 
sible, we  can  only  remind  you,  feelingly  and  con- 
solingly, that  that’s  YOUR  hard  luck. 

The  Deputy  Inspector,  as  everyone  knows,  is  ac- 
countable for  the  tidy  appearance  of  the  boys  when 
on  patrol,  and  we  respectfully  suggest  that  he  dis- 
continue the  silly  practice  of  scrutinizing  too 
closely  the  date  stamp  on  the  uniforms  in  which  the 
boys  present  themselves  for  the  various  inspections. 
It  isn't  at  all  sociable,  we  claim,  for  the  officiating 
D.  I.  to  sound  off  and  proclaim  “ NEW  BLOUSE 
AND  TROUSERS,”  when  these  articles  of  apparel 
are  found  to  have  been  already  worn  for  only  nine 
or  ten  years. 

And  listen,  Inspector,  why  not  spend  more  nights 
at  home  with  the  grandchildren  listening  to  the 
radio?  The  programs  are  getting  better  all  the 
time,  and  besides,  the  cold  night  air  isn’t  so  good 
for  a fellow  that’s  getting  on  in  years. 

And  to  the  cop  on  patrol  we  suggest  that  he  keep 
a sharp  eye  unrelentingly  on  the  fellow  who  prefers 
to  walk  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  road.  We  wish 
to  remind  him.  too,  that  it  pays— in  golden  dividends 
of  self-respect — to  be  unswervingly  on  the  up  and 
up — not  only  with  the  public  whom  he  serves  but 
with  his  superiors  as  well.  A good  cop  rarely  is  in 
trouble.  He’s  proud  of  his  job  and  all  that  it  im- 
plies. The  careless  fellow  knows  not  what 
moment  the  axe  might  fall.  And  when  the  day 
of  reckoning  comes,  as  come  it  eventually  must, 
he  then  finds — when  it  is  too  late — that  it’s  him- 
self he’s  been  kidding  right  along  and  no  one 
else. 

We  could  go  on  for  hours  with  these  priceless 
thoughts  and  suggestions,  and  should  any  one  tell 
you  we’ve  been  giving  John  J.  Patrolman  a little 
the  best  of  it — bet  him  he’s  right. 

Old  Man  Sunshine  has  always  maintained  that  a 
word  of  encouragement  to  the  hoys  ( those  seriously 
inclined,  ice  mean),  who  are  striving  hard  to  make 
the  grade,  and  who  adhere  steadfastly  to  the  fine 
traditions  of  the  Department  they  serve,  is  of 
more  value  to  the  Department  than  a whole  carload 
of  admonitions,  speeches  and  lectures  commencing 
with  “Don’t!” 
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He  maintains,  too,  that  little  sympathy  should  be 
wasted  on  the  fellow  who  brings  disgrace  to  the 
uniform. 

Only  last  month  we  were  treated  to  the  spectacle 
of  two  patrolmen  gracing  the  line-up  platform  on 
charges  of  burglary. 

Millions  of  newspaper  readers  read  the  story — and 
wondered. 


That  same  story  was  read  by  thousands  of  mothers, 
fathers,  wives  and  children  of  policemen— policemen 
of  whom  they  are  proud. 

They,  too,  shuddered— and  wondered. 

Let  our  collective  hope  for  the  New'  Year  be  that 
the  Department  be  spared  sordid  experiences  of  this 
sort  for  a long  while  to  come. 


McGoey-Kent-Sliea,  Incorporated 

A Story  About  Promotion 


CAPTAIN  GEOFFREY  SHEA,  newly  promoted 
commander  of  the  11th  Precinct,  was  not  quite 
twenty-two  when  he  became  a patrolman  four- 
teen vears  ago.  It  was  one  of  the  happiest  days  of 
his  life— a day  he  will  never  forget. 

His  father  had  been  a policeman  before 
him  and  was  retired  after  31  years  of 
faithful  service  with  the  rank  of  lieu- 
tenant. 

Two  uncles,  one  the  brother  of  his 
father,  the  other  a brother  of  his 
mother,  have  long  since  been  retired 
from  the  Department.  Two  brothers. 

Detective  Walter  E.  Shea  of  the  64th 
Squad  and  Detective  James  L.  Shea, 

79th  Squad,  long  ago  resolved  with 
Geoffrey  to  follow'  in  the  footsteps  of 
their  dad.  A brief  resume  of  Geoffrey  s 
career  follows: 

He  fell  in  love  with  his  job  almost  from  the  start, 
and  soon  decided  it  would  be  a good  idea  to  study 
for  promotion.  He  did  just  that — and  felt  amply 
repaid  eight  years  later  when  he  w as  called  to  Head- 
quarters and  presented  with  the  love- 
liest sergeant  shield  you  ever  saw\ 

“ Not  bad  at  all,'’  soliloquized  Geof- 
frey, convinced  now — more  than  ever 
before — that  it  pays  for  a fellow'  to 
buckle  down — the  only  method  yet 
discovered  by  which  promotion  may 
be  assured. 

He  understood  fully,  too.  that  burn- 
ing the  midnight  oil  is  by  no  means  the 
pleasantest  way  in  the  world  to  kill  time. 

He‘d  learned  that  from  his  dad  years 
before. 

Soon  he  noticed  what  a nice  job  the 
lieutenant  had,  seated  comfortably  be- 
hind the  desk  and  with  practically  nothing  on  his 
mind  save  the  buzzer  with  which  he  kept  the  atten- 
dant in  motion. 

“ That  s not  a bad  racket,  either.”  figured  Geof- 
frey, as  he  delved  deeper  into  the  books 
and  brushed  up  further  on  the  things 
which  every  good  sergeant  should  know' 
if  he  expects  some  day  to  become  a 
lieutenant.  He  did  his  brushing  well. 

So  extremely  well,  in  fact,  that  three 
years  later  we  find  him  again  at  Head- 
quarters, where  this  time  he’s  swapping 
in  those  well-worn  chevrons  for  that 
coveted  seat  behind  the  desk — writh  a 
fascinating  gold  bar  thrown  in  to  tes- 
tify that  he  belonged  there. 

“Ao  sense  in  stopping  here,”  Geof- 
frey next  thought  as  he  w'atched  the 
Captain  serenely  attending  to  his 


duties,  with  little  to  bother  about  save  an 
occasional  visit  from  the  division  office.  He  greatly 
admired  the  nice  quarters  assigned  to  the  captain, 
and  particularly  the  downy  couch  upon  which  he  was 
wont  to  relax  when  weariness  or  other 
exigency  made  such  relaxation  advis- 
able. 

So  he  kept  right  on  grinding — con- 
scientiously— w ith  the  result  that  three 
years  later — on  New  Tear’s  Day  past,  to 
he  exact,  the  goal  to  which  he  aspired 
as  a rookie  cop  fourteen  years  ago  was 
reached. 

Alore  than  that — he  stands  today  as 
not  only  the  youngest  captain  in  the 
department  (he  was  17  days  short  of 
37  when  promoted),  but  also  the  young- 
est man  in  the  history  of  civil  service 
Dep.  Insp.  McGoey  competition  to  have  achieved  the  rank. 

It  is  an  accomplishment  of  which  Captain  Shea 
might  well  be  proud.  It  proves  definitely  that 
this  erstwhile  rookie  cop  lets  little  grass  grow 
under  his  feet  when  there  is  work  to  be  done. 

The  previous  record  for  fast  climbing 
was  held  by  Deputy  Inspector  James  F. 
AIcGoey,  who,  in  1930,  was  made  a cap- 
tain at  the  ripe  old  age  of  38.  Captain 
illiarn  M.  Kent,  another  fast  stepper, 
approached  this  record  closely  last  year 
when  he  became  captainized  at  39 — a 
scant  eight  months  separating  him  from 
the  record  then  held  by  “Jimmy.” 

In  the  matter  of  “getting  there  first” 
Captain  Kent  leads  by  a whisker,  he 
having  negotiated  the  trip  from  patrol- 
man to  captain  in  14  years  plus  3 
months.  Deputy  Inspector  AIcGoey  now 
ranks  second  with  14  years,  8 months. 
Third  place  goes  to  Captain  Shea  with  14  years,  11 
months. 

Three  bright  boys,  we'll  say,  and  there  is  little 
doubt  they’ll  travel  far. 

A comparison  of  their  records  is  in- 
teresting. We  suggest  strongly  to  the 
younger  men  of  the  Department  that 
they  scrutinize  these  figures  closely. 
They  explain  most  impressively  just 
how  it  was  possible  for  three  am- 
bitious young  cops  to  reach  the  highest 
grade  possible  under  civil  service  writh- 
in  the  comparatively  short  span  of  four- 
teen years. 


Capt.  Shea 


Capt.  Kent 
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Born 

Patrol- 

man 

Sergeant 

Lieu- 

tenant 

Cap- 

tain 

McGoey  5/28/92 

8/24/15 

11/28/22 

6/29/26 

4/2/30 

Kent.  . 

. 2/14/95 

5/5/20 

2/15/28 

1/16/31 

8/9/34 

Shea  . 

. 1/18/98 

1/2,  20 

2/15/28 

5/13/31 

1/1/35 

TALE  OF  A TWO  TIMER 

PLACING  one’s  self  in  double  jeopardy  means 
not  a thing  to  Detective  William  R.  Wittenberg 
of  the  23rd  Squad.  Bill  sure  can  take  it.  Make 
no  mistake  about  that.  Right  on  the  chin,  too,  we 
mean — courageously  and  unafraid. 

And  we  re  sure  that  each  and  every  member  of 
that  most  ancient  of  fraternities — The  Legion  of  the 
Condemned— (married  men  to  you)  will  bear  us 
out  in  this  statement  once  you’ve  read  the  story. 

It  started  twenty-five  years  ago  when  Bill,  then  a 
rookie  cop,  boldly  walked  into  R.  H.  Macy's  big  de- 
partment store  one  day  and  feverishly  whispered  to 
Rae,  one  of  the  loveliest  of  the  switchboard  operators 
employed  there,  that  he  could  no  longer  go  on  living 
without  her — or  whatever  it  is  a lovesick  sap  whispers 
when  he  goes  ga  ga  that  wav.  On  December  26th  of 
that  year  Bill  proved  his  devotion  when  down  the 
Aisle  of  Sorrows  he  marched — proudly  took  his  place 
alongside  Rae — and  then  and  there  promised  faith- 
fully to  HONOR,  LOVE  and  LISTEN  until  death  do 
them  part. 

And  that’s  that,  as  we  of  the  hog-tied  of  the  species 
would  say. 

The  years  pass  swiftly  by,  and  on  December  26th 
last,  twenty-five  years  later,  we  find  Bill  and  Rae  at 
the  Broadway  Central  Hotel  where,  with  some  two 
hundred  of  their  friends  and  relatives  looking  on, 
BILL  DELIBERATELY  UPS  AND  MARRIES  RAE 
ALL  OVER  AGAIN! 

Can  you  IMAGINE!  ! ! 

And  the  intriguing  part  is  that  Rae  never  dreamed 
what  Bill  had  in  mind  when  he  naively  suggested 
they  attend  an  engagement  party  scheduled  to  be 
held  at  the  hotel  that  night — “coincidentally"’  the 
occasion  of  their  twenty-fifth  anniversary  as  husband 
and  wife. 

So  thev  went — in  a car — with  a great  big  sign  on 
the  back  which  read:  “JUST  MARRIED— 25  YEARS 
AGO!” 

The  ceremony  was  a most  impressive  one,  as 
appealing  and  touching  a spectacle  as  any  these  eyes 
have  gazed  upon.  Four  extremely  charming  young 
misses  stood  in  the  aisle  as  from  the  organ  came  the 
melodic  strains  of  “Here  Comes  the  Bride.” 


As  one  person  the  audience  came  to  its  feet  as 
Bill  and  Rae,  escorted  by  Magistrate  Ben  Greenspan, 
emerged  from  the  rear  and  slowly  walked  toward  the 
autumn  leaved  bower  under  which  waited  Rabbi  D. 
Putterman  and  Department  Chaplain  Isadore  Frank. 

The  four  young  ladies  were  the  maids  of  honor — 
each  a devoted  daughter  of  the  bride  atid  groom 
— each  of  them  prouder  than  ever — if  possible, 
of  their  mother  and  their  dad. 

The  Machtenberg  Choir  of  twelve  voices  chanted 
the  ritual — a ritual  which  somehow  seemed  to  blend 
beautifully  with  the  drama  of  love  and  devotion  be- 
ing enacted  there  right  before  our  eyes. 

It  was  truly  a scene  which  cannot  be  described  in 
words. 

Among  the  many  Department  friends  of  the  couple 
present  were  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Francis 
A.  Kear,  Deputy  Inspector  and  Mrs.  Louis  Rosenfeld, 
Captain  and  Mrs.  George  Rensalear,  Acting  Captain 
and  Mrs.  Paddy  McVeigh,  Acting  Captain  and  Mrs. 
Joe  Goldstein,  successor  to  Wittenberg  as  president 
of  the  Shomrim  Society;  Acting  Captain  Abe  Brody, 
Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Joe  Reit,  Lieutenant  Abe  Brave- 
man  and  Sarah,  Sergeant  and  Mrs.  Max  Isaacson, 
Patrolman  Bill  Drettler  and  Jean  and  many  others 
whose  names  lack  of  space  will  not  permit  of  mention. 

And  so  ends  the  story  of  an  incident  in  the  lives 
of  tuo  people  who  twenty-five  years  ago  took  a 
chance — -for  better  or  for  worse — and  icon. 

SORRY,  JIM 

IT  is  amazing  what  a little  publicity  can  do. 

Last  month,  for  example,  information  was  re- 
ceived concerning  the  reputed  intentions  of  one 
of  our  most  eligible  young  bachelors  to  renounce — 
forevermore — his  every  right  to  freedom  and  single- 
blessedness. 

Fine  and  dandy,  said  we,  and  promptly  we  decided 
to  give  this  brave  young  fellow  a bit  of  a sendoff. 

That  accounts  for  all  those  messages  of  congratu- 
lation with  which  Lieutenant  Jim  Kennedy  of  the 
Chief  Inspector's  staff  was  snowed  under  last  month. 
By  letter,  telephone  and  telegraph  they  came  in  a 
never-ending  flow'.  Not  only  that,  but  from  furniture, 
radio,  frigidaire  and  house-renting  concerns  came 
emissaries  looking  to  furnish  a nice  little  flat  for  Jim 
at  strictly  bargain  prices. 

Unfortunately,  and  we  mean  just  that,  the  report 
later  proved  to  be  as  baseless  as  the  golden  tenor  notes 
of  John  McCormack.  As  for  our  informant,  be  as- 
sured he’ll  be  taken  excellent  care  of  in  due  time. 

Anyway,  Jim,  here’s  hoping  that  if  you  do  make 
up  your  mind  some  time  (to  slip  off  the  dock,  we 
mean ) you  will  be  good  enough  to  let  us  know — a 
week  or  so  ahead  of  time,  so  that  we  can  give  you 
a REAL  sendoff  and  no  foolin’. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVERISAYS 

“Paste  this  in  your  hat,  son,  Lewis  J.  will  go 
down  in  history  as  the  best  pal  a cop  ever  had. 
If  you  don’t  believe  me,  ask  any  of  those  29 
lieutenants  he  made  on  the  day  the  list  ran  out.” 
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Tell  It  To  The  Commissioner 

By  Lieutenant  John  D.  Enright,  66 th  Precinct 


Lieutenant  Enright  in  this  article  interestingly  discusses  the  rule  requiring  charges  to 
be  preferred  against  men  on  patrol  found  in  conversation  for  periods  of  over  six  minutes. 

SPRIXG  3100  welcomes  such  discussions  and  invites  similar  articles  having  to  do  with 
rules  or  laics  our  readers  feel  might  be  improved  upon. 


ON  September  15.  1934,  between  12  noon  and 
1 P.  M.,  Patrolman  McGarvey  covered  his 
school  crossing  at  Public  School  31.  Lafayette 
Street  and  Juniper  Avenue.  At  intervals  between 
escorting  children  across  the  street,  he  became  en- 
gaged in  animated  conversation  with  two  hoys  of 
the  8-B  Grade,  the  discussion  having  to  do  with  crime 
and  criminals  in  general,  and  particularly  with  the 
case  of  one  Bobby  X..  a resident  of  the  neighborhood 
and  a former  pupil  of  31.  of  the  8-B  Grade,  and 
mutually  acquainted  with  the  boys  of  that  grade 
and  Officer  McGarvey. 

Unfortunately.  “Bobby,”  with  another  wayward 
minor  whom  lie  became  associated  with  since  leaving 
school  about  a year  ago.  both  being  among  the  army 
of  unemployed,  was  led  into  temptation  and  both 
had  just  been  convicted  of  assault  and  robbery.  Their 
victim  was  a prominent  druggist  in  the  vicinity;  and 
though  the  proceeds  of  the  crime  amounted  to  not 
more  than  $15,  they  were  headed  for  the  peniten- 
tiary as  first  offenders.  The  outlook  for  their  future 
loomed  gloomy  indeed. 

McGarvey.  a social-minded  fellow,  entered  into  the 
discussion  wholeheartedly — with  one  object  in  view, 
viz.:  that  of  disseminating  crime  prevention  propa- 
ganda : 

“If  through  the  effect  ice  drag  the  cause. 
Dissect,  divide,  anatomize. 

Results  are  lost  in  loathsome  laics. 

And  all  the  ancient  beauty  dies.” 


At  this  juncture,  the  Principal  of  P.  S.  31  came 
along,  and  knowing  all  the  facts  in  the  case,  showed 
a willingness  to  discuss  them  with  the  policeman 
and  the  boys.  To  him  Patrolman  McGarvey  minced 
no  words  in  expressing  his  candid  opinion  that  the 
Department  of  Education — and  the  police — alike 
share  responsibility  for  the  regeneration  of  youth  and 
the  prevention  of  crime  amongst  them.  Recent  statis- 
tics, he  explained,  show  a decided  criminal  propen- 
sity in  boys  between  the  ages  of  17  and  24.  Mr.  D., 
the  Principal  of  P.  S.  31.  assented  heartily. 

The  hoy,  Bobby  X.,  in  this  case  was  a maladjust- 
ment problem  from  early  infancy.  He  was  one  of 
three  children,  the  result  of  a misguided  marriage. 
Conditions  were  aggravated  still  more  by  the  death 
of  the  mother  when  Bobby  was  about  ten  years  old. 
Then,  with  the  advent  of  the  depression,  the  father 
having  suffered  considerable  wage  reductions,  the 
situation  because,  as  Burns  once  said: 

“Doomed  to  the  sorest  task  of  man  alive, 

To  make  three  dollars  do  the  work  of  five.” 
The  discussion  was  brought  to  a sudden  halt,  how- 
ever, by  the  arrival  of  Sergeant  “A”,  who  demanded 
peremptorily  of  Patrolman  McGarvey  an  explanation 
of  the  nature  of  the  conversation.  The  patrolman 
tried  to  explain,  introduced  the  principal  to  verify 
his  excuse,  and  showed  that  the  conversation  was 
intermittent,  and  at  no  time  longer  than  four  or  five 
minutes’  duration.  The  sergeant  was  unbelieving. 
To  him  the  story  failed  to  ring  true.  He  advised 
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McGarvey  to  make  his  excuses  to  the  trial  commis- 
sioner. 

After  the  sergeant  had  left,  the  Principal  of  P.  S. 
31  became  inquisitive  as  to  why  the  “balling  out," 
as  he  called  it.  The  patrolman  explained  the  tech- 
nical rule  forbidding  more  than  six  minutes  con- 
versation without  a satisfactory  explanation.  The 
principal  was  amazed,  and  expressed  himself  so  in 
no  uncertain  terms. 

“No  wonder,"  he  said,  “the  Police  Department  has 
to  have  a trial  commissioner  sitting  three  or  four 
days  a week  if  they  make  such  trivial  matters  as 
th  is  the  subject  of  disciplinary  red  tape." 

While  deploring  the  odiousness  of  comparisons, 
he  emphasized  the  fact  that  the  Department  of  Edu- 
cation. with  some  25,000  employees  in  the  city,  who 
are  by  no  means  free  from  delinquencies  any  more 
than  policemen,  has  no  such  thing  as  a weekly  trial 
calendar.  This,  he  explained,  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
they  are  not  held  down  by  any  hard  and  fast  rules, 
or  anv  archaic  code  of  ethics,  as  are  the  men  of 
the  Police  Department. 

A few  days  later  Patrolman  McGarvey  was  hailed 
before  the  Inspector  of  the  24th  Division  in  in- 
vestigation of  the  complaint  of  Sergeant  “A".  In 
his  explanation,  McGarvey  told  the  inspector  that 
about  two  years  ago,  when  he  graduated  from  the 
Police  Training  School,  one  of  the  lecturers  of  the 
school  told  his  class  that  one  of  the  assets  of  a good 
policeman  was  his  ability  to  butt  into  and  learn 
everybody's  business.  This,  he  said,  cannot  be  done 
without  entering  into  conversation  with  people.  The 
lecturer  in  this  case  was  a protege  of  former  Chief 
of  Police  Thomas  F.  Byrnes,  who  made  an  inter- 
national reputation  while  chief  of  the  New  York 


Police  Department;  and  this,  lie  said,  was  one  of 
Byrnes'  outstanding  theories.  The  inspector’s  com- 
ment was  that  while  he  had  the  highest  regard  for 
the  theories  of  Chief  Byrnes,  “we  must  confine  our- 
selves to  the  statutory  six  minutes — without  some 
substantial  reasons.”  For  a moment  he  eyed  Mc- 
Garvey closely.  “1  must  send  this  case  to  trial,”  he 
finally  said. 

When  the  patrolman  appeared  before  the  Trial 
Commissioner  a week  later  lie  offered  the  same  ex- 
planation. The  commissioner  asked  if  he  had  any 
witnesses.  McGarvey  said  the  principal  and  the  boys 
proposed  to  appear  for  him,  hut  he  declined  their 
offer,  not  desiring  in  the  first  place  to  humiliate  them, 
and  in  the  second  place  to  obligate  himself  to  them; 
leaving  the  commissioner  to  reach  his  own  conclu- 
sions in  the  case. 

Two  weeks  later  the  Special  Order  showed  Mc- 
Garvey sentenced  to  a “reprimand.”  This  is  the 
painful  part  of  the  story.  McGarvey,  who  is  a stu- 
dious freshman  in  the  Police  School  for  Promotion, 
is  completely  disheartened.  He  is,  in  fact,  obsessed 
with  a feeling  bordering  on  despair.  He  explained 
the  case  of  a patrolman  in  the  Mercer  Street  Precinct 
who  a few  years  ago  was  set  back  just  four  names 
on  a list  for  sergeant,  because  of  a reprimand,  and 
when  the  list  died  he  was  left  number  two. 

McGarvey,  of  course,  should  not  have  taken  his 
hard  luck  as  seriously  as  he  did.  He  should  have 
remembered  that: 

“It  is  easy  enough  to  be  pleasant  when  life  goes 
by  like  a song; 

But  the  man  worth  while  is  the  one  who  can 
smile  when  everything  goes  wrong.” 


Deputy  Inspector  MacKenzie  Passes  On 


SORROWFULLY  the  Department  learned  of  the 
death  last  month  of  Deputy  Inspector  James  J. 
MacKenzie,  of  the  8th  Division.  Inspector  Mac- 
Kenzie had  been  suffering  from  an  intestinal  dis- 
order for  about  six  months.  Three 
months  ago  he  went  to  Miami  in  an 
effort  to  regain  his  health,  and  when 
he  returned  last  month  his  condition 
appeared  greatly  improved.  On  De- 
cember 10th  he  was  suddenly  stricken 
with  a heart  attack  while  in  his  home 
at  71  E.  236th  Street,  Bronx. 

Among  the  police  officials  who  at- 
tended the  solemn  high  mass  of  re- 
quiem at  the  Roman  Catholic  Church 
of  Our  Lady  of  Mercy,  at  Fordham 
Road  and  Marion  Avenue,  Bronx,  on 
December  13th.  were  Deputy  Com- 
missioners Vincent  J.  Sweeney,  John 
A.  Leach  and  Martin  H.  Meanev; 

Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery;  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspectors  John  J.  O’Con- 
nell, Joseph  Reynolds  and  William 
Coleman;  Inspectors  Jay  J.  McDon- 
ald, Edward  M.  Butler,  Joseph  P. 

Loonam,  Arthur  Dodd  and  John  P. 

Griffith;  Deputy  Inspectors  Matthew 
J.  McGrath  and  Richard  Sheridan 
and  Chief  Clerk  Vincent  E.  Finn. 


Assisting  at  the  mass  were  Department  Chaplains 
Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Lawrence  H.  Bracken  and  A. 
Hamilton  Nesbit.  Also  present  at  the  services  were 
former  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  and  retired  In- 
spector William  Day.  A double  quar- 
tet from  the  Police  Glee  Club  assisted 
in  singing  the  mass.  Interment  was 
in  Calvary  Cemetery. 

Inspector  MacKenzie,  who  was  58 
years  old,  entered  the  Police  Depart- 
ment on  June  12th,  1901,  and  was  ap- 
pointed a Sergeant  May  2,  1911.  On 
December  8,  1913,  he  was  promoted 
to  Lieutenant,  from  which  rank  he 
rose  to  a captaincy  on  June  1,  1923. 
Former  Commissioner  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney  appointed  hint  a Deputy 
Inspector  on  December  1,  1928. 

He  is  survived  by  his  widow,  the 
former  Rose  L.  Creighton,  and  two 
daughters,  Dorothy  and  Muriel. 

Before  his  appointment  to  Deputy 
Inspector  he  had  served  with  distinc- 
tion in  lower  Manhattan,  in  Harlem 
and  in  various  precincts  of  the  Bronx. 

Inspector  MacKenzie  will  be  missed 
by  all  who  knew  him. 
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Creegan  could  see  one  of  the  men  with  a gun  at  his  back. 


The 

Turnout 

“Prayer” 

By  Patrolman 
Thomas  P.  McCormack, 
10th  Precinct 


Second  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


ALL  is  hustle  and  hustle  in  the  lower  West  Side 
police  precinct  commanded  by  Captain  Michael 
LMall,  an  amiable,  efficient  officer  whose  principal 
interest  in  life  is  looking  after  the  welfare  of  his 
men  and  their  safety.  A perpetual  welcome  sign 
hangs  over  the  door  of  his  office,  and  while  the  Cap- 
tain will  not  tolerate  inebriates,  or  even  shirkers, 
he  is  always  ready  to  go  the  limits  for  a good  officer. 

Scarcely  a day  passed  hut  members  of  the  com- 
mand took  problems  to  him  which  to  them  seemed 
insurmountable.  The  captain  was  always  ready  and 
happy  to  show  them  the  way  out  of  their  difficulties. 
No  matter  what  the  problem  or  its  complexity  the 
solution  was  always  found  by  the  “skipper”  in  some 
way  or  other. 

The  outgoing  platoon,  formed  and  inspected  by 
the  sergeant,  was  marched  before  him  on  each  turn- 
out for  instructions — the  customary  instructions  re- 
garding stolen  cars,  orders  from  headquarters,  and 
so  forth,  and  these  instructions  were  always  fol- 
lowed by  the  admonition,  “Keep  your  hand  on  your 
gun  when  anything  unusual  is  occurring.”  No  mat- 
ter how  long  the  other  instructions  were,  the  men 
were  counselled  on  this  point  as  a finale. 

A few  of  the  patrolmen  grumbled  and  whispers 
of  “W  hy  don’t  he  join  the  ministry?”  “There  goes 
the  prayer  again.”  “Do  we  have  to  be  always  told 
that?”  “Wliat  does  he  think  we  do,  turn  handsprings 
when  we  run  into  stick-ups?”  almost  invariably  fol- 
lowed the  “admonition.” 

On  October  20th  Patrolman  Frank  Creegan  and 
his  mates  were  marched  before  the  captain  for  in- 
structions prior  to  going  on  the  late  tour,  which 
always  became  busy  on  Saturday  night.  The  captain 
particularly  stressed  the  instruction,  “Keep  your 
hand  on  your  gun.”  etc.,  at  this  turnout,  calling  their 


attention  to  what  had  happened  in  the  neighboring 
precinct  the  night  before  when  a police  officer,  try- 
ing to  apprehend  a hold-up  man  with  a night  stick, 
was  shot  down.  He  pointed  out  specifically  that  the 
officer  had  been  called  to  the  scene  and  was  told 
that  a hold-up  was  in  progress.  He  therefore  should 
have  arrived  with  his  gun  in  his  hand  instead  of  his 
nightstick. 

At  this  turnout  Creegan  was  exceptionally  caustic 
in  his  whispered  grumbling.  Others  of  the  gang,  too, 
were  annoyed,  hut  knowing  Creegan’s  sterling  quali- 
ties as  a fearless  officer  they  let  it  pass. 

Patrolling  his  post,  Creegan  found  the  usual  Satur- 
day night  revelries — parties  with  whiskey  tenors,  sing- 
ing: the  ambulance  screeching  for  the  right  of  way; 
inspectors  and  supervisors  strolling  the  streets  as  is 
usual  on  Saturday  night. 

The  first  hour  of  Creegan's  tour,  aside  from  salut- 
ing superior  officers,  trying  doors,  helping  drunks 
to  their  feet,  was  uneventful.  The  second  hour,  how- 
ever, proved  more  exciting — the  party  dins  became 
louder  and  he  was  called  upon  to  preserve  peace 
in  several  flats — an  ambulance  case  in  one — the  patrol 
wagon  in  another,  then  back  to  the  pavement  and 
on  his  way  meeting  poor  unfortunates  slinking  along, 
wanting  a handout  or  looking  for  a doorway  to  flop 
in  for  the  night. 

Parties  breaking  up;  arguments,  started  in  flats, 
continued  on  the  street  and  he  is  called  upon  to 
get  the  belligerents  separated  and  started  in  oppo- 
site directions.  He  smiles  as  he  thinks  of  how  the 
befuddled  youngster  had  squarred  off  to  lick  him 
— only  a boy,  he  mused,  not  much  older  than  his 
own  Tommie.  A call  for  help  and  he  dashes  to 
the  other  end  of  his  post  to  find  a woman,  returning 
home  alone,  had  stumbled  over  the  form  of  an  un- 
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fortunate  who  had  selected  her  hallway  to  sleep 
in  because  it  was  a hallway  in  one  of  the  few  houses 
where  no  party  was  being  staged,  and  he  thought 
he  might  get  a chance  to  sleep  until  dawn  without 
being  disturbed.  Her  nerves  upset,  Creegan  has  to 
stay  by  the  door  until  she  is  safely  to  the  third  floor 
— and  on  he  goes  into  the  night. 

He  then  rings  in  and  is  instructed  to  he  on  the 
alert  and  to  keep  loiterers  on  the  move — complaints 
are  coming  in  that  suspicious  persons  are  hanging 
around  the  cafes.  All  in  the  night's  work.  He  in- 
vestigates— just  a few  of  the  neighbors'  children.  who 
are  standing  on  the  corner  talking — the  party  in 
the  flat  above  theirs  would  have  kept  them  awake 
anyway,  so  why  not  stay  out  in  the  air?  A salute 
to  the  sergeant  and  he  continues  on  his  way. 

As  the  clock  w as  striking  three  in  the  church  tower 
nearby  a yellow  colored  car  pulled  up  near  the 
Bellary  Coffee  Pot.  Ci'eegan.  from  a doorway  across 
the  street,  watched  the  two  occupants  leave  the  car 
and  saunter  into  the  coffee  pot  and  sit  down  as  to 
order  a meal.  To  Creegan  they  did  not  look  so  good, 
and  he  kept  a close  watch  on  them. 


A moment  later,  when  the  counterman  turned  his 
hack,  Creegan  could  see  one  of  the  men  with  a gun 
at  his  hack.  Creegan  started  across  the  street  on  the 
run  toward  the  coffee  pot.  Nearing  the  door  he 
saw  the  other  hold-up  man  aiming  at  him.  He 
reached  for  his  own  gun — hut  his  hand  had  hardly 
touched  it  when  two  bullets  in  quick  succession 
seared  into  his  body — toppling  him  face  forward 
into  the  store.  The  hold-up  men  stepped  over  his 
prostrate  form  and  escaped. 

A few  minutes  later  the  block  was  filled  with  radio 
cars,  squad  cars  and  detectives.  Captain  Malls, 
chiefly  concerned  with  his  man,  knelt  by  the  form 
of  Creegan  and  offered  a few  prayers.  When  he 
noticed  Creegan's  return  to  consciousness  he  asked 
him  if  there  was  anything  he  could  do  for  him. 

The  captain  knew  Creegan's  feelings  about  the 
‘’Turn  out  prayer"’  and  his  eyes  filled  with  tears  as 
the  dying  Creegan,  fast  losing  consciousness,  whis- 
pered, “Captain,  tell  the  boys  the  rat  would  never 
have  got  me  had  1 had  my  hand  on  my  gun."’ 


Another  Christmas  Party 

JOY  reigned  supreme  at  the  fourth 
annual  Christmas  party  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau,  Unit  No.  4,  held 
on  Christmas  Eve  at  the  46th  Precinct 
station  house.  Lieutenant  Edward  W. 

Flynn,  commander  of  the  unit,  acted  as  the 
Master  of  Ceremonies.  A giant  Christmas 
tree,  tastefully  decorated  by  the  female 
members  of  the  Unit,  under  the  direction 
of  Molly  Graham,  added  splendor  to  the 
occasion.  Refreshments  were  served  and 
toys  and  wearing  apparel  distributed  to 
the  several  hundred  kiddies  in  whose  hon- 
or the  party  was  given. 

Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma,  head  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  joined  with 
the  members  of  the  Unit  in  making  the 
party  an  enjoyable  one. 

In  the  picture  are  shown,  standing  (1.  to 
r.),  Patrolwoman  Peters,  Patrolman  Lent,  Seated  (1.  to  r.),  Mrs.  Belle  F.  Needles,  supervisor;  Inspector 
Patrolman  O'Hara.  Patrolman  Pendergast.  Costuma,  Lieutenant  Flynn,  Patrolwoman  Graham. 


Patrolmen’s  Wives’  Benevolent  Association  Election 


HE  annual  election  of  officers  of  the  Patrolmen  s 
Wives’  Benevolent  Association  held  December 
12,  1934,  at  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hotel, 
50th  Street  and  Seventh  Avenue,  Manhattan,  was 
featured  by  the  re-election  of  practically  each  of  the 
former  incumbents  in  office. 

The  roster  of  officers  follows: 

Mrs.  Margaret  Searl,  president;  Mrs.  Louise  Kilian. 
vice-president;  Mrs.  Rose  Kozel,  secretary;  Mrs. 
Martha  Storey,  financial  secretary;  Mrs.  Margaret 
Carll,  treasurer;  Mrs.  Helen  Lee,  chairladv  of  trus- 
tees; Mrs.  Ella  Young,  sergeant-at-arms;  Mrs.  Kath- 
erine Rosencrans,  Mrs.  Mae  McKee,  Mrs.  Margaret 
Higgins,  Mrs.  Louise  Ahearn,  trustees. 


The  election  ceremony  was  followed  by  the  usual 
entertainment  features  which  make  the  meetings  of 
this  organization  enjoyable.  The  “dark  horse” 
prizes  on  this  occasion  were  won  by  Mrs.  Mae  Cur- 
rie, Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mulholland,  Mrs.  Jennie  Haupt- 
mann, Mrs.  Louise  Kilian  and  Mrs.  Margaret  Hig- 
gins. 

Ten  members  of  the  organization  will  attend  as  a 
committee  the  Card  Party  to  be  given  by  the  Fire- 
men’s Wives’  and  W idows’  Association  this  month. 

As  a reminder,  applications  for  membership  in  the 
Patrolmen’s  Wives'  Benevolent  Association  may  be 
obtained  from  Mrs.  Rose  Kozel.  6330  Saunders  Street, 
Rego  Park,  L.  I. 
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Crack  Shots  All 


Elimination  contests  in  the  15th  Annual  New 

A ork  City  Police  Pistol  Championship  were 
held  on  December  5.  12  and  19  at  the  Crescent- 
Hamilton  Athletic  Club.  129  Pierrepont  Street, 
Brooklyn.  Francis  G.  Delbon  and  Thomas  Davis, 
representing  the  club,  acted  as  the  judges.  One  hun- 
dred and  seventy-two  members  of  the  Force  com- 
peted. 

Two  separate  contests  are  held  in  this  shoot — 
the  individual  championship,  which  is  a scratch 
event  for  the  Alexander  Cole  Trophy,  and  the  Handi- 
cap Match  in  which  three  special  prizes  are  awarded. 
Each  contestant  in  the  finals  will  receive  the  Cres- 
ent-Hamilton  N.  T.  C.  Medal.  Contestants  who  have 
previously  won  medals  are  handicapped  one  point 
for  each  award. 

Following  are  the  names  of  those  who  will  par- 
ticipate in  the  finals,  the  date  for  which  will  be 
designated  by  the  Police  Commissioner: 


Rank 

Name 

'■J 

IT. 

05 

J. 

a 

z 

Ptl. 

Walsh,  Mark 

MTS. 

47 

46 

93 

2 

91 

Sgt. 

Haase,  Charles 

102  Pet. 

44 

46 

90 

3 

87 

Sgt. 

Evans,  Joseph 

P.  A. 

45 

45 

90 

4 

86 

Ptl. 

Dowling,  Maurice 

E.  Spd.  11 

46 

42 

88 

2 

86 

Ptl. 

Weldon,  Joseph 

111  Pet. 

40 

46 

86 

0 

86 

Lt. 

Culley,  James  M. 

MTS. 

45 

41 

86 

0 

86 

Ptl. 

Schmidt,  Robert 

P.  A. 

45 

45 

90 

4^ 

85  H 

Capt. 

McKenna,  Frederick 

Tr.  N. 

47 

43 

90 

5J* 

84  % 

Ptl. 

Sackett,  Arthur 

Mcv.  1 

48 

41 

89 

4 H 

84^ 

Ptl. 

Richards,  Alfred 

9 Pet. 

46 

38 

84 

0 

84 

Pit. 

Schneider,  Alfred 

MTS. 

41 

42 

83 

0 

83 

Ptl. 

Butler.  Joseph 

P.  A. 

44 

39 

83 

0 

83 

Det. 

Barry,  Maurice 

42  Sqd. 

45 

40 

85 

2% 

821/, 

Sgt. 

Koehler,  Herbert 

72  Pet. 

41 

46 

87 

5 

82 

Ptl. 

Carter.  John 

Tr.  D. 

44 

38 

82 

0 

82 

Owing  to  the  heavy  handicaps  shouldered  the  fol- 
lowing named  contestants  were  eliminated  as  far  as 
the  handicap  match  is  concerned.  They  will  contest 
with  the  above  in  the  finals  for  the  cup  only: 


The  trophy  must  be  won  three  times  in  order  to  gain 
possession.  Motorcycle  Patrolman  Adolph  Schuber 
won  the  other  two  trophies.  The  outstanding  feature 
of  this  year's  preliminaries  was  the  large  number  of 
the  younger  members  of  the  Force  who  competed. 
Six  of  them  this  year  will  receive  their  first  medal. 

I hat  great  quintette  of  sharpshooters  who  represent 
the  Department  in  contests  with  police  department 
teams  of  other  communities  outscored  five  other 
learns  to  win  the  annual  police  revolver  contest  with 
a score  of  1.355  at  Briarcliff.  N.  Y.,  on  Dec.  9,  on 
the  range  of  the  Campfire  Club  of  America.  Sixty 
State  and  City  police  from  New  York  and  New 
Jersey  participated.  The  New  Jersey  State  Police 
team  placed  second  with  1.353,  largely  through  the 
shooting  of  B.  Dean,  who  had  the  high  individual 
score  of  286.  The  Midtown  Squad,  New  Tork  po- 
lice team,  was  third. 

The  scores: 

New  Tork  City  Police,  1.355;  New  Jersey  State 
Police,  1.353;  Midtown  Squad,  1.310;  Campfire  Club, 
1.282;  Troop  K.  N.  Y.  State  Police,  1.274;  Bronx 
River  Parkway  Police,  1,073. 

Individual  scores  of  members  of  the  New  York 
City  Police  Team  follow: 


Slow  Timed  Rapid 


Name 

Fire 

Fire 

Fire 

Total 

Ptl.  John  L.  Wendel.... 

95 

92 

84 

271 

Ptl.  Charles  Migliorini.. 

91 

91 

88 

270 

Ptl.  Robert  W.  Schmidt . 

100 

95 

83 

278 

Ptl.  Arthur  V.  Sackett.  . 

97 

94 

88 

279 

Ptl.  Adolph  P.  Schuber. 

95 

75 

87 

257 

1,355 


2,000  ATTEND  BALL  OF  N.Y. 
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Sgt. 

McGovern,  Thomas 

63  Pet. 

43 

42 

85 

sy2 

763A 

Ptl. 

Schuber,  Adolph 

Mcy.  1 

46 

44 

90 

9 % 

801/4 

Ptl. 

Wendel.  John 

P.  A. 

45 

42 

87 

7 

80 

Ptl. 

Rowe,  Earl 

P.  A. 

42 

42 

84 

4 

80 

Patrolman  Robert  Schmidt  of  the  Police  Academy 
staff  is  the  present  champion  and  holds  the  Gale 
Trophy  for  the  year  1933-1934.  Sergeant  Herbert 
Koehler  has  one  leg  on  the  trophy  for  1932-1933. 
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THE  third  annual  entertainment  and  ball  of  the 
Greater  New  York  Police  Post,  Veterans  of 
Foreign  V ars.  which  was  held  last  month  at 
the  Hotel  Roosevelt,  was  a great  social  success. 

Among  the  two  thousand  present  were  General 
Dennis  Nolan.  Commander  of  the  Second  Corps 
Area:  Admiral  Yates  Sterling,  Commander  of  the 
Brooklyn  Navy  Yard,  and  Deputy  Police  Commis- 
sioners Vincent  J.  Sweeney  and  Martin  H.  Meanv. 

Ex-Cominander  Frank  Quigley  was  the  chairman 
of  the  entertainment  committee,  and  the  proceeds 
go  to  the  furtherance  of  the  Post’s  welfare  activities. 


By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASKETBALL 

THE  newly  formed  Municipal  Basketball  League 
at  a meeting  held  January  2nd  completed  plans 
for  the  coming  basketball  tournament.  Thir- 
teen teams  representing  the  various  city  departments 
comprise  the  league.  Admission  to  the  games  will 
be  25  cents.  Time  and  place  of  games  will  be  pub- 
lished in  the  daily  newspapers. 

Mr.  Frank  J.  Prial,  Editor  of  The  Chief,  with  a 
view  to  creating  interest  in  the  tourney,  in  behalf 
of  his  newspaper  has  donated  a beautiful  trophy 
known  as  “The  Chief*’  Cup  which  will  be  presented 
to  the  winning  team. 

In  last  month’s  issue  of  Spring  3100  we  asked  to 
hear  from  players  desirous  of  a tryout  for  our 
Police  Department  team.  The  response  was  most 
encouraging.  Up  to  the  present  time  36  names  have 
been  submitted.  Practice  sessions  are  now  being 
held  at  the  Bedford  Branch  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Bedford 
Avenue  and  Monroe  Street,  Brooklyn,  on  Tuesday 
and  Friday  mornings  at  9:45  A.  M.  The  “cream 
of  the  crop,”  of  course,  will  be  picked  for  the  team. 
Men  now  trying  for  places  on  the  team  include: 

Patrolmen  Donald  Graham,  9th  Precinct;  Walter 
Ambraz,  Timothy  Malloy,  George  Cervenka,  Edward 
P.  McSherry,  Edward  Kozendorfer,  Harold  A.  Jacob, 
Frederick  Krell,  Joseph  Birgeles,  17th  Precinct;  Paul 
Bova,  Mid-town  Squad;  John  Quill,  19th  Precinct; 
Morris  Abramowitz  and  John  Callahan,  42nd  Pre- 
cinct; James  Shea,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau;  Frank 
Madden,  60th  Precinct;  Frank  Rogers  and  Norman 
Liebig,  11th  Division;  Robert  Poggi,  80th  Precinct; 
Sergeant  Ralph  Trotta,  87th  Precinct;  Patrolmen 
Thomas  Bowes,  112th  Precinct;  Albert  Burmester, 
Traffic  “H”;  Joseph  G.  Burker,  Traffic  “B”;  Henry 
Hoffman,  101st  Precinct;  John  Hickey,  62nd  Pre- 
cinct. From  the  25th  precinct  Patrolmen  Thomas 
Gorey,  William  Barrisford,  John  J.  Weber,  John  P. 
Lehner,  Arthur  Talbot,  John  Tauber,  Arthur  Felton, 
John  Doyle,  Thomas  Callan,  Edward  Degen  and  John 
Moroney. 

With  this  array  of  talent  there  is  little  doubt  a 
team  worthy  of  our  Department  will  be  recruited. 

On  December  10th,  1934,  the  Municipal  Basketball 
League  made  its  inaugural  bow  at  the  71st  Regiment 
Armory,  34th  Street  and  Park  Avenue. 

The  basketball  teams  of  the  13  city  departments 
represented  marched  down  the  huge  armory  floor 
in  formation.  It  was  a spectacle  worthy  of  mention. 
Music  was  furnished  by  the  Department  of  Sanitation 
band.  After  the  parade  six  of  the  teams  engaged 
in  competition.  The  17th  Precinct  team  (last  year’s 
winners  of  the  precinct  championship)  was  picked 
to  represent  the  Police  Department.  The  boys  gave 
a splendid  account  of  themselves  and  in  scholarly 
fashion  took  over  the  strong  Department  of  Taxes 
and  Assessments  team.  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
Seery  was  among  the  enthusiastic  rooters  for  our 
side. 


THE  83RD  PRECINCT  basketball  team,  through 
Manager  Patrolman  Schuyler,  wishes  to  hear  from 
other  teams  in  the  Department.  Their  players  arc 
assigned  to  the  4-5-6  squads.  Will  some  of  the  howl- 
ing teams  in  the  Department  please  take  up  Traffic 
“A” ’s  challenge  for  a game?  They  claim  that  their 
five-man  average  is  only  900;  nothing  to  be  afraid 
of  they  further  claim,  as  the  boys  are  very  sociable. 
Patrolman  Charles  Baumgartner,  runner-up  in 
the  four  wall  tournament  and  one  of  the  best  liked 
members  of  the  Metropolitan  Boat  Club,  recently 
annexed  the  Miami,  Florida,  handball  championship 
when  he  trounced  the  Southern  champion  by  one- 
sided scores.  He  now  wishes  to  lock  horns  with 
Detective  “Red”  McCabe,  of  Harlem,  the  only  man 
besides  a certain  reporter  who  holds  a decision  over 
him. 


HANDBALL 

THEY’RE  OFF!  The  Police  One  Wall  Singles 
and  Doubles  tournament  got  off  to  a flying  start 
early  this  month  at  the  Columbus  Council  courts, 
1 Prospect  Park  West,  Brooklyn. 

The  fur  will  fly  for  the  next  few  weeks  and 
how!  James  McNieve,  Athletic  Director  at  Columbus 
Council,  has  a few  extra  carpenters  on  hand  to  be 
ready  for  any  emergency  when  our  ponderous  cop- 
pers start  whaling  away  at  those  boards. 

Everyone  is  invited  to  view  the  contests  and  root 
for  their  favorite  handball  artist.  Take  a look  at 
the  entry  list  and  see  if  you  can  pick  the  winner. 


FIRST  BRACKET 


Name  Pet. 

Edward  Hopke 2nd 

James  Bianco 94th 


SECOND  BRACKET 


Name  Pet. 

Peter  Seward 69th 

Howard  Renz 73rd 


Anthony  Foster.  . .Ch.  Eng. 
Anthony  Gorodovich.  .109th 

William  McCarthy.  E.  S.  16 
John  J.  Sweeney  . . . .E.  S.  16 


John  T.  Buckley.  . . .E.  S.  16 
William  McElarney . . 71st 

John  Jones 30th 

Alfio  Nicolosi E.  S.  14 


I.  Millander 75th 

Philip  Silvey E.  S.  14 

Adolph  J.  Weis 88th 

Walter  Hussey 104th 

William  G.  Barnes.  .E.  S.  16 

John  Moroney E.  S.  16 


John  McCardell 61st 

Jim  Hanley...  61st 

James  Duggan E.  S.  16 

James  Gillen 78th 

Harry  L.  Arinus 46th 

Michael  Hartling . . . .E.  S.  8 


John  Lena 19  Div. 

John  Manz 104th 

Artie  Irwin Div.  Lie. 

Raymond  Cooney 13th 


Lawrence  Runey.Bld.&  Rep. 
James  Sparrow E.  S.  7 

James  Hart E.  S.  16 

Cy  Ambraz 18th  Div. 


ATTENTION  FOUR  WALL  PLAYERS:  The  New 
York  State  Four  Wall  handball  championships,  both 
singles  and  doubles,  will  be  held  on  January  20th 
and  27th  at  the  New  York  Athletic  Club.  How  about 
our  department  crackerjacks  taking  a hand?  Entries 
close  with  Paul  H.  Pilgrim  at  the  New  York  A.  C. 
on  January  19,  1935. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JANUARY,  1935,  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100.” 


1.  Define  the  following  terms: 

a.  Negligence. 

b.  Corruptly. 

c.  Knowingly. 

2.  Brown,  a sailor,  on  an  American  ship  commits  a serious 
assault  upon  another  sailor  as  the  ship  is  about  to 
sail  from  the  port  of  Liverpool.  The  crime  is  first 
officially  reported  when  the  ship  docks  in  New  York. 
Where  does  jurisdiction  for  prosecution  lie? 

3.  What  provisions  have  been  made  for  the  care  and 
treatment  of  drug  addicts? 


4.  Can  an  alien  be  deported  for: 

a.  Violation  of  the  Federal  Narcotic  Laws. 

b.  Violation  of  the  State  Narcotic  Laws. 

5.  It  shall  be  unlawful  and  felonious  to  arrest  a person 
with  intent  to  take  or  send  him  from  this  state  unless 
upon  requisition  and  issuance  of  a Governor’s  warrant. 
Section  827.  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Give  excep- 
tions to  above  statement. 

6.  YV  hen  a serious  fire  occurs  in  your  precinct  w hat 
different  departments  or  officials  may  be  concerned. 
Why? 


POLICE  ACADEMY 

OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

72  POPLAR  ST.,  BROOKLYN 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  he  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - - - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - - - 

12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  F 

> r all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  he  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday  - - - 

10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesdav- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  he  changed 

weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  he  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5. 

SEE  CIRCULAR  52,  C.  S. 

ANSWERS  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  (a)  Negligence  signifies  a want  of  such  attention  to  tin* 
nature  or  probable  consequences  of  the  act  or 
omission  as  a prudent  man  ordinarily  bestows  in 
his  own  concern. 

(h  Corruptly  imports  a wrongful  desire  to  acquire  or 
cause  a pecuniary  advantage  to  the  person  guilty 
of  an  act  or  omission. 

(c)  Knowingly  imports  a knowledge  that  the  facts 
exist  which  constitute  the  crime  hut  does  not 
require  knowledge  of  the  unlawfulness  of  the  facts. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  Jurisdiction  is  concurrent  with  the  United  States  Fed- 
eral and  the  English  courts.  The  nation  having  custody 
may  hold  until  jurisdiction  is  exhausted.  The  prisoner 
would  be  arrested  upon  complaint  by  the  police 
and  would  be  arraigned  before  an  United  States  Com- 
missioner, and  held  for  trial  in  the  Federal  District 
Court. 

Reasons: — A nation  may  by  statute  have  continuing 
jurisdiction  over  its  nationals  in  foreign  countries  and 
will  have  concurrent  jurisdiction  with  such  foreign 
country  in  the  prosecution  of  crimes. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  By  the  laws  of  Congress  of  March,  1928,  the  Federal 

Government  has  established  two  farms  for  the  treat- 
ment of  addicts  under  the  United  States  Public 
Health  Service. 

b.  Provision  is  also  made  for  the  treatment  of  Federal 
prisoners  who  are  addicts,  under  the  supervision 
of  the  United  States  Public  Health  Service.  (Laws 
of  Congress,  May  13,  1930.) 

e.  The  State  laws  and  City  ordinance  provide  for  the 
commitment  of  addicts  as  follows: 

(1)  Upon  voluntary  application — Magistrate  may 
commit  to  any  hospital  willing  to  accept  for 
treatment — 60  days. 

(2)  An  accused  person  if  an  addict  may  be  com- 
mitted any  time  before,  during  or  after  trial  (60 
days).  Commitment  may  be  renewed. 

(3)  When  the  Superintendent  of  the  hospital  or  in 
New  York  City  the  Parole  Commission  certifies 
treatment  is  sufficient  he  is  returned  to  court  or 
discharged. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  a.  Yes,  an  alien  convicted  for  violation  of  the  Federal 

Narcotic  Law’s  may  he  deported  on  warrant  of  the 
Secretary  of  Labor  of  the  United  States.  (Laws  o( 
February,  1931.) 

b.  No.  Conviction  for  violation  of  the  State  Narcotic 
Laws  is  not  a “moral  turpitude”  act  for  deportation. 
However,  the  Desk  Officer  will  forward  U.F.  95  to 
the  Criminal  Alien  Bureau. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  a.  Any  magistrate  in  State  may  issue  warrant  for  fugi- 

tive as  a preliminary  proceeding  to  Governor’s 
warrant. 

1».  Peace  officer  may  arrest  fugitive  for  felony  com- 
mitted in  another  state  as  he  arrests  a citizen  for 
felony  under  laws  of  this  state. 

c.  A fugitive  may  waive  extradition  and  issuance  of 
Governor’s  warrant  before  a court  of  record.  (Laws 
of  1932.) 

d.  Bondman  may  pursue  and  arrest  a bailee  in  any  state 
for  purpose  of  surrendering  him  in  his  own  exonera- 
tion. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  Police  Department — to  protect  life  and  property,  detect 
crime,  form  fire  lines,  assist  Fire  Department  and  Fire 
Marshal. 


Fire  Department — protect  life  and  property  ami  extin- 
guish the  fire. 

Bureau  of  Buildings — inspect  and  determine  the  safety 
of  buildings  for  occupation. 

Water  Department — to  shut  off  water  in  broken  mains, 
etc. 

Department  of  Hospitals — send  ambulances  to  render 
first  aid  to  ami  care  for  injured. 

Medical  Examiner — to  investigate  and  report  on  cause 
of  violent,  accidental  or  sudden  deaths. 

Fire  Marshal — to  investigate  cause  of  fire  when  sus- 
picious and  seek  evidence  of  arson. 

Officials  of  Dock  Department — If  on  a dock  to  examine 
cause  and  determine  lessee’s  responsibility. 

Transit  Commission — if  in  subway  to  determine  cause 
and  responsibility. 

Department  of  Sanitation — removal  of  debris  from  the 
street. 


Departmental  Orders  Promulgated 


T.T.  Message,  November  17,  1931. 

Advises  that  chapters  38  and  296,  Laws  1933,  requiring 
applicants  for  chauffeurs  license  be  citizens  or  declarants, 
are  not  applicable  to  a citizen  of  a nation  having  a treaty 
with  the  U.  S.,  and  to  honor  the  license  of  an  alien  as  if 
possessed  by  a citizen.  Such  treaties  exist  between  the 
United  States  and  Germany  and  Japan. 

T.T.  Message,  November  19,  1934. 

Advises  that  some  motor  vehicles  are  equipped  with 
automatic  siren  alarm  to  sound  an  alarm  should  unau- 
thorized persons  attempt  to  temper  therewith.  Article 
III,  Section  3,  Traffic  Regulations  prohibits  the  use  of  a 
siren  on  vehicles  except  those  having  the  right  of  way. 
This  section  is  not  violated  when  the  siren  is  not  used  or 
cannot  be  used  as  a traffic  signal  device. 

T.T.  Message,  November  21,  1934. 

Directs  that  applicants  for  renewal  of  hack  drivers 
license,  in  addition  to  form  U.F.  294,  will  be  finger-printed 
on  form  U.F.  29-c-l  and  forwarded  with  renewal  applica- 
tion to  Hack  Drivers’  Bureau. 

T.T.  Order,  November  27,  1934 — No.  72. 

Amends  Rule  246  by  adding  Subdivision  “H”  to  provide 
that  an  employee  of  the  Water  Department  upon  display 
of  shield  or  credentials  may  be  given  information  con- 
cerning accident  involving  Water  Department  property. 

T.T.  Order  No.  74,  December  5,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  IX,  Par.  43-A,  M.P.,  to  provide  that  samples 
of  high  test  gasoline  will  be  taken  at  Dept.  Garage,  203 
Mulberry  St.,  Man.,  and  not  at  any  other  Department 
Gasoline  Distributing  Station. 

T.T.  Ordr  No.  75,  December  12,  1934. 

Amends  Art.  II,  Par.  23,  M.P.,  to  provide  that  where  an 
arrest  is  made  in  a licensed  premises  other  than  Dance 
Halls,  Cabarets,  and  premises  licensed  by  the  Liquor 
Authority,  the  Commanding  Officer  of  Precinct  concerned 
shall  forward  report  in  duplicate  of  all  facts,  through 
official  channels  to  the  Police  Commissioner  with  next 
morning’s  returns  requesting  that  the  licensing  authority 
be  asked  to  revoke  the  license. 

T.T.  Message,  December  10,  1934. 

Calls  attention  to  existing  regulations  requiring  Police 
Department  cooperation  with  the  Health  and  Sanitation 
Departments  in  the  matter  of  outdoor  cleanliness. 

Members  of  the  Force  are  to  enlist  the  cooperation  of 
the  public  in  keeping  streets  and  sidewalks  clean  of  litter 
and  rubbish  especially:  refuse  from  buildings;  overflowing 
ashcans;  loose  paper;  broken  glass;  dog  nuisances;  fruit 
skins;  handbills;  droppings  from  vehicles;  spitting  on  side- 
walk; and  refuse  from  stands  or  pushcarts.  Constant  at- 
tention and  warnings  to  violators  will  be  given,  summons 
only  in  unusual  cases. 


T.T.  Message,  December  15,  1934. 

Advises  that  cases  of  attempted  suicice  will  no  longer 
be  reported  to  the  Save-A-Life  League. 

Circular  No.  62,  Novemer  27,  1934. 

Includes  copy  of  amendment  to  Sec.  146,  San.  Code, 
which  provides  that  Medical  Certificate  for  food  handlers 
will  no  longer  be  issued  by  the  Health  Department,  but 
employees  and  employers  shall  be  jointly  responsible  that 
persons  infected  with  communicable  disease  shall  not  be 
employed  in  food  handling  occupations.  Concerns  pro- 
ducing, bottling,  or  wholesaling  milk,  and  manufacturers 
of  frozen  desserts  at  wholesale  shall  not  employ  any  person 
unless  he  has  filed  with  such  employer  a medical  certi- 
ficate from  a duly  licensed  physician  which  shall  be  good 
for  one  year. 


'‘W  hy  do  they  call  the  new  skipper  ‘ Low  Tide’?” 
" Because  he's  alivays  out." 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


OFF/CER  — So  your  father  has  been  fora 

half  hoar,  \>lhy  didn't  you  call  mi  sooner?" 

Bov  - 'Cause  father  was  £e(Lin6  the.  best  of  it., ■ 


until  a minute  a^>o 


uoNCav 

ROOM 


PrWlCZ  K O WS  K I 

-*■  a c p 


FAMOUS  SAVINGS 

Young  Student  : If  In  Nor  On  This  Lieutenant's  List 
III  Have  It  Declared  Illegal.  It s f\ Lottery. 
I Fa  id  Tour.  Dollars  k.  n c HArvCE . " 

Old  Timer  ; * Look  Up  The  Fellow  With  The 
Greek  Umbrella  F\nd  Stop  Worrying  [ 
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" A PICTURE  WITH  WORDS  TO  FOLLOW" 


Dr.  Dafoe  Guest  At  Headquarters 


DR.  ALLAN  ROY  DAFOE— he  said  “gosh” 
when  he  delivered  the  Dionne  quintuplets — 
ran  out  of  adjectives  last  month  on  his  last 
tour  of  New  York. 

Accompanied  by  Mrs.  Alfred  E.  Smith,  the  jolly 
little  physician  first  was  taken  to  Police  Headquar- 
ters for  the  lineup,  with  Inspector  Joe  Donovan  act- 
ing as  right  guide. 

He  heard  Acting  Captain  Tom  Dugan  question 
Albert  H.  Fish  for  the  murder  of  Grace  Budd.  Then 
with  Captain  “Jerry  Morris  he  went  to  the  Tele- 
graph Bureau.  He  watched  the  radio  system  and 
commented : 


Next  he  saw  the  files  and  muttered: 

“ Remarkable!” 

He  visited  the  Narcotic  Squad  with  Acting  Captain 
Joe  Mooney  and  mumbled: 

“ Amazing .” 

All  hands  naturally  wanted  to  question  him  about 
the  quintuplets.  Briefly,  he  told  them  the  “fairy 
story  of  the  five.”  And  the  boys  remarked,  almost 
in  unison: 

“ Unbelievable /” 

In  other  words,  Dr.  Dafoe  took  Headquarters  by 
storm — that  whimsical  smile  his  only  weapon. 
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“ Marvelous .” 


Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Reach 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Foster 

THINGS  WE  WOULD  LIKE  TO  KNOW  IN  THE  8TH  PRE- 
CINCT: 

Where  did  Harry  Schaaf  get  the  balloon  pants? 

Why  the  semi-conscious  look  on  Lester  Meagher? 

Where  Mrs.  Brennan’s  little  boy  Willie  gets  the  short  cigar  butts? 

When  is  Joe  Gleason  going  to  get  married? 

Is  the  Pool  in  the  rear  of  Bernard  Keenan’s  house  filled  in  yet? 

Where  Humbert  Moruzzi  gets  his  Permanent  Wave? 

Is  Sobal  Brothers  still  looking  for  Henry  Roth? 

Why  David  Katz  receives  his  mail  at  the  Station  House? 

4th  Division 

15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V erlin  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Bell 

15 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Lieutenant  Beck  is  now  known  as  the  champion  horseshoe  thrower, 
and  what  a wicked  shoe  he  throws. 

Sergeant  O’Hare  has  graduated  from  the  greens  as  a caddy  to  a 
professional  golf  player. 

Sergeant  Solomon  has  been  seen  hanging  around  the  monkey  house 
since  he  lost  his  pet,  Minnie  the  Cat. 

Mrs.  Patrick  Walsh  was  heard  singing  to  Patrolman  Walsh:  “My 
little  man  you’ve  had  a busy  day.” 

The  boys  in  the  19th  Precinct  are  having  a tough  time — can’t  tell 
Lieutenants  Devney  and  Hoffman  apart  when  they  have  their  heads 
down  when  writing.  All  bald  heads  look  alike.  Lieutenant  Shields 
has  joined  them. 

Patrolman  Bajart,  the  Frenchman,  is  preparing  to  walk  down  the 
aisle.  Congratulations,  Barney!  (But,  oh,  what  a sap  you  are!) 

The  19th  Precinct  All  Star  Bean-Belly  track  team  for  1935  com- 
prises Patrolmen  Salter,  McCaffery,  W.  Gaghan,  Bronnenkant,  McGuin- 
ness. 

Patrolman  Schlucker  wants  to  become  a delegate  in  the  Holy  Name 
Society.  Watch  out,  Campbell,  be  on  your  guard! 

Patrolman  McDermott  was  about  to  put  a 95  tag  on  a dead  horse 
for  the  Medical  Examiner  when  stopped  by  Sergeant  Hannigan. 

The  boys  want  to  know  when  Patrolman  Gaharan  is  going  to  take 
that  little  German  girl  to  the  altar. 

Wonder  what  the  doorman,  John  McCarthy,  expects  to  find  up  that 
nose  of  his!  Patrolman  Campbell  could  tell,  but  he  won’t. 

Lieutenant  Shields  of  the  19th  Precinct  received  a very  compli- 
mentary letter  from  a Mr.  Harry  P.  Robbins,  who  has  an  office  in  the 
Chrysler  Building,  for  the  prompt  action  he  took  after  receiving  a 
complaint  from  Mr.  Robbins  about  some  disturbance  which  the  lieu- 
tenant handled  very  efficiently. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

2ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J.  Shalloe  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

Congratulations  are  in  order  to  none  other  than  Lieutenant  Hogan 
upon  bis  promotion  to  lieutenant. . .Members  of  the  34th  Precinct  wel- 
come the  flying  Sergeant  Bob  McAllister  to  our  midst. . .This  humble 
writer  and  a few  others,  namely.  Patrolmen  Mike  (the  radio  tuner) 
Cimillucia  and  his  brother  (trouble  tube)  Joe  Cimillucia.  Dick  (sonny 
boy)  Carroll,  Joe  (flag)  Banner  Mack  (Dutch)  Hoffman,  formed  a club 
known  as  the  “Philipinacas,”  at  the  William  Penn  Hotel,  Miami  Beach, 
Florida.  Patrolman  Banner  was  unanimously  elected  steward  because 
he  wields  a big  knife.  To  be  eligible  you  have  to  make  a visit  to 
Miami  Beach  and  meet  the  tide  coming  in.  Also  our  own  Buff  (Oakie) 
Higgins  and  Vince  Gaffney  of  Motor  Squad  No.  1 ..  .Patrolman  Sharlie 
(was  you  there?)  Young  would  like  to  get  some  fresh  blood  in  his 
bowling  line-up  to  take  over  the  well-known  team  of  Detective  Nylin’s 
gang  of  brain  trusters. . .Who  is  the  certain  party  in  the  first  (1st) 
Squad  that  works  on  Post  17  and  has  so  many  of  the  fair  ones  from 
8th  Avenue  asking  for  Marble  George? 

Certain  chauffeurs  of  various  officials  of  the  department  went  fish- 
ing for  codfish  last  week  and  had  some  of  their  friends  with  them. 
One,  known  as  Lester,  protected  the  gang  from  getting  wet.  Each  time 
the  boat.  Sachem,  went  under  a wave  Lester  fell  down  on  the  deck  and 
stopped  the  water  from  getting  on  them.  And  did  they  catch  fish? 
They  tried  to  buy  them  from  the  captain  down,  and  finally  bought  out 
a fishing  stand.  All  thev  were  doing  was  feeding  the  fish  by  Bait  and 
bv  Mouth.  They  intend  THROWING  another  fishing  nartv  soon,  so 
all  the  eood  fishermen  get  in  on  the  fun.  Get  in  touch  with  “SURE 
TO  MEET  YOU  JACK  BRENNAN,”  at  205  Mulberry  Street  Garage. 
He’ll  be  there. 


6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  20th  Pci.,  Ptl.  A.  Miller 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Allen  J.  Benton 

Sergeant  George  Gick,  the  “POP”  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is  seen  fre- 
quently at  Lexington  Avenue  and  86th  Street,  a good  spot  from  which 
to  observe  “conditions”  as  they  pass  by. 

Sergeant  Link  is  trying  hard  to  keep  his  “Doggies”  on  the  ground 
while  patroling  the  23rd  Precinct.  He  admits  vaseline  used  nightly 
eases  them  up  after  each  tour. 

Sergeant  Lennon  says,  “If  I don’t  hit  the  list  this  time  I'm  going  back 
to  Boston  for  some  beans  and  fatten  up  for  the  next  one.  Good  luck 
to  you.  Sergeant.  We  know  how  nourishing  those  Boston  beans  are. 

Sergeant  McCaffrey  of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  sure  j*lad  the  political 
meetings  are  over  for  a while.  They  were  starting  to  get  on  his  nerves. 

Patrolman  “Pete”  Schell  left  for  the  South  mumbling  something 
about  an  engagement  to  his  “Doll”  from  “Joisey.”  Maybe  it  will  be 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schell  next  year!  Poor  girl! 

AND  NOW  FOR  THE  BIG  NEWS: 

A burglary  was  committed  and  the  culprits  were  escaping  in  an 
automobile  when  none  other  than  our  “HERO,”  Patrolman  John 
“SMOOTH”  Fallon,  that  well-known  youngster  of  the  “Famous”  Day 
Squad,  stuck  his  “Snozzle”  into  the  ozone  and  remarked,  “There’s  dirty 
work  afoot,  or  sumpin’.”  Then  our  brave  hero  got  a glimpse  of  the 
fleeing  burglars.  With  no  thought  of  the  risk,  he  commandeered  a 
passing  auto  and  with  the  wind  blowing  through  his  curly  locks  he 
gave  chase  and  caught  the  men  single-handed.  CONGRATULATIONS. 
JOHN! 

Captain  John  J.  Flynn  and  the  entire  personnel  of  the  32d  Precinct 
extend  congratulations  to  Inspector  John  J.  DeMartini  of  the  6th  Di- 
vision on  the  occasion  of  his  promotion  to  his  present  rank. 

And  this  same  group  of  loyal  patriots  of  the  32nd  Precinct  ex- 
presses congratulations  to  the  following  patrolmen  whose  happiness 
was  increased  by  “Blessed  Events”  recently.  These  boys  and  girls  have 
something  to  be  thankful  for  other  than  turkey — here  they  are:  Of- 

ficer and  Mrs.  A1  Kattenhorn  (a  girl)  ; Officer  and  Mrs.  Louis  Christen- 
sen (a  girl)  ; Officer  and  Mrs.  John  J.  Murphy  (a  girl)  ; Officer  and 
Mrs.  James  Carter  (a  girl). 

Patrolmen  Salvatore  Loprete  and  Peter  Degeorgio  proved  to  be  the 
real  McCoys  under  fire  on  the  30th  of  November,  when  at  11:30  P.  M. 
four  audacious  gunmen  entered  a flat  at  104  West  144th  Street  and 
relieved  the  occupants  of  Apartment  4 of  their  belongings  at  the  point 
of  a gun.  The  gunmen  then  entered  their  high-powered  cars  and  started 
on  their  way.  Patrolmen  Loprete  and  Degeorgio  were  cruising  along 
in  the  radio  car  and  noticing  the  suspicious  action  of  the  four  men 
and  their  great  haste  decided  to  investigate  and  give  chase.  During  the 
chase  the  gunmen  fired  several  shots  at  them,  but  this  only  caused  the 
courageous  officers  to  press  the  old  flivver  for  speed,  and  to  return  the 
fire  of  the  thugs.  Of  course,  the  cops  won  out  and  captured  the  thiev- 
ing rats  and  brought  them  back  to  the  32nd  Precinct,  where  an  investi- 
gation disclosed  that  the  four  of  them  are  out  on  bail,  having  pulled  a 
similar  job  a short  while  before.  They  are  now  at  the  end  of  their 
rope. 

If  writing  is  an  important  factor  in  the  next  captain’s  exam.  Lieu- 
tenant John  J.  Burgraff  ought  to  top  the  list  if  he  gets  the  kind  of 
pencil  workout  as  often  as  he  did  on  November  28.  when  he  booked 
200  race-horse  bettors — atta  boy.  Lieutenant! 

Hurrah,  hooray!  Here  is  one  for  the  books!  It  is  with  or  without 
the  greatest  pleasure  that  I introduce  to  the  rank  and  file  of  the  entire 
Police  Department  the  inception  of  a 15-piece  orchestra  composed 
entirely  of  members  of  the  32d  Precinct,  who  will  after  all  arrange- 
ments and  rehearsals  are  completed  (about  4 years)  be  ready  to  make 
their  public  debut  anywhere  and  for  anybody.  Here  is  the  list  and 
what  thev  play:  Patrolmen  Morrell  Davis,  banjo:  A.  Fleming,  saxo- 

phone; R.  Austin,  saxophone;  J.  Mathis,  saxophone;  C.  Mangrum. 
saxophone;  J.  Carrington,  cornet:  William  Dash,  cornet;  S.  Johnson, 
cornet;  R.  Washington,  cornet;  A.  Scantlebury,  trombone:  J.  Carter, 
trombone;  J.  B.  Smith,  piano  and  leader  of  the  orchestra:  A.  Buckner, 
basso;  W.  Austin,  drums;  C.  Sherman,  drums;  M.  Rhodes,  drums.  Oh. 
boy,  oh  boy,  what  a band! 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayres  41f h Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

40TH  PRECINCT  RHYTHM: 

Barney  Cunniffe.  who  never  says  much. 

There  ain’t  much  fear  of  him  getting  in  dutch. 

Rosario  Civello,  who  does  a straight  eight, 

There’s  a darn  good  reason  ’cause  he  works  28. 

Talking  of  fighters,  we  have  Sergeant  Shaw, 

Who  packs  a mean  wallop  in  either  paw. 

Mike  Murphy,  who  hails  from  Erin’s  Isle, 
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He  needn't  tell  you  to  see  him  smile. 

Roy  Pollitt — often  you’ll  hear  him  shout. 

Hey,  who  the  H made  the  roll-call  out! 

Tommy  Kane,  our  Beau  Brummell, 

Sets  the  style  and  does  it  well. 

Willie  O’Rourke,  we  call  him  "Tex,” 

A jolly  good  fellow,  hut  easy  to  vex. 

Austin  Muldoon,  honest  and  straight, 

He’s  the  Gendarme  that  works  38. 

Old  Cy  Pierce,  a man  among  men. 

He’s  going  to  retire,  but  doesn’t  know  when. 

Bill  O'Keefe,  our  second  mop, 

Always  complaining  his  relief  ain’t  so  hot. 

John  Kuveke,  a handy  man. 

With  a knife  and  fork  and  a big  fresh  ham. 

Sergeant  Kelly,  who  has  an  awful  stride, 

Just  do  a late  tour  and  try  and  hide! 

Nathan  Chezar,  who  is  jumping  with  joy, 

He’s  just  been  presented  with  a baby  boy! 

Murphy,  who  covers  the  water  front. 

If  he  doesn’t  get  it  you’ll  hear  him  grunt. 

Lieutenant  Quinlan,  our  own  Uncle  Jim, 

One  of  your  youngsters  chuck  full  of  vim. 

Christ.  Hinken,  who  drives  1223, 

A sergeant,  he  says,  he’ll  try  to  be. 

Peter  Concannon,  who  operates  1119, 

Was  seen  courting  a pretty  colleen. 

J.  P.  Connolly,  why  isn’t  it  a shame. 

Taken  from  the  post  where  he  made  such  fame. 

Reuben  Baum,  a former  locksmith  by  trade. 

Canned  his  kit.  now  he’s  a copper  1st  grade. 

George  Platt  was  ordered  the  dentist  to  see. 

He  showed  two  pretty  teeth,  and  said  must  he  see  me? 

Jake  Bach,  who  entertains  with  his  humor  and  wit. 

And  make  no  mistake,  he  has  planty  of  it. 

Jimmy  Lingel,  a single  lad  at  large. 

But  there’s  a pretty  fraulein  I don’t  think  he'll  dodge. 

Lou  Raskin,  who  was  one  time  a sleuth. 

And  states  he’ll  get  back,  you  can  bet  your  gold  tooth. 

Paddy  Carver,  known  as  Paddy  the  whack  f let’s  go), 

There  with  a night  stick,  and  never  holds  back. 

George  Byrnes,  always  in  a hurry,  says  lie’s  got  a date. 

Let’s  in  on  the  secret,  George,  is  it  Sergeant  Kate? 

Tommy  Daily,  who  is  studying,  he’s  got  a good  start 
Here’s  hoping  you  make  it  and  won’t  be  too  tart. 

Mike  Curry,  who  never  takes  a bluff. 

He’s  a darn  good  copper  and  he  knows  his  stuff. 

John  Ouirke,  who  on  St.  Ann’s  Avenue  can  be  seen. 

Says  "To  be  a copper  is  an  Irishman’s  dream.” 

Jerry  Connolly  is  a Corporal,  you  see. 

But  he  wants  the  stripes  that  pay  the  DO  RAY  ME. 

George  Mahoney  and  Bill  Russell,  who  weigh  near  a ton. 

They  say  when  putting  it  on  they  had  such  fun. 

C.  Bonaventura,  our  Walter  Winchell,  from  whom 
He  gets  the  news,  will  never  croon. 

Bill  Cruger,  who  is  suffering  from  T.  B.. 

Yes,  the  kind  we  mean  is  a Terrible  Bellee. 

Charles  Vecchio,  who  hails  from  the  shores  of  Sunny  Italy, 

Is  alwavs  shouting  “O'Keefe  and  Pierce,  no  kidda  me.” 

John  Monfrini.  champ  of  the  bowling  team. 

For  a man  of  his  size  where  does  he  get  that  steam. 

What  we  have  said  we  said  in  fun. 

And  wre  hope  no  one’s  offended,  no,  by  gum. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Terence  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

4xth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clerke  bOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  52d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lowy 

Patrolman  John  Figoli  of  the  46tli  Precinct  still  insists  that 
spaghetti  is  the  best  food  in  the  world. 

Patrolman  James  Farrington  was  last  seen  buying  snow  shoes. 
Getting  prepared  for  the  winter,  Jim? 

Little  Harvey  Hepburn  is  still  the  cute  little  round  face  boy  he 
was  when  he  was  a rookie. 

Patrolman  Princiotto  feels  100  per  cent  better  since  he  returned 
from  the  hospital  after  a slight  operation,  and  the  next  thing  he  says 
he  will  do  is  to  take  unto  himself  a wife.  (Good  boy!  Lots  of  luck!) 

Patrolman  Willis  (Bing)  Crosby  says  there  is  no  place  like 
Riverdale  for  Rabbit  and  Deer  (Dear)  hunting. 

Patrolman  Tommy  Arnold  says  he  cannot  wait  for  spring  training  to 
start.  He’s  going  to  Maine  with  the  Yankees  and  teach  them  a few 
points. 

Sergeant  Burpeau  says  his  car  is  the  best  cement  mixer  in  the  city 
— sixteen  hags  in  20  minutes.  (Pretty  good  work?) 

Patrolman  Willie  Perkins,  the  newlywed,  is  always  on  time  now. 
Patrolman  Bob  Maher  is  looking  forward  to  a party,  as  his  son 
will  he  two  years  old  very  soon. 

Patrolman  Hochberg  always  says  that  there  is  no  place  like  the 
U.  S.  Marines. 

Patrolman  Schaeffer  is  wondering  if  he  can  make  Fordham  Road 
Hill  when  the  ice  and  snow  is  there. 

Patrolman  John  Folev.  that  little  fair-haired  hoy  on  the  Concourse, 
is  the  talk  of  the  West  Side,  as  he  always  has  a smile  for  every  one. 

Patrolman  Tony  Zitzelherger  is  rounding  up  into  a wonderful  shape 
since  he  leaped  into  the  bonds  of  matrimony. 

Patrolman  Gabriel  (Blow  your  horn)  Clark  is  still  floundering 
around  St.  James  Park,  looking  for  something  to  do. 

Patrolman  Kallman  still  insists  on  singing  opera  on  the  late  tours. 


Patrolman  Dermody  sits  by  and  listens.  (Good  work,  John.) 

Things  have  been  very  quiet  since  Patrolman  Max  Bernstein  is  on 
his  vacation. 

Patrolman  Del  Gandio  is  still  in  a deep  fog.  (I  wonder  what  the 
trouble  is!) 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  Masella  on  his  promotion  to  Sergeant. 
Lots  of  luck  and  success. 

Patrolman  Andrew  (.Hop  Scotch)  Goetchis  is  still  walking  around 
Southern  Boulevard  mumbling.  (What’s  worrying  Andy?) 

A can  of  simoniz  wanted  by  Patrolman  Ed.  Petty.  He  says  it  wont 
be  long  before  he  will  be  using  a shining  outfit  instead  of  a comb. 

Patrolman  Charles  Crozier  is  still  eating  bean  sandwiches  on  the 
late  tours. 

Patrolman  Vincent  Capobianca  is  still  the  best  looking  fellow  on 
the  10th  Squad. 

The  boys  of  the  46th  Precinct  never  forget  a good  man.  This  was 
evidenced  in  splendid  style  last  month  at  a testimonial  beefsteak  party 
tendered  to  two  of  the  boys  who  had  won  promotion  and  five  others 
who  were  recently  transferred. 

Lieutenant  Joe  Brink  and  Sergeant  Dominick  Masella  are  the  lads 
who  left  via  the  promotion  trail,  and  the  sendoff  they  received  was 
something  to  write  home  to  the  old  folks  about. 

Five  sergeants  now  assigned  to  other  commands  also  sat  on  the  dais 
and  beamed  with  pleasure  at  the  nice  things  the  boys  had  to  say  about 
them.  Those  thus  remembered  were  Sergeants  Mike  Curtin,  John 
Gleason,  Jim  McCaffrey,  Mike  Daly  and  Henry  Seibel. 

Each  of  the  seven  guests  spoke  feelingly  of  the  fine  spirit  of  co- 
operation that  has  always  distinguished  the  men  of  the  46th  Precinct. 
Without  that  cooperation,  they  explained,  harmony  and  good  feeling 
never  can  prevail. 

Sergeant  Jim  Dermody  as  chairman  of  the  arrangement  committee 
never  worked  so  hard  in  his  life.  WOTTA  MAN!!!  He  was  all 
over  the  place  and  was  frequently  seen  in  four  or  five  different  places 
at  the  one  time.  Assisting  him  on  the  committee  were  Sergeant  Steve 
Sheedy  and  Patrolmen  Bob  Maher,  Vincent  Nonnan,  William  Gallagher 
and  John  Figoli,  able  men  all. 

Lieutenant  Mike  Whalen,  too,  worked  faithfully  in  the  interests  of 
the  party.  His  right  arm  was  sore  for  a week  due  to  the  strenuous 
lifting  exercises  for  which  he  is  famous.  And  if  there  is  anyone  more 
adept  at  lifting  a glass  than  Mike,  we’ve  yet  to  meet  him. 

Lieutenant  Brink  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  didn’t  do  so  badly, 
either.  Neither  did  Old  Man  Sunshine,  who  officiated  with  the  gavel 
and  who  still  insists  that  the  affair  stands  out  as  one  of  the  nicest  and 
most  wholesome  of  its  kind  he  has  ever  attended. 


Sergeant  Gordon  of  the  50th  Precinct  states  there  was  nothing  to 
the  examination.  He  says  all  you  had  to  do  was  to  answer  "It  tis  and 
it  tisent  and  yes  and  no,”  and  you  will  he  in  the  money.  Of  course, 
he  did  not  give  this  information  to  only  very  good  friends  of  his. 
He  has  already  received  a pair  of  bars  from  Lieutenant  Smith,  which 
he  states  he  will  put  on  his  overcoat  so  that  he  can  get  used  to  the 
glitter  of  the  gold  on  his  shoulder.  All  of  his  many  friends  wish  him 
the  best  of  luck. 

(Enclosed  find  picture  of  Sergeant  Gordon  in  action  at  the  Central 
Opera  House,  Nov.  15  and  16,  1934.) 

Patrolman  “Silver  Heels”  Cech  gave  a young  lady  a summons  at 
198th  Street  and  Marion  Avenue  this  past  summer  for  not  having  her 
dog  muzzled.  As  the  dog  died  recently  she  now  wants  to  give  the 
muzzle  to  Joe.  What  a break! 

The  52  Fishing  Club  is  still  waiting  for  Patrolman  “Pop”  Heustis’ 
initiation  fee.  There  will  he  a special  initiation. 

Since  (“B.  & S.”)  Sardonelli’s  cousin  went  back  to  Croton  he  can- 
not attend  the  52  Fishing  Club  meetings.  Why? 

We  are  anxiously  wondering  when  Patrolman  “Old  Man”  Corbley 
is  going  to  have  his  BIG  MOMENT. 

Patrolman  Zerrenner  took  a late  vacation  so  he  could  watch  the 
Department  of  Sanitation  fill  in  the  swamps  in  his  back  yard.  Don’t 
you  worry,  O’Kane,  your  yard  will  be  filled  in  later. 

Patrolman  “Scotch”  Stapleton  is  losing  his  hair  so  fast  that  he 
wants  to  sell  his  comb  and  brush  so  that  it  won’t  be  a total  loss. 
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Something  or  somebody  is  wrong.  One  morning,  not  so  very  long 
ago.  Patrolman  "Paddy”  Gilshinan  ups  and  pats  “Popsy  Wopsy”  Mur- 
tha  flush  on  the  red  moustache  without  any  provocation.  V'  e wonder 
who  or  what  it  can  be  and  why! 

Since  “Danny”  of  the  Buffalo  Gate  in  Bronx  Park  advertised  for 
an  assistant  he  has  received  applications  for  the  position  from  Patrol- 
men “Villa  Ave”  McEnery  and  "Babbit”  Rice.  Hurry,  boys,  and  get 
your  applications  in.  A competitive  examination  will  be  held  soon 
after  the  first  of  the  new  year. 

Patrolman  "Broom  and  Shovel”  Sardonelli  would  like  to  know 
how  the  "Parrot”  lost  that  front  tooth  while  en  route  to  Southern 
shores,  and  also  what  happened  to  “Useless”  Merchofs  front  tooth  on 
the  same  voyage!  Was  the  sea  rough  or  was  the  steak  tough?  The 
answer — only  the  Parrot  knows  and  he  will  tell  you  in  person. 

Recently  Patrolman  ("Baldy”)  Bryson  told  the  “Parrot”  that  he 
proposed  to  Patrolman  “Sunshine”  Shannon  to  come  up  to  his  house 
some  time  and  scare  his  little  daughter,  who  is  very  naughty  of  late. 
The  answer  was  G-r-r-r-r-r,  Woof  and  Zoom! 

Patrolman  "Rooster”  Gapalbo,  the  demon  recorder  of  the  first 
squad,  says  that  if  his  legs  were  straight  he  would  be  two  inches  taller. 

Patrolman  "Chong  Hueng”  Carroll,  who  recently  arrived  in  our 
midst  from  the  General  Merchandise  Emporium  at  Police  Headquar- 
ters, wishes  to  announce  that  he  is  at  your  service  to  take  orders  for 
shirts,  socks,  shoe  laces,  underwear,  etc.  A liberal  discount  will  be 
given  to  the  boys  of  the  52d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  “Greek  American”  Cohen,  of  the  10th  Squad,  was  out 
with  his  new  flame  the  other  night  and  he  spent  $4.00  on  her.  (P.  S. 
He  would  have  spent  more,  but  that  was  all  she  had.)  Be  careful, 
Herman. 

Patrolman  “A.  W.”  Stimweiss,  our  ace  R.  M.  P.  operator,  is  very 
busy  these  days  checking  up  the  activities  of  the  other  R.  M.  P.  cars. 
Wonder  why? 

Patrolman  “Carousal”  Stafford  had  a serious  accident.  He  bit 
himself  when  he  sat  down.  He  was  carrying  his  new  food  choppers  in 
his  rear  pocket.  Beware  of  the  “Rabies,”  John. 

The  “Parrot”’  wishes  a Merrv  Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year  to 
all. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Techart  64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bonora 

61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Franeis  Frontera  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Raymond  Donovan 

~0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 


FLASH!  FLASH!  FLASH!  Last  Minute  Flash!  It's  happened! 
Patrolman  Buster  (Hansome)  Madden,  God’s  gift  to  girls  young  and 
old,  certainly  must  have  popped  the  question,  as  he  was  seen  shopping 
on  Flatbush  Avenue,  emerging  (not  blushing)  from  a ladies’  apparel 
store  with  a package  under  his  arm  containing  a nice  pair  of  ladies’ 
gloves;  and  when  a fellow  goes  buying  ladies’  gloves  it’s  a sure  sign 
that  marriage  is  just  around  the  corner.  By  the  way,  Buster,  does  her 
name  happen  to  be  Grace?  Why  should  one  girl  get  all  the  breaks? 
For  when  Buster  does  step  off  there  will  be  many  a “Broken  Heart — 
Out  in  the  Cold  Again.”  However,  good  luck,  Buster,  ole  Pal,  you  were 
good  while  you  lasted.  And  take  a litle  tip — don’t  be  promising  any 
other  girls  new  gloves. 

The  ducks  out  in  Blue  Point  are  getting  a break  this  season,  for  our 
hunter,  Patrolman  Charles  (Straight  eight  hours)  Burns  has  been  go- 
ing out  there  hunting  and  the  only  thing  he  got  was  a cold.  Never 
mind,  Charlie,  there  are  lots  of  ducks  in  that  Shooting  Gallery  on 
Surf  Avenue. 

Romance  and  marriage  is  in  the  air!  Poor  Marco  Coviello,  better 
known  as  (Boom  Boom),  is  in  love.  This  time  with  a beautiful 
damsel  in  Manhattan  Beach.  He  can’t  sleep  and  can’t  eat,  and  will 
not  rest  until  this  little  Maid  says  “Yes.”  It  was  a case  of  love  at  first 
sight.  Marco  fell  in  love  with  her  walk,  and  she  in  turn  fell  in  love 
with  his  John  Gilbert  profile.  Good  luck,  Marco,  why  not  you  and 
Madden  make  it  a double  wedding?  After  all,  you  are  both  brothers- 
in-law  from  Brighton  Beach. 

Patrolman  Ed  (Bulldogger)  Stanley  has  another  brand  new  story  for 
the  boys.  Can  Ed  tell  them?  And  how!  But  this  one  is  entitled 
“HOW' I BULL  DOGGED  A BULL!”  It  happened  while  Ed  was 
patroling  his  post  on  Surf  Avenue.  His  attention  was  attracted  by  the 
yelling  of  the  crowds,  and  a mad  bull  making  a death  drive  along  Surf 
Avenue.  Not  needing  a second  call,  our  hero  ran  alongside  this  mad 
bull,  and  pulling  a Tom  Mix,  Ed  just  threw  his  arms  around  the  bull’s 
neck  and  threw  him  to  the  ground.  (Now  stop!  We  ask  you,  is  that 
Bull  Throwing?)  We  have  listened  to  Ed  tell  many  a story,  but  this 
one  wins.  And  no  matter  if  this  Bull  did  later  prove  to  be  a goat,  Ed 
claims  he  threw  the  Bull,  so  we  put  it  down  in  history  as  Bull  Throw- 
ing. And,  Ed.  you  win!  It  would  take  Charlie  Stone  to  tell  a better 
one.  But  so  far,  the  Bull  Durham  goes  to  you. 

Patrolman  Dave  (Ace)  Greenberg  was  sporting  a new  hat  the  other 
day,  and  what  a hit  it  made  with  the  boys!  Ace  was  mighty  proud  of 
this  new  buy  until  some  one  asked  him  if  Will  Rogers  had  lost  a hat. 

Patrolman  Charles  (Windy)  Carr,  our  number  1 man-about-town  of 
the  60th  Precinct  is  finally  convinced  that  Bath  Tubs  were  not  built  for 
ice  skating.  As  his  buddy,  Patrolman  “Lock  ’Em  Up”  Riordan  tells 
the  story,  when  Windy  moved  out  into  Bay  Ridge  and  first  saw  his 
magnificent  new  Bath  Tub,  he  filled  it  with  water  and  freezed  it  over 
to  go  Ice  Skating. 

The  American  Legion  and  other  organizations  are  to  be  commended 
for  their  wonderful  showing  and  respect  paid  to  the  late  Patrolman 
Thomas  Gorman,  recentltv  retired  and  formerly  attached  to  the  60th 
Precinct.  Patrolman  Gorman  was  a credit  to  the  Police  Department 
— as  he  was  to  the  United  States  Army  that  he  so  faithfully  served. 
And  though  gone,  he  will  never  be  forgotten  by  his  comrades  he  left 
behind. 

The  62nd  Precinct  members  welcome  Captain  Joseph  Hemley  and 
wish  him  success. 


Patrolman  Leffler  has  something  that  looks  like  a pullet-proof  vest, 
to  which  three  holsters  are  attached. 

Patrolman  Goldstein  is  very  happy  lately.  We  wonder  why?  Pa- 
trolman Herson  wants  to  know  if  Goldie  enjoyed  the  Kosher  ham  he 
had  at  Miami. 

Patrolman  Persinger  is  the  best  known  orator  with  technique,  and 
very  clever  at  all  occasions.  Ask  Ravalgi;  he  knows. 

Patrolman  Hickey  is  not  a corporal,  but  he  wants  everyone  to 
know  that  he  is  a real  COFFEE  sergeant,  while  Bucettas  and  Kludt 
are  only  ACTING. 

Patrolmen  Mike  Sabitino  and  Tranfa  are  now  keeping  steady  com- 
pany. 

Patrolman  George  Truebert  bad  so  many  details  lately  that  he  for- 
got be  is  still  assigned  to  the  62nd  Precinct. 

The  boys  of  the  Day  Squad  were  all  satisfied  Thanksgiving  Day. 

Patrolman  Moran,  the  "TURK,”  can  stand  plenty  when  he  smokes 
those  Italian  stogies. 

Patrolman  Leftwich,  the  one  time  Marine,  still  insists  40  gobs  laid 
down  their  swabs  to  tackle  one  Marine.  Patrolman  Daniels  disagrees. 

Patrolman  Splilzer  had  a Traffic  Crossing  last  Sunday.  There  must 
be  a mistake  somewhere.  He  thinks  he  got  a double  crossing. 

Patrolman  Hamilton  lost  a lot  of  friends  because  he  is  still  a pall- 
bearer. They  are  afraid  he  is  sizing  them  up. 

Patrolman  Montalone’s  wedding  was  a gay  affair  which  was  at- 
tended by  hundreds  of  his  many  pals  and  friends.  A good  time  was 
had  by  all. 

Patrolman  Di  Biasi  also  got  married.  His  wedding  was  almost  as 
large  as  the  Duke  of  Kent’s. 

The  62d  Precinct  is  now  in  possession  of  a fast  running  team. 
Ever\ one  is  on  it  but  the  station  house  post. 

We  also  have  a quartet  of  four  old-timers  who  sing  their  favorite 
song,  “It  ain’t  what  it  used  to  be.” 

Patrolman  Daniels  wheedles  magic  melodies  from  huge  HEROES. 
N.  B.  For  further  information  about  “Heroes”  consult  Daniels. 

Patrolman  Herson  is  on  the  sick  list.  We  are  all  wishing  him  a 
quick  recovery. 

Highlights  of  the  68th  Precinct: 

The  sands  of  Miami  Beach  are  particularly  comforting  to  the 
"Broad”  view  of  Lieutenant  Bracken  on  vacation. 

That  cloud  of  smoke  emanating  from  the  Sergeant’s  room  was  not 
a fire,  but  Sergeant  O’Shea  smoking  his  briar. 

A large  bundle  of  rope  is  now  on  display  in  the  Captain’s  office 
and  may  be  used  by  any  of  the  Sergeants  who  feel  that  way  about  the 
recent  examination.  (True  or  False.) 

Our  loyal  attendent,  Jim  Phillips,  has  been  dickering  with  a cer- 
tain film  mogul  to  play  a mopping  good  part  in  a forthcoming  produc- 
tion. 

Butch  Myers  and  Gene  Conran  were  seen  down  in  Ma  & Pa’s  debat- 
ing on  the  relative  figures  of  the  Bay  Ridge  femininity. 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  Patrolman  Jim  O’Rourke  is  progress- 
ing rapidly  and  will  shortly  be  his  same  smiling  self  again. 

Our  handsome  Captain  was  seen  at  a dinner  in  the  big  city  and  the 
bow  he  made  when  called  for  a speech  wTould  do  credit  to  Don 
Quixote,  the  famous  troubador  of  other  days. 

Big  Jim  Callery  has  now  taken  his  last  lesson  at  the  auto  school 
and  soon  will  be  eligible  to  operate  Department  cars. 

Congratulations  are  offered  to  Lieutenant  Charles  Marz  on  his 
recent  promotion,  and  we  heartily  welcome  him  as  a new  addition  to 
the  70th  Precinct  and  sincerely  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  and  enjoy- 
able sojourn  here. 

After  the  recent  Lieutenants’  examination  the  hoys  of  the  4th  Squad 
became  deeply  engrossed  in  their  studies  for  the  coming  Sergeants’ 
test.  The  boys  were  pondering  on  the  subject  of  “Felonious  Assault” 
when  “Tiny”  John  Langan  popped  up  with  the  following  question: 
“When  is  the  use  of  force  lawful?”  “Force,”  Charles  O’Connor  non- 
chalantly replied,  “is  lawful  when  used  as  one  of  the  cereals  for  break- 
fast any  morning  in  the  wreek.”  And  they  call  Einstein  a mental  genius 
and  Joe  Miller  a comedian! 

Patrolman  Frank  McGreevy,  a recent  Parkvillite,  was  tendered  a 
farewell  dinner  by  his  pals  of  the  70th  Precinct  on  Nov.  24,  1934. 
Frank  turned  in  his  shield  a few  months  ago  following  the  completion 
of  25  years  of  faithful  service  (with  apologies  to  Jerry  Sullivan  for 
his  patented  remark)  and  is  missed  by  his  former  buddies,  as  was 
attested  by  their  presence  at  the  dinner. 

Our  eminent  statesman,  George  Deegan,  the  Vice-President  of  the 
P.  B.  A.,  acted  as  toastmaster  at  this  affair  and  called  upon  the  fol- 
lowing guests  of  honor  to  pass  comment,  namely.  Captain  Oscar  Him- 
mell.  Sergeant  James  Naughton,  Detective  Lieutenant  John  Rielly. 
Sergeant  Patrick  McGreevy,  Sergeant  Joseph  “Skeets”  Gallagher  and 
Sergeant  Harry  Martin. 

Other  superior  officers  who  attended  the  affair  were  Sergeants  De- 
vine,  McWalters,  Murtha  (an  old  Parkvillite)  and  Lieutenat  Bob 
Nelson. 

Frank  was  presented  with  a wrist  watch  as  a token  of  the  esteem 
in  which  his  former  buddies  held  him  and  always  will. 

Sergeant  Gallagher  kept  the  boys  in  good  humor  with  his  wise  bit 
of  advice  and  witticism.  Claude  Furey  and  Alfred  Tice  entertained 
with  a few  songs,  accompanied  by  Tony  “the  bootblack”  Virgillio’s 
band.  All  in  all  a good  time  was  had  hv  all  and  as  Frank  himself 
said,  “There  was  a big  crowd  there.  I don’t  know  where  they  came 
from,  but  there  was  a big  crowd  there,  and  etc.” 

Who  are  the  following  members  of  “Ye  goode  ole  Parkville?” 

What  member  of  the  3d  Squad  became  infuriated  when  the  Notori- 
ous Nick  Berry  reminded  him  of  the  forty  stanchions  on  his  job? 

What  member  of  the  4th  Sauad  has  recentlv  been  endowed  with 
the  sobriquet  “The  Squire  of  Ditmas  Avenue?” 
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What  member  of  the  6lh  Squad  becomes  infuriated  when  referred 
to  as  "Bosco?” 

U hat  member  of  the  6th  Squad,  according  to  John  “The  Gospel 
Singer”  McHugh,  has  failed  to  live  up  to  the  Boy  Scout  creed?  (This 
should  be  easy  for  Bowers  and  Bosco.) 

“What  member  of  the  6th  Squad  is  known  as  the  “Town  Crier”’ 
with  a more  powerful  wave  length  than  station  WLW,  reputedly  known 
as  the  most  powerful  broadcasting  station? 

What  members  of  the  9th  Squad  are  known  as  “Boom  Boom”  and 
"Buffalo?” 

What  member  of  the  10th  Squad  is  known  as  “El  Brendel?” 

To  the  Police  Commissioner  and  other  superiors  of  our  Depart- 
ment we  extend  sincere  holiday  greetings  and  pledge  100  per  cent  co- 
operation. 


11th  Division 

72 d Pet..  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox 
7 -ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  S.  Higgins 
“6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 
82 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  De  Nyse 
Hlth  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  MeGiUicuddy 


The  office  staff  of  the  11th  Division  discovered  that  Patrolman 
Henry  Gaines  is  not  only  a good  chauffeur,  but  also  a very  good 
veterinary.  Recently  we  iound  out  that  Henry  was  the  possessor  of  a 
pig  named  “MINNIE,”  she  having  a litter  of  sucklings.  A friend  of 
Henr\"s,  not  knowing  how  to  nurse  a sick  pig,  gave  the  pig  its  regular 
feed  of  swill.  The  pig  really  should  have  been  fed  with  hot  gruel. 
The  pig  became  very  sick,  necessitating  Henry  to  remain  up  all  night 
with  Minnie,  putting  on  hot  packs  and  feeding  her  with  the  hot  gruel, 
but  without  success,  and  the  pig  died  and  also  the  sucklings.  The 
office  staff  came  to  the  conclusion  that  Henry  would  be  a very  good 
assistant  to  our  Department  Veterinary,  because  any  man  that  would 
stay  up  all  night  with  a pig  would  do  the  same  for  a sick  horse. 

Immediately  after  the  last  examination  for  Lieutenant,  Sergeant  Bill 
Schanover  was  observed  outside  the  Opera  House,  conversing  with 
one  of  the  Examiners,  TO  WIT  : “What  kind  of  an  examination  do 
you  call  that?  Do  you  think  we  are  checker  players?  All  I could 
see  was  boxes,  circles  and  squares!”  Bill  was  very  peeved  and  tried 
to  blame  the  whole  Civil  Service  Commission  for  trying  to  make  a 
checker  or  chess  plaver  out  of  him.  When  Bill  got  home  his  wife 
ASKED  HIM  A QUESTION:  “Bill,  bow  did  you  make  out?”  Bill 
answered:  “Well,  dear,  they  think  we  are  all  NUTS.  All  they  gave 
us  was  boxes  and  squares!”  Bill  then  decided  he  needed  a little  medi- 
cine to  rest  his  weary  head,  and  after  taking  a couple  of  doses,  li 
wife  cried  out,  “Bill,  will  you  please  leave  that  medicine  alone?  I 
never  saw  you  take  that  before!  What  is  the  matter  with  you?”  To 
which  Bill  replied : “Go  away  and  don’t  bother  me  and  let  me  for- 
get.” Bill  is  now  on  his  vacation  resting  up  and  forgetting  all  about 
the  boxes  and  squares;  and,  believe  me,  the  operators  are  sure  re- 
lieved, because  no  longer  are  they  called  upon  now  to  “ASK  ME  A 
QUESTION?” 

At  a recent  back  room  conference  the  following  was  overheard 
before  the  1st  platoon  wTas  turned  out: 

SPEAKER:  Con  Brassill: 

“Why,  in  front  of  my  house  over  in  Ireland  there  is  a haunted  lake 
that  disappears  and  then  reappears.  There  are  fish  sixteen  (16)  feet 
long  in  same.  But  nobody  will  eat  or  catch  them  on  account  of  the 
lake  being  haunted.  The  people  believe  the  fish  are  poisoned.”  To 
which  Patrolman  Hozinsky  asked:  “Why,  Con,  where  is  this  lake? 

I’ll  take  a trip  over  there  and  make  a contract  to  have  the  fish  sent 
over  here  and  have  Guffilter  Fish  made  out  of  them.” 

Patrolman  Griffen  talking: 

“I  wonder  when  they  are  going  to  stop  sending  me  down  to  the 
JUNGLE!  I went  twice  already.  I guess  somebodv  put  the  NEEDLE 
INTO  ME.” 

The  members  of  the  76th  Precinct  and  76th  Squad  wish  all  the 
members  of  the  Police  Department  a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy 
New  Year. 

George  O’Connor,  of  the  76th  Precinct  bowling  club,  has  fallen  into 
a slump.  Investigation  reveals  that  he  will  join  the  ranks  of  the 
Benedicts  on  December  1st.  Here’s  hoping  the  little  lady  will  affect 
you  like  that  always,  old  boy  Georgie. 

What  happened  to  McTernan’s  kennels?  We  don’t  hear  his  dogs 
barking  any  more. 

Sergeant  Royce  has  become  so  alert  the  name  of  EAGLE  EYE 
Bert  has  been  bestowed  upon  him. 

Some  one  informed  “SUNSHINE”  Russell  that  the  station  house 
was  being  equipped  with  an  oil  burner.  He  now'  wants  to  know  how1 
to  squirt  the  oil  on  the  fire. 

It  has  been  rumored  around  the  76th  Precinct  that  Bill  Higgins 
is  picking  up  the  old  boats  along  the  waterfront  and  fixing  them  up 
so  that  he  can  become  the  Admiral  of  the  Irish  Navy. 

Some  one  told  Tom  O’Leary  that  the  76th  Precinct  was  getting  storm 
doors.  So  Tom  said,  “What  good  are  they,  if  we  don’t  have  any 
storms?” 

At  5:30  A.  M.  the  other  morning  a motorman  stopped  his  car  with 
screeching  brakes  and  told  the  man  on  post  at  7th  Avenue  and  Union 
Street:  “You  better  hurry  down  to  Flatbush  Avenue  or  you'll  catch  it! 
The  Sergeant  is  rolling  out  the  stanchions.” 

Said  Patrolman  rushed  down  to  Flatbush  Avenue  and  found  our 
newly  made  Corporal.  “Slim”  Jim  Sullivan,  wrestling  with  stanchions. 

John  Fortune  says  driving  the  patrol  wagon  recalls  to  his  mind  the 
good  old  days  when  he  was  driving  the  mule  and  jaunting  car  in  the 
old  country. 

Our  Adonis  Barney  Halligan  gave  uo  bis  wild  ways  and  adopted 
the  life  of  wedded  bliss  on  November  25th.  1934.  a day  he  will  always 
cherish.  Well,  Barney,  you  better  not  step  out  or  the  wife  will  put  a 
check  line  on  you.  Barney  said  he  was  going  to  Niagara  Falls  on  his 
honeymoon,  so  they  went  to  Palm  Beach,  as  long  as  his  mind  was  made 
up.  Congratulations.  Barney,  they  boys  of  the  78th  Precinct  wish  you 
both  a happy  married  life. 


We  wish  to  inform  the  members  of  the  82nd  Precinct  that  the  bot- 
tom fell  out  of  CODFISH  WALKER’S  NEW  (?????)  boat,  and  there 
will  he  no  more  fishing  parties  until  further  notice. 

Patrolmen  Ed.  Connors  and  Nicholas  (The  MUTT  and  JEFF) 
radio  crew  of  car  No.  1254,  complain  of  a familiar  odor  in  the  car 
lately.  They  think  Carlson  ad  Ericson  should  go  easier  on  the  LIM- 
BLRGER  CHEESE. 

Corporal  Eddie  Hansen,  the  radio  car  operator,  is  complaining 
about  the  cold.  WHERE  IS  THAT  RED  BLANKET,  Ed? 

Patrolman  (APPLE  KNOCKER,)  Joe  Lewis  went  hunting  up  the 
State,  in  his  home  town.  He  shot  two  rabbits,  and  missed  about 
FORTY. 

The  members  of  the  82nd  Precinct  extend  their  sincere  sympathy 
to  Sergeant  Wm.  Henry  in  his  recent  great  loss,  the  death  of  his 
mother. 

Patrolman  Gugliemotti  was  observed  taking  a shower  bath  with 
his  raincoat  on.  He  said  he  was  only  washing  his  feet. 

Patrolman  Walter  (JERRY’)  Clark,  the  ex-fireman,  likes  to  hear 
the  sound  of  the  fire  bells.  He  was  seen  loitering  near  a fire  house 
in  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Pearl,  who  is  assigned  to  the  Main  Corridor  of  the 
Municipal  Building,  answers  more  questions  than  any  other  man  in  the 
Department. 

The  members  of  the  82nd  Precinct  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
again  express  their  sympathy  to  the  family  of  the  late  clerical  Patrol- 
man George  O’Brien. 

Sergeant  (Call  me  Professor)  Gaul,  our  elocutionist,  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated for  the  manner  in  which  his  inspiring  talks  have  reduced 
the  number  of  accidents  in  this  precinct. 

Corporal  Wilkins  was  seen  attending  a lecture  at  a well  known 
Civil  Service  School.  Rumor  has  it  that  our  big  “Olive  Oil  and 
Cheese  Man”  is  in  for  a lot  of  supervision  when  “Chubby”  gets  his 
chevrons. 

A motorist  recently  complained  to  the  desk  officer  of  the  82d  Pre- 
cinct about  the  traffic  lights  in  the  precinct.  He  had  mistaken  Dono- 
van’s nose  for  a red  light  and  waited  ten  minutes  for  it  to  change. 

Congratulations  to  Patrolmen  Meagher  and  Pendergast  (the  Radio 
Twins)  for  the  arrest  of  four  burglars. 

Patrolman  “Pinky”  Barnes  (the  face  in  the  fog)  is  the  proud 
father  of  a future  Shirley  Temple.  Congratulations! 

Patrolman  “Banjo”  Paoloni  certainly  knows  his  Arson,  first  and 
second  degree. 

Patrolman  Larry  Connors  has  given  up  hopes  of  learning  the 
Chinese  language  since  his  tutor  moved. 

Patrolman  Hagstrom  is  the  noisiest  man  in  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Bill  Cunningham,  the  big  license  man  at  the  State  Tax 
Office,  likes  to  show  everybody  where  he  was  shot,  in  the  Spanish- 
American  War. 

The  members  of  the  82d  Squad  welcome  Lieutenant  Tom  Dowling, 
who  is  now  in  charge,  and  hope  he  stays  with  us  until  promotion  or 
retirement. 

Detective  “Rags”  Donnell,  of  the  82d  Squad,  the  only  man  in 
existence  who  makes  appointments  with  his  co-workers  one  day  and 
don’t  get  there  until  the  next. 

Detective  Fruin  and  his  partner,  O’Brien,  the  Happiness  Boys  of 
the  Squad,  certainly  know  the  meaning  of  “P.  U.” 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Andrew  W.  Dooley 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
67 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


71sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 
73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


The  contest  between  Pop  “Boop  Boop”  Allen,  the  Mayor  of  Mastic 
Beach,  and  Butch  “Blubberhead”  Wright,  Worlds  Best  Life  Saver  (in 
a three-foot  pool),  ended  in  a draw. 

Mom’s  husband,  Charles  “Ferret”  Eisle,  states  there  is  nothing 
like  a good  strong  cup  of  Tea.  Whoops! 

Legoury  says  that  it  is  only  barber’s  itch,  but  you  never  can  tell, 
Mac. 

No,  he  isn’t  a college  boy  modelling  clothes;  that’s  our  lieutenant, 
Cholly  “Pop”  Walsh. 

Famous  sayings  by  (famous?)  men: 

“How  are  you,  brother?” 

“Gee,  lady,  I forgot  to  tell  you  I’m  a cop.” 

“I’m  sorry,  lieutenant.  I had  to  take  the  dog  out  first.” 

And  Louie  Tobkes  will  sell  you  underwear  for  Christmas. 


13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

77 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  SOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Sam  Kaplan 

~9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

SSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Patrolman  James  G.  Cleary,  of  the  79th,  the  recent  father  to  a 
bouncing  baby  boy,  said,  “JIMINEY’  CHRISTMAS,  you  ain’t  seen 
nothing  yet!” 

Patrolman  Dreier  stayed  over  after  our  last  bowling  meet  to  get  a 
good  game  in.  He  did.  SCORE,  95! 

Who  is  it  who  can  relate  a story  and  be  interrupted  for  an  hour 
and  then  take  up  the  tale  at  the  exact  place  he  left  off  without  devi- 
ating from  the  subject?  NOW,  JUST  A MINUTE,  I’LL  COME  TO 
THAT. 

PARK-Y’OUR-KARCUS  Pflieger,  able  summons  man  of  the  79th, 
and  personal  friend  of  Patrolman  Thomas  Nann,  is  taking  lessons  at 
the  UNIQUE  HAIR  DRESSING  ACADEMY. 

Bright  sayings  in  the  back  room  of  the  80th  Precinct: 

POP  ERNST:  “My  skin’s  cracking  for  a game  of  golf.”  B.  C.  KING: 
“Blah,  Blah?  Blah,  Blah?”  GOOS  HERR:  “To  unpaid  members: 
‘Howdy,  Boys?’  To  paid  members:  ‘How.”  10%  WAFER:  “May  I 
never  grow  old.”.  BYINGTON:  “Can’t  you  take  it?  I canV’ 
HUGHES:  “Saved  by  the  bell.”  MITCHELL:  “Let’s  all  sing  like  the 
birdies  sing.”  WALKER:  “I  vas  yust  cum  from  Visconsin,  by 
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yiminy.”  COUSINS:  “Heil,  und  Prosit.”  KAMINSKI:  “Change  the 
hats.  LIEUTENANT  KRAUS:  “I’m  for  the  veterans  100  per  cent.” 
LIEUTENANT  McELROY:  “How  does  my  profile  look?”  SCULLY: 
“This  is  my  motorman.”  HERR  C.  (in  tears)  : “Where  will  I work 
now?”  SERGEANT  KENYON:  “Eight  fried  eggs;  double  portion  of 
toast.”  LEVY:  “Do  it  my  way— SO?”  PESTHER:  “Who  seen  me 
with  a duck  under  my  arm?”  MULLIN:  “I’ll  see  somebody.”  KAP- 
LAN: “I’ll  go.”  DUFFY:  “I’m  the  boss.”  LAWRENCE:  “I’m  after 
a clue.”  GRACE:  “I’m  the  rent  collector.”  ULSES:  “Keep  me  on 
this  end.”  FARRELL:  “I’ll  resign  if  Hughes  wins.”  FITZGERALD: 
“When  do  we  eat?  I’ll  make  the  coffee.”  WOOD:  “Silence.”  WIN- 
TERS: “I’m  sitting  on  top  of  the  world.”  SERGEANT  O’MALLEY: 
“Have  you  met  my  cousin?”  E1CH  : “If  you  kids  don’t  shut  up,  I’ll 
clean  out  this  back  room.” 

The  88th  Precinct  has  formed  a basketball  team  and  played  their 
first  game  vs.  Cumberland  Hospital  Doctors  on  December  6 at  St.  Peter 
Clover  Institute.  The  team  consists  of  the  following  men: 

NAUGHTON,  of  the  Irish  Fasilliers;  KERRIGAN,  Bean  Brum- 
mell;  O’HEARN,  Greenpoint  Flash;  TERRANOVO,  Marine  Corps 
Sam;  KEARNS,  Captain  Tom;  BRIGLIO,  Canarsie  Joe;  MARLIN, 
Blackie;  CARNEY,  “I  need  a shave;”  LODER,  Pigs  Knuckles  John; 
LOMBARDI,  Galloping  Miclis;  LAMBRECT,  Muscles;  BALLMAN, 
Super  Muscles. 

The  team  is  managed  by  Patrolman  Terranova  and  coached  by 
Lieutenant  Stuckle.  Patrolman  Kearns  is  the  captain,  “Oh,  my 
back”  Sabatelli,  mascot. 

Who  is  the  best  sub-attendant?  Ask  Jessie  Lewis  of  the  9th  Squad. 

Walter  P.  Mitchell,  who  took  the  last  lieutenants’  examination,  was 
a scholar;  he  stuck  it  out  to  the  Bell.  Good  luck  to  Sergeant  Mitchell. 

14th  Division 


83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhlf elder 

85 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  G.  Bosko 

87 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schtcedel  94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

The  members  of  the  92d  Precinct  regret  the  loss  of  one  of  the  best 
lieutenants  in  the  Department,  Lieutenant  John  Ruddy  of  the  92d 
Precinct,  who  retired  on  the  22d  of  last  month.  He  was  a fatherly 
person,  the  kind  to  whom  a fellow  could  go  for  advice  in  time  of 
distress.  He  intends  to  take  a long  and  well-earned  vacation.  Au 
revoir.  Lieutenant,  and  don’t  forget  to  come  up  and  see  us  some  time. 

Elliot  (Muscular  Development)  Tuite  of  the  92d  Precinct  is  study- 
ing to  be  a sergeant.  He  says  he’s  sick  of  going  out  and  getting  pot 
cheese  and  cream  for  the  boys.  That-a-boy,  Toots!  By  the  way,  make 
mine  pastromi  on  pumpernickel  bread,  no  mustard. 

Jerome  (Wingy)  Cougblin  discarded  his  silk  undies,  so  be  careful, 
folks,  the  cold  weather  is  here  to  stay.  The  Wythe  Avenue  Romeo 
isn’t  taking  any  chances  since  he  was  cured  of  that  attack  of  lumbago 
with  a hot  flat  iron  by  Patrolman  Mulraney  under  the  supervision  of 
Patrolman  William  Royael.  / 

Patrolman  John  Riley  enjoyed  a swell  vacation.  He  was  observed 
hunting  and  fishing  in  the  Garden  Spot  of  the  World  (Greenpoint). 
Hunting  “chippies”  and  fishing  for  “killies”  in  Whale  Creek. 

The  following  were  observed  buried  head  and  ears  in  the  Sergeants’ 
Trial  Exams  at  Mike  Delehanty’s:  Anthony  Prusik.  Gilbert  Colligan, 
Thomas  Garrity,  David  Egan,  William  Murray,  Elliot  Tuite,  George 
Dwyer  and  Martin  Kelly.  They  will  all  be  sergeants!  True  or  false? 

“Sclinozzle”  Durante  better  look  to  his  laurels.  The  92d  is  well 
represented  by  some  prize  “schnozzles,”  to  wit:  Thomas  (Wotta 
Bugle)  Garritv,  August  (Wotta  Beak)  Grom,  Harry  (Wotta  Conk) 
Dufner  and  John  (Wotta  Schnozzle)  Walker. 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


100/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenon  103 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Nienstedt 

102 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Gossip  of  100th  Precinct: 

Cupid’s  dart  has  pierced  the  heart  of  John  “Duffy”  Dutkofski  and 
he  is  now  married  to  a nice  little  girl  named  “Ed.” 

George  Hanson  is  also  considering  the  fatal  step — with  the  little 
gal  from  Ellenville! 

What  do  YOU  think??? 

SNUG  AS  A BUG  IN  A THREE  GRAND  RUG. 

A certain  newlywed  copper 
Wants  us  to  believe  this  whopper: 

At  an  auction  the  other  day 
He  sunk  a whole  year’s  pay 
In  a rug — (can  you  beat  it? — 

We  bet  he  was  cheated.) 

Be  it  Persian  or  Oriental 
It’s  as  useful  as  ornamental. 

When  the  weather’s  near  zero 
This  newlywed  hero 
Fears  not  cold  or  storm. 

He  can  always  keep  warm. 

Rolled  up  in  his  "Three  Grand  Rug’ 

He’ll  be  snug  as  a bug. 

Patrolman  Bill  “Needles”  Freely  is  throwing  out  his  chest  because 
of  a new  15-pound  baby  boy  at  his  home,  and  the  boys  are  all  saving 
their  thirst  for  the  christening. 

When  Preis  wa9  recently  asked  what  he  was  doing  for  his  bald 
spot,  he  replied:  “That  is  not  a bald  spot.  I have  a long  face.”  Won- 
der if  that’s  what  it  takes  to  make  a good  fishermen? 

Question  Box: 

Who  is  “Leatherneck?” 

Who  is  Lulu? 

Who  asked  for  two  crab  orchards  and  a gin? 

Who? — “I’ll  buy  yon  a beer  if  you  buy  me  one.” 

Who? — “Can  I go  on  the  Fat  Company’s  strike?” 

Who  is  starting  another  bowling  team  to  meet  all  comers? 

Now  that  the  baseball  uniforms  are  in  camphor,  ‘Tiny”  Cy  Con- 


nelly aiul  Charles  “Giggles  Gallagher  have  gone  in  training  for  a 
strenuous  bowling  season. 

It  seems  lo  me  since  we  have  a new  system  at  the  104th  Precinct 
in  regards  lo  collecting  that  big  dime  for  our  Magazine,  there  sure  is 
an  awtul  tussle  at  the  desk  when  they  arrive;  in  other  words,  the  dough 
must  be  in  the  monthly  envelopes.  (Thanks  lo  Patrolman  Roland.) 

in  last  month’s  issue  there  were  a few  wisecracks  about  some  of 
our  boys.  And  through  our  Detective  force  they  were  traced  to  the 
Bayside  Precinct.  We  learned  that  our  friend  out  in  the  sticks  had  a 
lew  of  the  married  men  of  the  104th  Precinct  out  to  supper  on  Election 
night,  and  after  feeding  them  on  Bayside  beer  and  pretzels  and  getting 
them  groggy,  he  got  the  lowdown  on  some  of  our  men,  including  the 
Sons  of  Italy.  So  here  is  some  HOT  STUFF  right  from  the  hack  room  : 

Patrolman  Haber  bought  a sweepstakes  ticket  and  he  informed  the 
gent  that  11  IS  dues  were  paid  a month  in  advance,  which  would  give 
Haber  ample  time  to  see  if  the  ticket  was  good.  Clever,  eh? 

Patrolman  Downey  claims  there’s  not  a POST  in  the  precinct  that 
is  strange  to  him.  (Was  you  there,  Sharlie?) 

Patrolman  Willie  Puller  is  not  seen  in  the  clerical  room  so  often 
since  the  baseball  season  is  over.  (Why  don’t  you  ask  for  the  Day 
Squad?) 

From  one  of  the  hoys  of  the  69th  Road  Blue  Club  we  heard  Mrs. 
Price  can  be  seen  knitting  a double-breasted  sweater  for  her  Charlie. 
It  s all  right,  Price,  the  winter  will  soon  he  over  and  you  can  open  the 
windows  in  the  back  room  once  again. 

Since  a strange  visitor  entered  Patrolman  Loderhose’s  cottage. 
Patrolman  Hoffman  (VOICE  OF  EXPERIENCE)  seems  to  be  spending 
a lot  of  his  time  off  in  Forest  Hills.  Lodie,  did  you  think  the  prowler 
would  take  the  kid’s  airgun? 

That  “Blonds”  contest  between  Patrolmen  Bolz  and  Boeger  on 
Metropolitan  Ave.  came  to  an  end  when  Boeger  went  as  far  as  Grand 
Street.  Louie  withdrew. 

We  wish  to  inform  Lieutenant  Bruneg  that  when  a young  lady 
phones  the  house  her  cellar  is  flooded,  don’t  ask  the  Captain  or  call 
the  Emergency  Squad.  Just  ask  Patrolman  Baer.  He  has  had  the 
experience  at  his  home. 

In  the  next  issue  we  hope  to  have  some  news  about  Scala,  Spano, 
Giattnie  and  De  Bieaso,  also  our  friend  Mickey  Mouse  Arnaiz,  whose 
complexion  is  also  dark. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111/A  Pet.,  Corp.  Lester  G.  Keuling 

109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynor  112/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

(Note  to  the  Editor:  This  being  my  first  attempt  at  being  a Re- 
porter, and  not  being  gifted  with  any  amount  of  Literary  Talent,  it  is 
with  some  slight  misgivings  that  I take  over  this  assignment.  My  one 
hope  is  that  the  ones  referred  to  in  these  items  “CAN  TAKE  IT,”  so 
here  goes  for  my  first  attempt)  : 

It  will  be  a long  time  before  Sergeant  Joe  Azevedo  and  retired 
Patrolman  Jack  Larkin  forget  the  party  given  in  their  honor  last 
month  by  the  men  of  the  111th  Precinct.  Sergeant  Bill  Newburg  and 
Patrolman  A1  Fishman  had  charge  of  the  arrangements  and  the  job 
they  did  would  bring  credit  to  any  big-time  producer  you  might 
mention. 

The  entertainment  arranged  for  by  A1  could  not  be  surpassed.  Lew 
Pollack,  famous  song  writer  and  Broadway  maestro,  acted  as  the 
master  of  ceremonies  and  introduced,  among  others,  the  celebrated 
creator  of  “Coben  on  the  Telephone,”  Mr.  Monroe  Silver;  Dave 
Bernie,  brother  of  Ben,  the  big  Yousah  Man  of  Blue  Ribbon  fame, 
and  other  artists  of  the  radio  and  stage,  including  Nick  Kenny,  Daily 
Mirror  radio  editor,  and  his  famous  gang  of  juveniles. 

Dancing  followed  the  show  and  continued  until  far  into  the  morning, 
with  Captain  Dinan  showing  all  the  young  squirts  just  what  the  fox 
trot  is  all  about  and  how  it  should  be  danced. 

It  was  a real  swell  party,  and  a wonderful  demonstration  of  tbe 
affection  in  which  Sergeant  Azevedo  and  Jack  Larkin  are  held  by  the 
men  of  their  old  command. 

Patrolmen  Brown,  Wirth,  Huber,  Regan,  Wilson,  O’Brien,  Mason, 
James  Broderick  and  Nicholson  are  in  close  competition  for  the  title 
“Adonis  of  the  111th,”  with  Nicholson  running  a close  second.  Poor 
old  Nick — if  he  keeps  on  getting  any  fatter  it  will  break  his  heart. 

Patrolman  Twomey’s  mustachio  is  coming  along  in  great  style  and 
seems  to  be  getting  brighter.  You  must  be  using  that  Golden  Hair 
Wash  we  read  so  much  about.  Bill. 

While  Twomey  is  devoting  all  his  spare  time  to  raising  hair  under 
his  nose,  his  partner,  Patrolman  Witmeyer,  is  wishing  he  had  some 
hair  to  put  on  his  head.  That  is  what  comes  of  sleeping  in  short  beds, 
Hermy. 

Where  did  Patrolman  Joe  Plant  get  that  monicker  “Hamburger 
Joe?”  According  to  an  inside  tip,  it  is  because  he  can  be  seen  in 
spare  time  engaged  in  his  favorite  pastime  of  consuming  “WHITE 
CASTLES.” 

Shades  of  Isaak  Walton  and  Daniel  Boone!  The  111th  has  in  its 
personnel  some  of  the  mightiest  hunters  and  fishermen  in  the  Depart- 
ment. Patrolmen  Weldon  and  Regan  recently  took  Patrolman  Staib 
of  the  19th  E.  S.  S.  on  a hunting  trip  to  the  wilds  of  Maine.  They 
returned  with  stories  of  “BIG  GAME”  never  heard  before.  Each  re- 
turned with  a deer  apiece.  The  only  bad  thing  about  the  trip  was  the 
red  flannel  hash  the  boys  had  to  eat  at  every  meal.  What  Weldon  and 
Staib  missed,  Regan  made  up  for.  Nothing  could  stop  that  boy  from 
eating.  He  could  eat  a horse  and  chase  the  rider.  Speaking  about 
horses,  it  will  be  a long  time  before  Staib  goes  on  another  hunting  trip 
for  deer.  Weldon  says  “Staib  will  have  to  make  a few  trips  to  the 
Zoo,  to  learn  the  difference  between  a deer  and  a horse!”  It  cost  them 
829  for  the  horse  Staib  shot. 

The  10th  Squad  can  also  boast  of  fine  hunters  and  fishermen. 
Patrolmen  Barker,  Hensel,  Dreschler,  De  Vonmille  and  Corporal 
Keuling  made  up  a party  and  went  to  Barker’s  hunting  lodge  at  Sound 
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Beach,  L.  I.  Hensel  and  Dreschler  went  duck  hunting  in  Barker’s 
boat.  After  falling  out  of  the  boat,  De  Yonmille  decided  to  go  fishing 
with  keuling  and  Barker.  The  combined  efforts  of  all  five  resulted 
in  the  capture  of  one  duck  (which  was  lost  on  the  way  home)  and 
twelve  flounders  weighing  about  three  ounces  apiece.  Keuling  says 
he  is  not  going  on  any  more  trips  to  Barker’s  place  until  he  is  sure  the 
boat  is  in  the  cellar.  IT  IS  A GOOD  THING  YOU  TOOK  PICTURES 
OF  THAT  DUCK  TO  PROVE  YOUR  STORY,  BOYS! 

Patrolman  Zekoll  is  a first  class  plumber.  You  should  see  him 
laying  pipe  in  Alley  Pond  Park! 

Now'  that  the  bowling  season  is  opened,  Sergeant  Gorman  will  be 
looking  for  new  talent.  Married  men  who  have  to  make  excuses  to 
their  wives  need  not  apply. 

When  D’Azevedo  was  promoted  to  Sergeant,  “Uncle  Bill”  Lynch 
was  made  manager  of  the  Safety  Campaign  and  delivered  speeches  like 
a veteran  politician.  During  the  recent  hot  spell.  Bill  got  thirsty  and 
started  drinking  the  office  mucilage,  but  Patrolman  Charlie  (Shell- 
Shock)  Huber  stopped  him  in  the  nick  of  time. 

THE  MONTH’S  BEST  SELLER— FOR  SALE  ON  ALL  NEWS- 
STANDS. Recently  Patrolmen  Barker  and  Beck  were  discussing  the 
relative  merits  of  their  respective  homing  pigeon  winners.  Jakey 
challenged  Blackie  to  a race.  After  much  discussion  they  decided 
they  would  each  enter  one  bird  in  a race.  Jakey  was  to  release  the 
two  birds  at  Box  No.  9 and  Blackie  was  to  act  as  timekeeper  at  Booth 
No.  31.  Each  contestant  took  his  place  surrounded  by  admiring  friends 
and  relatives.  The  race  was  started,  both  birds  were  released  at  the 
same  time,  and  Jakey  hurried  to  Booth  No.  31.  On  his  arrival  there 
he  jumped  from  his  car  and  excitedly  cried.  “Well!  Who  has  the  best 
bird  now?”  Whereupon  Barker  replied,  “I  don’t  even  know’  where 
your  bird  is!  It  hasn’t  arrived  yet.”  So  after  a hectic  search  of  the 
surrounding  territory,  Jakey’s  bird  was  found  perched  peacefully  on 
top  of  Box  No.  9.  fast  asleep.  “Advertisement — FOR  SALE,  one  racing 
pigeon.  Apply  Patrolman  Beck.” 

Patrolman  O’Brien,  the  “Galloping  Undertaker,”  has  a collection 
of  old  coats  and  caps  given  him  by  his  clients,  and  can  be  seen  wear- 
ing them  on  late  tours. 

WISHING  YOU  ALL  A MERRY  CHRISTMAS  AND  A HAPPY 
NEW  YEAR. 

From  the  112th  Precinct: 

IF  I WERE  POLICE  COMMISSIONER : 

Late  tours  would  be  done  by  the  Holmes  Protective  Police... All 
posts  where  32  rings  are  made  each  tour  would  be  abolished  to  pre- 
vent patrolmen  from  becoming  afflicted  with  “Ringmania”.  . . (Take 
Patrolman.  Martin  for  example)  . . .Patrolman  Lode  would  be  forced  to 
stop  playing  the  banjo... All  patrolmen  who  are  the  fathers  of  four 
girls  and  no  boys  would  be  assigned  to  late  tours  only  and  no  “32”.  . . 
Patrolman  Pete  Burns  would  be  assigned  to  the  “Maspeth  Water 
Works”  on  late  tours.  . .Patrolman  Meyer  would  be  assigned  to  washing 
clothes. . .Patrolmen  Farrell,  Salmon.  Schoen.  Fahertv  and  Schleedv 
would  be  assigned  to  the  “Awkward  Squad”. . .Patrolman  Geiger  would 
have  to  stop  abusing  (Old  Man)  Glennon.  . .Patrolman  Peter  McGuirk 
would  have  to  patrol  Rockawav  Beach  in  a rowboat  from  October  t'' 
April.  . .Lieutenant  McKenna’s  small  change  would  be  taken  awTav  from 
him  to  stop  him  from  mumbling  to  himself. 

Sergeant  (Pleasant  Face)  Burgess  would  have  to  growl  occasionally 
...Patrolmen  Finnerty  and  Roeselho  would  be  made  sergeants  for 
their  good  fellowship  and  cheerv  smiles.  . Patrolman  McKeefrey  would 
be  supplied  with  cigarettes.  . .Patrolman  Ward’s  equipment  would  in- 
clude a foot  rest. . .Sergeant  Nidds  would  be  forced  to  play  baseball 
(he’s  that  good)  ..  .Patrolman  McQuade  would  have  to  shoot  some- 
thing else  besides  crippled  deer  (the  last  one  had  only  three  legs)... 
Lieutenant  Morrison  would  be  promoted  to  nothing  else  than  Chief 
Inspector.  . .Patrolman  Ranch  would  be  taught  how  to  cast  when  fish- 
ing. without  throwing  his  pole  and  reel  in  the  drink — ask  Patrolma’- 
Geiger.  . .Last  and  not  least,  “Shoo-flies”  would  be  assigned  to  all  fixed 
posts  and  patrolmen  on  post  would  be  beld  responsible  for  thei- 
actions. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hoffman 
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“A.”  With  our  best  wishes  for  a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New 
Year,  we  start  our  column  with  a traffic  man  taking  the  lead  again. 
While  off  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes,  Patrolman  Crawford  of  Traffic 
“A”  captured  an  escaping  stick-up  man.  After  first  using  the  courtesy 
method,  to  no  avail,  the  muss-em  up  method  was  used.  Needless  to 
say,  it  worked  wonders.  Well  done,  fellow  servant,  we  salute  you. 

Is  Patrolman  Bill  O’Brien  running  an  employment  agency  for  ex- 
bosses or  was  he  and  an  ex-sergeant  just  interested  in  the  repaving  job? 

It  seems  it  all  started  when  Pat  Kiernan  bought  that  typewriter. . . 
When  the  bull’s-eye  went  rabbit — after  Patrolman  Wynne  pasted  up 
the  holes  on  the  target  with  black  stickers ...  The  old-timers  came  into 
their  own  since  the  dry  shooting  classes  started.  Now  for  the  two 
days  off. 

Visitors  during  the  past  month  were  Sergeant  Barry,  recently  made, 
and  Sergeant  Grimes,  from  up  north.  Don’t  be  strangers;  the  alumni 
is  always  welcome. 

Patrolman  Koblacli  challenges  all  at  his  own  weight.  Ear  biting 
and  hair  pulling  tabooed..  .Wonder  if  that  safety  man  in  “B”  is  push- 
ing accidents  over  the  line!  I can  still  remember  his  first  speech. 
Can  you,  Joe? 

The  anxious  to  get  out  and  bate  to  go  home  period  is  again  over. 
Just  a rookie  holiday,  but  tough  on  the  stomach.  Ask  the  old  break- 
water. 

“B.”  Lieutenant  Ryan  put  bis  (1)  golf  sticks  away  for  the  winter. 
So  it  would  not  warp,  it  was  placed  behind  two  storm  sashes;  also  bis 
slacks  were  sent  away  to  have  the  cuffs  leveled. 


Traffic  Precinct  “B”  wishes  Sergeant  James  Tyne  the  best  of  luck. 
Broadway  and  Chambers  will  not  look  the  same  without  him. 

Patrolmen  Schatzle  and  Lazzaro  removed  the  door  mat  from  their 
upper  lip.  They  claim  that  the  upkeep  was  too  great  in  keeping  a 
supply  of  Flit  on  hand  to  keep  same  in  a sanitary  condition. 

"Peg  Leg”  Devaney  claims  that  if  he  removed  his  shoe  he  could 
mash  potatoes  as  well  as  any  chef. 

Kid  Lighting  (AGONA),  the  strong  man  of  Traffic  “B,”  is  respon- 
sible for  all  bent  traffic  equipment  in  this  precinct.  With  one  flip  he 
reverses  Bayard  and  Hester  Streets  between  certain  hours. 

Patrolman  Eltz  reports  a lamp  hook  missing  from  stanchion  at 
Canal  and  Baxter  Streets.  Investigated — hook  was  located  in  coop 
with  raincoat  and  cap  hanging  up.  Fifth  Precinct,  watch  your  lamps. 

Good  luck  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roman  Bardens,  the  newlyweds  of 
Traffic  “B.”  In  preparation  for  the  march,  Roman  was  observed  getting 
the  proper  step  on  one  of  the  regiment  floors.  Bauer,  the  baker  and 
bartender,  played  the  part  of  the  bride.  Freddie  stated  that  there  would 
be  no  hair  pulling.  Patrolmen  Charles,  Lynam  and  Murphy,  take 
notice. 

“C.”  Traffic  “C”  mourns  the  loss  of  our  clerical  man  and  P.B.A. 
delegate  Frank  Holecek,  who  passed  away  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  May 
he  rest  in  peace. 

We  offer  our  sincere  condolences  to  Captain  Charles  Ernst  on  the 
loss  of  his  dearly  beloved  wife. 

Commodore  Ruckert  and  Skipper  “Tiny  Nick  Huth”  took  the  boys 
out  for  a cod  fishing  trip  on  the  sea-going  skiff  CAROLE.  How  could 
anyone  catch  fish  when  Geisler,  Savino  and  Dyrlie  kept  chumming  all 
the  time?  Never  again  in  that  Central  Park  rowboat! 

Best  wishes  to  our  new  clerical  man,  Ray  Kuykendall. 

Traffic  “C”  wishes  everyone  “A  Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy 
New  "Year.” 

“E.”  The  entire  personnel  of  Traffic  “E”  mourns  the  loss  of  one  of 
the  best  liked  men  they  ever  came  in  contact  with.  Lieutenant  John  T. 
Higgins.  He  was  known  for  his  fatherly  service  and  the  interest  he  had 
in  those  who  served  under  him,  going  out  of  his  way  time  and  time 
again  to  help  somebody  out.  He  was  appointed  to  the  force  on  Jan.  26. 
1894,  and  departed  from  this  earth  on  Nov.  24,  1934.  May  he  rest  in 
peace. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Wm.  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  F.  Gervais 

“G.”  A Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Y’ear  to  all  the  members 
of  Traffic  “G.” 

Many  thanks  to  Captain  O’Connor  for  that  swell  new  sitting  room. 
We  ail  appreciate  it  and  will  make  good  use  of  it. 

A good  time  was  had  by  all  at  Bob  Sheridan’s  birthday  party,  and 
quite  a lot  of  that  amber-colored  fluid  was  consumed,  so  we  heard. 

Our  old  pal  Christ  Rappolt  has  to  keep  out  of  the  living  room  since 
the  new  furniture  arrived.  We  wonder  where  he  parks  himself  now? 

Little  Willie  Krantz  looked  very  cute  in  his  new  white  mittens  and 
his  ear  muffs  during  the  cold  spell.  What’s  the  matter,  Willie,  can’t 
you  take  it? 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

The  Athletic  Committee  of  Traffic  “J”  are  talking  CARNIVAL. 
Some  of  the  proposed  events  follow: 

BOXING  (tliree-round  bouts)  Elimination  Tourney  for  Lieu- 
tenants’ Championship : Battle  vs.  Herlihy,  Herlihy  vs.  McGowan,  Mc- 
Gowan vs.  Battle.  Four-round  bout  to  decide  the  championship. 

EXHIBITION  WRESTLING  MATCH  (rasslin  to  you)— John  Caul- 
field vs.  Bill  Morris. 

TALKING  MATCH  (three-way) — Keliher  vs.  O'Donnell  vs.  Kwait. 

CRYING  MATCH  (for  Sorehead  Championship;  handicap  on 
seniority) — Pete  McGowan,  Ed.  O’Connell,  Dan  O’Shea,  John  Caulfield, 
Ed.  Healey,  John  Herlihy,  Wm.  Morris,  Hy.  Tice.  Towels  to  be  fur- 
nished by  Old  Man  Sunshine. 

WHISPERING  MATCH— Wm.  Martin  vs.  Harry  Tice. 

The  committee  has  not  yet  decided  what  the  weight  to  be  used  in 
the  weight-throwing  contest  is  to  be.  Therefore,  we  have  no  entrants 

as  yet-  BROOKLYN,  N.  Y. 

Mr.  Key-Hole : 

It  is  strange  but  very  true  that  human  nature  is  funny  and  some- 
thing that  is  also  very  hard  to  figure  out.  I am  prompted  to  make  this 
statement  because  some  of  our  boys  holler  like  the  mischief  whenever 
their  names  are  mentioned  in  the  magazine,  and  others  cry  just  as  loud 
and  just  as  long  because  their  names  are  never  mentioned. 

The  problem,  therefore,  is  to  please  all  hands  and  at  the  same  time 
refrain  from  offending  or  displeasing  anyone. 

We  must  admit  that  during  the  past  year  several  of  the  articles 
printed  in  our  magazine  had  to  do  with  the  same  men  month  after 
month,  and  it  grieves  me  greatly  to  have  any  man  think  he  is  being 
slighted,  so,  with  your  help,  Mr.  Key-Hole,  this  condition  can  be 
corrected,  and  may  I suggest,  right  now.  that  we  drag  into  print  the 
names  of  a few  of  the  boys  who,  in  their  own  opinion,  are  being 
neglected.  Thank  you.  ANONYMOUS. 

A long  time  ago,  in  the  foothills  of  Brooklyn,  there  was  born  a 
youngster  who  was  called  Saul.  He  was  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Metz, 
so  naturally  his  full  name  was  and  still  is  Saul  Metz.  Saul  was  a 
healthy,  robust  kid  and  a fitting  advertisement  for  anv  breakfast  food 
or  spinach  or  what  have  you.  The  years  rolled  around  and  Saul  grew 
bigger  and  waxed  stronger  until  be  reached  the  age  and  attained  the 
physical  and  mental  proportions  necessary  to  gain  appointment  to  the 
Police  Force  of  his  borne  city.  He  did  that  very  thing  and  is  now  a 
big.  burly  traffic  cop  in  Traffic  “I.”  But,  like  a lot  of  other  policemen. 
Saul  has  a hobby,  or,  as  you  might  say,  an  avocation.  It  seems  that 


during  his* boyhood  Saul  had  a yen  for  playing  the  grand  old  game  of 
baseball,  and  in  all  fairness  we  must  admit  that  he  developed  into 
what  might  be  called  “a  fair  country  pitcher.”  In  recent  years  he  has 
spent  his  summers  on  Coney  Island  and  has  built  up  quite  a reputa- 
tion for  winning  ball  games  for  Traffic  Precinct  “J.”  He  winters  here 
in  Traffic  “I”  and,  though  he  wins  no  ball  games  for  us,  he  sure  does 
“PUNCH  THE  BAG”  in  the  back  room...Atta  hoy,  Saul. 

SMOKE  BUT  NO  FIRE. 

The  boys  in  the  back  room  were  seated  one  day, 

George  Ahrens  was  cracking  a joke; 

When  all  of  a sudden  the  boys  gasped  for  air. 

The  room  was  fast  filling  with  smoke. 

Old  Benny  Lopretto  says  “Pulla  da  hook,” 

And  Muzzio  grabbed  for  a pail; 

While  Cricket  McDermott  just  pushed  out  his  chin 
And  says,  “You  guys  should  all  be  in  jail.” 

It  soon  was  discovered  the  cause  of  it  all 
Was  our  dear  little  Walter  Le  Grys, 

Who  had  seated  himself  in  a comfortable  chair. 

With  a big  black  cigar  in  his  phiz. 

ANONYMOUS. 

Our  old  pal  Wilbur  Forsythe  is  at  present  vacationing  somewhere 
on  Long  Island,  probably  in  the  neighborhood  of  good  old  Peconic 
Bay,  where  the  fish  are  so  big,  according  to  Wilbur,  that  they  carry 
side-arms.  Well,  we  hope  that  Wilbur  is  having  a good  time,  and  in 
case  it  will  ease  his  mind  any  we  want  him  to  know  that  good  old  1281 
is  back  and  it  is  now  safe  for  him  to  return. 

While  we  are  on  the  subject  of  something  to  eat,  and  you  must 
admit  that  fish  is  something  to  eat,  we  would  like  to  register  a com- 
plaint in  behalf  of  Blue  Beard,  who  is  squawking  because  some  one 
called  him  to  the  phone  the  other  day  just  as  he  was  about  to  devour 
a heap  of  beans,  and  when  he  returned  to  the  table  the  dish  was  empty 
and  Pius  Kakylakis  had  a very  satisfied  expression  on  his  cherubic 
countenance.  Yea,  Man ! 

Dear  Old  Key-Hole : 

I read  an  article  in  last  month’s  issue  of  Spring  3100  which  has 
caused  my  heart  to  go  out  to  you  in  deepest  sympathy,  and  I know  I 
will  never  be  able  to  rest  easy  until  I have  done  something  to  help 
remedy  the  damage  to  your  morale  which  may  have  been  caused  by  the 
rantir.gs  of  “One  Who  Has  Suffered.”  Here  is  my  contribution  in 
behalf  of  one  Key-Hole  in  particular  and  all  Key-Holes  in  general: 

CARRY  ON,  KEY-HOLE. 

When  the  going  is  the  roughest. 

And  the  boys  get  good  and  sore; 

Just  remember  that  the  best  way 
Is  to  feed  them  more  and  more. 

If  you  only  will  consider 

All  the  laughs  you  give  the  boys; 

You  will  know  there  are  but  few,  kid, 

Whom  your  comedy  annoys. 

So  I’ll  ask  you  through  this  column. 

And  I know  you  will  comply. 

With  the  wishes  of  your  neighbors. 

From  downstairs  in  Traffic  I. 

Just  continue  with  your  good  work. 

All  your  stuff  is  nice  clean  fun; 

Disregard  all  rude  sarcasm 
Written  by  the  “Suffering  One.” 

When  you  die  and  go  to  Heaven, 

I don’t  think  you  need  have  fear 
That  “Old  Pete”  will  point  a finger 
And  say.  Get  out  of  Here.  ANONYMOUS 

THE  DANCING  CHIEF 
Big  Chief  Charlie  Burgess,  a-dancing  did  go, 

With  his  good-looking  wife,  the  boss  of  the  show. 

There  was  fun  to  be  had.  by  all  hands  at  the  ball. 

That  was  run  by  some  YETS  at  a Queensboro  Hall. 

His  pedal  extremities  are  generous  and  large, 

In  fact  they  resemble  a box-car  or  barge. 

We’ve  been  told  he  is  graceful — that,  we  don’t  doubt — 
Then  again  we’ve  been  told  he’s  a cumbersome  lout. 

As  a rule  he  sits  by  the  wall  at  a dance. 

Just  putting  a gloss  on  the  seat  of  his  pants; 

Till  one  of  his  buddies  says,  “let’s  have  a drink,” 

Then  let’s  have  another,  and  he’s  soon  in  the  pink. 

Then,  with  undaunted  courage,  he  gets  up  to  dance, 
(Unmindful,  of  course,  of  the  gloss  on  his  pants) 

With  a damsel,  named  Schultz,  he  glides  o’er  the  floor, 

A beautiful  example  of  old  terpsichore. 

The  graceful  Mrs.  Schultz  just  dances  divine. 

But  Charlie  the  Chief  cannot  keep  the  time. 

His  U-boat  feet  trod  on  the  young  lady’s  boots, 

Then  she  left  Charlie  flat  ’mid  a chorus  of  hoots. 

So-o-o  the  Boss,  Mrs.  Burgess,  yanked  our  hero  home. 

With  hot  tongue  and  cold  shoulder,  when  they  were  alone. 

She  vowed  that  her  Charlie  no  more  would  prance. 

At  the  veterans,  or  even  a P.  B.  A.  Dance.  Keyhole. 

Just  prior  to  the  recent  examination  this  question  was  asked  of 
several  embryo  lieutenants  of  Traffic  “L”: 

A superior  asked  what  crime  it  would  be  if  he  suddenly  drew  his 
service  revolver  and  shot  the  attendant. 


After  a number  of  trys  at  murder,  manslaughter,  etc.,  they  were 
told  they  all  had  the  wrong  answer. 

The  answer  was  that  same  would  be  only  a violation  of  the  Game 
Laws.  Shooting  a wild  Turkey  out  of  season. 

Captain  McManus  wishes  to  know  what  the  presentation  of  all  the 
bouquets  means — and  why? 

Members  of  Traffic  “L”  take  this  means  to  wish  “Florrie”  alias 
“Ducky”  O’Sullivan  the  best  of  luck  and  health  on  his  vacation  in  the 
South  and  a fond  adieu  on  his  contemplated  retirement. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

O.  Ptl.  Edicard  T.  McKenna  P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

Since  Patrolman  Hellmulh  was  elevated  to  the  rank  of  Coffee  Ser- 
geant he  now  carries  a small  pocketbook  for  the  pennies  he  receives 
for  his  errands.  It  is  also  noticed  that  when  the  Coffee  Sergeant  has 
a day  off  the  lunches  of  the  office  force  are  about  twenty  cents  cheaper. 
The  members  of  Traffic  “B”  extend  their  sympathy  to  Patrolman 
Draper  on  the  death  of  his  father. . .Patrolman  Brazel  lost  12  pounds 
due  to  a week  of  late  tours  on  the  Queensborough  Bridge.  The  mem- 
bers of  this  command  are  wondering  if  George  has  followed  the  in- 
structions in  the  health  book  recently  distributed  to  the  men  or 
whether  he  is  following  some  well-known  diet. 

The  members  of  Traffic  “P”  wish  a speedy  recovery  to  Patrolman 
Hils,  who  went  under  an  operation  recently.  Soon  we  will  hear,  “Oh, 
my  operation!”. . .Our  members  wish  the  sergeants  who  recently  took 
the  examination  for  promotion  the  best  of  luck  and  are  waiting  to  see 
their  names  heading  the  list. 

The  original  cellar  door  dancers,  Murphy  and  Duggan,  are  teamed 
up  together  again.  They  can  he  seen  on  Liberty  and  New  York  Aves. 
between  8 A.  M.  and  12  midnight  doing  their  stuff.  What  a pair! 

Patrolman  John  Davidson  recently  served  a summons  on  President 
Roosevelt’s  cousin  for  passing  a red  light.  John  still  believes  in  the 
President’s  Recovery  Program... TO  ALL  MEMBERS  OF  TRAFFIC 
“P”...If  any  member  has  anything  new  for  Spring  3100  kindly  see 
Patrolmen  Murphy  and  Haney,  or  telephone  Hollis  5-4480-R.  Who  in 
Traffic  “P”  says:  “Get  it  up?’  Who  says:  “Nine  out  of  ten  has  it?”... 
Who  says:  “It’s  better  than  dandruff?”. . .“Left  face  instead  of  right 
face?”. . .“It’s  getting  to  be  a great  job?”.  . .“Stops  runaway  horses 
with  bent  legs?”  (Whooo).  The  question  box  for  this  issue:  “Is  a 
policeman’s  uniform  a law  suit?” 

16th  Det.  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

The  108th  Squad,  the  16th  Detective  District,  the  18th  Division, 
Borough  of  Queens,  and  the  whole  department  ought  to  be  interested 
in  this  newrs  item : 

“The  bans  of  matrimony  published  for  the  first  time  between 
Joseph  M.  Burke  and  Catherine  Graham,  both  of  this  parish.”  were 
read  off  from  the  altar  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  Church,  in  Jackson 
Heights,  at  the  12.15  mass,  Nov.  25,  1934. 

The  big  bad  wolf  finally  got  Joe!  Joe,  the  confirmed  woman 
hater  and  cynic!  Yeah,  but  who’d  always  grab  off  some  other  guy’s 
girl  to  dance  with  at  any  affair  he  attended  and  monopolize  her  atten- 
tion for  the  whole  night,  leaving  the  other  fellow  fuming. . .“The 
woman  hater — BAH!  He  loved  ’em  but  never  had  guts  to  propose.” 
The  quotes  are  Tom  Layden’s. 

Won’t  the  fellows  in  the  Police  Post  of  the  American  Legion 
chortle  with  glee  when  they  get  this  item? 

Joe  was  one  of  the  former  commanders  and  maintained  his  popu- 
larity in  spite  of  his  weakness  for  the  other  guy’s  girls.  He  never 
missed  an  affair  where  women  were  invited. 

Tom  Devery  says  that  “the  reason  Joe  Burke  never  drank  a drop 
was  because  Joe  never  lost  an  advantage  and  while  he  remained  sober 
he  was  pretty  sure  the  other  fellows  thought  he  was  a safe  bet  to 
share  their  girl  with.” 

Major  John  O.  Dale  the  lieutenant  commanding  the  112th.  who 
knew  Joe  when  they  were  both  part  of  the  A.  E.  F.,  said,  “Joe  alrvays 
was  a pretty  sensible  fellow.  I don’t  know  whatever  possessed  him 
to  go  double  or  to  even  think  of  it.”  (John  is  one  of  the  only 
bachelors  left.) 

“Lightning”  Louis  Cornibert,  another  buddy  of  Joe’s,  when  he 
heard  the  news,  said:“You  know  that  fellow  Joe  bad  so  many  affairs 
with  the  little  French  girls  on  the  other  side  I never  thought  he 
would  relegate  the  memory  of  them  to  the  background.” 

Lieutenant  Hugliv  McGovern  said:  “No  one  ever  gave  Joe  Burke 

credit  for  having  more  wisdom  than  Solomon,  yet  Solomon  fell  hun- 
dreds of  times  for  the  wiles  of  the  women.” 

The  Deputy  Chief  commanding  the  Queens  detectives  said : “I 

hope  this  event  doesn’t  alter  Joe’s  viewpoints  on  life.  I -wonder  does 
the  girl  know  what  those  viewpoints  are?” 

Matron  May  Foley,  who  years  ago  thought  Joe  might  be  her  son- 
in-law,  said:  “That’s  that!  Now  I know  that  I’ll  never  be  grand- 
mother to  any  of  his  children”  and 

Vince  Treanor  says:  “Well,  the  old  son-of-a-gun ! What  good  is 

it  going  to  do  him  to  get  married  NOW!” 

No  other  news  in  the  district  is  so  important,  but  one  cannot  help 
but  add  that  “Sharley”  Schlegel  had  another  addition  to  his  family: 
a new  Spitz  pup  to  keep  him  from  getting  lonesome.  When  he  moved 
to  another  apartment  he  had  to  get  rid  of  the  police  dog  he  had.  so 
he  got  himself  a SCHPITZ  PLTPY  DOG.  That  makes  two  dogs  and 
a canarv  for  Sharlev — and  he’s  onlv  married  two  vears. 

EVERYBODY  IN  THE  DISTRICT  HOPES  EVERYBODY  WILL 
BE  HAPPY. 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

Well,  the  rvinter  vacationists  are  back  on  the  job  and  their  deeds 
of  daring  in  the  dark,  somber  woods  are  something  to  marvel  at. 

“Buffalo”  Bill  Parks,  of  the  Missing  Staff,  reports  that  big  game  is 
plentiful  where  he  trods  the  unmarked  trails.  After  two  weeks  of  ex- 


treme  cold  and  hardships  his  record  stands  at:  two  pheasants,  four 
bed  bugs,  three  mackerel,  two  game  wardens  and  constipation. 

"Sure  Shot’’  Gerhardt,  the  "Daniel  Boone”  of  the  squad,  reports 
plenty  of  excitement  at  his  winter  rendezvous.  The  following  is  his 
major  catch  to  date:  Three  tropical  fish,  two  windows,  one  guide, 
half  pound  hamburger  (.he  shot  a mouse  with  double  O busk-shot), 
one  turkey  (on  a string). 

Our  deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  Detective  Larry  Walsh  on  the 
loss  of  his  brother,  and  Patrolman  Thomas  Nyland  on  the  sudden  death 
of  his  mother.  "God’s  Will  Be  Done.” 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 

Well  the  old  year  is  gone  and  the  New  Year  is  here,  so  let’s  start 
throwing  the  dirt.  Moe  Barrett,  the  menace  of  San  Juan  Hill,  always 
willing  to  do  a Good  Man  Friday  act  for  his  partner,  Tom  Bunworth. 
The  Speed  Demon,  he  wanted  to  fly,  but  the  big  war  ended  too  soon. 
Jone  Bek,  “When  do  we  eat?”  His  partner  Connie,  "I  can  do  any- 
thing anybody  else  can  do  around  here,  only  better.”  Bob  McFadden 
is  going  to  put  the  Cuffs  on  soon!  When  last  seen  he  was  trying  to  in- 
veigle his  partner  in  crime  to  do  a DITTO.  Jimmie  McCusker:  “I’ll 

have  some  of  it.”  Bill  Wilson,  the  man  on  the  flying  trapeze.  John 
Wynne,  the  superman,  5 Juniors  and  still  going  strong.  Frank  Gore 
is  going  to  Ginsberg’s  school  of  Progress.  Patsy:  “They  can’t  do 
this  to  me.”  Good  old  George  Moench,  his  side  kick:  "A  man  is  as 
old  as  he  feels.”  Tom  Tighe,  always  willing  to  do  a carry.  Ed 
Hermes,  the  besta  fisherman  on  the  easta  coast.  Joe  McLaughlin: 
"I’ll  have  crackers  and  milk.”  (What,  no  steak!)  Walter  Brooks: 
“Just  call  me  curly.”  John  Linskey,  the  Aide  De  Campe  of  the 
Squad.  His  partner,  Watson.  Now  for  the  three  Musketeers:  George 
Geiger,  the  disappointed  Fireman;  Jim  O’Hara.  Oh.  well,  he’s  waiting 
for  the  stork  to  come  around;  John  Toolan,  Pinch  Hitter  for  E.  S. 
Squad  No.  5. 

Here’s  wishing  the  prospective  Lieutenants  “Good  Luck.” 

Division  of  Licenses 

A story  was  told  about  Bill  Ruddy  buying  a book  published  by 
Walter  Caddell,  the  title,  “How  to  become  a Sergeant.”  Since  then 
he  has  been  seen  at  one  of  the  stores  on  Centre  Street  pricing  a pair 
of  chevrons,  and  howr  many  inches  from  the  shoulder  should  they  be 
sewed  on. . .Patrolmen  McDonald  and  Ryan  are  taking  lessons  at 
Madame  De  l’re’s  classical  dancing  school  in  the  Bronx. . .Patrolman 
Seery  is  taking  up  mountain  music. .. Patrolman  Casey  sports  suede 
shoes  and  a nifty  pair  of  spats. 

Patrolman  Downey,  while  getting  a facial  and  a marcel  wave, 
wanted  to  know  if  he  had  to  pay  a tax. .. Patrolman  Fitzgerald  reads 
detective  stories;  then  he  hides  things  and  tries  to  find  them  again... 
The  other  day  he  thought  he  had  a case  for  Detective  Ed  Moroney, 
but  it  was  just  a nightmare  from  reading  those  books. 

Mid-town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

Lieutenant  Cully  and  the  boys  of  the  pistol  team  journeyed  out  to 
the  Queens  3100  pistol  range,  where  they  entertained  the  3100  Club  of 
Kings  in  a match.  Besides  the  Mid-Town  Team  winning  the  shoot, 
it  was  a night  well  spent.  Plenty  of  fun,  lots  of  wise  cracks  (mostly 
coming  from  Jack  Duffy),  some  splendid  shooting  all  around  and  a 
pretty  good  glass  of  beer  afterward,  to  say  nothing  of  the  private 
match  between  Lieutenant  Cully  and  Jerry  Kalas  to  see  who  paid  for 
the  beer.  On  their  way  home  the  boys  of  the  Mid-Town  Squad  were 
unanimous  in  their  praise  of  the  sportsmanship  and  ability  of  the 
bluecoats  from  Brooklyn. 

The  sympathies  of  the  squad  are  sincerely  extended  to  John  Day 
and  his  family  upon  the  death  of  his  father  at  his  home  in  Steuben- 
ville, Ohio. 

It  is  with  a certain  spark  of  pride  that  the  boys  of  the  squad  bid 
adieu  to  “Neal”  Morrissey.  It  was  on  the  occasion  of  his  appointment 
to  the  Ballistics  Bureau.  It  certainly  must  be  gratifying  to  know  that 
the  years  spent  in  study  were  not  in  vain.  Lots  of  luck,  “Neal,”  and 
by  the  way,  regards  to  Leslie  Smith  and  Fred  Walsh  when  you  see 
them. 

Did  you  notice  that  big  pimple  on  Leo  Y’oung’s  nose?  Well,  he 
got  that  by  walking  into  a cigarette  lighter.  Times  are  getting  bad  now 
— you  have  to  smoke  them  at  any  length,  eh,  Lee? 

Jim  Flaherty  had  a bet  on  with  Jim  Sullivan  that  Willie  Lennon 
could  run  across  7th  Avenue  against  the  lights  without  one  running 
board  touching  him.  Honestly  now,  Willie  is  taller  than  that,  isn’t 
he,  Jim? 

The  squad  wishes  lots  of  luck  for  Joe  Calhound  on  his  new  job  of 
third  grade  detective.  Don’t  forget  your  alma  mater,  Joe. 

They  say  Eagle  Eye  Gus  Yung  was  out  duck  hunting  on  his  vaca- 
tion. My  God,!  have  we  another  skeet  shooter  in  the  squad? 

Ask  Tom  Walsh  No.  2 who  Mr.  Buggee  is.  And  if  you  ever  find  a 
bunch  of  keys,  whatever  you  do  don’t  let  him  get  a hold  of  them. 

Have  you  noticed  that  tall,  suave  gentleman.  Bill  Schwanemann, 
smiling  quite  a lot  lately?  Well,  the  reason  is  the  arrival  of  an  heir 
some  time  during  the  month  of  April. 

They  say  that  “Whimpie”  Hughes  is  having  his  double  chin — s 
rubbed  away  by  a massaging  process.  Boy,  what  a job! 

Joe  Ordog  can  be  seen  doing  some  pretty  hard  studying  for  the 
sergeancy.  However,  he  manages  to  find  time  to  read  about  some 
100,000,000  guinea  pigs.  Wonder  if  he  figures  there’s  any  connection 
between  the  two! 

Jack  Grafton  and  our  old  friend.  Jack  Lennox,  offered  to  escort  a 
certain  pretty  young  lady  on  a trip  with  them  down  to  Florida.  The 
girl’s  mother  put  the  damper  on  the  whole  affair.  Which  goes  to  prove 
that  all  mothers  are  not  so  dumb.  While  talking  about  Jack  Grafton, 
there’s  some  talk  going  around  to  the  effect  that  he’s  organizing  a de- 
bating team  amongst  his  talkative  friends  of  Bryant  Park.  Shades  of 
Patrick  Henry! 

It’s  a toss-un  as  to  who  takes  the  most  alarms.  Vince  Siebold  or 
Bill  Hartner.  By  the  way,  it’s  a wonder  Bill  wouldn’t  get  a blotter  of 
his  own. 


Bill  Quinn  has  a sign  posted  on  both  ends  of  his  post  reading  “No  I 
Ntickup  Men  Allowed!”  Evidently  a certain  pair  of  individuals  either 
overlooked  the  sign  or  cared  little  about  it.  The  result  being  two 
greatly  surprised  holdup  men  found  struggling  helplessly  in  Bill’s 
ham-like  hands,  and  the  payroU  of  1,800  dollars  safely  intact.  The 
moral  is,  try  and  believe  in  signs. 

Carl  Paul,  after  spending  nearly  the  whole  day  with  a D.  O.  A., 
was  asked  by  his  side-partner  what  kept  him  so  long.  To  which  Carl 
replied.  How  did  I know  he  was  dead?  I was  waiting  for  him  to 
make  a statement!” 

Walter  Winchell  took  it  upon  himself  to  offer  stale  scallions  to  ;j 
Officer  No.  17867  for  “kicking  a bootblack  in  front  of  the  Bowery  | 
Bank.”When  questioned  about  the  incident,  A1  Eckert,  the  officer  in  I 
question,  said  there  must  be  some  unnecessary  misunderstanding.  In  all  1 
due  respect  to  Mr.  Winchell’s  ability  as  a keyhole  peeper,  and  consider- 
ing his  natural  love  for  policemen,  we’re  inclined  to  string  along  with 
Al.  Kicking  a bootblack  away  from  making  an  honest  dime,  with  all  | 
the  harshness  it  implies,  is  too  much  to  associate  with  Officer  17867. 

SIGHTS  NEVER  TO  BE  FORGOTTEN. 

Dick  Stewart  smoking  a cigar  about  one-eighth  of  an  inch  long! 

"Popeye  Timothy  actually  reading  the  alarms  in  the  morning! 

Dick  Raisfeld  in  his  long  underwear! 

Tom  Walsh  No.  2 bending  Jim  Sullivan’s  ear! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Sct.  Stephen  O’Neill 

Troop  “B” 

On  the  evening  of  Nov.  4th,  Jack  Ward,  alias  The  Big  Bad  Wolf, 
beamed  with  joy  and  happiness  as  from  the  dias  he  glanced  down  on 
the  smiling  countenances  of  his  family  and  numerous  friends  who  had 
gathered  at  the  Hotel  Pierpont  to  felicitate  him  and  Mrs.  Ward  on  the 
celebration  of  their  25  years  of  happy  wedded  life.  Brother  Neil  was  : 
master  of  ceremonies  and  with  the  aid  of  English  Fatty  spoke  highly  | 
of  brother  Jack,  but  sympathized  with  Mrs.  Ward,  who  had  to  con- 
tinually listen  to  the  roars  of  the  “Big  Bad  Wolf.” 

Father  John  Fitzgerald,  Jack  Gigger  Brady  and  Edward  Empire 
State  Building  Distler  are  back  from  their  annual  hunting  trip.  Brady 
says  they  got  two  deer,  but  Distler  states  only  one.  Father  John  is 
non-committal.  The  result  is  in  doubt,  as  all  they  have  to  show  is  a 
few  rabbit  skins;  but  Brady  works  in  the  fur  district  and  that  may  be  i 
the  solution.  Our  highly  esteemed  Clerical  Man,  Frank  Naughton,  i 
“the  man  of  a few  words,”  was  to  accompany  them,  but  at  the  last 
moment  was  not  permitted  to  go. 

“Sandow  Strong  Man  Nolan’s”  ambition  when  he  retires  is  to  open 
a physical  culture  school.  He  ought  to  attract  a lot  of  the  feminine  sex. 

Now  that  all  the  True  and  False  questions  in  the  Lieutenants’  ex- 
amination are  straightened  out,  it’s  interesting  to  listen  to  Sergeants 
Mott  and  Leahy  discussing  their  experiences  while  assigned  to  the 
Flying  Squad  on  West  Street  during  the  war,  preventing  the  landing  of 
German  submarines.  Much  credit  is  due  to  both  of  them  for  the 
manner  in  which  they  guarded  our  great  metropolis.  “If  we  take  their 
word  for  it.” 

All  the  gang  join  in  sending  their  best  wishes  to  George  Gemon, 
who  was  recently  injured  in  an  accident.  We  hope  he  will  be  back 
soon  again  in  the  harness. 

THE  BOYS  WHO  KEEP  TROOP  “B”  ON  THE  MAP. 

Tom  Arnaiz — Our  future  Sergeant. 

Reilly — “Lockem  up,”  the  friend  of  the  parker. 

Oran  Meeks — Official  horse  trainer. 

Ohare — The  most  abused  man  on  the  squad. 

Patrick  Conroy — The  proud  owner  of  the  niftiest  mustache. 

Bert.  Peterssen — The  Mayor  of  42nd  Street. 

Now  that  John  Leahy  has  a new  horse,  “Thomas”  is  due  for  a ride 
each  day. 

The  boys  from  Rockaway  and  Coney  Island  are  enjoying  their  as-  t 
signment  in  New  York;  working  in  the  bright  light  section  reminds 
them  of  home. 

Jim  “Boy  Cop”  Gierv  has  received  an  attractive  offer  from  a repu- 
table soap  concern  for  the  use  of  his  picture  as  an  ad.  (How  to  keep 
that  school  boy  complexion.) 

Mike  “Uncle  John”  Keane  is  anxious  to  find  out  who  is  the  beauti- 
ful blonde  that  gives  sugar  every  day  to  Father  Geoghegan’s  horse. 
He  wonders  whether  Frank  or  the  horse  “Chief”  is  the  attraction! 

Our  reporter  extends  his  heartiest  wishes  to  all  for  a very  Happy  i 
and  Prosperous  NEW  YEAR. 

KINGS  3100  CLUB 

A merry  crowd  of  more  than  1,500  attended  the  annual  ball  and 
reception  of  the  KINGS  3100  CLUB  which  was  held  last  month  at  the 
Columbus  Club,  One  Prospect  Park  West,  Brooklyn. 

Entertainment  features  galore  marked  the  proceedings  and  con- 
tributed to  the  evening’s  enjoyment.  Dance  music  was  furnished  by  ' 
Anthony  Trini,  famous  maestro  and  star  of  the  radio  and  stage,  who  is 
currently  featured  at  the  Governor  Clinton  Hotel  in  Manhattan. 

Mr.  Trini,  who  was  acclaimed  by  the  great  audience  for  his  violin 
and  song  contributions,  had  arranged  for  a substitute  band  to  play  at 
the  Governor  Clinton  that  night  so  that  his  own  famous  aggregation 
of  artists  might  be  present  to  entertain. 

A great  deal  of  credit  for  the  success  of  the  affair  is  due  to  the 
committee,  of  which  Patrolman  Chris  H.  Traverts  was  the  chairman. 
Others  on  the  committee  were  Patrolmen  David  R.  Wallace^Edward  J. 
Furey,  William  Mullare,  Henry  Linker,  Peter  G.  Maggio,  Martin 
Geraghty,  John  Costello,  John  F.  Sturansky.  Norville  Smith,  Walter 
Carney.  Mahlon  McGuire.  Francis  Creange,  John  Sweenev.  Thomas  H. 
Mills,  Thomas  Geraghty,  Henry  Finneean,  John  Nultv,  Charles  Duffy, 
George  Burger,  Thomas  Bennett  and  Frank  Bums. 

It  was  an  affair  all  of  those  who  attended  will  remember  for  a 
long  while  to  come. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ALBERT  STERN,  alias  STEIN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  8%  inches; 
weight,  134  pounds;  brown  hair  and  eyes;  sallow  complexion. 
Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery,  B-117185.  67th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  .MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat; 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO.  alias  SPATARA 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAM  FARRUGGIA 


DESCRIPTION— Age,  40 
years;  height,  5 feet  7 
inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
black  eyes;  brown  hair, 
partly  bald;  stocky  build. 
He  is  a native  of  Sicily, 
Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mill  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  Ml  RDER 


JOSEPH  FARRUGGIA 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  42 
years;  height,  5 feet  6 
inches;  weight.  170  pounds; 
brown  eyes  and  hair;  stocky 
build.  He  is  a native  of 
Sicily,  Italy. 

This  man  may  seek  em- 
ployment as  farm  hand  or 
mi  ll  hand. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
aliases  “ GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE,  Police  Commissioner. 


In  JHpmortam 


I’ll. 

GEORGE  A.  O BRIEN 

82<1  Pet. 

Nov.  25.  1934 

I’ll. 

FRANK  IIOLECEk 

I r.  “C” 

Nov.  29,  1934 

Lt. 

JOSEPH  A.  KELLY 

1st  Div. 

Nov.  30,  1934 

I’ll. 

HENRY  WEI  LAND 

45tli  Pet. 

Nov.  30,  1934 

I’ll. 

JOHN  T.  MONAHAN 

14th  Div. 

Dec.  3.  1934 

I’ll. 

\\  ILLIAM  CRONIN 

52tl  Pet. 

Dee.  4.  1934 

I’ll. 

HENRY  SCHWAB 

92tl  Pet. 

Dec.  4.  1934 

I’ll. 

CHRISTOPHER  F.  REILLY 

18th  Div. 

Dee.  6.  1934 

Dcp 

. insp.  james  j.  McKenzie 

8th  Div. 

Dee.  10,  1934 

I’ll. 

LEWIS  L.  BARRETT 

18th  Die. 

Dee.  14,  1934 

I’ll. 

BARTHOLOMEW  SAVETTIERE 

76th  Pet. 

Dec.  18,  1934 

I’ll. 

WILLIAM  J.  SHIELDS,  JR. 

18th  Pet. 

Dec.  20.  1934 

Sgt. 

HARRY  CARTY 

24th  Pet. 

Dee.  21,  1934 

I’ll. 

THOMAS  J.  O'HEA 

104th  Pet. 

Dee.  25,  1934 

I’ll. 

ALBERT  II.  McGRATII 

71st  Pet. 

Dec.  26.  1934 

Sgt. 

JOSEPH  A.  BOEHM 

15tli  Pet. 

Dec.  28.  1934 

Sgt. 

WILLIAM  J.  BEGLEY 

8th  Pet. 

Dec.  30,  1931 

I’ll. 

TERENCE  J.  O’CONNOR 

87th  Pet. 

Jan.  2.  1935 

I’ll. 

JOHN  F.  KELLY 

19th  Div. 

Jan.  3.  1935 

Kt 

I’ll.  WILLIAM  J.  THOMPSON 

W est  20th  St. 

Nov.  30,  1934 

K< 

Lt.  JAMES  J.  HART 

8lst  Pet. 

Dee.  2.  1934 

Kt 

Ptl.  THOMAS  M.  GORMAN 

60th  Pet. 

Dec.  3.  1934 

He 

Lt.  MURRAY  J.  WERZANSKY 

Old  72d  Pel. 

Dec.  4.  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  PETER  E.  HORAN 

79th  Pet. 

Dec.  5,  1931 

K< 

Lt.  ROBERT  P.  THURSTON 

105lh  Pet. 

Dec.  5,  1934 

Kt 

l)ci.  Sgt.  WILLIAM  E.  FRINK 

Del.  Bur. 

Dec.  5,  1934 

Kt 

Ptl.  JOHN  R.  POWERS 

Old  27th  Pet. 

Dec.  6.  1934 

K. 

Ptl.  CHARLES  BROWN 

Old  28th  Pet. 

Dec.  7.  1934 

Hi 

Lt.  GEORGE  E.  GREIG 

Old  5th  lusp.  Dist. 

Dec.  8.  1934 

Kt 

Ptl.  JAMES  CASH 

Old  Brooklyn  Bridge  Squad 

Dec.  10,  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  Patrick  e.  McGow  an 

22<1  Pet. 

Dee.  12.  1934 

H, 

Lt.  GEORGE  SCHOENEICH 

Old  17th  Pet. 

Dec.  13.  1934 

Hi 

Ptl.  JOHN  FENNELL 

18th  Div. 

Dec.  14.  1934 

K< 

Lt.  JAMES  A.  MURRAY 

Old  16th  Dist. 

Dee.  15.  193  4 

K< 

Lt.  WILLIAM  P.  SHERIDAN 

Bur.  Cr.  I.  . 

Dec.  17.  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  JOHN  J.  RYAN 

Old  16th  Pet. 

Dee.  18.  1934 

H< 

Ptl.  MATTHEW  S.  CRY  AN 

Old  83d  Pet. 

Dec.  19.  1934 

K« 

Ptl.  WILLIAM  DORN 

Old  96th  Pet. 

Dec.  19.  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  CHARLES  W . PETO 

Old  83d  Pet. 

Dec.  21,  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  JAMES  E.  MITCHELL 

50th  Pet. 

Dee.  22.  1934 

K< 

Sgt.  FRANCIS  BAPTISTE 

Old  43d  Pet. 

Dee.  26.  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  CHRISTOPHER  FITZGERALD 

22d  Pet. 

Dec.  26.  1934 

K« 

I’ll.  PATRICK  GRIMES 

Old  13th  Pet. 

Dec.  26.  1934 

K< 

Lt.  JOHN  J.  CAIN 

18th  Div. 

Dee.  27.  1934 

Kt 

Sgt.  THOMAS  J.  RILEY 

18th  Pet. 

Dec.  27.  1934 

K< 

Ptl.  LOUIS  DeTOUR 

Old  lltli  Pet. 

Dee.  28.  1934 

Kt 

Ptl.  ANTHONY  II.  HOFFMAN 

Till.  Pet 

Dec.  29.  1934 

Kt 

Ptl.  JOHN  SHEA 

Old  33d  Pet. 

Dec.  31,  1934 

K. 

Ptl.  DANIEL  McAULIFFE 

Old  Br.  Bridge  Pel. 

Dee.  31.  1934 

K< 

Lt.  JOHN  J.  BURKE 

18th  Div 

Jan.  2.  1935 
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Crime  Wave  . . . 

Commissioner  Valentine  Expresses  Pride  in  the  Courage  of  His  Men 


Maurice  Elkin,  Brooklyn  taxi  driver  and  Patrolmen  Walter  Curtis,  Henry  Ferger,  Thomas  Connor,  J.  J. 
Farrel,  Sol  Baumritter,  Francis  Mahon,  Gustave  Hubner  and  Phillip  Borut  shoun  with  the  Police 

Commissioner  in  his  office  at  Headquarters 


EIGHT  patrolmen  and  a taxi  driver,  heroes  of 
the  abortive  crime  wave  which  last  month 
brought  death  to  Patrolman  James  M.  J.  Killion, 
of  the  17th  Precinct,  were  personally  commended  on 
January  22  by  Commissioner  Valentine  at  police 
headquarters. 

The  taxi  driver  was  Maurice  Elkin,  of  735  Ralph 
Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

Patrolmen  whose  courage  was  commended  by  the 
Commissioner  were:  Walter  Curtis  of  the  East  51st 
Street  Station;  Henry  Ferger  of  Troop  B;  Thomas 
Connor,  Astoria  Station,  Queens;  J.  J.  Farrel,  Gates 
Avenue  Station,  Brooklyn;  Sol  Baumritter,  Traffic  C; 
Francis  Mahon  of  the  East  35th  Street  Station  and 
Gustave  Hubner  and  Phillip  Borut  of  the  Fifth  Ave- 
nue Station,  Brooklyn. 

“Prold  of  Them” 

With  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery  and  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan  looking  on.  Commis- 


sioner Valentine  said: 

“I  called  you  here  to  tell  you  how  proud  I am  of 
the  work  you  have  done.  It  is  particularly  gratify- 
ing for  me  to  be  able  to  compliment  you  on  your 
efficiency,  sincerity  and  honest  and  courageous  per- 
formance. Each  of  you  over  the  week-end  risked 
your  life  to  apprehend  criminals,  barbarians  and 
savages  who  walked  the  streets  of  New  York  preying 
upon  hard-working  honest  people. 

“You  have  brought  great  credit  upon  yourselves 
and  upon  the  department,  and  I as  Commissioner, 
congratulate  you  upon  your  splendid  performance  of 
dutv.  I speak  for  the  people  of  the  City  of  New 
York.” 

In  a statement  previously  offered  on  January  19th, 
the  day  following  the  ruthless  killing  of  Patrolman 
Killion  in  the  baggage  store  robbery  at  Fifth  Avenue 
and  45th  Street,  the  Commissioner  had  said: 

“One  of  the  truest  examples  of  American  manhood 
— thirty  years  of  clean,  honest,  industrious,  red- 
blooded  courage — Patrolman  James  M.  J.  Killion — 
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gave  his  life  as  an  illustration  that  the  members  of 
the  New  York  Police  Department  place  duty  above 
all  else. 

“Patrolman  Thomas  Connor,  whose  length  of  service 
to  the  citizens  of  New  York  is  nigh  equal  to  the  short 
span  of  life  granted  his  colleague,  Killion,  giving  no 
heed  to  personal  safety,  exchanged  pistol  shots  with 
two  fanatical  murderers,  merciless  killers  of  Patrol- 
man Lawrence  Ward  and  a civilian.  Patrolman  Wil- 
liam F.  Brennan,  wounded  in  their  crime,  suffered 
the  loss  of  one  of  his  legs. 

“Patrolman  J.  J.  Farrell  of  the  Gates  Avenue  Sta- 
tion, Brooklyn,  off  duty,  interrupted  a trio  of  daring 
young  thugs  in  a holdup.  Recognizing  no  barrier  be- 
tween off  or  on  duty,  he  went  into  action  and  joined 
with  two  fellow  officers  in  capturing  the  bandits. 
That  the  thugs  were  armed  and  remorseless  in  their 
fire  proved  of  no  concern  to  this  “cop.” 

“Another,  Patrolman  Sol  Baumritter,  also  off  duty, 
rushed  to  a cry  for  help  and  braved  the  fire  of  a 
desperate  paroled  convict  who  was  cornered  like  a 
rat. 

“Thus  we  have  a day  in  the  life  of  the  Police  De- 
partment of  the  City  of  Newr  T ork. 

“Thus  is  exemplified  the  courage  of  18,000  men 
charged  with  protecting  the  lives  of  citizens  and 
duty-bound  to  preserve  lawr  and  order. 

“Patrolman  Killion  gave  his  life  because  four  young 
bandits  needed  luggage  for  their  vacation  trip  to 
Florida. 

“Connor  is  unable  to  comprehend  the  glorification 
that  is  his  today — he  reports  and  insists  he  was  sim- 
ply doing  his  duty. 

“The  others,  like  Patrolman  Walter  Curtis  who, 
undaunted  by  the  death  of  his  comrade,  continued 
on,  and  Mounted  Patrolman  Henry  Ferger,  who 
dared  the  bandit’s  fire  to  capture  Killion’s  murderer, 
conceive  no  need  of  special  recognition — 

“All  in  unison  they  insist,  “It  was  my  job — it  was 
my  duty.” 

“The  Police  Commissioner  is  particularly  proud  of 
these  men  and  cites  them  as  true  examples  of  men 
in  the  department. 

“No  quarter  will  be  given  the  criminal  or  any  of 
the  many  human  vultures  who  prey  upon  our  people. 

“We  only  ask  for  confidence,  support  and  coopera- 
tion from  the  public  in  a measure  equal  to  that  illus- 
trated by  these  men.” 

A brief  resume  of  the  happenings  referred  to  by 
the  Police  Commissioner  follows: 

Shortly  before  7:00  P.  M.,  January  18,  1935,  the 
late  Patrolman  James  M.  J.  Killion  and  Patrolman 
Walter  Curtis,  both  of  the  17th  Precinct,  while  in 
the  neighborhood  of  45th  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue 
were  notified  a holdup  was  in  progress  at  No.  548 
Fifth  Avenue.  As  they  entered  the  premises  they 
were  fired  upon  by  several  men  engaged  in  robbing 
the  proprietor.  The  patrolmen  returned  the  fire, 
during  which  one  of  the  criminals’  bullets  fatally 
wounded  Patrolman  Killion.  During  the  fusillade 
one  of  the  bandits  escaped  to  the  street.  Maurice 
Elkin,  a taxicab  driver,  of  No.  735  Ralph  avenue, 
Brooklyn,  observed  the  fleeing  man  and  directed  Pa- 
trolman Henry  Ferger’s  attention  to  him.  As  a re- 
sult the  bandit  was  captured.  In  the  interim  his 
three  companions  were  subdued  at  the  scene  of  the 
crime  by  Patrolman  Curtis  and  assisting  officers. 


Shortly  after  noon,  January  18th,  Patrolman  Saul 
Baumritter,  assigned  to  Traffic  C,  but  off  duty,  while 
in  the  neighborhood  of  37th  Street  and  Madison 
Avenue  heard  a call  for  help  and  seeing  a man  run- 
ning west  on  37th  Street  and  north  on  Madison 
Avenue,  started  in  pursuit.  When  the  fleeing  man 
discovered  the  patrolman  he  halted,  turned,  and 
levelling  his  revolver,  pulled  the  trigger.  The  bullet 
failed  to  explode,  however.  The  fleeing  man  escaped 
in  traffic  in  the  neighborhood  of  38th  Street  and 
Park  Avenue.  Several  minutes  later  Patrolman 
Francis  Mahon  of  the  15th  Precinct,  while  on  duty 
at  a school  crossing  at  Second  Avenue  and  36th 
Street,  was  attracted  by  the  noise  of  an  automobile 
collision  at  38th  Street  and  Second  Avenue.  Upon 
investigating  he  was  informed  by  a taxicab  driver 
that  he,  the  taxi  driver,  had  been  forced  at  the  point 
of  a gun  to  drive  a stick-up  man  from  38th  Street 
and  Park  Avenue  to  38th  Street  and  Second  Avenue, 
where  his  car  collided  with  another,  during  the  ex- 
citement of  which  the  holdup  man  fled.  He  in- 
formed the  patrolman,  however,  that  the  man  had 
proceeded  north  on  Second  Avenue.  Subsequently 
Patrolman  Mahon  learned  the  bandit  had  entered  a 
house  at  No.  304  East  39th  Street,  and  he  entered 
in  search  of  him.  Between  the  third  and  fourth 
floors  of  this  address  Mahon  came  upon  the  bandit 
and  daring  a revolver  pointed  at  him,  placed  him 
under  arrest.  Investigation  later  developed  this  man 
had  a previous  criminal  record  and  was  on  parole. 

At  about  2:25  A.  M.,  January  19th,  Patrolman 
Thomas  Connor  of  the  114th  Precinct,  assigned  as 
patrol  wagon  operator,  was  directed  to  the  39th  Ave- 
nue I.  R.  T.  Astoria  Station  to  pick  up  four  prison- 
ers taken  into  custody  as  vagrants  by  railroad  police- 
men. Two  of  these  had  entered  the  patrol  wagon 
when  the  remaining  two  broke  away  from  attending 
officers  and  ran  west  on  39th  Avenue.  They  halted 
twenty-five  feet  away  from  the  patrol  wagon  and, 
both  drawing  pistols,  opened  fire  on  Patrolman 
Connor  and  a railroad  police  officer.  Disregarding 
his  dangerous  position,  Patrolman  Connor  returned 
the  fire,  bringing  one  of  the  men  down.  He  then 
pursued  the  other,  who  continued  to  fire  upon  him. 
As  the  chase  went  on  the  fleeing  prisoner  turned  his 
gun  on  himself,  committing  suicide.  Subsequent 
investigation  revealed  the  two  men  were  Joseph  and 
Sam  Farruggia,  wanted  for  the  murders  of  Patrolman 
Lawrence  Ward  and  a civilian,  Ernest  Krahenbuhl, 
and,  in  addition,  a felonious  assault  on  Patrolman 
Brennan,  which  resulted  in  the  loss  of  one  of  his  legs. 

At  about  10:30  P.  M.,  January  19th,  Patrolman  J. 
J.  Farrell,  assigned  to  the  79th  Precinct,  but  off  duty, 
was  in  the  neighborhood  of  Sixth  Avenue  and  9th 
Street,  Brooklyn,  when  he  wras  apprised  that  a hold- 
up wras  in  progress  in  a drug  store  at  that  corner. 
As  he  hastened  to  investigate  he  saw  three  men  rush 
out  to  a taxicab  which  sped  along  Sixth  Avenue.  At 
about  the  same  time  Patrolmen  Gustav  Hubner  and 
Philip  Borut,  both  of  the  72nd  Precinct  and  assigned 
to  Radio  Motor  Patrol,  were  notified  of  the  crime 
and  joined  in  the  chase.  Four  shots  were  fired  by 
the  fleeing  bandit  trio  and  the  fire  returned  by  the 
patrolmen.  At  the  end  of  the  chase,  when  the  crim- 
inals were  taken  into  custody,  it  was  discovered  that 
a man  at  the  wheel  of  their  cab  who  the  bandits  had 
forced  to  drive  them,  had  been  shot  dead. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 


FEBRUARY 


Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 


Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 


Lest  We  Forget Ptl.  Charles  Harrold 

Crime  Wave  

The  Accident  Menace — Part  XI 

President  Roosevelt  Urges  Nationwide  Safety  Drive.. 

22,000  Attend  P.  B.  A.  Ball 

Letters  We’d  Like  You  to  Read 

Detectives’  Training  School 

Safety  Course  for  High  School  Teachers 

Patrolman  Killion  Answers  Last  Roll  Call... 
Anti-Crime  “West  Point”  Is  Ordered 


Cover 
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A Swell  Guy — First  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Midtown  Sqd. 
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10 
11 
11 
12 
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Police  Now  Control  Relief  Fund 

Ret.  Captain  Thomas  P.  Cummings 
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Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  the  15th  of  each  month. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


McCarthy  Steps  Out 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine 

Driving  With  a Heart 

Lt.  William  Goodnow,  M.  T.  M.  Bureau 

Old  Versus  New — Second  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  John  E.  Carton,  44th  Pct. 

The  Police  Academy 

Sports  Ptl.  John  Lena 

Looking  ’Em  Over 
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19 


22 


24 

26 

28 


Commissioner  Valentine  is  on  the  Job 


U-mnf. 


SO  said  Mayor  La  Guardia  when  discussing  the 
Police  Department  in  his  Annual  Report  to  the 
people  of  New  York  City  used  as  a basis  for 
his  radio  address  from  City  Hall  on  the  evening  of 
January  10th. 

The  Mayor  said: 

“The  safety  of  the  city  depends  upon  the  Police 
Department.  The  city  is  safe. 

“Homicide  and  grand  larceny  have  decreased.  As 
might  be  expected  in  times  of  depression,  burglary 
has  increased,  but  the  number  of  cases  solved  is 
greater  by  6 per  cent  than  last  year.  A determined 
attack  on  commercialized  vice  and  gambling  shows 
results.  The  slot  machine  evil  has  been  eradicated. 
Inroads  have  been  made  on  the  so-called  policy 
racket. 


“Regulation  of  traffic  can  pay  for  itself  by  reducing 
accidents.  This  has  happened.  The  number  of  acci- 
dents has  been  reduced  during  the  year.  We  rank 
second  in  the  United  States  in  street  safety  despite 


our  congestion.  Losses  to  the  public  through  street 
accidents  alone  exceed  the  entire  cost  of  this  Depart- 
ment, and  in  reducing  these  accidents  there  is  a profit 
to  the  public.  The  technical  efficiency  has  been  im- 
proved by  the  radio  auto  patrol,  which  made  4,500 
arrests  and  recovered  property  of  more  than  a 
million  and  a half  dollars,  against  the  1,150  arrests 
last  year  and  $337,000  of  property  recovered.  This 
system  not  only  arrests  criminals;  it  prevents  crime. 

“Where  children  are  involved,  our  task  is  not  to 
punish  a crime  but  to  rescue  the  child.  For  that 
reason  the  Police  Department  has  co-operated  in 
trying  to  steer  children  toward  recreation,  education 
and  culture.  Nearly  a thousand  children  under 
arrest  were  individually  interviewed  and  assisted.  In 
hundreds  of  cases,  following  discharge  or  acquittal 
in  court,  the  Department  established  friendly,  help- 
ful, personal  relationship. 

“Yet  we  were  able  to  economize.  The  net  decrease 
in  the  cost  of  the  Department  was  $2,690,000. 

“Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Valentine  is  on  the  job.” 
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The  Accident  Menace 

PART  XI 

Figures  For  January  Show  44  Less  Fatal  Accidents  As  Against  Same  Period  Last  Year 


GRATIFYING  results  for  the  month  of  Janu- 
ary are  shown  in  the  Inter-Precinct  Traffic 
Safety  Contest  which  last  month  entered  into 
its  second  six-month  period  of  competition.  Fig- 
ures released  February  4,  reveal  that  fatalities  were 
reduced  by  44  and  injuries  by  916,  a decrease  of 
44%  in  fatal  accidents  and  a decrease  of  28%  in 
injuries  for  January,  1935,  as  against  the  first  month 
of  1934.  an  amazing  showing  considering  the  ex- 
tremely had  weather  and  hazardous  condition  of  the 
streets. 

The  total  number  of  accidents  was  reduced  677,  a 
decline  of  25%. 

The  figures  for  the  first  month  as  compared  with 
1934  are: 

1934  1935 

Accidents  2721  Accidents  2044 

Killed  99  Killed  55 

Injured  3319  Injured  2403 

The  following  consolidated  summary  shows  the 
number  of  persons  killed  and  injured  during  the 
year  1934,  as  compared  with  the  year  1933.  divided 
into  age  groups: 

V ear  1934  Year  1933 


Killedlnjured  Killedlnjured 


16  'Years  and  under 

231 

10,800 

249 

12,271 

Over  16  years 

866 

33.744 

864 

34,716 

Totals 

1.097 

44.544 

1,113 

46.987 

Decrease  of  18  killed  and  1,471  injured.  16  years 
and  under. 

Increase  of  2 killed  but  a decrease  of  972  injured, 
over  16  years. 

Decrease  of  16  killed  and  2,443  injured,  "all  ages." 

CAUSES  OF  STREET  ACCIDENTS 
ALL  AGES 

1934  1933 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


Crossing  not  at  crossing 

229 

5,890 

198 

7,366 

Various  causes  at  crossing.  . . 

137 

4,150 

143 

5,082 

Crossing  against  t raffic  lights . 
Coming  from  behind  parked 

225 

5,635 

212 

5,563 

auto 

21 

641 

21 

702 

Yriew  obstructed 

8 

195 

4 

248 

Coming  from  behind  street  ear 

2 

53 

1 

61 

Collisions  of  vehicles 

171 

16,178 

153 

15,573 

Vehicles  turning  corners 

19 

1,056 

16 

1,374 

Skidding  auto 

26 

1.815 

29 

1,869 

Reckless  driving 

23 

539 

47 

862 

Defective  brakes 

10 

58 

18 

125 

Driver  of  vehicle  intoxicated  . 
Vehicle  passing  street  ear  dis- 

6 

206 

6 

197 

charging  passengers 

3 

97 

1 

190 

Runaway  horses 

3 

81 

3 

121 

Falling  from  moving  vehicles. 
Running  ofT  sidewalk  into 

18 

616 

15 

549 

roadway 

39 

1,685 

64 

1,581 

Playing  games  in  roadwav.  . . 

21 

1,416 

20 

1,677 

Careless  bicycle  riding 

5 

464 

15 

502 

Stealing  rides 

18 

395 

13 

526 

Roller  skating  in  roadway.. . . 
Coasting  on  sleds,  toy  wagons, 

8 

338 

7 

445 

carts,  etc 

8 

155 

15 

232 

Other  causes 

97 

2,881 

112 

2,142 

Totals 1,097  44,544  1,113  46,987 


COLLISIONS  (SUB-CLASSIFIED) 

1934  1933 


Killed  Injured  Killed  Injured 


Misunderstanding  of  signals. 

12 

2,781 

3.504 

12 

3,092 

Misjudgment  of  distance.  . . . 

33 

23 

2,993 

Parked  auto  at  curb 

2 

154 

5 

105 

Cut  off  bv  another  vehicle.  . . 

1 

209 

155 

Striking  trees,  poles,  objects, 

etc 

23 

510 

16 

531 

Failing  to  give  right  of  way.  . 

33 

2,009 

40 

1,630 

Failing  to  stop  on  signal 

2 

427 

1 

300 

Vehicle  backing 

51- 

57 

Avoiding  a pedestrian 

1 

35 

1 

70 

Improper  turn 

4 

238 

3 

280 

Sudden  stop  of  vehicle 

1 

441 

1 

209 

Failing  to  keep  to  right 

27 

605 

19 

561 

Failing  to  signal 

65 

I 

47 

( (pen  railroad  switch 

33 

12 

Losing  control  of  vehicle 

20 

525 

8 

337 

Blowout  of  tire 

59 

40 

Defective  mechanism 

102 

102 

Trolley  cars  passing  on  curve . 

1 

1 

Failing  to  slow  down  at  cross- 
ing  

1 

226 

255 

No  lights 

40 

25 

No  rear  light 

14 

8 

Dazzling  lights 

1 

27 

31 

Overtaking  another  vehicle  . . 

157 

2 

215 

Elevated  pillar 

5 

284 

9 

329 

Right  turn 

i 

118 

5 

148 

Left  turn 

4 

427 

7 

938 

Other  eauses 

3,133 

3,102 

Totals 

171 

16,178 

153 

15,575 

A SYNOPSIS  OF  THE  RULES  governing  the 
Inter-Precinct  Safety  Competition  for  the  first  six 
months  of  1935  follows: 

TIME  OF  CONTEST 

The  Competition  will  run  for  a period  of  six 
months  from  January  1st  through  (June  30th,  1935. 

COMPETING  UNITS 

The  following  units  will  be  entered  in  the  Com- 
petition and  will  compete  as  follows: 

(a)  Patrol  Precincts  vs.  Patrol  Precincts. 

(b)  Traffic  Precincts  of  each  Borough  vs.  Traf- 
fic Precincts  of  each  other  Borough  (ex- 
cept Precincts  L,  M & N). 

(c)  Motorcycle  Squads  vs.  Motorcycle  Squads 
(Squads  1,  2 & 3;  the  G.  C.  P.  Squad  to  be 
considered  as  part  of  Squad  3). 

PATROL  PRECINCT  COMPETITION  BASIS 

The  competition  within  the  Patrol  Division  will 
be  based  on  the  individual  activity  of  each  precinct 
in  accordance  with  the  following  subjects  and  rela- 
tive credits: 

(a)  Accident  Reduction  50% 

(b)  Law  Enforcement  25% 

(c)  Public  Education  20% 

(d)  Accident  Reporting  5% 

100% 

TRAFFIC  PRECINCT  COMPETITION  BASIS 

The  competition  in  the  Traffic  Division  will  be 
based  upon  a Borough  rather  than  a precinct  com- 
parison. The  traffic  precincts  of  each  Borough  will 
compete  against  the  traffic  precincts  of  each  other 
Borough.  (The  Borough  of  Richmond  will  not  be 
considered) . 
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The  contest  will  be  judged  in  accordance  with  the 


following  items  and  credits: 

(a)  Accident  Reduction  50% 

(b)  Law  Enforcement  30% 

(c)  Public  Education  20% 


100  % 

MOTORCYCLE  SQUAD  COMPETITION  BASIS 

The  competition  within  the  motorcycle  division 
will  be  based  upon  the  activity  of  each  squad  in 
accordance  with  the  following  subjects  and  relative 


credits: 

(a)  Accident  Reduction  60% 

(b)  Law  Enforcement  40% 


100% 

MOUNTED  DIVISION 

While  the  mounted  division  is  not  entered  in  the 
competition  members  will  cooperate  to  the  fullest 
extent  with  patrol,  traffic  and  motorcycle  units  in 
the  regulation  of  traffic  and  in  the  prevention  of 
accidents. 

PRIZES 

Three  suitable  prizes  will  be  awarded  as  follows: 

(a)  The  patrol  precinct  receiving  the  greatest 
number  of  credits. 

(b)  The  Borough  Traffic  District  whose  traffic 
precincts  receive  the  greatest  number  of 
credits. 

(c)  The  motorcycle  squad  receiving  the  greatest 
number  of  credits. 

Each  unit  winning  the  award  will  retain  it  for  a 
period  of  six  months.  When  any  unit  has  won  the 
prize  three  times  it  will  be  permanently  awarded  to 
that  unit. 


EXPLANATORY  NOTES  REGARDING  THE 
CONTEST 

The  following  important  items  should  be  thor- 
oughly understood  by  each  command: 

ACCIDENT  RECORDS:  In  scoring  accident  re- 
duction only  vehicular  accidents  in  which  a person 
or  persons  are  injured  (and  receiving  medical  aid) 
or  in  which  a person  is  killed,  will  be  considered. 
The  reports  submitted  to  the  Traffic  Safety  Bureau 
on  form  U.  F.  6 will  be  used  to  make  the  comparison. 

LAW  ENFORCEMENT : The  primary  purpose  of 
this  item  is  not  to  provide  an  increase  in  the  total 
number  of  summonses  served  or  arrests  made.  How- 
ever, this  does  not  mean  that  if  accidents  caused  by 
particular  violations  are  increasing  that  the  number 
of  summonses  for  this  particular  violation  should 
not  be  increased. 

No  credit  will  be  given  for  a straight  numerical 
increase  in  the  number  of  summonses  served.  Cred- 
its are  given  only  for  those  summonses  which  result 
in  convictions  and  for  the  number  of  convictions 
compared  to  the  number  of  accidents. 

The  following  violations  are  considered  to  be  the 
causes  of  the  majority  of  the  accidents  and  only 
summonses  or  convictions  for  these  items  will  be 
considered  in  this  contest: 


1.  Driving  while  intox- 

icated 

2.  Defective  brakes 

3.  Eight  foot  law 

4.  Failed  to  stop  on 

signal 

5.  Failed  to  signal 


6. 


Failed  to  give  rig 
of  way 

Not  keeping  to 
right 

Reckless  driving 
Improper  turn 


the 


10.  Speeding 


The  winners  of  the  1934  Competition  which  ended 
December  31  will  be  announced  some  time  this 
month. 

Arrangements  have  already  been  made  for  the 
awarding  of  the  prizes  by  the  Police  Commissioner. 


President  Roosevelt  Urges  Nation-Wide  Auto 

Safety  Drive 

All  Governors  Are  Asked  to  Press  for  Uniform  Laws  to  Reduce  Accidents 


UNIFORM  legislation  by  States  to  cut  the  toll 
taken  by  highway  accidents  wras  asked  by 
President  Roosevelt  last  month  in  letters  sent 
to  all  Governors. 

He  wrote  that  the  remedies  needed  were  available 
in  the  form  of  recommendations  worked  out  by  the 
National  Conference  on  Street  and  Highway  Safety, 
and  suggested  that  the  present,  when  almost  all  Legis- 
latures are  in  session,  wras  an  opportune  time  to  put 
these  recommendations  into  effect. 

TEXT  OF  PRESIDENT’S  LETTER 
Each  letter  to  the  Governors  read  as  follows: 

My  dear  Governor: 

I am  gravely  concerned  with  the  increasing  number 
of  deaths  and  injuries  occurring  in  automobile  acci- 
dents. Preliminary  figures  indicate  that  the  total  of 
these  losses  during  the  year  1934  greatly  exceeded 
that  of  any  previous  year.  We  should,  as  a people, 
be  able  to  solve  this  problem  which  so  vitally  affects 
the  lives  and  happiness  of  our  citizens. 

In  order  to  assist  in  this,  the  Federal  Government, 
through  the  Secretary  of  Commerce,  has  taken  the 
leadership  in  developing  remedial  measures.  Pro- 
posals for  uniform  State  legislation  have  been  worked 


out  by  the  National  Conference  on  Street  and  High- 
way Safety  with  the  co-operation  of  responsible 
State  officials  and  representatives  of  interested  organi- 
zations from  all  parts  of  the  country. 

The  remedies  that  need  to  be  applied  are  thus 
available  in  form  which  appears  to  meet  the  unani- 
mous approval  of  experienced  judgment.  The  press- 
ing problem  is  to  secure  universal  application  of 
these  remedies  which  have  proved  effective  where 
applied. 

The  responsibility  for  action  rests  with  the  States. 
There  is  need  for  legislation  and  for  the  organization 
of  proper  agencies  of  administration  and  enforce- 
ment. There  is  need  also  for  leadership  in  education 
of  the  public  in  the  safe  use  of  the  motor  vehicle, 
which  has  become  an  indispensable  agency  of  trans- 
portation. 

With  the  Legislatures  of  most  of  the  States  meeting 
during  1935,  concerted  effort  for  appropriate  action 
in  the  States  is  most  important. 

Realizing  the  seriousness  of  the  situation  and  the 
urgent  need  for  attention  to  the  problem,  I am  con- 
fident that  you  will  desire  to  participate  in  this  effort. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Franklin  D.  Roosevelt. 
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22,000  Attend  P.B.A.  Ball 

Stirring  Address  by  Mayor  La  Guardia  Features  Proceedings — President  Roosevelt 

and  Governor  Lehman  Send  Greetings 


MAYOR  FIORELLO  H.  LA  GUARDIA 


✓ T^/TR.  NEW  YORKER  and  Mrs.  New  Yorker, 
**  WB  this  is  no  time  for  sentimentality;  this  is 
no  time  for  coddling  crooks.  The  war  is 

on!” 

This  was  the  stirring  declaration  of  Mayor  F.  H. 
La  Guardia,  the  popular  and  fighting  Mayor  of  the 
City  of  New  York  that  developed  a splendid  demon- 
stration at  the  twenty-first  annual  entertainment  and 
reception  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association, 
held  at  Madison  Square  Garden,  Manhattan,  on 
Saturday  evening,  January  26. 

It  was  an  answer  to  the  underworld.  It  was  a 
defiance  to  enemies  of  society  who  during  the  past 
year  alone  had  sent  ten  brave  members  of  the  force 
to  their  graves. 

It  was  a message  of  inspiration  to  the  thin  blue 
line  of  the  police  force  that  deals  with  law  and 
order  in  the  chief  cosmopolitan  centre  of  the  world. 

And  it  was  voiced  by  a Mayor  whose  resourceful- 
ness. plus  courage,  gave  weight  to  his  appeal  for  co- 
operation by  all  the  people  of  the  City  of  New  York 
with  the  force  led  by  Commissioner  Lewis  J. 
Valentine. 

Mayor  La  Guardia’s  address  made  the  twenty-first 
annual  reception  of  the  rank  and  file  of  the  Police 
Department  a notable  gathering  from  a public  view- 
point as  well  as  an  event  of  distinction  for  the  force 
as  a whole.  The  greeting  to  the  members  of  the 


P.B.A.,  seemingly,  was  designed  to  serve  notice  in 
plain  terms  that  there  will  be  100  per  cent  support 
for  the  blue-coated  guardians  with  respect  to  the 
most  difficult  police  service  in  the  world.  They  will 
have  that  help  that  will  contribute  much  in  the 
performance  of  police  tasks  with  the  certainty  of 
stern  measures  when  necessary  to  insure  the  protec- 
tion of  law  and  order  in  the  City  of  New  York. 

Equally  significant  were  the  messages  that  came 
from  President  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  always  a 
friend  of  the  P.B.A.,  and  the  force  as  a whole  and 
from  Governor  Herbert  H.  Lehman.  Both  have 
taken  advantage  of  many  occasions  to  express  their 
admiration  for  the  police  of  New  York. 

They  were  read  by  President  Joseph  P.  Moran  in 
the  presence  of  more  than  22,000  members  of  the 
P.B.A.,  their  families,  noted  men  in  public  life  from 
all  over  the  State  and  from  Washington  and  friends 
of  the  department,  as  well  as  many  representatives 
of  the  State  Police  Conference  founded  by  Presi- 
dent Moran. 

The  assurances  of  support  and  interest  were  read 
when  Mayor  and  Mrs.  La  Guardia  arrived  at  Madi- 
son Square  Garden,  escorted  by  Commissioner 
Valentine  and  his  staff,  when  an  intermission  was 
called  in  the  program  of  entertainment. 

The  President’s  message  follows: 

“Joseph  P.  Moran,  President,  New  York  Patrol- 
men’s Benevolent  Association,  Madison  Square  Gar- 
den, New  York  City:  You  know  how  I would  like 
to  be  with  you  and  so  many  others  of  my  old  friends 
tonight.  I wish  you  would  convey  my  very  warm 
greetings  and  my  best  wishes  for  the  success  of  your 
Association. 

“Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  President  of  the 
United  States.” 

The  message  from  Governor  Lehman  read: 

“My  dear  President  Moran:  As  I explained  to  you 
when  you  and  your  associates  called  upon  me,  I am 
extremely  sorry  that  it  is  not  possible  for  me  to 
attend  the  annual  entertainment  and  reception  of  the 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  at  Madison 
Square  Garden  Saturday  night. 

“I  sincerely  wish  I could  be  with  you,  for  I know 
that  I would  greatly  enjoy  the  evening. 

“May  I ask  you  to  extend  to  the  officers  and  mem- 
bers of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  and 
their  guests  at  the  entertainment  and  reception  my 
heartiest  greetings  and  good  wishes?  I hope  that 
the  affair  will  be  a great  success  from  every  stand- 
point. 

“Herbert  H.  Lehman,  Governor.” 
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President  Joseph  P.  Mo- 
ran then  read  the  annual 
message  of  the  P.B.A.,  as 
follows: 

“A  cordial  welcome  to 
all. 

“This  is  the  greeting  for 
the  twenty-first  time  in  the 
history  of  the  Patrolmen  s 
Benevolent  Association  of 
the  Police  Department  of 
the  City  of  New  York  to 
this  great  gathering  of 
friends,  members  and  their 
families  in  Madison  Square 
Garden  to-night.  The  occasion  is  the  annual  enter- 
tainment and  reception — a happy  reunion  of  old  and 
new  neighbors  from  the  five  boroughs  of  the  city  and 
many  localities  of  the  State. 

“As  an  organization,  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent 
Association  has  passed  the  fortieth  milestone.  It  is 
the  largest  organized  body  of  policemen  in  the  world. 
As  the  name  implies,  the  P.B.A.  is  composed  of  the 
men  of  the  lower  ranks  of  the  New  York  City  Police 
Department. 

“The  fidelity  and  courage  of  the  average  New 
York  City  patrolman  is  recognized  throughout  the 
world.  They  never  flinch  in  the  face  of  danger. 
Their  heroism  is  reflected  by  the  ten  members  of 
the  force  whose  names  have  been  placed  upon  the 
bronze  Roll  of  Honor  at  Police  Headquarters  since 
our  last  annual  gathering  when  all  pledged  their 
loyalty  to  our  city.  That  pledge  is  renewed  to-night. 

“The  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  is  the 
collective  voice  of  17,000  patrolmen,  stressing  the 
high  aims  and  ideals  of  duty  to  all  citizens  whom 
they  regard  it  a privilege  to  serve.  As  an  agency 
of  cooperation  with  members  it  should  be  recalled 
that  the  P.B.A.  has  paid  more  than  one  million 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  benefits. 

“In  a joyous  spirit  this  outstanding  police  family 
party  bids  welcome  to  distinguished  guests  from 
every  section  of  the  State.  To  able  men  in  public 
life.  To  leaders  in  the  difficult  field  of  legislation 
at  Albany  and  Washington.  To  prominent  figures 
in  private,  business  and  police  affairs,  notably  mem- 
bers of  the  State  Police  Conference,  representing 
more  than  100  cities,  towms  and  counties,  with  which 
the  P.B.A.  is  affiliated. 

“Signs  of  a brighter  day  for  our  country,  our 
State  and  our  city  give  encouragement.  Assurance 
of  courageous  guidance  in  public  affairs  adds  to  the 
joy  of  the  hour.  In  the  confidence  of  better  times 
and  happier  days,  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation bids  our  guests,  members,  their  good  wives, 
families  and  friends: 

“A  cordial  welcome  to  all.” 

As  one  person  the  audience  came  to  its  feet  when 
Mayor  La  Guardia  was  introduced.  The  applause 
that  greeted  him  threatened  never  to  die  down. 

The  text  of  the  Mayor’s  address  follows: 

“President  Moran,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen:  I know 
there  is  no  need  for  me  to  present  a message  to  this 
audience,  but  I do  want  to  take  the  opportunity  to 
appeal  to  the  people  of  this  city  who  may  be  listen- 
ing to  this  program. 

“I  want  to  extend  to  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent 
Association  the  thanks  and  the  appreciation  of  the 


Mayor  and  of  the  people  of  the  City  of  New  York 
for  their  loyalty  and  the  renewal  of  the  expression 
of  that  loyalty  to-night. 

“The  people  of  this  city  must  realize  that  this 
great  Department  must  have  their  moral  support 
and  encouragement.  It  is  this  great  Department,  the 
members  of  this  Association,  the  men  in  uniform  on 
the  street,  the  men  who  are  doing  police  duty,  who 
are  holding  the  lines  in  this  city. 

“Only  to-day  I spent  the  entire  day  in  a tour  of 
this  city,  and  there  were  police  officers  not  only 
regulating  traffic,  helping  motor  vehicles  in  distress, 
helping  to  relieve  the  congestion  caused  by  the  snow 
blizzard,  hut  performing  every  kind  of  duty,  beyond 
the  call  of  their  regular  assignments. 

“A  great  deal  has  been  said  within  the  last  few 
weeks — and  I know  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation will  allow  me  this  digression,  for  this  is  the 
first  opportunity  that  I have  had  to  make  this  state- 
ment to  the  people  of  the  city — a great  deal  has  been 
said  about  the  treatment  of  gangsters  and  racketeers 
and  criminals  at  the  hands  of  the  police.  I simply 
want  to  say  this,  Mr.  New  Yorker  and  Mrs.  New 
Yorker,  this  is  no  time  for  sentimentality;  this  is  no 
time  for  coddling  crooks. 

“I  have  been  in  office  but  one  year,  and  since  that 
time,  together  with  Police  Commissioner  Valentine, 
I have  attended  funeral  after  funeral  of  our  brave 
police  officers. 

“I  say  this:  The  tear  is  on!  And  you  cannot 

expect  that  a police  officer  is  going  to  stand  up 
and  be  shot  doivn  by  a cowardly  crook  without 
defending  his  own  life. 

“I  want  you  men  to  know  that  I understand  the 
situation.  I want  you  men  to  know  that  you  have 
the  complete  support  from  City  Hall  in  the  per- 
formance of  your  duties,  and  let  the  word  go  out 
to-night  that  the  deadline  is  the  boundary  line  of 
Westchester  County,  the  boundary  line  of  Nassau 
County,  the  Atlantic  Ocean  and  the  North  River, 
and  any  crook  who  comes  here  must  know  that  he 
is  coming  here  with  notice:  he  is  not  wanted,  and 
we  are  going  to  keep  him  out,  with  your  support. 

“Men  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association, 
you  have  entered,  and  you  are  now  in  a recognized 
profession.  We  have  here  to-night  two  of  your  own 
ranks,  Police  Commissioner  Valentine  and  a deputy 
commissioner,  Deputy  Commissioner  Sweeney — right 
from  the  ranks,  and  I tell  you  now,  as  I have 
stated  officially  before,  that  from  now  on  all  promo- 
tion in  the  police  department  will  be  right  from  the 
ranks  during  the  next  few  years. 

“The  City  of  New  York  is  safe  in  your  hands. 

“All  we  ask  the  city  is  to  make  your  lives  safe  in 
their  hands  by  giving  you  the  moral  support  and  en- 
couragement that  you  deserve.” 

The  twenty-first  annual  entertainment  and  recep- 
tion of  the  P.B.A.  achieved  a notable  place  in  the 
history  of  the  Police  Department.  The  entertain- 
ment won  unstinted  commendation. 

The  guidance  of  the  vast  audience,  chiefly  in  the 
hands  of  the  officers  and  the  250  delegates  of  the 
P.B.A.,  was  a matter  of  general  and  favorable  com- 
ment, including  high  praise  from  Fire  Department 
officials,  experts  in  this  field  of  public  assembly. 

From  every  viewpoint,  the  P.B.A.,  under  the  splen- 
did guidance  of  President  Joseph  P.  Moran  and  his 
associate  officers  and  delegates,  scored  an  impressive 
success. 
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Letters  We’d  Like  You  to  Read 


THE  AMERICAN  REI)  CROSS 
NEW  YORK  CHAPTER 
( Boroughs  of  Manhattan  and  Bronx) 

315  Lexington  Avenue 
New  York  City 

December  20,  1934 

Honorable  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner, 

New  York  City. 

My  dear  Commissioner: 

On  behalf  of  the  New  York  Chapter,  American  Red  Cross, 
I wish  to  thank  your  employees  for  their  generous  contri- 
bution of  $1,734.80  for  the  support  of  its  activities.  The 
donation  is  deeply  appreciated. 

Very  sincerelv  yours, 

MRS.  DAVID  CHALLINOR. 

Director,  Roll  Call. 

THE  CITIZENS  FAMILY  WELFARE  COMMITTEE 
OF  NEW  YORK  CITY— 1934 

December  27,  1934 

The  Police  Department, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York.  N.  A’. 

Gentlemen : 

In  sending  you  a formal  receipt  for  your  contribution 
of  $19,399.25,  I do  not  want  the  occasion  to  pass  without 
extending  to  your  employees  a personal  word  of  gratitude 
with  the  warm  thanks  of  the  Committee  and  of  the  wel- 
fare agencies. 

No  part  of  the  welfare  program  of  this  city  is  more 
essential  than  that  entrusted  to  these  private  agencies. 
I know  it  will  be  a source  of  satisfaction  to  you  to  realize 
that  you  have  borne  so  generous  a part  in  making  these 
continued  services  available. 

W it  h much  appreciation. 

Sincerely  vours, 

JAMES  G.  BLAINE. 

Chairman. 


PAUL  FELIX  WARBURG 
40  W all  Street,  New  A ork 

December  29.  1934 

Air.  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner  of  New  A'ork, 

Police  Headquarters, 

New  York  City. 

My  dear  Commissioner: 

Please  accept  my  own  as  well  as  Federation's  thanks 
for  the  fine  generosity  of  the  Police  Department  as  exem- 
plified by  the  generous  check  of  $1,948.50. 

If  the  Federation  for  the  Support  of  Jewish  Philan- 
thropic Societies  manages  to  wipe  out  the  serious  deficit 
threatening  its  institutions,  it  will  he  because  it  was  for- 
tunate to  count  men  like  you  among  its  friends. 

.May  I take  this  occasion  to  wish  you  and  your  associates 
a very  happy  new  year. 

Sincerely  yours, 

PAUL  FELIX  W ARBURG. 


GROPPER’S  TRAVEL  OUTFIT  CORPORATION 
548  Fifth  Avenue 

January  23,  1935. 

Police  Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Headquarters. 

My  dear  Commissioner: 

On  behalf  of  our  employees  and  myself,  I wish  to  extend 
my  sincerest  condolence  and  regrets  to  both  the  Depart- 
ment and  the  family  of  OIFiccr  Killion  who  lost  his  life 
in  the  recent  holdup  of  our  premises. 

I also  want  you  to  know  that  Officer  Walter  Curtis, 
shield  No.  816,  and  Officer  Henry  Ferger,  shield  No.  843, 
displayed  the  greatest  courage,  resourcefulness  and 
efficiency  I have  ever  heard  of  under  such  circumstances. 

I am  informed  by  our  employees  that  Officer  Curtis, 
after  being  shot  at  several  times,  with  Officer  Killion 
almost  dead  at  his  feet  and  no  more  bullets  in  his  gun, 
showed  great  courage  that  he  forced  the  surrender  of 
three  of  the  holdup  men,  all  of  them  being  armed  at  the 
time. 

Officer  (Juinn,  shield  No.  7914,  also  showed  great  effi- 
ciency by  his  promptness  in  coming  to  the  aid  of  Officer 
Curtis. 

Yours  verv  trill v, 

CROPPER  TRAVEL  OUTFIT  CORPORATION, 

O.  II.  Gropper.  President. 


1934  CAMPAIGN— FEDERATION  FOR  THE  SUPPORT 
OF  JEWISH  PHILANTHROPIC  SOCIETIES  OF 
NEW  YORK  CITY 
71  West  47th  Street 

January  2,  1935 

Hon.  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 

Police  Commissioner  of  New  A’ork, 

Centre  Street, 

New  A ork  City. 

My  dear  Commissioner  Valentine: 

On  behalf  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  Federation,  it 
gives  me  great  pleasure  to  send  you  this  official  acknowl- 
edgment for  the  very  generous  contributions  aggregating 
$1,948.50  received  from  the  Police  Department  to  aid  in 
eliminating  our  deficit  for  1934. 

This  gift  is  highly  gratifying,  and  I want  you  to  know 
that  we  in  the  Federation  who  are  charged  with  the  re- 
sponsibility of  raising  the  large  sum  required  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  ninety-one  affiliated  institutions, 
appreciate  it  most  sincerely  and  heartily. 

Verv  truly  vours, 

W ALTER  E.  BEER, 

Treasurer. 


THE  A.  I.  C.  P.— ASSOCIATION  FOR  IMPROVING  THE 
CONDITION  OF  THE  POOR 
105  East  22nd  Street 

January  11,  1935 

Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery. 

Police  Headquarters, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York,  N.  A . 

My  dear  Inspector  Seery: 

As  you  probably  know,  the  work  of  the  Emergency  Work 
Bureau  practically  has  come  to  an  end.  I mean  by  this 
the  Bureau  that  was  supported  by  the  private  funds  of 
the  Prosser  and  Gibson  Committee  for  over  four  years 
which  we  have  been  operating.  During  that  time  we  were 
able  to  put  at  work  some  100.000  people.  At  times  it 
meant  at  least  1.500  people  a day  coming  in  and  out  of  the 
building.  We  have  handled,  over  that  period,  some 
$30,000,000,  this  having  gone  out  in  terms  of  wages  to  the 
people. 

I want  to  record  once  again  that  from  the  very  start 
we  have  had  the  very  finest  cooperation  from  the  Police 
Department  of  New  A’ork  City.  The  men  assigned  to  us 
from  time  to  time  have  been  most  courteous  and  under- 
standing in  all  the  work.  So  far  as  I know'  not  one  dollar 
of  our  money  has  gone  astray  in  any  way,  and  at  times 
we  were  paying  out  at  the  rate  of  $50,000  a day  in  money 
to  people  working  in  all  parts  of  New  A ork  City. 

We  are  proud  of  the  record  we  have  made,  but  it  could 
not  have  been  made  without  the  constant  help  of  the 
men  assigned  to  us  by  the  Police  Department.  If  you  can 
in  some  way  convey  my  thanks  to  them  I shall  be  most 
grateful  to  you.  Will  you  accept,  also,  my  very  deep 
appreciation  of  your  own  help  and  understanding  at 
all  times. 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

W.  II.  MATTHEWS,  Director, 
Department  of  Family  Welfare. 


(POSTAL  TELEGRAPH) 

January  19.  1935. 

Hon.  Lewis  J.  Valentine 
Police  Commissioner, 

240  Centre  Street. 

The  Fifth  Avenue  Association  deeply  deplores  the  death 
of  Patrolman  James  Al.  J.  Killian  who  was  killed  in  the 
performance  of  his  duty  last  evening  while  attempting 
to  arrest  bandits  who  were  engaged  in  a hold-up  at  548 
Fifth  Avenue,  Manhattan;  his  heroic  death  again  brings 
to  the  attention  of  the  people  of  our  city  that  the  members 
of  the  Police  Department  are  a splendid  group  of  men  who 
are  ever  willing  and  ready  t«>  make  the  supreme  sacrifice 
if  necessary  to  protect  the  lives  and  property  of  our 
citizens.  We  also  desire  to  commend  Patrolman  W'alter  B. 
Curtis  and  Mounted  Patrolman  Henry  Ferger  for  their 
heroism  and  alertness  in  apprehending  the  criminals. 

W XL  J.  PEDRICK,  President, 

The  Fifth  Avenue  Association.  Inc. 
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Detectives’  Training  School 


Dr.  Charles  Norris,  Chief  Medical  Examiner,  shown  lecturing  to  student  class  at  Detectives’’  Training 

School,  Police  Academy. 


THE  Spring  semester  of  the  Detectives’  Training 
School  opened  on  January  14th,  1935.  One 
hundred  and  eighty  members  of  the  Detective 
Division  were  in  attendance.  The  course  will  con- 
tinue for  twenty-four  weeks  and  will  terminate  dur- 
ing the  week  of  June  24th,  1935. 

Criminal  investigation  in  its  various  aspects  will 
be  fully  covered.  Assistant  District  Attorneys  Wil- 
liam A.  Kleinman  of  Kings  County,  Mordecai  Kono- 
witz  of  Queens  County,  and  L.  Mandle,  Irving  Tell, 
A.  J.  Delehanty,  E.  Schapira,  V.  A.  Capoggio  and 
David  Blitzer  of  New  Tork  County  are  presenting  a 


series  of  lectures  on  Criminal  Law,  Criminal  Proce- 
dure and  Evidence. 

Dr.  Charles  Norris,  Chief  Medical  Examiner  of  the 
City  of  New  York  has  arranged  to  present  weekly  a 
series  of  lectures  on  the  medico-legal  aspects  of  crimi- 
nal investigation.  The  Chief  Medical  Examiner  will 
be  assisted  by  Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner 
Thomas  A.  Gonzales,  Assistant  Medical  Examiners 
Drs.  Benjamin  M.  Vance,  Milton  Helpern,  and  Dr. 
Alexander  0.  Gettler,  City  Toxicologist. 

Dr.  A.  A.  Brill,  Honorary  Police  Surgeon,  will  pre- 
sent the  topic  “Psychoanalysis  and  Psychopathology 
in  reference  to  Crime." 


Safety  Course  for  High  School  Teachers 


IN  accordance  with  plans  approved  by  the  Super- 
intendent of  Schools  and  Police  Commissioner 
Lewis  J.  Valentine,  a course  in  safety  education 
will  be  offered  to  teachers  of  the  New  York  City  high 
schools.  The  course  will  consist  of  fifteen  sessions  to 
be  held  on  Fridays  from  4:15  to  5:50  at  the  23rd 
Street  Building  of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New 
York  beginning  February  8,  1935,  together  with  sup- 
plemental work  to  be  done  in  the  schools. 

This  course  will  be  essentially  different  from  any 
course  in  safety  education  heretofore  given.  Its  pur- 
pose is  to  train  teachers  so  that  they  may  be  able  to 
incorporate  what  they  have  learned  in  instruction  to 
be  given  students  of  the  third  and  fourth  years  of  the 
high  schools  in  the  safe  driving  of  automobiles.  This 
instruction  is  to  become  a part  of  the  required  work 
in  hygiene  in  the  high  schools.  Courses  in  safety 
education  have  dealt  with  the  dangers  to  which 
pupils  are  exposed  from  the  carelessness  or  reckless- 
ness of  others.  This  course  is  designed  to  prevent 
some  of  this  carelessness  and  recklessness. 

It  is  realized  that  the  average  high  school  student 
will  probably  some  day  drive  a car  and  unless  he  is 
properly  trained  he  may  become  a careless  driver 
who  will  be  a menace  both  to  pedestrians  and  to 
other  drivers  and  passengers  in  cars.  It  therefore 


seems  wise  to  build  up  in  every  student  while  in  the 
high  school,  certain  habits  and  attitudes  which  will 
tend  to  make  him  a driver  thoughtful  of  the  safety 
of  others. 

The  course  will  be  under  the  general  direction  of 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  head  of 
the  Police  Academy,  and  the  various  sessions  will  be 
conducted  by  experts  from  the  Police  Department 
and  by  representatives  of  the  educational  department. 

The  course  will  deal  not  only  with  traffic  regula- 
tions and  .causes  of  accidents  but  also  with  the  me- 
chanics of  the  automobile,  the  inspection  and  main- 
tenance of  motor  vehicles,  the  economic  and  social 
effects  of  the  automobile,  the  improvement  of  driving 
skill  and  other  similar  topics.  It  will  include  a 
course  in  automobile  driving. 

This  course  will  be  concluded  with  an  examination, 
a rating  and  certificate  for  each  one  enrolled.  It  will 
be  accepted  as  an  alertness  course  of  thirty  hours. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  the  teachers  taking  this 
training  are  to  introduce  an  entirely  new  subject  into 
the  teaching  of  hygiene  and  are  to  influence  the 
habits  of  thousands  of  prospective  drivers  of  cars, 
principals  have  been  urged  to  exercise  the  greatest 
care  in  the  selection  of  teachers  for  this  important 
service. 


11 


Patrolman  IKtUinn  Anamrra  ICaat  Soil  (Hall 


Photo  Courtesy  Daily  News 


The  long , last  journey  starts 


Mayor  LaGuardia,  Commissioner  Valentine  and  Chief  Inspector  Seery 
shoicn  at  right. 


PATROLMAN  JAMES  M.  J.  KILLION  of  the 
17th  Precinct  has  answered  his  last  Roll  Call. 
Another  courageous  policeman  has  made  the 
Supreme  Sacrifice. 

Indellihly  inscribed  on  the  records  at  Headquar- 
ters, the  terse  annotation  "Killed  in  the  performance 
of  duty  \ explains  fully  the  sacrifice  that  he  made. 

It  was  in  the  early  afternoon  of  Friday,  January 
18th,  when  Patrolman  Killion  affectionately  kissed 


his  wife  and  two  tiny  kiddies  goodbye  and  with  a 
cheery  wave  of  hand  left  for  the  station  house  to 
report  for  duty  at  four. 

“I’ll  be  home  early,  dear,"  were  the  last  words  his 
devoted  wrife  heard  him  utter  as  the  door  closed  shut 
behind  him. 

Seven  hours  later  he  breathed  his  last. 

A bandit’s  bullet  again  was  responsible.  It  was 
fired  with  deadly  accuracy  and  from  behind.  Kil- 
lion didn't  have  a chance. 

Four  youthful  bandits  today  stand  indicted  for 
first-degree  murder.  A fifth  man,  alleged  to  be  an 
accomplice,  also  is  in  custody. 

The  four  were  interrupted  by  Killion  and  Patrol- 
man Walter  Curtis,  also  of  the  17th  Precinct,  while 
in  the  act  of  holding  up  at  revolver  point  the  man- 
ager and  several  assistants  of  a leather  goods  store 
at  548  Fifth  Avenue,  Manhattan.  Shots  were  ex- 
changed and  after  Killion  had  fallen  his  assailant 
ran  from  the  store.  He  wras  caught  after  a short 
chase  by  Mounted  Patrolman  Henry  Ferger,  on  duty 
nearby,  who  heard  the  firing  and  saw  the  man  run- 
ning from  the  scene.  His  revolver,  an  empty  shell 
in  each  chamber,  was  found  just  outside  the  door 
of  the  store. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Curtis,  exchanging  shot  for  shot 
with  the  three  remaining  bandits  in  the  store,  sud- 
denly called  on  the  gunmen  to  surrender,  warning 
them  that  he  intended  to  blow  the  top  of  their  heads 
off  if  they  resisted  further.  In  obedience  to  the 
command  the  trio,  thoroughly  cowed,  threw  their  guns 
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to  the  floor  and  approached  the  officer  with  arms  up- 
raised. It  was  a magnificent  show  of  courage  on  the 
part  of  the  officer.  His  last  cartridge  had  been 
discharged.  It  was  his  nerve  alone  that  carried  him 
through. 

Killion  was  hurried  to  Polyclinic  Hospital,  where, 
at  10:50  P.  M.,  despite  the  intervention  of  skilled 
surgeons,  and  the  presence  of  brother  officers  eager 
to  give  of  their  blood,  death  mercifully  brought  his 
agony  to  a close. 

He  was  30  years  old,  and  was  appointed  to  the 
Department  September  27,  1929. 

His  memory  was  honored  at  the  last  rites  held  for 
the  officer  on  the  morning  of  January  22nd.  Mayor 
LaGuardia  with  Commissioner  Valentine  and  Chief 
Inspector  Seery  walked  through  the  falling  snow  in 
the  funeral  procession  from  the  home  of  the  slain 
patrolman,  32-70  Thirty-Third  Street,  to  the  Church 
of  the  Precious  Blood,  Thirty-Seventh  Street,  near 
Broadway,  Astoria. 

Eight  brother  patrolmen  of  the  East  Fifty-First 
Street  Precinct,  Manhattan,  were  the  pallbearers. 

Mrs.  Nellie  Thompson  Killion,  the  bereaved  widow, 
on  the  arm  of  a brother  of  her  husband,  displayed 
fortitude  during  the  final  rites  for  her  husband. 

The  two  small  daughters  of  Patrolman  Killion  were 
left  at  home  in  the  care  of  friends. 

As  the  casket  was  carried  from  the  house  to  the 
hearse,  the  Police  Department  band  played  “Nearer 
My  God  to  Thee.” 

Three  open  automobiles  loaded  with  flowers  led 
the  funeral  procession.  The  band  was  next  in  line 
followed  by  the  department  funeral  detail,  including 
deputy  chief  inspectors,  inspectors,  captains,  lieuten- 
ants, sergeants  and  96  patrolmen. 

Fathers  Lawrence  Bracken  and  Joseph  A.  McCaf- 
frey, Catholic  department  chaplains,  and  Rabbi  Isi- 


dore Frank,  Jewish  chaplain,  walked  in  front  of  the 
hearse. 

Mayor  LaGuardia,  Commissioner  Valentine  and 
Chief  Inspector  Seery  followed  and  then  came  Dep- 
uty Commissioners  Harold  Fowler,  John  A.  Leach, 
Martin  H.  Meaney,  Vincent  J.  Sweeny  and  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  John  Sullivan. 

Also  in  the  line  of  march  were  Deputy  Chief  In- 
spectors Edward  Bracken,  David  J.  McAullife,  Alex- 
ander C.  Anderson  and  John  J.  O’Connell;  also  In- 
spectors Thomas  T.  Ryan  and  Charles  L.  Neidig, 
Deputy  Inspectors  Edmund  J.  Meade  and  Cornelius 
O’Leary,  and  Captain  Hugo  Wunsche. 

The  cortege  moved  from  the  Killion  home  to 
Thirty-fourth  Avenue  to  Thirty-seventh  Street  to  the 
church.  The  sidewalks  were  lined  with  people,  men 
removing  their  hats  reverently  as  the  hearse  passed. 

As  the  casket  was  carried  into  the  church  the  band 
played  “Lead  Kindly  Light.” 

The  Rev.  Edward  Brophy,  pastor  of  the  church 
and  celebrant  of  the  mass,  met  the  casket  at  the  en- 
trance and  as  the  patrolmen-pallbearers  lowered  their 
burden  on  the  stand  at  the  foot  of  the  altar  and  the 
mass  began,  the  Mayor  left  for  his  duties  at  City  Hall. 

The  church  was  filled.  Scores  were  unable  to  gain 
admittance. 

After  the  mass  the  funeral  procession  went  along 
Thirty-seventh  Street  to  Broadway,  to  Thirty-third 
Street  and  past  the  slain  policeman’s  home.  Burial 
was  in  Calvary  Cemetery. 

Like  a benediction  from  above  came  the  gentle 
call  of  Taps  as  the  obsequies  came  to  a close.  It 
was  a last  gesture  of  farewell  to  a comrade  who 
dared  look  Death  in  the  eye. 

Killion  upheld  gloriously  the  finest  traditions  of 
the  Department  he  served  so  well. 


Anti-Crime  “West  Point”  Is  Announced 

Another  Offensive  in  the  War  on  Crime  Takes  Shape 


ORMATION  of  a committee  to  establish  a “West 
Point”  for  education  of  officers  and  soldiers  in 
the  national  war  against  crime  was  announced 
last  month  by  Attorney  General  Cummings. 

The  committee,  to  be  headed  by  Justice  Miller, 
special  assistant  to  the  Attorney  General,  was  selected 
under  the  terms  of  a resolution  adopted  by  the  At- 
torney General’s  conference  on  crime  last  December 
as  the  first  step  of  an  eight-point  program  for  better 
crime  prevention. 

The  committee  will  prepare  plans  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  a national  scientific  educational  center 
for  police  and  other  officials  to  be  established  in 
Washington  and  to  offer  training  in  all  branches  of 
crime  work,  from  pistol  practice  to  scientific  detec- 
tion and  presentation  of  evidence  as  well  as  in  all 
forms  of  crime  prevention  work. 

An  equally  important  function  of  the  center  will 
be  to  co-ordinate  the  activities  of  all  kinds  of  crime 
prevention  and  detective  agencies,  city,  State  and 
local,  throughout  the  country  and  to  assist  local 
forces  in  the  prevention  and  detection  of  crime. 


The  center  is  expected  to  be  set  up  with  the  pres- 
ent crime  establishment  of  the  Department  of  Justice 
either  as  a basis  or  as  a modeL  Legislation,  with  the 
full  backing  of  the  Department  of  Justice,  will  prob- 
ably be  asked  of  the  present  session  of  Congress. 

The  personnel  of  Mr.  Miller’s  committee  will  be  as 
follows: 

Scott  M.  Loftin,  president  American  Bar  Associa- 
tion; Peter  Siccardi,  president  International  Associa- 
tion of  Chiefs  of  Police;  Mrs.  Grace  Morrison  Poole, 
president  General  Federation  of  Women’s  Clubs; 
William  D.  Lewis,  director  American  Law  Institute; 
J.  Weston  Allen,  former  Attorney  General  of  Massa- 
chusetts; Governor  Henry  Horner  of  Illinois;  San- 
ford Bates,  director  Bureau  of  Prisons,  Department 
of  Justice;  Gordon  Dean,  special  attorney  Depart- 
ment of  Justice;  J.  Edgar  Hoover,  director  of  the 
Division  of  Investigation,  Department  of  Justice; 
Joseph  B.  Keenan,  Assistant  Attorney  General;  Will- 
iam Stanley,  assistant  to  the  Attorney  General,  and 
Henry  Suydam,  special  assistant  to  the  Attorney 
General. 
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By  Patrolman  Harold  A.  Southwick, 


A Swell 


Midtown 

Squad 


First  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


"He  suddenly  stopped  and  stood  looking  up  the  empty  stairs .” 


I T was  one  of  those  hot,  sultry  days  in  mid-summer, 
with  the  mercury  at  oven  hot,  and  the  sidewalk 
so  scorched  it  nearly  burned  holes  in  your 
shoes.  No  one  seemed  to  want  to  venture  out  in 
the  sun.  In  fact,  only  a few  youngsters  were  visible 
as  they  splashed  in  and  out  of  the  horse  trough  at 
the  end  of  the  street.  What  a direct  contrast  they 
were  to  the  tightly  buttoned  and  helmeted  policeman 
as  he  stood  by  watching  them  splatter  each  other  with 
water.  It  was  with  envy  he  turned  from  them  to 
patrol  his  post,  which  carried  him  down  Wyckofl 
Avenue,  past  the  old  car  barns.  The  crashing  of  glass 
caused  the  officer  to  turn  and  automatically  he  found 
himself  chasing  a youngster,  about  eleven  or  twelve 
years  of  age,  who  now  dashed  into  one  of  the  wooden 
tenements  facing  the  main  entrance  to  the  car  barn. 
Entering  the  house  the  policeman  pounded  his  way 
to  the  first  and  then  the  second  flight.  As  he  started 
up  the  third  and  last  flight  he  suddenly  stopped  and 
stood  looking  up  the  empty  stairs.  A faint  semblance 
of  a smile  curled  the  side  of  his  mouth  as  he  turned 
and  descended  the  wooden  steps. 

To  Tommy  Dolan,  crouched  up  on  the  floor  of  the 
third  flight,  the  heavy  thuds  coming  upstairs  meant 
one  thing.  And  with  each  step  his  heart  grew  colder. 
All  of  a sudden  they  stopped.  “Couldn't  he  find 
him?”  thought  the  youngster  to  himself.  And  peer- 
ing through  the  banister  rails  he  also  saw  the  smile 
that  flickered  across  the  policeman's  face  as  he  turned 
and  went  down. 

After  the  cop  left,  Tommy  slipped  to  a vantage 
point  where  he  could  see  the  fat-bellied  butcher  pull- 
ing his  hair  as  he  rushed  up  the  street  to  meet  the 
officer.  The  youngster  s eyes  nearly  popped  out  as 


he  saw  the  policeman  dig  in  his  pocket  and  hand  the 
excited  merchant  some  money,  after  which  he  quietly 
went  back  to  his  store. 

It  was  late  that  night  when  Tommy  fell  asleep, 
thinking  how  swell  the  cops  were.  And  how  some 
day  he  was  going  to  be  one.  It  was  a short  while 
later  that  Tommy  lost  track  of  the  cop  he  admired  so 
much.  But  with  each  day  the  desire  to  become  one 
of  “The  Finest”  was  stronger  and  stronger. 

The  passing  years  often  bring  changes  in  the  regu- 
lar run  of  lives,  but  to  Tommy  Dolan  happiness, 
success  and  everything  worth  while  meant  his  ap- 
pointment to  the  Police  force. 

It  came  finally,  and  there  appeared  on  the  Bowery 
a young  rookie  policeman,  who  soon  proved  to  the 
discomfort  of  the  shady  element  that  he  was  every 
inch  a man.  In  the  years  that  followed  Tom  became 
famous  along  the  walk.  Law  and  order,  as  he  saw 
it,  was  enforced  from  either  end  of  a night-stick.  It 
wasn’t  long  before  he  was  known  as  the  “Toughest 
cop  on  the  Bowery!”  Not  by  name  alone,  but  by 
one  good  pinch  after  another.  It  was  after  his  latest 
“collar”  of  two  armed  thugs  that  he  was  assigned  to 
the  Detective  Bureau,  operating  out  of  Headquarters. 
From  then  on  Tom’s  progress  increased  by  leaps  and 
bounds.  Working  in  all  sections  of  the  city,  Tom 
soon  found  himself  heading  the  well  known  “Strong 
Arm  Squad!”  And  any  trouble  that  couldn’t  be 
settled  bv  that  crew,  just  wasn’t  trouble — it  was  war. 

The  Ridgewood  trolley  strike  was  more  than  a 
week  old  with  trouble  brewing  fast.  Tom,  antici- 
pating a riot  call  from  that  direction,  was  called  into 
bis  chief’s  office. 

“Tom.”  said  the  Lieutenant,  “I’m  sending  you  and 
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the  boys  over  to  the  trolley  strike  to  help  break  it. 
But  before  you  go  I’ll  give  you  a little  advice  and 
you  can  pass  it  along  to  the  boys.  There’s  an  In- 
spector Cannell  in  charge  over  there,  and  he’s  on* 
of  the  hardest  and  sternest  men  in  the  Department. 
You  boys  have  a reputation  for  turning  out  the  goods. 
So  for  God’s  sake  don’t  let  him  get  anything  on  you. 
‘Cause  if  he  does  he’ll  give  you  everything  he  can.” 

Needless  to  say,  Tom  and  the  boys  went  over  look- 
ing for  trouble  from  two  directions.  Arriving  at  the 
scene,  which  also  brought  memories  of  his  boyhood, 
Tom  reported  to  the  Inspector. 

“Now,  officer,”  began  the  Inspector,  “place  your 
men  as  this  paper  indicates.  And  remember  I wanl 
no  unnecessary  rough-house  from  your  men,  but  1 
do  want  arrests  made.  Alright,  take  your  posts!” 

Walking  away,  Tom  realized  what  his  Lieutenant 
meant  when  he  said  the  Inspector  was  one  of  the 
hardest  men  in  the  Department. 

It  was  their  second  day  on  the  strike  when  the 
Inspector  cautioned  them  to  be  on  the  alert,  for  they 
were  going  to  try  to  run  a trolley  with  strike  breakers 
operating.  The  uniformed  men  had  pushed  the  mob 
of  strikers  back  two  blocks  before  the  trolley  was 
rolled  out.  The  car  was  made  ready  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  jeers  and  cat-calls  from  the  angry 
strikers.  Slowly  the  trolley  started  down  the  street 
with  its  guard  of  plainclothes  men.  It  had  traveled 
about  one  block  when  pandemonium  broke  loose. 
And  as  though  a giant  fire-cracker  burst,  the  strikers 
raced  screaming  in  all  directions,  trying  to  break 
through  the  police  lines.  Tom  was  now  running 
towards  the  trolley,  the  Inspector  right  behind  him. 
About  half  way  down  they  both  saw  the  figure  of  a 
youngster  dart  out  from  the  back  of  the  barn  and  with 
a whirl  of  his  hand  send  a brick  crashing  through 
the  window  past  the  motorman  and  shatter  three  or 
four  windows  on  the  side,  then  turning  he  ran  toward 
one  of  the  old  wooden  tenement  houses. 

“Go  get  him!”  shouted  the  Inspector,  looking 
squarely  at  Tom.  In  an  instant  Tom  was  headed 
for  the  doorway  where  the  brick-thrower  disap- 
peared. Quickly  Tom  realized  it  was  just  two  doors 
away  from  the  house  he  used  to  live  in  as  a kid. 
Dashing  into  the  hallway  Tom  was  nearly  up  the 
first  flight  when  he  suddenly  stopped.  His  memory 
flashed  back  to  the  day  when  he  as  a kid  was  crouched 
up  on  the  landing  waiting  for  the  cop  to  reach  him. 
And  then  he  remembered  the  smile  that  slipped 
across  the  policeman’s  face.  He  found  himself  look- 
ing up  the  empty  stairs  now,  and  strangely  enough 
he  smiled,  too,  as  he  spun  around  and  went  down. 

When  he  reached  the  bottom,  Tom  shuddered  at 
the  thought  of  reporting  to  the  Inspector  empty- 
handed.  But  gamely  he  threw  his  chin  forward  and 
walked  to  where  his  boss  was  standing. 

“Do  you  mean  to  say  you  failed  to  make  an  arrest?” 
snapped  the  Inspector;  “very  well,  then,  officer,  I will 
deal  with  you  later.  Take  your  post.” 

Needless  to  say,  Tom  felt  sickish  inside.  And  for 
days  after  no  word  was  forthcoming  from  the  district 
office.  With  the  strike  settled,  Tom  and  his  men 
were  ordered  back  to  their  original  commands.  It 
was  three  weeks  later  that  the  Strong  Arm  Squad 
was  ordered  to  appear  at  the  office  of  Inspector 
Cannell.  Tom  was  at  a loss  to  understand  why  the 
rest  of  the  men  were  involved. 

At  the  sharp  sound  of  a buzzer  they  were  ushered 
into  a neatly  furnished  office,  where  behind  a large 


oak  desk  sat  the  Division  Commander.  Looking  up 
from  his  work,  he  said,  “Officer  Dolan,  you  are  fa- 
miliar with  the  case  in  question,  therefore  state  your 
reasons  for  not  making  an  arrest  during  the  recent 
trolley  strike.” 

“Well,  sir,”  began  Tom,  slowly,  “it  may  sound  fool- 
ish, but  you  see  I came  from  that  neighborhood 
around  the  car  barns,  and  as  I was  chasing  that  young 
fellow,  my  memory  brought  me  back  to  a day  when 
I as  a kid  broke  the  butcher’s  window.  And  fright- 
ened I ran  up  into  the  house,  with  a cop  after  me. 
It  seemed  like  the  whole  world  was  against  me,  when 
suddenly  the  officer  stopped  on  the  stairs  and  kinda 
smiled.  He  never  chased  me  any  more.  He  even 
paid  for  the  window  I broke.  He  was  one  swell  guy, 
and  when  it  happened  the  same  with  me — I just 
couldn’t  do  what  he  didn’t  do.” 

“If  that’s  all  you  have  to  say,  officer,”  commented 
the  Inspector,  “wait  for  me  in  the  outer  office.” 

It  was  a downhearted  bunch  that  waited  for  the 
final  decision.  Suddenly  all  assumed  a position  of 
attention  as  the  Inspector  entered. 

“Men,”  he  began,  “I  want  to  commend  you  for 
your  work  at  the  trolley  strike.  Especially  you. 
Officer  Dolan,  and  I hope  to  have  you  all  working 
for  me  again.”  Then,  smilingly,  he  continued,  “I 
feel  you’re  rather  surprised,  for  as  you  know  I’m 
reputed  to  be  a very  stern  man.  But,  you  see,  as  a 
young  cop  I worked  around  the  old  car  barns  and 
one  day  I chased  a little  kid  who  broke  a butcher’s 
window.  And  after  kicking  around  all  these  years 
in  every  branch  of  the  Department,  it  certainly 
sounds  great  to  be  called  ‘a  stvell  guy .’  ” 


FAIR  ENOUGH 

COP:  “Me  good  man,  if  you  can  prove  to  me  that  you  are 
blind.  I’ll  give  you  a dollar.” 

B.  M.:  “All  right,  let  me  see  the  dollar!” 
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Police  Now  Control  Relief  Fund 

Governor  Lehman  Signs  Bill  Reorganizing  Board  of  Trustees 

By  Retired  Captain  Thomas  P.  Cummings, 

Social  Secretary  of  the  Patrolmen  s Benevolent  Association. 


Governor  Herbert  h.  lehman  last 

month  signed  the  Dunnigan-Gillen  bill  reor- 
ganizing the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  Police 
Relief  Fund.  It  is  Chapter  8 of  the  Laws  of  1935. 

The  new  statute  relieves  the  Mayor,  the  Comptrol- 
ler, President  of  the  Board  of  Aldermen,  and  the 
Commissioner  of  Accounts  from  membership  in  the 
Board  of  Trustees.  It  substitutes  four  members  of 
the  line  organizations  of  the  Police  Department. 

The  suggestion  for  the  reorganization  of  the  Police 
Relief  Fund  was  first  made  by  the  Commissioner  of 
Accounts  at  the  September  meeting.  He  also  in- 
cluded the  recommendation,  in  an  official  report,  sub- 
mitted at  the  November  meeting. 

His  Honor,  Mayor  LaGuardia,  directed  President 
Joseph  P.  Moran  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  who  is  the  secretary 
of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  to  prepare  a bill  for  sub- 
mission to  the  Legislature.  The  Mayor  urged  that 
there  should  be  proper  representation  for  the  lower 
ranks  of  the  force. 

The  bill  was  drafted  at  a conference  between  Sen- 
ator Dunnigan,  the  majority  leader  of  the  State  Sen- 
ate; Assemblyman  Michael  J.  Gillen,  who  has  a 
brother,  Lieutenant  Thomas  Gillen  of  the  2nd  Divi- 
sion as  a member  of  the  force;  President  Joseph  P. 
Moran  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  President  Patrick  G.  Fitzgib- 
bons  of  the  Sergeants’  Benevolent  Association,  and 
other  police  leaders.  The  measure  was  submitted  to 
Mayor  LaGuardia  as  chairman  of  the  Board  of 
Trustees. 

His  Honor  notified  Corporation  Counsel  Paul  Win- 
dels  of  his  approval  of  the  measure. 

The  measure  was  introduced  the  first  day  of  the 
legislative  session  in  both  houses.  In  the  Senate  it 
was  Senate  Int.  96,  by  Senator  Dunnigan.  In  the 
Lower  House  it  was  Assembly  Int.  56,  by  Assembly- 
man  Gillen. 

The  Mayor  sent  the  message  required  by  the  Home 
Rule  Law,  certifying  to  his  approval  of  the  measure. 
Governor  Herbert  H.  Lehman  then  sent  an  emer- 
gency message  of  necessity  to  both  houses.  The  bill 
then  passed  with  a unanimous  vote  in  the  Assembly 
and  was  the  first  measure  to  pass  the  1935  session  of 
the  Legislature. 

The  proposal  then  became  a ten-day  bill.  While 
awaiting  the  signature  of  the  Governor,  the  Board  of 
Trustees  met  and  approved  the  bill  and  sent  a tele- 
gram to  that  effect  to  Governor  Lehman,  who  signed 
it  at  once,  making  it  Chapter  8 of  the  Laws  of  1935. 

Discussing  the  new  law  with  police  leaders,  Senator 
Dunnigan  said  in  part: 

“Many  people  confuse  the  Police  Relief  Fund  with 
the  New  York  City  Police  Pension  Fund;  there  is  no 
connection  whatever  between  these  two  funds.  The 
Police  Relief  Fund  was  founded  out  of  the  monies  re- 
ceived during  1919  to  1922  from  the  proceeds  of  the 
Police  Field  Day  Games.  The  general  public  con- 
tributed about  $1,500,000  and  the  members  of  the 
force  about  $500,000. 

“This  fund  is  used  to  extend  aid  to  members  of  the 
force  injured  on  duty  and  to  the  families  of  the  mem- 


bers killed  in  the  discharge  of  police  duty,”  added 
Senator  Dunnigan. 

“The  original  trustees  were  all  civilians.  In  1926 
this  was  changed  to  five  city  officials  and  six  members 
of  the  force  (officers  of  the  line  organizations). 

“The  funds  of  the  association  are  invested  in  bonds 
and  first  mortgage  certificates,  some  of  which  are  pay- 
ing in  full,  some  in  part  and  some  are  in  default. 
The  extension  of  aid  since  Jan.  1,  1934,  has  been  car- 
ried on  by  contributions  of  members  of  the  force, 
who  have  in  that  time  donated  $181,000. 

“Since  the  establishment  of  the  fund  the  members 
of  the  force  have  given  back  to  the  public  who  so 
generously  contributed  to  the  original  fund  over  $3,- 
000,000  by  donations  to  the  various  charity  drives. 
So  that  in  fact  today  any  money  in  the  Police  Relief 
Fund  is  really  the  policemen’s.  There  is  not  one  cent 
of  the  city’s  money  in  this  fund. 

“The  reasons  for  the  change  are  clear.  The  Mayor, 
the  Comptroller,  the  President  of  the  Board  of  Aider- 
men  and  the  Commissioner  of  Accounts  are  all  very 
busy  men,  engaged  in  the  complex  duties  of  their 
respective  offices,  and  are  unable  to  give  the  time  to 
the  attendance  at  meetings  of  the  Board  of  Trustees 
of  the  Police  Relief  Fund,”  continued  Senator  Dun- 
nigan. 

“At  the  meeting  of  September  6,  1934,  the  Commis- 
sioner of  Accounts  expressed  this  view  in  a written 
communication  to  the  Board  of  Trustees  appointing 
an  observer  to  attend  the  meetings  in  his  stead.  At 
the  December  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  the 
Commissioner  of  Accounts  included  the  same  recom- 
mendation in  a report  he  submitted  in  relation  to  an 
investigation  he  had  conducted  into  the  investments 
of  the  fund. 

“The  Commissioner  of  Accounts’  report,  including 
that  recommendation,  was  adopted  by  the  Board  of 
Trustees  with  the  approval  of  the  said  city  officials. 

NEW  TRUSTEES  CAPABLE. 

“The  new  trustees  recommended  for  substitution  in 
place  of  the  city  officials  who  wish  to  withdraw  are 
all  member  of  the  force  for  20  years  and  upwards. 
They  are  officers  in  the  line  organizations  of  the  De- 
partment. They  are  elected  representatives  of  the 
members  of  the  force  who  contributed  the  money 
that  the  said  Board  of  Trustees  is  to  administer.  The 
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duties  they  will  perform  on  the  Board  of  Trustees 
are  the  same  as  they  perform  as  officers  of  the  line 
organizations. 

“Eaeh  of  the  line  organizations  administer,  invest 
and  dispense  an  endowment  fund  along  lines  similar 
to  that  of  the  Relief  Fund,”  said  Senator  Dunnigan. 
“None  of  the  line  organizations,  and  they  have  been 
in  existence  for  over  30  years,  have  lost  on  an  invest- 
ment or  defaulted  in  a benefit. 

“I  urged  the  immediate  passage  of  this  measure  for 
the  following  reasons:  The  money  belongs  to  the 


members  of  the  force.  The  city  officials  desire  to  he 
relieved  from  the  trusteeship.  The  new  trustees  are 
elected  representatives  of  the  depositors  in  the  fund. 

“To  prevent  confusion  in  the  organization  for  the 
year,  and  in  order  that  the  new  Board  of  Trustees 
may  take  steps  in  co-operation  with  the  State  Com- 
missioner of  Insurance,  to  rehabilitate  the  fund  so  far 
as  the  investment  of  mortgage  certificates  is  con- 
cerned,” concluded  Senator  Dunnigan. 

The  new  Board  of  Trustees  is  expected  to  meet  in 
the  near  future. 


McCarthy  Steps  Out 

A Radio  Presentation  of  the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York 


ONE  of  the  most  interesting  news  items  concern- 
ing the  entertainment  world  today  is  the  an- 
nouncement that  the  Police  Department  of 
the  City  of  New  York  has  joined  the  ranks  of  the 
theatrical  producers. 


“McCarthy  STEPS  OUT”  is  the  title  of  the 

initial  serial  skit,  which  had  its  premiere  in  the 
studios  of  Radio  Station  WNYC  on  Wednesday  eve- 
ning, January'  16.  Succeeding  episodes  go  on  the 
air  each  Wednesday  at  5.15  P.  M. 

The  play,  which  is  very  humorous,  is  being  enacted 
by  a large  group  of  professional  actors,  selected  from 
the  ranks  of  the  CWA,  which  contains  some  of  the 
country's  best  troupers.  The  professionals  are  being 
assisted  by  several  regular  policemen  detailed  to 
work  on  the  SAFETY  CAMPAIGN  now  being  waged 
to  cut  down  the  large  number  of  accidents  and  deaths 
due  to  traffic  accidents  in  this  city.  The  entire  pro- 
duction is  under  the  personal  supervision  of  First 
Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Harold  Fowler  and  his 
aide,  Captain  William  M.  Kent,  of  the  Traffic  Divi- 
sion. 

It  is  sought,  through  this  play,  to  bring  home  to 
the  radio  audience  the  fact  that  more  than  30,000 
men,  women  and  children  are  being  slaughtered  upon 
the  streets  and  highways  of  this  country  every  year 
by  speeded-up  traffic.  This  is  only  one  of  the  many 
things  being  done  by  the  Police  Department  to  focus 


FIRST  DEPUTY  COMMISSIONER  HAROLD  FOWLER 

public  attention  on  Traffic  Rules — attention  which 
would  materially  decrease  the  death  and  accident 
rate  in  this  city. 

There  is  plenty  of  fun  and  action  in  “McCARTHY 
STEPS  OUT.”  The  play  follows  the  adventurous 
journey  of  a western  family  from  their  small  western 
town  in  the  family  flivver  to  the  big  cities  of  the 
mid-west  and  the  east.  The  play  vividly  pictures  the 
trials  and  tribulations,  not  alone  of  the  motorist  and 
the  pedestrian,  but  the  difficulties  encountered  by 
the  members  of  all  police  forces  of  the  country  in 
their  efforts  to  save  citizens  from  the  results  of  their 
own  carelessness. 

This  is  the  first  time  the  Police  Department  has 
attempted  to  vividly  portray  the  many  difficulties 
confronting  the  police  in  dealing  with  the  tourists. 
It  gives  the  listeners  an  opportunity  to  criticize  and 
talk  back  to  the  over-zealous  cop  without  fear  of 
being  punished. 

Don’t  fail  to  listen  in  every  Wednesday  at  5.J.5 

P.  \I. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  . . . 

THAT  a proposal  of  marriage  made  in  good  faith 
by  a bachelor  . . . young,  handsome  or  other- 
i vise  ...  to  a maiden  of  twenty,  with  whom 
he  is  in  love  . . . may  be  a serious  crime ? . . . 

That  wearing  a flower  in  the  lapel  of  your  coat 
. . . may  be  a serious  offense?  . . . 

That  a patrolman  on  duty  in  uniform  may  be  su- 
perior in  command  ...  to  a sergeant  on  duty  in 
uniform  . . . under  provisions  of  the  rules  and 
regulations  of  the  Department  ? 

That  a sergeant  of  police  has  greater  legal  powers 
on  occasion  . . . than  a lieutenant  of  police?  . . . 

That  a lieutenant  of  police  on  occasion  has  greater 
legal  powers  of  discretion  in  the  release  of  a prisoner 
. . . than  any  City  magistrate?  . . . 

That  in  Peoria  (Illinois)  a motorist  sued  a pedes- 
trian for  one  thousand  dollars  last  month  because  of 
alleged  “mental  shock”  . . . suffered  by  him  when 
the  pedestrian  collided  with  deponent’s  car  . . . 
while  crossing  against  the  red  light?  . . . 

That  a mother  of  three  children  was  interred  last 
month  in  St.  John’s  cemetery.  Queens,  . . . thanks  to 
funds  provided  by  police  of  the  Stagg  Street  Station, 
Brooklyn  . . . who  learned  the  children  faced 
the  prospect  of  her  burial  in  Potter’s  field?  . . . 


That  Chief  of  Police  Cawthorne  of  Pittsfield,  (Ill- 
inois) lost  $16,  his  handcuffs  and  his  official  dignity 
last  month  . . . when  two  robbers  held  up  a 
hotel  and  locked  him  in  a wash  room?  . . . 

That  nationwide  police  broadcasting  was  planned 
in  St.  Louis  last  month  ...  by  police  representa- 
tives from  twenty-one  major  cities  . . . among  them 
New  York  City  and  Albany  ...  as  they  organized 
the  first  national  association  of  police  . . . who 
call  “all  cars”  by  radio?  . . . 

That  in  Russia  they  punish  a reckless  automobile 
driver  . . .if  his  offense  is  serious  enough  . . . 
so  effectively  that  he  will  never  drive  recklessly 
again  . . . they  shoot  him?  . . . 

That  a Port  Chester  patrolman  was  fined  $500  by 
the  village  board  last  month  . . . for  threatening 
a civilian  with  a gun  while  off  duty  and  in  civilian 
clothes  ...  A record  for  police  fines  ? . . . 

That  a prisoner  serving  a seven-year  term  in  Riom, 
(France)  committed  suicide  last  month  ...  by 
plunging  into  a 150-gallon  vat  of  boiling  soup  . . . 
in  the  kitchen  of  the  penitentiary  there?  . . . 

That  Bishop  Stephan  Kovacs,  at  Zagreb,  (Jugo- 
slavia) having  extended  a blessing  to  two  ex-convicts 
. . . kneeling  piously  before  him  . . . upon  hold- 
ing out  his  hand  for  them  to  kiss  his  episcopal  ring 
. . . one  of  the  men  tried  to  bite  off  his  finger  . . . 
to  get  the  ring?  . . . 

That  Patrolman  Ben  Hickey,  newest  and  young- 
est member  of  the  Palo  Alto  (California)  Police 
Department,  realized  the  ambition  of  every  honest 
schoolboy  last  month  . . . when  he  handed  a ticket 
for  speeding  to  William  C.  Mclnnis  . . .his  history 
professor  at  Palo  Alto  High  School  . . . from 

which  institution  Hickey  recently  graduated?  . . . 

That  in  Rockville  (Conn.)  an  attractive  Boston 
debutante  not  only  experienced  the  embarrassment 
of  paying  a fine  of  $11  for  speeding  . . . but  icas 
required  to  sweep  up  the  courtroom  of  numerous 
cigarette  butts  with  which  the  floor  teas  littered 
by  her  . . . while  waiting  for  the  judge  to  arrive? 


That  Police  Surgeon  Louis  T.  Wright  of  the  26th 
Surgical  District  . . . was  signally  honored  at  the 
annual  convocation  ceremonies  of  the  American  Col- 
lege of  Surgeons  held  in  Boston  (Mass.)  last  month 
. . . he  being  one  of  the  595  voted  membership  . . . 
. . . out  of  4,998  applicants?  . . . 


That  not  all  motorists  know  there  are  nine  Federal 
State  Highways  in  the  City  of  New  York  . . . and 
that  to  designate  them  so  they  will  be  known  to  out- 
of-town  drivers  ( and  native  Sew  Yorkers)  the  State 
division  of  highways  is  now  erecting  2,500  markers? 

. . . *1 
That  fingerprints  are  not  invariably  a perma- 
nent mark  of  identification  . . . Doctor  Leonido 

Riberio,  Bertillon  expert,  told  the  Paris  (France) 
Academy  of  Medicine  last  month?  . . . 

That  Old  Man  Sunshine  was  caught  flirting  with 
the  angels  last  month  ...  for  which  very  excellent 
reason  his  usual  follow-up  chatter  will  be  missed  in 
this  issue  ...  or  will  it??? 
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Driving  With  A Heart 

A Word  About  Handling  the  Motor  Car — A Potential  Engine  of  Destruction  Always 
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By  Lieutenant  William  Goodnow,  Supervisor,  Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Bureau 


THERE  are  a great 
many  things  to  be 
taken  into  considera- 
tion before  and  while 
operating  an  automobile 
on  the  highways.  The 
principal  things  are: 

1st,  SAFETY 
2nd,  ECONOMY 
3rd,  TROUBLE 
In  order  to  be  able  to 
operate  accordingly,  there 
are  a number  of  things  we 
should  do,  should  not  do 
and  should  know,  and  in 
complying  with  these  three  things,  we  should  first, 
before  taking  the  car  out  on  the  highway  or  street, 
do  the  following: 

Inspect  the  car  to  see  that 

1.  Brakes,  Steering  Device,  Signalling  Device  and 
Lights  are  in  good  order. 

2.  Sufficient  oil  in  crank  case. 

3.  Sufficient  gasoline  in  tank. 

4.  Sufficient  water  in  radiator. 

5.  During  winter,  sufficient  antifreeze  in  radiator. 

6.  Fan  belt  properly  adjusted. 

7.  Windshield  functions  properly. 

8.  Tires  properly  inflated  with  air. 

9.  Doors  of  garage  open  before  starting  motor, 
thus  reducing  danger  of  monoxide  gas  fumes. 

10.  Battery;  for  water,  and  clean  and  tight 
terminals. 

Stopping  Power 

The  Police  Commissioner  some  time  ago  approved 
the  recommendations  of  a committee  which  was  ap- 
pointed to  study  the  braking  capacity  of  vehicles 
at  various  speeds. 

The  speed  permitted  by  the  Vehicle  and  Traffic 
Laws  and  the  Traffic  Regulations  vary  in  different 
parts  of  the  city  and  State.  Such  variations  range 
from  a walk  to  40  miles  per  hour,  depending  upon 
conditions  and  locations,  such  as,  congested  streets, 
play  streets,  business  places,  open  highways,  resi- 
dential sections,  boulevards,  etc. 

The  new  stop  requirements  in  the  City  of  New 
York  for  an  automobile  when  loaded,  on  level  asphalt 
roadwrav  which  is  clean,  dry,  free  from  holes  and 


loose  materials,  with  properly  inflated  tires,  and  an 
allowance  being  made  for  17  per  cent  weight  transfer 
on  two-wheel  brakes,  are  outlined  as  follows: 

Speed  Stopping  Distances  in  Feet 

1 _A „ A 


Miles 

Feet 

2 Wheel 

4 Wheel 

Emergency 

Per  Hour 

Per  Second 

Brakes 

Brakes 

Brake 

5 

7.3 

2-7 

1.4 

3.1 

6 

8.8 

3.9 

2.0 

4.5 

7 

10.3 

5.3 

2.7 

6.1 

8 

11. 7 

6.9 

3.6 

8.0 

9 

13.2 

8.8 

4.5 

10.1 

10 

14.7 

10.8 

5.6 

12.5 

11 

16.1 

13.1 

6.7 

15.1 

12 

17.6 

15.6 

8.0 

18.0 

13 

19.1 

18-3 

9.4 

21.1 

14 

20.5 

21.2 

10.9 

24.5 

15 

22.0 

24.4 

12.5 

28.1 

18 

26.4 

35.1 

18.0 

40.5 

20 

29.3 

43.3 

22.2 

50.0 

25 

36-7 

67.7 

34.7 

78.1 

30 

44.0 

97.4 

50.0 

112.5 

35 

51.3 

132.6 

68.0 

153.1 

40 

58.7 

173.2 

88.8 

200.0 

45 

66.0 

219.2 

112.4 

253.1 

50 

73.3 

270-6 

138.8 

312.5 

55 

80.7 

327.5 

167.9 

378.1 

60 

88.0 

389.7 

199.8 

450.0 

As  an  illustration,  one  of  the  traffic  regulations 
relative  to  speed  of  a passenger  vehicle  in  built  up 
sections  of  the  city,  provides  20  miles  per  hour  as 
the  maximum.  If  operating  our  car  at  this  rate  of 
speed  we  are  traveling  29.3  feet  per  second.  In  order 
to  comply  with  adopted  stop  requirements,  the  car 
should  be  brought  to  a standstill  in  22.2  feet  with 
four-wheel  breaks.  The  car  may  be  equipped  with 
perfect  brakes,  but  we  must  take  into  consideration 
the  alertness  of  the  mind  of  the  operator,  how  quick 
will  his  mind  coordinate  with  the  foot  to  start  the 
brake  pedal  leverage.  One  or  two  seconds  may 
pass  before  brake  action  is  started.  The  object 
which  caused  the  car  to  be  brought  to  a sudden 
stop  may  be,  say,  50  feet  awray  at  the  time,  and 
two  seconds  have  passed  before  the  operator  applied 
brake  leverage.  The  car.  therefore,  will  travel  66.6 
feet;  16.6  feet  past  object  which  may  he  anv  of 
the  people  or  things  I will  mention  shortly.  If  car 
was  equipped  with  two-wheel  brakes,  it  would  travel 
129.9  feet;  79.9  feet  past  object.  If  we  had  to  depend 
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oil  the  baud  brake,  the  car  would  travel  150  feet; 
100  feet  past  object. 

Signals 

\\  ben  stopping  or  changing  the  course  of  the  car, 
to  comply  with  the  law,  we  are  required  to  give 
some  form  of  signal  (hand  or  mechanical).  Signals 
should  be  used  with  judgment  rather  than  in  place 
of  it.  By  this  I mean,  when  giving  your  hand  signal, 
look  into  the  rear  view  mirror  to  make  sure  it  is 
being  respected,  and  then  turn,  slow  down  or  stop 
according  to  your  announced  intention.  In  this 
regard,  do  unto  others  as  you  would  have  them  do 
unto  you,  but  don't  rely  too  much  on  the  coopera- 
tion expected  of  the  other  fellow.  Use  care  yourself 
and  watch  the  other  fellow  closely. 

The  traffic  regulations  require  the  following  hand 
signals: 

RIGHT  TURN:  Arm  extended  from  side  of  car 

and  pointed  upward. 

LEFT  TURN:  Arm  extended  from  side  of  car 

and  pointed  straight  out. 

STOPPING  OR  SLOWING  UP:  Arm  extended 

from  side  of  car  and  pointed  downward. 

SECTION  83,  of  the  VEHICLE  and  TRAFFIC 
LAW,  requires,  before  turning  to  the  right  or  left 
and,  except  in  an  emergency,  before  decreasing 
speed  or  stopping,  driver  of  vehicle  shall  give  warn- 
ing either  by  holding  arm  straight  out  horizontal 
and  at  right  angles  to  the  vehicle,  or  by  operating 
an  adequate  mechanical  signal  device.  When  not 
signaling,  the  operator  should  keep  hands  and  arms 
inside  of  the  car. 

A great  many  people  while  operating  cars  talk 
wfith  their  hands  out  the  side  of  car  pointing  here 
and  there.  This  makes  it  very  confusing  for  the  oper- 
ator of  the  car  which  may  he  following. 

Traffic  signal  lights  are  in  use  for  our  safety  and 
convenience,  but  don't  rely  too  much  on  them,  as  they 
don’t  guarantee,  either,  because  they  may  go  out  of 
order,  or  some  ignorant  or  reckless  person  may  at- 
tempt to  cross  street  while  the  red  light  is  against 
him.  When  stopped  by  a red  light  signal,  never  start 
until  the  green  light  shows  and  then  only  after  you 
are  sure  cross-traffic  has  stopped. 

At  congested  traffic  points,  for  convenience  and 
safety,  traffic  signal  lights  or  a police  officer  are  nec- 
essary. W ithout  either,  confusion,  traffic  jams  and  on 
numerous  occasions  serious  accidents  occur,  mostly 
because  some  operator  had  failed  to  use  care,  good 
judgment  or  common  sense. 

Accident  Prevention 

One  of  the  theories  of  skillful  driving  is  to  avoid 
accidents.  In  doing  this  we  are  covering  the  three 
principal  points  to  be  taken  into  consideration,  as 
previously  mentioned,  while  operating  an  automo- 
bile, namely,  SAFETY,  ECONOMY,  and  TROUBLE. 
We  all  know  that  an  accident  is  an  event  proceeding 
from  some  unknown  cause:  a chance  or  mishap;  and 
that  there  are  various  causes  for  highway  accidents, 
and  various  preventive  measures. 

While  in  operation,  it  is  understood  an  automobile 
is  an  engine  of  destruction  at  all  times,  and  more  so 
if  in  the  hands  of  a careless,  incompetent  person. 

A competent  operator  should  always  think  ahead, 
be  careful,  assume  responsibility,  give  pedestrians 
the  right  of  way,  slow  down,  obey  traffic  regulations, 
have  car  under  control,  observe  the  Golden  Rule,  es- 
pecially watch  out  for  children  and  old  people,  and 
give  the  other  follow  a chance;  in  other  words,  use 
good  judgment  and  common  sense  at  all  times. 

Other  preventive  measures: 


1.  Be  familiar  with  traffic  laws  and  regulations 
governing  the  operation  of  automobile  on  the  streets. 

2.  Be  a good  judge  of  distances. 

3.  Be  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  vehicle  he  is 
operating,  so  as  to  know  what  to  do  and  what  the 
machine  can  do  at  the  right  time,  alwavs  hearing  in 
mind  that  it  is  a piece  of  machinery  and  something 
may  become  loose  or  go  wrong  at  any  time.  This 
makes  me  think  of  a conversation  1 heard  at  one  time 
between  a number  of  auto  mechanics  while  lunching. 
The  question  asked  by  one  of  them  was,  ‘"W  hat  nut 
on  an  automobile  requires  the  most  attention  ?”  Each 
answered  in  turn  and  specified  some  particular  nut 
on  the  machine,  giving  his  reasons  why  the  nut 
should  require  the  most  attention.  Two  of  the  an- 
swers given  made  quite  an  impression  on  my  mind. 
One  answer  specified  all  the  nuts,  and  added  that 
nothing  could  spill  a machine  over  the  street  quicker 
than  a loose  nut,  because  the  machine  was  put  to- 
gether with  bolts  and  nuts.  The  other  answer  was, 
the  nut  behind  the  steering  wheel.  I think  the  last 
answer  is  deserving  of  much  consideration,  because 
of  the  ignorance,  stupidity,  thoughtlessness  and  reck- 
lessness shown  by  the  manner  in  which  a great 
majority  of  people  operate  automobiles  on  the  streets 
and  highways  today.  Their  method  of  operation 
is  equal  to  a “loose  nut”  and  they  are  liable  to  spill 
themselves  and  others  over  the  streets  at  any  time. 

4.  Carefully  watch  the  other  follow;  it  is  bard  to 
tell  ivhat  he  will  do  next. 

5.  Heed  road  w arning  signs  as  to  speed,  curves,  etc. 

6.  Don't  rely  altogether  on  signals. 

7.  Don’t  cut  in  and  out  of  congested  traffic  lanes. 

8.  Don’t  attempt  to  pass  another  vehicle  while 
going  over  a hill,  or  around  a curve,  unless  you  have 
a clear  view  of  the  road  ahead.  Another  car  may  be 
doing  the  same  thing  coming  toward  you. 

9.  Don’t  disengage  transmission  and  coast  down 
hill.  The  engine  will  assist  greatly  in  retarding  car 
momentum  in  case  brakes  fail. 

10.  Try  brakes  occasionally,  particularly  before 
going  dowrn  grade.  They  are  liable  to  get  out  of  order 
at  any  time,  particularly  when  they  get  wet,  and 
won’t  hold. 

11.  Don’t  make  unnecessary  short  stops.  It  causes 
unnecessary  wear  on  brakes,  tires,  and  machinery. 
The  same  applies  to  turning  corners  fast. 

12.  Don’t  follow  another  car  too  closely.  It  is  not 
only  a violation  of  the  law,  but  a very  dangerous 
method  of  operation.  Stay  far  enough  to  the  rear  to 
give  yourself  space  to  make  required  stop  at  the  rate 
of  speed  you  are  traveling.  By  so  doing,  you  are  not 
only  protecting  the  car  ahead,  which  may  be  required 
to  make  a sudden  stop,  but  are  protecting  yourself 
as  well,  and  the  car  that  may  be  following  you  too 
closely  and  likewise  not  prepared  for  sudden  stop. 

13.  Avoid  riding  in  car  tracks,  particularly  when 
they  are  wet.  They  are  hard  to  steer  out  of,  cause 
car  to  skid  and  frequently  lead  to  serious  accident; 
also  sharp  rail  flanges  and  sw-itehes  out  and  ruin 
tires.  It  is  uneconomical. 

14.  When  braking  car,  don’t  disengage  the  clutch 
until  about  to  stop.  Retard  the  gas  throttle,  as  the 
motor  assists  in  retarding  the  momentum  of  car  and 
when  clutch  is  engaged  the  rear  wheels  are  bound  to 
revolve.  If  clutch  is  disengaged  and  brakes  applied 
on  slippery  pavement,  the  w'heels  are  liable  to  lock 
and  cause  car  to  skid.  To  assist  in  getting  out  of  car 
skid,  always  steer  in  the  direction  of  skid. 

The  one  rule  of  safe  driving  is:  BE  CAREFUL. 
COURTEOUS,  AND  USE  COMMON  SENSE  AL- 
WAYS. 


PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Auntie  - Jimmy  wont  you  have  another  piece  of  * 
JiVimy  - No,  thanK  you.  Cake  f 

Auntie  -are  you  suffering  from  loss  of  appetite.  ? 
Jinriy  - No,  what  J am  suffering  from  is  politeness. 
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B.C.  P. 


QUEENS  POLICE  AUXILIARY  HOLDS  LADIES  NIGHT 


THE  American  Legion  Auxiliary  of  the  Queens 
Police  Post  held  a Ladies  Night  entertainment 
in  the  Flushing  State  Armory  recently.  Mrs. 
Florence  McNally,  president,  presided  over  a short 
business  meeting.  Invitations  were  extended  to  all 
women  of  Queens  County  who  were  eligible  to  join 
the  American  Legion  Auxiliary.  Ten  new  members 
were  enrolled  as  follows : Mrs.  Elsie  Cook,  Mrs.  Harry 
Leonhardt,  Mrs.  Anna  Higgins,  Mrs.  Sophie  Dunne, 
Mrs.  Henrietta  O’Brien,  Mrs.  Mae  Sherry,  Mrs.  Helen 
Morrissey,  Mrs.  Julia  Eberhardt,  Mrs.  Betty  Michel 
and  Mrs.  Henrietta  Broderick. 


Mrs.  Vera  Litchult,  past  county  chairman,  in  a 
brief  speech  congratulated  the  unit  on  the  splendid 
work  accomplished  in  the  short  period  they  have 
been  organized.  Mrs.  Edna  Sullivan,  Music  Chair- 
man of  the  unit  sang  the  Star  Spangled  Banner 
accompanied  at  the  piano  by  Mrs.  Charlotte  Miller. 

The  post  joined  in  a social  after  the  meeting  and 
refreshments  were  served.  The  police  post  Hill 
Billies  rendered  many  selections.  They  were  led 
by  Mr.  William  Langdon  and  Mr.  Fred  Tyler.  Every- 
one agreed  that  the  affair  was  a banner  success.  New 
members  are  always  welcome. 
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Old 

Versus  New 


By 

Patrolman  John  E.  Carton, 
44f/i  Precinct 


Second  Prize, 
Short  Story  Contest 


apartment. 


over  to  a table  in  the 
center  of  the  room,  he 
found  the  woman’s  purse, 
which  he  put  in  his  pocket, 
and  gathered  up  four  wine 
glasses  standing  there,  as  well  as  some  cigarette  stubs 
in  an  ash  tray.  Upon  walking  over  to  a vanity  in  the 
corner  of  the  room,  he  noticed  a quantity  of  powder 
had  been  spilled  on  the  floor  and  upon  closer  obser- 
vation could  detect  a footprint  in  it.  Returning  to 
the  body,  he  was  attracted  to  a pool  of  dried  blood 
near  the  back  of  the  woman’s  head. 

When  the  Department  photographers  arrived, 
Dan  pointed  out  the  various  clues  he  had  discovered, 
and  after  taking  pictures  of  the  apartment  and  the 
body,  accompanied  them  to  Headquarters. 

Upon  his  arrival,  Dan  hurriedly  withdrew  the 
woman’s  purse  from  his  pocket  and  after  a careful 
perusal  of  its  contents,  discovered  that  the  deceased 
was  Mrs.  Mary  Spad,  the  widow  of  a notorious 
racketeer,  who  had  been  killed  about  a year  ago  in 
an  Albany  (New  York)  rooming  house. 

Dan  rushed  to  the  Research  Laboratory  with  the 
various  articles  he  had  obtained  from  the  apartment, 
and  after  a careful  analysis  received  the  following 
report : 

Two  fingerprints  were  revealed  on  the  door  handle. 
After  careful  photography  of  the  four  glasses,  lip- 
stick was  shown  on  two — one  corresponding  with  a 
lipstick  found  in  the  purse:  the  other  was  of  an  en- 
tirely different  quality,  wrhich  also  revealed  a break 
indicating  a split  or  small  scar  on  the  wearer’s  lower 
lip.  The  shoe  print  photo  proved  to  be  that  of  a 
woman’s  shoe,  but  it  did  not  correspond  with  the 
foot  of  the  deceased.  Analysis  of  the  powder  found 
on  the  floor  varied  widely  from  that  carried  in  the 
woman’s  purse,  and  the  tobacco  taken  from  the 
cigarette  stubs  was  the  same  mixture  used  by  two 
nationally  known  cigarette  firms. 

Dan  immediately  returned  to  the  Fingerprint 
Room  with  the  photos  he  had  received  at  the  Research 


" This  girl  and  two  men  came  out  of  the 

DAN,  an  old-timer  in  the  Bureau,  while  on  duty 
with  his  partner  one  evening,  said,  “I  was  just 
thinking  how  far  the  Department  has  ad- 
vanced in  the  last  five  years  in  their  methods  of  ap- 
prehending criminals.  For  example,  I think  the 
new  Research  Laboratory  has  a tendency  to  make 
the  men  more  efficient  and  thorough  in  their  investi- 
gations, and  eventually  they  will  become  more  con- 
fident, knowing  tbat  scientists  and  chemists  are  as- 
sisting them  in  their  work. 

“Over  at  Headquarters  yesterday,”  he  continued, 
“I  heard  that  the  'Head  Man"  was  contemplating 
running  a contest  outside  the  Department  for  a de- 
vice that  is  the  most  practical  and  economical  in 
photographing  and  developing  all  types  of  prints 
and  clues  at  the  scene  of  crime.  $1,000  wiU  be  of- 
fered as  first  prize.  If  he  is  successful,  one  machine 
will  be  placed  in  each  squad  office  to  be  used  in  flat 
burglaries  and  stick-ups,  as  its  simplicity  will  enable 
the  precinct  men  to  operate  it  easily.” 

At  this  point  in  Dan’s  story  the  telephone  rang. 
Dan  answered,  saying,  “Homicide  Squad,  Detective 
Jones.”  The  Lieutenant  on  the  other  end  of  the  line 
told  him  there  was  a homicide  at  4546  Ocean  Avenue. 

Dan  and  his  partner  hurried  to  the  address.  A 
patrolman  guarding  the  body  related  the  facts: 

“A  tenant’s  suspicion  was  aroused  when  she  failed 
to  see  the  occupant  of  the  apartment  for  the  last  few 
days,  so  she  called  the  station  house  and  I was  sent 
here.  After  forcing  the  front  door  to  gain  entrance, 

I found  this  woman  lying  on  the  floor — she  appears 
to  be  dead  two  or  three  days.  Nothing  in  the  apart- 
ment has  been  disturbed.” 

Dan  scrutinized  the  room.  Noticing  that  the  door 
leading  to  the  apartment  had  been  left  open,  he 
removed  the  handle  with  a screw  driver.  Going 
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Laboratory,  but  the  only  corresponding  prints  that 
could  be  found  were  those  of  Mrs.  Spad’s.  How- 
ever, Dan  was  informed  that  this  one  hope  for  a 
record  of  the  other  prints  laid  with  the  Bureau  of 
Criminal  Identification  at  Washington. 

Handicapped  by  the  fact  that  the  body  was  not 
discovered  sooner,  Dan  realized  the  value  of  time, 
therefore,  rather  than  mail  the  prints,  he  lost  no  time 
in  obtaining  permission  from  his  superiors  to  take 
the  prints  personally  to  Washington. 

Arriving  at  his  destination,  Dan  got  in  touch  with 
the  Federal  authorities,  and  after  careful  investiga- 
tion the  prints  were  found  to  be  those  of  Joseph 
Lund,  who  was  arrested  in  Albany,  New  York,  on 
January  10,  1928,  by  Detective  Henry  for  violation 
of  the  Sullivan  Law. 

Pleased  with  his  success,  Dan  started  back  for  New 
York,  but  before  doing  so  he  put  in  a call  to  the  Cor- 
respondence Bureau,  requesting  them  to  get  in  touch 
with  the  Albany  police  and  get  as  much  information 
as  possible  about  Joseph  Lund. 

Dan  s partner  met  him  as  he  got  off  the  train  in 
New  York  and  told  him  he  had  been  unable  to  find 
witnesses  or  other  helpful  evidence.  At  Headquar- 
ters, however,  they  ran  into  better  luck. 

The  Correspondence  Bureau  had  received  a com- 
munication from  the  Albany  police  stating  that 
Joseph  Lund  was  part  owner  of  a roadhouse  on  the 
outskirts  of  Albany  and  he  also  resided  there.  After 
receiving  a report  from  the  Medical  Examiner,  giv- 
ing the  cause  of  death,  and  one  from  the  Ballistic 
Bureau  as  to  the  type  of  gun  used,  Dan  and  his  part- 
ner left  for  Albany  with  three  warrants — one  for 
Joseph  Lund  and  one  each  for  a Mary  and  John  Doe. 

Detective  Henry  and  his  partner  greeted  the  New 
York  detectives  upon  their  arrival.  Talking  the  case 
over,  it  was  decided  that  Dan  alone  should  go  to  the 
roadhouse  that  evening  to  look  things  over,  but  that 
the  wife  of  Detective  Henry  would  accompany  him 
so  that  the  occupants’  suspicions  would  not  be 
aroused. 

Mrs.  Henry  and  Dan  arrived  at  the  roadhouse  just  as 
things  were  in  full  swing,  and  from  the  description 
Detective  Henry  had  given  him  Dan  immediately  rec- 
ognized Joseph  Lund.  The  floor  show  was  just  going 
on  and  Dan’s  attention  was  drawn  to  a girl  who  acted 
as  “Master  of  Ceremonies.”  As  she  neared  his  table, 
his  eyes  fell  on  her  lower  split  lip  and  he  recalled 
the  chemist’s  report.  Before  leaving,  he  pretended 
to  be  intoxicated  and  became  quite  friendly  with  the 
“Master  of  Ceremonies,”  as  well  as  a man  who  ap- 
peared to  be  Joseph  Lund’s  partner. 

The  following  morning  after  Dan  had  told  the 
other  detectives  of  his  suspicions,  they  shopped  for 
glasses  similar  to  those  used  at  the  roadhouse. 

That  evening  the  same  procedure  was  followed. 
Mrs.  Henry  and  Dan  made  use  of  the  “Master  of 
Ceremonies’  ” friendliness  and  after  treating  her  to 
a few  drinks  were  able  to  switch  the  glasses.  They 
also  pretended  to  be  interested  in  purchasing  the 
roadhouse  and  joined  the  partners  in  a few  drinks. 

Satisfied  that  he  had  obtained  the  fingerprints  of 
the  other  two  suspects  in  the  case,  Dan  and  Mrs. 
Henry  left  the  roadhouse.  After  escorting  Mrs. 
Henry  to  her  home,  Dan  went  to  the  Albany  Head- 
quarters, where  he  had  the  prints  on  the  glasses 
photographed  and  developed.  They  were  found  to 
correspond  with  those  taken  at  the  scene  of  the 
crime. 


As  there  was  still  an  hour  before  the  closing  time 
for  the  roadhouse,  Dan  gathered  his  partners  together 
and  made  a return  visit,  placing  the  three  suspects 
under  arrest.  The  “Master  of  Ceremonies”  was  iden- 
tified as  the  wife  of  Joseph  Lund.  Since  the  three 
resided  over  the  roadhouse,  the  detectives  searched 
the  entire  premises,  but  were  unable  to  find  any 
kind  of  weapon.  Dan  took  a few  cigarettes  from 
each  prisoner  and  all  of  Mrs.  Lund’s  compacts  and 
shoes  that  he  could  find.  After  appearing  before  a 
local  justice  with  the  prisoners,  Dan  and  his  partner 
took  them  to  New  York. 

At  Headquarters,  Dan  turned  the  three  prisoners 
over  to  the  Lieutenant  and  the  rest  of  his  Squad  while 
he  took  the  evidence  secured  in  Albany  to  the  Re- 
search Laboratory.  After  a thorough  examination 
of  the  articles,  the  laboratory  officials  congratulated 
Dan  and  gave  him  their  report  showing  that  all  the 
items  were  identical  with  those  that  were  submitted 
at  the  time  the  crime  was  discovered. 

On  his  return  to  the  squad  room  Dan  was  in- 
formed by  the  Lieutenant  that  they  were  unsuccess- 
ful in  obtaining  either  an  admission  or  confession 
from  any  of  the  prisoners. 

“We  will  have  to  get  a confession  from  one  of  them 
if  we  expect  to  get  a conviction  of  murder  in  the  first 
degree,”  the  Lieutenant  told  Dan.  Dan  suggested 
showing  the  prisoners  all  the  evidence  they  had,  to 
see  if  it  would  break  them  down.  They  followed 
this  course,  but  failed  in  their  objective.  Then  an- 
other idea  occurred  to  Dan  which  he  explained  to 
the  Lieutenant. 

.Going  through  the  dormitories,  Dan  came  across 
the  bedmaker,  a woman  about  forty-five  years  of  age, 
who  was  the  widow  of  a policeman  killed  in  the  line 
of  duty  a number  of  years  ago.  He  revealed  his 
plan  to  her  and  she  acquiesced  to  do  her  part. 
After  about  a half  hour’s  coaching,  Dan  was  satis- 
fied that  she  was  competent  to  carry  out  his  plans. 
Getting  into  street  clothes,  Dan  and  she  started  for 
the  squad  room  when  a woman  inquired  of  them 
where  the  Welfare  Lieutenant  was.  Noticing  a small 
baby  in  the  woman’s  arms,  Dan  thought  his  drama 
would  be  more  realistic  with  a child  added  to  it  and 
asked  the  mother  if  she  would  be  willing  to  loan  the 
baby  to  the  bedmaker  for  a short  time.  She  con- 
sented, and  as  they  entered  the  squad  room,  Dan, 
addressing  the  Lieutenant,  said,  “Here  is  your  wit- 
ness!” 

The  Lieutenant  greeting  her  said,  “Will  you  please 
look  these  seven  girls  over  and  let  me  know  if  you 
have  ever  seen  any  of  them  before?” 

The  “witness”  walked  up  and  down  in  front  of  the 
girls  studying  each  face  until  she  came  to  Mrs. 
Lund,  before  whom  she  stopped  and  placing  her 
hand  on  the  girl’s  shoulder  exclaimed,  “That  s she! 

The  Lieutenant  asked  the  bedmaker  to  be  calm 
and  tell  just  how  and  when  she  had  seen  Mrs.  Lund. 

“My  baby  was  crying,”  she  lied,  “and  I got  up  to 
get  him  a bottle  of  milk  when  I heard  a very  loud 
noise  which  seemed  to  come  from  Mrs.  Spad’s  apart- 
ment. I opened  my  door  about  an  inch  and  in  a 
few  seconds  this  girl  and  two  men  came  out  of  the 
apartment.” 

At  this  moment  Mrs.  Lund  became  hysterical  and 
broke  down.  She  signed  a full  confession  implicat- 
ing herself,  her  husband  and  his  partner. 

When  leaving  the  squad  room  Dan  was  heard  to 
say,  “It  looks  as  if  there  is  still  room  in  this  Depart- 
ment for  a few  old  methods." 
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IkM/LT 

THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  FEBRUARY,  1935,  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100” 


1.  What  prohibited  acts  are  declared  not  to  be  crimes 
according  to  the  Penal  Law? 

2.  In  relation  to  animals  describe  the  various  acts  that 
would  constitute  a felony. 

3.  Are  there  any  restrictions  placed  upon  citizens  in 


carrying  shot-guns  or  rifles  openly  upon  the  public 
streets? 

4.  Briefly  outline  the  regulations  governing  a hotel  in  the 
matter  of  a dance  hall  license. 

5.  In  what  commands  is  a record  of  licensed  premises 
maintained? 


POLICE  ACADEMY 

OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

72  POPLAR  ST.,  BROOKLYN 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

. For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday- 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 12.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

'1'opics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

lace  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

5. 

SEE  CIRCULAR  52,  C.  S 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  The  following  prohibited  acts  are  not  crimes  according 

to  the  Penal  Laws: 

(1)  Acts  defined  as  Traffic  Infractions  by  the  Vehicle 
and  Traffic  Law,  heretofore  or  herafter  committed 
(Sec.  2 P.  L.) 

(2)  An  act  committed  by  a child  under  7 years  (Sec. 
816  P.L.) 

(3)  An  act  done  by  an  idiot,  lunatic  or  insane  person 

(Sec.  1120  P.L.)  . 

(4)  An  act  done  by  a child  over  7 years  and  under  16 
years,  which  if  committed  by  an  adult  would  be  a 
crime  not  punishable  by  death  or  fife  imprisonment 
shall  not  he  a crime  hut  Juvenile  Delinquency  (Sec. 
2186  P.L.) 


(5)  Who  does  certain  acts  with  intent  to  breach  or 
which  may  breach  the  peace — offense  of  Disorderly 
Conduct  (722  P.L.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  The  following  acts  relating  to  animals  are  felonies: 

(a)  1.  To  unjustifiably  administer  poision  or  noxious 

drug, 

2.  To  a horse,  mule  or  domestic  cattle,  or 

3.  Expose  such  with  intent  it  be  taken  by  such 
animal 

4.  Whether  owned  by  self  or  another. 

Note:  Such  act  against  any  other  animal  regardless 
of  value  is  a Misdemeanor. 

(b)  1.  To  unjustifiably  destroy,  injure,  or  interfere 

with, 

2.  Any  horse,  mule,  dog  or  domestic  animal 

3.  Used  for  racing,  breeding  or  competitive  exhibi- 
tion, or 

4.  To  cause  such,  whether  owned  by  self  or  another. 

1.  To  knowingly  enter  a horse  in  a racing  contest 

2.  Under  an  assumed  name  or  out  of  its  class,  or 

3.  Change  or  conceal  his  name  or  previous  record 
for  this  purpose. 

Note:  If  it  is  a trotting  or  pacing  contest  fraudulent 
entry  is  a misdemeanor. 

(d)  1.  The  owner  of  a mischievous  animal 

2.  Knowing  its  propensities 

3.  Wilfully  allows  it  to  roam  at  large,  and 

4.  It  kills  a person  who  has  used  all  precautions  to 
avoid  it. 

Is  guilty  of  manslaughter. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  Yes.  Section  241  Military  Law  provides  that: 

Groups  of  persons  marching  on  the  public  street  in 
bodies  or  parades  shall  not  bear  firearms,  except  Mili- 
tary, Veterans  or  members  of  a Military  School  or 
College. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  Every  hotel  (regardless  of  the  number  of  rooms)  con- 
ducting a dance  hall  or  cabaret  must  procure  a license 
from  the  Police  Department,  but  only  one  such  license 
will  be  required  regardless  of  the  number  of  dance 
halls  operated  in  one  hotel.  (Local  Law  11,  1934). 
Such  license  shall  be  a Cabaret  License — (Opinion  of 
Corporation  Counsel,  T.  T.  June  29th,  1934). 

No  dance  hall  shall  be  let  out  for  a public  dance  or  hall, 
unless  the  person  or  organization  has  first  procured  a 
permit  from  the  Police  Department,  except  that  no 
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permit  shall  be  required  for  a dance  or  ball  in  a hotel 
having  upwards  of  200  bedrooms.  (Local  Law,  11,  1934). 
The  license  and  a copy  of  the  Police  Regulations  must 
be  posted  at  the  main  entrance  and  strictly  observed. 
(See  C.O.,  Sept.  12,  1934). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  (a)  A license  record  card  (U.  F.  29)  will  he  filed  in  the 
precinct  in  which  the  licensed  premises  is  located 
for  pool  and  billiard  parlors,  dealers,  pawnbrokers 
and  other  places  licensed  by  the  Department  of 
Licenses.  Markets  and  the  City  Clerk. 


(b)  For  premises  licensed  by  the  State  Liquor  Authority 
under  the  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law  a license 
record  will  be  maintained  in  the  Precinct  in  which 
the  premises  is  located  and  also  in  the  Division 
Office. 

(c)  For  a premises  licensed  as  a Dance  Hall  or  Cabaret 
a license  history  record  (Form  U.  F.  130)  will  be 
prepared  in  triplicate  by  the  Commanding  Officer 
of  the  Precinct  in  which  the  premises  is  located. 
One  copy  will  be  filed  in  the  Precinct,  the  duplicate 
will  he  filed  in  the  Precinct  Detective  Office  and  the 
triplicate  forwarded  to  and  filed  in  the  Division  of 
Licenses. 


Departmental  Orders  Promulgated 


T.T.  Order  No.  78,  December  24,  1934. 

Amends  Par.  57  of  Art.  XXIX,  M.P.  to  provide  that 
fingerprints  of  applicants  for  hack  driver’s  license  shall 
be  taken  on  form  U.F.  29-c,  in  duplicate  at  the  time  of 
filing. 

T.T.  Message,  December  29,  1934. 

Direct  that  every  effort  be  made  to  reduce  the  number 
of  false  alarms  of  fire,  many  of  which  result  in  colli- 
sions, injury  and  property  damage.  Upon  receipt  of  an 
alarm  of  fire  the  Radio  Dispatcher  will  direct  a radio 
motor  patrol  car  to  report  to  the  fire  box  used  immediately, 
if  the  exigencies  of  the  service  permit,  to  ascertain,  if 
possible,  who  sent  the  alarm,  and  if  a false  alarm,  to 
apprehend  the  person  responsible.  The  radio  car  crew 
will  not  thus  be  responsible  to  obtain  a report  of  the  fire. 
This  report  shall  be  obtained  by  the  officer  on  post  or  one 
directed  thereto. 

T.T.  Order  No.  1,  January  8,  1935. 

Amends  Rules  418  and  419  concerning  injury  or  accident 
to  civilian  employees  of  the  Police  Department.  The 
Commanding  Officer  or  person  in  charge  shall  immedi- 
ately: 

a.  Phone  all  facts  to  the  Chief  Clerk; 

b.  Direct  the  injured  person  report  forthwith  to  the 
Chief  Clerk,  for  medical  examination  and  authorization 
for  treatment,  except : 

(1)  If  emergency  treatment  is  required  send  injured 
to  nearest  hospital. 

(2)  In  the  latter  case  telephone  notification  to  the 
Chief  Clerk  shall  include  name  of  attending 
physician  and  hospital. 

c.  A written  report  of  the  above  in  duplicate  to  the 
Chief  Clerk  shall  follow. 

New  Rule  419-a  as  added  provides  that  in  case  of  injury 
to  an  emergency  employee  assigned  to  this  department 
the  person  in  charge  shall: 

a.  Notify  the  Works  Division,  17  Battery  Place,  Man- 
hattan, by  phone,  giving  all  facts  (Bowling  Green  9-4643). 

b.  Confirm  this  with  a written  report  thereafter. 

Note:  T.T.  Order  of  5.53  P.M.,  January  23,  1934,  relative 

to  injuries  to  emergency  employees  is  revoked. 

T.T.  Order  No.  2,  January  9,  1935. 

Amends  Rule  246  by  adding  new  subdivision  “I”  to 
provide  that  a representative  of  the  Disability  Claims 
Division,  Emergency  Relief  Administration,  New  York 
State,  presenting  a letter  of  request  signed  by  the  Assistant 
Superintendent  of  Claims  and  countersigned  by  the  Chief 
Inspector,  will  be  given  all  information  concerning  an 
accident  on  a Work  Relief  Project. 

T.T.  Order  No.  3,  January  14,  1935. 

Contains  amendments  relative  to  the  preparation  of 
payrolls. 

T.T.  Order  No.  4,  January  17,  1935. 

Adds  Pars.  61  and  62  to  Art.  I of  M.P.  providing  that  no 
technical  charge  shall  be  made  against  any  child  who  is 
lost  or  for  other  reason  turned  over  to  the  Children’s 
Society  for  safe  keeping.  Such  shall  be  recorded  as  an 
Aided  Case. 


In  the  case  of  out  of  town  children,  where  the  family 
may  not  be  able  to  provide  transportation.  Desk  Officers 
shall  give  all  facts  by  telephone  to  the  Transient  Bureau, 
Department  of  Public  Welfare,  so  that  prompt  transpor- 
tation may  be  provided. 

Circular  2,  January  9,  1935,  contains  the  following 
amendments  to  ordinances: 

(a)  License  for  stands  within  the  stoop  line  shall  be 
issued  as  of  April  1,  and  shall  expire  March  31  of  each  year. 

Such  licenses  expiring  November  31,  1934,  are  extended 
to  March  31,  1935,  upon  payment  of  one-third  the  license 
fee. 

(b)  Every  animal  exposed  to  rabies  or  suspected  thereof 
shall  be  confined  by  the  owner  or  person  having  custody 
and  the  Health  Department  notified. 

An  officer  of  the  Police  or  Health  Departments  may 
destroy  and  animal  which  is  mad  or  has  rabies,  and  the 
body  shall  not  be  moved  until  removed  and  taken  by  the 
Health  Department. 

(c)  No  dog  shall  be  permitted  in  any  public  place,  park 
or  street  unless  effectively  muzzled  or  restrained  by  chain 
or  leash  not  over  6 feet  in  length. 


700  Attend  Shomrim  Dinner 

COMMISSIONER  VALENTINE  was  among  the 
seven  hundred  who  attended  the  annual  in- 
stallation of  officers  and  dinner-dance  of  the 
Shoinrim  Society  of  the  Police  Department,  which 
was  held  Monday  evening,  January  21,  in  the  Grand 
Ballroom  of  the  Broadway  Central  Hotel,  Manhattan. 

Despite  the  inclement  weather  there  was  a large 
gathering  on  hand  to  witness  the  impressive  induc- 
tion, which  was  conducted  by  ex-Patrolman  Gustave 
M.  Stark,  who  is  a Right  Worshipful  in  the  Grand 
Lodge  of  Masons  of  the  State  of  New  Tork.  Edward 
R.  Cohn  was  the  toastmaster,  and  in  his  inimitable 
manner  contributed  much  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
dinner. 

Acting  Captain  Joseph  Goldstein  of  the  72d  Pre- 
cinct was  installed  as  president.  He  succeeded  De- 
tective William  R.  Wittenberg,  who  completed  two 
terms  as  the  head  of  the  society. 

The  speakers  were:  The  Rev.  Isidor  Frank,  the 

spiritual  director  of  the  society;  the  Rev.  Joseph  A. 
McCaffrey,  President  Joseph  Goldstein,  Police  Com- 
missioner Lewis  J.  Valentine,  Chief  Inspector  John 
J.  Seery,  ex-President  William  R.  Wittenberg,  Magis- 
trate Benjamin  Greenspan,  Mr.  Samuel  Liebowitz, 
and  the  Hon.  Charles  N.  Cohen.  The  others  on  the 
dais  were:  Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Harold 

Fowler,  Chief  Clerk  Vincent  Finn,  Inspector  Jay  J. 
McDonald,  Hon.  W.  W.  Cohen  and  the  Hon.  Ben- 
jamin Marvin. 
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BASKETBALL 

THE  Police  Department  Basketball  team  is 
making  great  strides  in  the  Municipal  Basket- 
ball League.  So  far,  they  haven't  lost  a game 
and  are  tied  with  the  Department  of  Welfare  team 
for  the  League  Leadership.  The  games  have  been 
real  “hot,”  and  the  rabid  rooters  from  each  de- 
partment have  been  given  plenty  to  root  about.  The 
Police  team  at  the  present  time  looks  mighty  good 
and  with  a few  more  practice  sessions  they  ought  to 
round  out  into  one  of  the  classiest  basketball  com- 
binations in  the  city. 

Fifty-four  players  tried  out  for  the  team  and  out 
of  this  number  a team  of  12  players  was  picked 
with  a reserve  list  to  call  upon  if  necessary.  Mr. 
Howard  Anderson,  Athletic  Director  of  the  Bedford 
Branch  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  has  been  kind  enough  to  allow 
us  the  use  of  the  “Y”  gymnasium  for  practice  and 
we  take  this  means  of  thanking  him. 

Our  team  is  composed  of  such  players  as  John 
(Hooples)  Moroney,  a veteran  of  the  court  game 
who  still  can  show  the  boys  a few  tricks.  . . . Arthur 
(Stretch)  Talbot,  a six  foot  four  giant;  Bill 
Casey,  a smiling  fighter  who  doesn’t  give  an  inch 
. . . Tony  Zitzelberger,  a player  who  is  always  trying 
. . . Tom  Gorey,  well  known  throughout  the  city 
. . . Morris  Abramowitz,  a good  floorman  who  knows 
what  it’s  all  about  . . . John  Tauber,  a weazel  under 
the  basket  . . . John  Callahan,  a real  hard  player 
. . . Robert  Poggi  of  the  Bedford  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  John 
Lehner,  of  handball  fame  . . . James  Shea  a good 
digger  and  Walter  Ambraz,  who  is  assisting  in  man- 
aging the  team.  Others  include  Bill  Barrisford,  a 
275-pound  giant  who  can  go  . . . Herman  Hoffman, 
who  has  been  laid  up  with  a bad  ankle  and  John 

Hickey. 


Municipal  Basketball  League 
(Standing — Jan.  29). 


Team  W.  L. 

Police  5 0 

Welfare  4 0 

Education  6 1 

Parks  3 2 

Sanitation  3 2 

Estimate  2 3 

Health 1 2 

Taxes  1 2 

Water,  Gas  and  Elec 1 2 

Hospitals  1 4 

Law  0 4 

Finance  0 5 


Pet. 

1.000 

1.000 

.858 

.600 

.600 

.400 

.333 

.333 

.333 

.200 

.000 

.000 


The  police  team  played  its  first  league  game  on 
January  9th  against  the  Park  Department  and  came 
out  on  top,  24 — 14.  Gorey,  with  five  baskets  and 
a foul  starred  in  this  contest.  On  January  16th, 
our  boys  took  over  the  Department  of  Water  Supply, 


Gas  and  Electricity  team  by  29  to  23.  Stretch  Tal- 
bot was  on  a rampage  in  this  game,  while  Gilkinson 
played  a corking  game  for  the  losers. 

On  January  21st,  against  the  Health  Department 
our  boys  had  a field  day  and  outscored  the  Health- 
men,  36  to  17.  Zitzelberger  and  Moroney  threw 
plenty  of  baskets  on  this  occasion.  The  next  team 
to  meet  defeat  at  the  hands  of  our  coppers  was 
the  Finance  team— the  score  was  32—18.  Callahan 
and  Casey  both  played  a whale  of  a game. 

The  game  of  games  was  played  on  January  19th, 
at  the  Textile  H.  S.  court  against  the  strong  Board 
of  Education  team.  Up  to  this  game,  the  Education 
team  had  a record  of  six  victories  and  no  defeats. 
The  police  had  four  wins  and  no  defeats.  As  soon 
as  the  referee  blew  his  whistle  both  teams  knew1 
they  were  in  a contest.  The  play  was  very  fast. 
Moroney,  captain  of  the  police  team,  took  the  tap 
from  Talbot  and  dribbled  right  through  for  a bas- 
ket. On  the  next  tap  Gorey  grabbed  the  ball  and 
threw  it  back  to  Casey,  who  made  a perfect  pass 
to  Moroney,  who  had  cut  through  the  Education 
defense  and  Johnny  came  through  with  another 
basket.  Both  teams  continued  their  fast  play  and 
at  the  end  of  the  half  the  score  stood  10  to  5 in  favor 
of  the  police. 

The  second  half  of  this  game  will  never  be  for- 
gotten by  the  bluecoats.  The  referee  started  to  call 
fouls  on  the  police  for  no  apparent  reason.  The 
game  then  started  to  get  “rough.”  Talbot  was  taken 
out  on  personals.  Gorey  followed.  A few  minutes 
later  Casey  went  out.  The  Education  team  was 
making  point  after  point  on  these  fouls.  They  ran 
the  score  up  to  18—18.  Both  teams  were  playing 
their  heads  off.  Next,  Moroney  went  out  on  per- 
sonals as  did  Vogel  of  Education.  The  crowd  was 
wild;  it  was  some  battle!  Sherlock,  of  Education, 
broke  through  for  a pretty  basket.  The  police  were 
two  points  behind  with  a minute  to  play.  Education 
made  another  point  on  a foul  by  Zitzelberger.  Cal- 
lahan was  fouled  while  trying  to  shoot  and  he  mad^ 
both  fouls.  Then  with  50  seconds  to  go  Poggi  got 
the  tap  and  threw  one  from  the  centre  of  the  court 
that  broke  up  the  ball  game.  What  a game!  The 
final  score  was  22  to  21  in  favor  of  the  police.  The 
box  score  follows: 


Education 

Name 

Cullen  

Sherlock  

Glennon  

Goldis  

Vogel  

O’Neill  

Brown  

McKenna  

Walsh  

Burns  . ... 


Name 

Gorey  .... 
Tauber  . . . 
Moroney  . . 

Poggi  

Shea  

Talbot 
Zitzelberger 
Callahan  . . 
Abramowitz 
Casey  


Police 


F.G. 

0 

1 

0 

1 

1 

2 

1 

0 

0 

0 

6 

F.G. 

0 

0 

3 

1 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

_2 

8 


F. 

0 

4 

0 

2 

0 

2 

0 

0 

0 

1 

9 

F. 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

2 
3 
0 
1 
6 


P. 

0 

6 

0 

4 

2 

6 

2 

0 

0 

1 

21 

P. 

0 

0 

6 

2 

0 

2 

4 

3 

0 

_5 

22 
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HANDBALL 


The  One  Wall  Tournament  sponsored  by  the  Co- 
lumbus Council  K.  of  C.  is  still  coming  along  in 
great  style.  All  of  the  top  notchers  are  winning  their 
games  and  it  looks  as  though  there  will  be  some 
good  skirmishes  in  the  finals. 

Some  of  the  scores  in  the  first  two  rounds  follow: 
Cy  Ambraz,  18th  Division,  defeated  James  Hart, 
E.  S.  16,  21-15,  21-15;  Lawrence  Runey,  Bid.  and 
Rep.,  defeated  James  Sparrow,  E.  S.  8,  21-19,  21-18; 
John  McCardell,  61st,  defeated  Jim  Hanley,  61st, 
21-4,  21-11;  John  T.  Buckley,  E.  S.  16,  defeated 
William  McElarney,  71st,  21-20,  21-5;  Howard  Renz, 
73rd,  won  from  Peter  Seward,  69th,  by  default. 

Raymond  Cooney,  13th,  defeated  Artie  Irwin, 
License  Division,  21-12,  21-15;  John  Lena,  19th  Divi- 
sion, defeated  John  Manz,  104th,  21-17,  21-7;  William 
Barnes,  E.  S.  16,  defeated  John  Moroney,  E.  S.  16, 
21-15,  21-15;  Adolph  J.  Weis,  88th,  defeated  Walter 
Hussey,  104th,  21-14,  21-16;  I.  Millander,  75th,  de- 
feated' Philip  Silver,  E.  S.  14,  21-12,  21-17;  William 


McCarthy,  E.  S.  16,  defeated  John  J.  Sweeney,  E.  S. 
16,  21-18,  21-19;  Anthony  Gorodovich,  109th,  won 
from  Anthony  Foster,  Chief  Engineer’s  office,  by 
default;  Raymond  Cooney,  13th,  defeated  John  Lena, 
19th  Divisoin,  21-17,  21-14. 

Challenges 

The  88th  Precinct  basketball  quintet,  a fast  club 
managed  by  Patrolman  Sam  Terranova,  a real  live 
wire,  is  desirous  of  booking  games  with  other  pre- 
cincts in  the  department.  This  club  is  fully  uniformed 
and  has  beaten  such  teams  as  the  83rd  Precinct, 
66th  Precinct,  Hack  Bureau,  73rd  Precinct,  and  then 
lost  a close  contest  to  the  strong  U.  S.  Marine  team 
by  22  to  21. 

On  February  21st  the  boys  are  running  a basketball 
game  and  dance  at  the  St.  Peters  Claver  auditorium, 
Brooklyn,  against  the  83rd  Precinct  team.  This  is 
a return  contest  and  promises  plenty  of  action  with 
some  good  entertainment. 


“fflell  Banc  Slljau  (Saab  anb  ifaithful  §eruant” 


Retired 

Ptl.  Edward  Stephens 14th  Pet Jan.  13,  1935 

Ptl.  Florence  O’Sullivan  Tr.  “L” Jan.  19,  1935 

Ptl.  Janies  J.  Caddigan 48tli  Pet Jan.  19,  1935 

Sgt.  Otto  S.  Anderson 102nd  Pet Jan.  20,  1935 

Sgt.  Charles  J.  Gorman 111th  Pet Jan.  21,  1935 

Ptl.  Albert  C.  Mollers 42nd  Pet Jan.  19,  1935 

Ptl.  Charles  Siefert Tr.  Pet.  “N” . . Jan.  19,  1935 

Ptl.  Edward  Streeter 123rd  Pet Jan.  20,  1935 

Ptl.  Patrick  Ward 74th  Pet Jan.  25,  1935 

Ptl.  Frank  Nekola 43rd  Pet Jan.  23,  1935 

Ptl.  Frank  Loeffier 112th  Pet Jan.  22,  1935 

Ptl.  George  C.  Geibel 42nd  Pet Jan.  24,  1935 

Ptl.  Harry  Meyer 114th  Pet Jan.  24,  1935 

Ptl.  Allan  F.  Lanigan 18th  Pet Jan.  25,  1935 

Ptl.  Bert  M.  Treiber 41st  Pet Jan.  24,  1935 

Ptl.  William  G.  Agnew 48th  Pet Jan.  25,  1935 

Lt.  John  H.  Ruddy 92nd  Pet Jan.  31,  1935 

Sgt.  Charles  Schmitt 73rd  Pet Jan.  31,  1935 

Ptl.  Henry  M.  Starr Tr.  “B" Jan.  31,  1935 

Ptl.  Michael  J.  Cahill  Tr.  “D” Jan.  31,  1935 

Ptl.  Leonard  J.  Kern 10th  Pet Feb.  1,  1935 


PATROLMEN’S  WIVES  INSTALL  OFFICERS 

The  Patrolmen’s  Wives’  Benevolent  Association,  at 
a meeting  in  Knights  of  Columbus  Hotel,  added  13  new 
names  to  the  membership  as  follows:  Mrs.  Theresa  Widden, 
Eleanor  Ellison,  May  Davies,  Lena  Friedner,  Lee  Healy, 
Eleanor  McMahon,  Agnes  Scliappert,  Pauline  Schramm, 
Margaret  Itzstien,  Ester  S.  Varcoe,  Matilda  V.  Weber, 
Mary  A.  Burnell  and  Marion  Ashe. 

A large  delegation  of  officers  and  members  will  attend 
the  29th  annual  entertainment  and  dance  of  the  Police- 
men’s Widows’  Benevolent  Society  to  be  held  at  the  Taft 
Hotel  on  Feh.  16. 

The  following  officers  were  installed:  Mrs.  Margaret 
Searl,  president;  Louise  Kilian,  vice-president;  Rose 
Kozel,  recording  and  corresponding  secretary;  Martha 
Story,  financial  secretary;  Margaret  Carll,  treasurer. 

Trustees,  Katherine  Rosenerans,  Mae  McKee,  Ella 
Young.  Margaret  Higgins,  Louise  Ahearn,  Sergeant-at- 
arms,  Elizabeth  Dolan. 

The  next  meeting  will  be  held  on  Feb,  13,  which  will  he 
featured  by  a card  party  and  social. 

QUEENS  3100  CLUB  BALL  FEBRUARY  21 

Patrolman  James  Twohie  of  the  17th  Precinct,  President 
of  the  3100  Club,  a Police  social  organization  whose  mem- 
bership is  confined  to  members  of  the  Police  Department, 
announced  that  the  second  annual  entertainment  and 
ball  of  the  club  will  be  held  on  Thursday  evening,  Feb.  21, 
at  the  Central  Opera  House,  205  East  Sixty-seventh  Street. 

Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Valentine  has  granted  the  club 
permission  to  hold  the  annual  affair,  and  all  members  of 
the  club  who  are  entitled  to  a vacation  to  take  one  day 
leave  of  absence  from  vacation  for  the  purpose  of  attending 
the  entertainment  and  ball.  Tickets  for  this  affair  may 
be  sold  only  to  members  of  the  club  and  their  friends 
and  relatives. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

“It  is  surprising  how  many  husbands  there  are  who 
wish  they  had  pursued  the  original  method  of  courtship 
initiated  by  Henry  VIII,  who  married  the  girl  first  and 
axed  her  afterwards.” 


27 


Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3d  Division  Ptl.  Raymond  Kelly 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  18 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

lith  Pet..  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

UNSOLVED  MYSTERIES  OF  1934 

Why  that  promised  wrestling  match  between  those  two  favorites, 
Dan  “Vino”  Mulligan  and  Charley  “Muscles”  Bauman,  has  not  been 
arranged  by  some  enterprising  promoter? 

Why  Eddie  (The  Duke!  Shinnick  still  thinks  he  put  something  over 
on  us  when  he  got  married  secretly.  We  found  out  anyhow,  but  we’ll 
keep  it  quiet,  Ed. 

What  the  attraction  is  up  around  96th  Street  that  Jimmy  “Speedy” 
Miles  still  visits  there? 

How  much  it  cost  Tom  (Toothpaste)  Rielly  to  repair  the  damage 
done  to  his  home  by  the  live  turkey  that  he  was  wrestling  with  Thanks- 
giving Eve? 

Why  Johnny  (Frenchy)  Ruggeurri,  the  back  room  orator,  wears  his 
uniform  home  after  all  these  years  of  traveling  in  civies?  Could  it  be 
the  commendation? 

Why  Vito  Pannella  tells  the  porters  on  7th  Avenue  to  call  him 
George  instead  of  Tony? 

Why  Joe  Jefferson,  the  all-American,  and  Lieutenant  Halligan  are 
studying  the  Chinese  language? 

Who  borrowed  the  boats  Sergeant  Flynn  calls  his  shoes?  We 
understand  Jimmie  St.  Brooks  has  been  assigned  to  the  case,  which 
means  the  mystery  will  be  solved  shortly. 

Why  Kid  Snyder  says  that  Sam  Wilson  “Done  him  wrong?” 

Why  Ken  Steed  pays  frequent  visits  to  Abe  Lang’s  home?  Prob- 
ably he  wants  him  to  be  godfather  for  the  baby  that  Sir  Stork  has 
promised  to  bring  in  ApriL 

Why  Willie  Grover  Carney,  the  head  of  the  welcoming  committee 
of  the  14th  Precinct,  wants  to  turn  his  duties  over  to  Teddy  (I  know' 
him)  Von  Eschen  after  giving  a strenuous  reception  to  out-of-town 
visitors  during  the  holidays? 

We  wish  to  extend  our  sincere  condolences  to  the  widow  of  the 
late  Sergeant  William  Begley,  who  passed  away  suddenly.  May  his 
soul  rest  in  peace. 

4th  Division 

13fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Bell 

15 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Arthur  Bernert  of  the  19th  Precinct  gets  a little  bit  of 
poetry  off  his  chest: 

THE  PEEPING  TOM 

Come  listen  to  my  tale  of  woe. 

And  see  if  you  can  stay  calm; 

For  no  matter  what  I do,  or  where  I go, 

I am  harrassed  by  this  Peeping  Tom. 

Even  when  I think  I’m  safe  in  bed, 

This  guy  is  thinking  up  schemes 

To  send  to  the  Magazine  Spring  3100, 

Fm  never  safe,  it  seems. 

Stories  are  told  of  cops  brave  and  bold. 

Or  happenings  out  on  post; 

But  when  HE  gets  thru  they’re  very  untrue. 

To  tell  all  he  hears  is  his  boast. 

He  laughs  and  smiles  as  he  up  to  you  slides. 

To  try  and  get  a choice  earful; 

But  take  my  advice,  to  him  always  be  nice — 

Or  else  you’ll  be  very  tearful. 

One  day  he  was  told  a funny  tale. 

How  a ceiling  fell  on  a copper; 

And  how  I did  wail,  but  to  no  avail. 

Out  of  this  story  he  made  a whopper. 

One  day  he  looked  wise  and  to  my  surprise. 

Said,  “My  friend,  don’t  look  so  alarmed;” 

Now  the  whole  world  is  brighter  since  Linden,  the  writer. 
Decided  to  quit  being  a Peeping  Tom. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  C.  J.  Shalloe  30 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Alphonse  J . Smiles 

34th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reuben  Reyer 

The  recently  organized  bowling  team  of  the  30th  Precinct,  consist- 
ing of  Patrolmen  Sluick,  Jones,  Sussingham,  Panlson  and  Lind,  has 
met  with  commendable  success  in  the  three  match  games  played  within 
the  past  month. 


On  November  21st  they  met  the  team  representing  the  34th  Pre- 
cinct, and  in  a four-game  match  accounted  for  138  more  pins  than 
their  opponents. 

On  December  8th  they  met  the  Inwood  Boys,  and  in  three  games 
decisively  defeated  them. 

The  team  from  the  34th  Precinct,  with  revenge  in  their  hearts  for 
the  drubbing  they  had  received,  again  issued  a challenge,  stipulating 
that  the  next  games  to  be  played  must  take  place  on  their  pet  alleys 
located  at  207th  Street  and  Tenth  Avenue.  With  a spirit  of  sports- 
manship for  which  they  are  famous,  the  30th  Precinct  team  consented. 
On  December  11th  these  teams  again  met,  and  after  two  games  played, 
with  the  30th  Precinct  in  the  lead  by  205  pins,  the  34th  Precinct  threw 
in  the  well-known  sponge.  One  of  their  members  was  heard  to  re- 
mark after  the  last  game:  “Wait  until  the  summer  time  and  we  get 

you  on  the  ball  field.’’  By  the  time  the  summer  time  rolls  around  they 
will  probably  be  telling  us  how  good  they  are  at  ice  skating. 

In  the  nine  games  rolled,  our  anchor  man,  Bill  Lind,  has  been 
setting  the  pace,  with  John  Paulson  a close  second,  and  the  other  mem- 
bers right  at  the  leaders’  heels. 

Any  team  desiring  to  arrange  for  match  games,  kindly  get  in  touch 
with  Patrolman  Jones,  of  this  precinct. 

Patrolman  Kiernan  is  still  looking  for  a set  up  in  his  3-cushion 
billiard  games.  So  far  he  has  been  beaten  by  the  champs  of  the  30th 
Precinct,  who  took  him  up  on  his  challenge;  at  least  he  talks  a good 
game.  Vince  is  now  looking  for  second  raters.  Here’s  hoping  he  has 
better  luck  with  them. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  our  Radio  Receiver  Howard 
Schweitzer,  whose  wife  gave  birth  to  twins  recently.  Well,  Howard, 
you  might  just  as  well  walk  the  floor  with  two  as  one.  At  least  it 
will  make  you  feel  that  you  are  doing  something  worth  while,  and  be- 
sides don’t  forget  the  slogan  two  can  live  as  cheaply  as  one,  but  about 
twins  I don’t  know.  Twins  and  the  Mrs.  are  doing  fine. 

Patrolman  George  Sullivan  has  again  made  application  to  play  with 
the  P.  D.  baseball  team.  I hope  that  leg  of  his  doesn’t  become  too 
playful  this  year. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Malone  sent  the  boys  a postal  card  from  Florida 
stating  that  he  has  been  looking  over  some  very  beautiful  horses.  What  I 
would  like  to  know  is  what  he  refers  to  as  horses.  Mike  Mahoney 
and  Ben  Koberlein  are  also  with  Tom,  so  I suppose  he  has  to  cover  up 
some  way. 

Patrolman  Ray  Leida  is  still  lacking  his  molars,  but  I’ll  bet  he 
didn’t  spare  the  turkey  on  Christmas  Day. 

Patrolman  John  Knoud  is  very  officious  since  he  became  the  acting 
first  broom.  Don’t  forget  to  clean  under  the  radiators,  John. 

The  winter  season  has  arrived.  Patrolman  Faust  has  been  observed 
with  his  famous  spats,  and  that’s  a sure  sign  of  a hard  winter. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  the  recently  promoted  Lieutenants 
Paul  Schubert  and  Herbert  Golden — the  boys  of  the  30th  Precinct  are 
not  overlooking  the  fact  of  losing  two  fine  and  regular  fellows.  You’ll 
hear  from  us  in  the  near  future. 

6th  Division  Lieut.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  Miller 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Tutt  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Allen  J.  Benton 

Heres  a tip  for  all  the  boys  to  be  on  their  toes  when  Sergeant  Cur- 
tin of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  on  patrol.  He  is  an  ex-champ  at  walking 
and  thinks  nothing  of  taking  a little  stroll  from  New  York  City  to 
Ossining,  N.  Y.,  and  when  he  gets  tired  of  walking  he  runs. 

Patrolman  Larry  Kelly  (No.  1)  of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  now  an  attend- 
ant. He  should  be  good  at  it,  because  “Hitler”  Hebrank  was  over- 
heard giving  him  the  lowdown  on  the  proper  stance  when  massaging 
the  floors.  Your  pal  “Dinny”  Cash  can  also  give  you  some  pointers, 
Larry. 

Patrolman  Joseph  McKay  is  sure  taking  his  post  serious.  He’s  now 
studying  Spanish.  That  neighborhood  changes  so  quickly,  Joe,  that  it 
will  probably  turn  German  or  Greek  by  the  time  you  get  the  Spanish 
down. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Jalicki  recently  returned  from  his  home  town  in 
Massachusetts.  Ed  is  one  of  the  big  “Rod  and  Gun”  men  of  the  pre- 
cinct. Yes,  Ed  got  a Deer. 

The  “25  Club”  of  the  25th  Precinct  held  a meeting  recently  in  their 
clubrooms  at  Neal’s  Rendezvous  and  discussed  their  plans  for  the  fall 
season.  The  meeting  was  brought  to  order  by  Tom  (Indian  Beak) 
Gorey.  After  the  main  topic  (collection  of  dues)  was  discussed  the 
meeting  turned  into  a first  class  minstrel  show.  Hazel,  the  beautiful 
wife  of  one  of  the  patrolmen  present  (I  don’t  know  which  one,  because 
she  treated  them  all  alike) , played  the  piano.  Caruso  Moroney  offered  to 
chirp,  but  the  boys  all  sang,  “No,  No,  a Thousand  Times  No.”  Brick- 
top  Curtin  obliged  with  “Sarah — Sarah.” 
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Elsie  Janis,  the  man  without  a country,  ate  so  much  and  drank  so 
much  soda  that  he  flowed  over. . .Pavlowa  Legs  Lehner  couldn’t  get 
his  nose  out  of  the  Virginia  ham.  The  headwaiter  at  Bass’s,  Louie 
Rathyen,  had  his  hands  full. . .Ashworth  didn’t  feel  right.  He  wanted 
some  lemon  and  tay. . .Gloomey  O’Connor  looked  pretty  happy  with  a 
mug  in  his  hand...Bu  Bu  Ahearn  had  tears  in  his  eyes  when  Tauber, 
formerly  with  the  Avon  Burlesque  Five,  recited  “Moroney,  Take  Post 
11”... Mickey  Doyle,  the  Irish  baritone,  sang  a German  frolic,  while 
Bausbacher  kept  track  of  how  much  the  wolves  ate... Joe  La  Guisa 
did  a tap  dance... One  Pint  Barrisford  was  still  thinking  of  Billie 
Doves  and  Miami... The  meeting  came  to  a close  when  the  lunch  ran 
out — auf  wiedersehen. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Terence  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  Clarke  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  Secret  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  Lotcy 

Patrolman  Clarence  Davis  is  still  wondering  if  Southern  Boulevard 
can  be  changed  to  Davis  Boulevard,  as  he  says  he  knows  just  how 
many  flags  there  are  in  the  sidewalk  from  Fordham  Road  to  180th 
Street. . .Patrolman  James  Drumm — the  life  of  the  precinct  and  every 
party  he  attends — is  picking  up  the  Italian  language  very  nicely,  and 
intends  to  be  an  interpreter  some  day Patrolman  Willie  (Jean  Har- 

low (Morrissey  was  seen  talking  to  a scalp  doctor  lately.  Trying  to  save 
those  beautiful  blonde  locks,  Willie?. . .Patrolman  John  McCarty,  No. 
2,  is  still  walking  around  with  a big  smile,  and  doesn’t  seem  to  care 
if  it  rains  or  shines. . .Patrolman  John  Flood  is  still  thinking  seriously 
of  taking  that  fatal  and  last  step — a bride — this  spring. . .Patrol- 
man Harold  (Sweetheart)  MacReady  is  still  the  sheik  he  always  was  in 
the  days  before  he  was  a policeman. . .Patrolman  Pete  Flood  of  the 
3rd  Squad  is  still  walking  around  with  that  superfluous  air  which 
seems  to  stick  by  him  as  heretofore. . .Sergeant  James  Dermody,  the 
fashion  plate  of  the  46th  Precinct,  is  still  the  gentleman  he  always  was. 
Lots  of  luck,  Jim. . .Sergeant  (George  Bancroft)  Barry  is  also  a gentle- 
man, and  could  double  for  the  famous  actor,  George  Bancroft,  in  many 
moving  pictures. . .Patrolman  Maurice  Dourney  is  still  wondering  if  he 
will  be  assigned  to  booth  duty  again,  as  he  says  the  feet  are  starting  to 
bark. . .Patrolman  John  Collins  is  still  that  handsome,  clean,  upright 
gentleman  he  was  in  days  past. . .Patrolman  John  Brennan,  of  the 
Clerical  Department,  is  wondering  if  he  still  can  do  late  tours. . .Patrol- 
man Arthur  (Sauerkraut)  Rice  is  still  pushing  a typewriter  and  claims 
he  is  powerful  enough  to  push  a truck. . .Patrolman  Alexander  Mc- 
Nair says  com  cob  pipes  are  the  rage  in  City  Island,  and 
proceeded  to  buy  one. . .Patrolman  Willie  (Pop)  Shields  says  he  Still 
puts  newspaper  on  his  chest  to  shield  him  from  the  cold . . . Patrolman 
Bowen  is  still  as  quiet  as  ever,  but  an  excellent  policeman. . .Patrolman 
Joe  Wolesenka — the  delegate  of  the  Polish  Society — is  looking  for  ap- 
plicants.. .Patrolman  Kubieck  and  Patrolman  Adamac  say  that  they 
will  volunteer  their  services.  Patrolman  Lasiloy  Nespor  says  he  will 
also  join  to  keep  peace  in  the  society. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Techan  64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bonora 

6Lr*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  Frontera  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Raymond  Donovan 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Molliea 

The  members  of  the  62nd  Precinct  welcome  Captain  James  Smith 
and  wish  him  success. 

Patrolman  Joe  Wenz  gave  the  storekeepers  a glance  at  his  uniform 
which  he  is  wearing  for  a short  time  along  Bath  Avenue. 

Patrolman  Roberts’  uniform  fits  him  tight;  he  gained  six  pounds 
since  pounding  the  walk. 

Patrolman  Rumack  is  hanging  around  Katz’s  tailor  shop;  everyone 
is  wondering  how  soon  it  will  be. 

The  new  students  at  Delahanty’s  are  Gratano,  Ravalgi,  Hanson, 
Sabatino,  Sorrentino,  Goldstein,  Moran,  Ferrer,  Olander,  Lexander, 
Bucettas  and  Mullins. 

Patrolman  Henry  Kludt,  who  belongs  to  numerous  shooting  clubs, 
Is  now  taking  up  flying  on  the  Q.  T.  He  expects  his  license  soon. 

The  ice  skating  vogue  hit  the  62nd  Precinct  with  a storm.  Our 
champions  are  Patrolmen  Carlin,  Splitzer,  Collins,  O’Halleran,  Gough, 
Sunquist,  Svendsen,  Schmidt,  Santulli. 

Patrolman  Stewart,  who  does  the  goose  step  on  86th  Street  in  mili- 
tary fashion,  now  has  two  Ingersolls.  One  was  presented  to  him  by 
the  8th  Squad  for  being  the  best  looking  married  man  in  that  squad. 

Sergeants  Smythe,  Revelli,  Gallo,  Carson  and  King  have  their  gold 
bar  all  set  and  ready  to  cast  the  chevrons  aside. 

Patrolman  Spinelli  is  on  a diet.  He  only  eats  scungiles,  spaghetti, 
pastrami,  chile  con  came,  and  hot  tamale;  while  Patrolman  Svend- 
sen’s  diet  consists  of  pretzels,  cheese  crackers,  baloney  and  liverwurst. 

Patrolman  Jacobi,  during  his  spare  time,  models  for  bathing  suits. 
Corporal  Gough  was  elected  president  of  the  Corporals’  Association, 
which  was  just  formed.  Gough  is  a very  popular  feller  and  well  liked 
by  all  the  corporals. 

Patrolman  McGuigan  is  the  dark  horse  in  the  next  sergeants’  ex- 
amination. 


Patrolman  Lawrence  Kerner,  the  professor  who  has  a little  brush 
and  some  dark  powder  which  he  invented  to  take  finger  prints  on 
cloth  or  dresses,  intends  to  make  a barrel  of  money.  We  wish  you 
luck,  Larry. 

The  66th  Precinct  basketball  team  is  off  to  a good  start  and  wishes 
to  book  games  with  other  teams  in  the  Department.  If  interested  ad- 
dress all  communications  to  Lieutenant  Walter  Joyce,  66th  Precinct. 

Also  the  66th  Precinct  boasts  of  a bowling  team  averaging  200  and 
would  like  to  hear  from  teams  in  other  commands.  Call  Jigger  Moran, 
66th  Squad  (Detectives). 

The  boys  of  this  command  were  agreeably  surprised  to  read  in  the 
last  issue  of  Spring  3100  the  story,  “Tell  It  to  the  Commissioner,”  by 
our  esteemed  Lieutenant  John  D.  Enright,  the  good  friend  and  coun- 
sellor of  all  policemen.  The  story  was  well  received  by  all  of  us  and 
the  moral,  we  hope,  will  be  accepted  by  all.  The  boys  are  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  verses  as  well  as  many  quotations  taken  from  Bobby 
Burns  and  others,  and  hope  to  see  more  stories  from  the  good  Lieuten- 
ant’s pen  in  the  near  future. 

SAYINGS  BY  OUR  PRECINCT  JOE  MILLERS 
Le  Francois:  “Start  at  the  bottom  of  the  roll  call,  I got  two  last 
night. 

Carroll : “My  good  friend  George,  flied  again.” 

Selig:  “I  looked  and  could  not  see  the  light  out.” 

Meyers:  “How  about  the  Sweepstakes,  if  I could  only  win.” 

Rich:  “What’s  your  number?” 

Keenan:  “If  I was  the  reporter,  what  I could  write!” 

Guider:  “Yes,  and  about  me.” 

Jones:  “I'll  buy  a drink.” 

Dean:  “Anybody  want  to  pay  P.  B.  A.  dues?” 

O’Neill:  “How  about  your  dues,  get  it  up.” 

Brennan:  ‘Where  is  your  bed  money?” 

Rosenthall : “Ah,  I was  there  for  six  tours  last  month.” 

Moriarty:  “Wanna  buy  a Scottie  dog — he  will  take,  but  no  give.” 
Lotito:  “How  about  Ft.  Hamilton  Parkway,  who  will  do  that?” 

THINGS  WE  ARE  TIRED  OF  HEARING 
“Are  you  on  beat?” 

“Officer,  have  you  the  time?” 

“Where  were  you?” 

“Did  you  put  it  in  your  book?” 

“What’s  the  last  alarm?” 

The  welcome  shingle  to  Lieutenant  (Iron  Hat)  McCarthy.  May 
his  stay  be  as  long  as  his  famed  Celtic  smile. 

Detective  Louris,  more  familiarly  known  as  “Radio  Ed,”  was  seen 
answering  an  alarm  on  a “Kiddie  Kar”  and  propelled  by  the  redoubt- 
able (Man-Hunter)  Sleuth  Watterson. 

Sergeant  (Sweet  Smiling)  O’Grady  is  knitting  a quilt  to  wear  under 
his  vest  to  better  withstand  the  rigors  of  the  cold  nights. 

Patrolmen  Merrill,  Burton  and  Dolan  (three  of  the  Four  Horsemen 
in  beautiful  rose-colored  riding  habiliment)  may  be  seen  daily  on  the 
bridal  path  (merry-go-round  to  you)  teaching  Sergeant  Burke  in  a 
double-breasted  diving  suit  the  fine  art  of  broncho  busting.  “Rom- 
pers” McCormack  was  seen  cutting  his  wisdom  molars  on  a brand  new 
teething  ring  at  McCrory’s. 

Ed  (Thin  Man)  Regan  is  wearing  a benign  smile  these  days  that’s 
as  flashy  as  his  “Whalebone”  store  teeth,  because  he  is  now  twenty- 
eighth  on  the  list  to  be  made  regular  106  man.  Patrolman  Arthur 
(Very  Large)  Heine,  who  was  seen  shortening  his  club,  is  now  prac- 
ticing marksmanship.  So  far  he  has  been  shooting  blanks.  Patrolman  Mike 
Di  Augustinia  is  betting  a double  (Bits  I-O)  with  Louie  (Cutes)  Car- 
dile  that  a differential  is  the  price  between  a Ford  and  a Chevrolet. 
Patrolman  Bill  (The  Shadow)  Powderley  telling  the  bootblack  if  he 
wants  to  become  a great  detective  he  must  learn  to  deduct  the  little 
things  (su«h  as  the  bill  he  owes  the  kid  for  shining  his  shoes). 

Sergeant  (Walking  Down  Fifth  Avenue)  Gaines  was  recently  mis- 
taken for  the  P.  C.  and  asked  for  his  views  on  current  crime  problems. 

John  (Beau  Brummel)  McDonough  uses  his  collars  on  both  sides, 
claiming  the  price  of  food  is  not  commensurate  with  his  bills.  Patrol- 
man Adler  asking  Jim  Mulvihill  if  he  bought  a ticket  for  the  Anchor 
Club  ball  would  he  get  the  day  off.  Patrolman  Barnett  singing 
“Swettie  Pie”  with  Tom  (Third  Avenue)  Mahedy  playing  the  bagpipes, 
while  Lieutenant  Walter  Reid  strummed  the  harp  (tbe  harp  being 
John  Galway  Smith). 

Paddy  Mahar  offering  up  his  prayers  that  the  Park  Department  builds 
a wall  on  Seventh  Avenue  to  break  the  wind  of  yonder  hill. 

AND  LAST  BUT  NOT  LEAST. 

The  Correspondent,  on  behalf  of  the  members  of  the  68th  Pre- 
cinct, wishes  to  congratulate  them  in  bowing  to  the  dictates  of  the 
people  of  the  City  of  New  York  in  the  appointment  of  their  Captain  as 
Police  Commissioner  of  the  New  York  Police  Department. 
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Patrolman  Francis  (Silent  Cal)  Reich  of  the  70th  Precinct  is  in 
receipt  of  a new  addition  (a  boy)  to  his  family  thanks  to  that  well- 
known  bird,  the  stork. 

The  members  of  this  command  extend  their  sincerest  sympathy  to 
Dave  Meza  on  his  recent  bereavement. 

Likable  Lieutenant  Charles  Marz,  our  former  aviator,  has  been 
transferred  to  the  14th  Division.  Good  luck,  Lieutenant,  we  hope  your 
sojourn  in  the  14th  Division  will  be  as  pleasant  as  it  was  here. 

Among  the  new  arrivals  at  Parkville  Precinct  were  Lieutenants 
Francis  McCarthy,  Frank  Neylan  and  Patrolmen  John  Galvin,  John  Long, 
Richard  Tinekin  and  Thomas  Moore.  To  you  men  we  extend  our 
hearty  greetings. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Acting  Lieutenant  Thomas  Reilly 
and  Sergeant  Hogan  McCurdy  on  their  recent  promotion  to  Lieutenant. 

Some  notable  arrests  were  made  by  the  occupants  of  Car  1244,  which 
seems  to  be  paying  its  own  way  in  its  old  age.  Tommy  Lawrence  and 
Claude  Furey  brought  in  a fellow  with  a revolver  as  big  as  himself 
who  had  succeeded  in  holding  up  a shoe  store  in  the  precinct.  As  a 
result  of  this  arrest,  three  more  men  (on  one  of  whom  was  found  an- 
other revolver)  were  brought  in  and  several  robberies  cleared  up.  To 
follow  this  up,  Arthur  Neilsen  and  Henry  Johnson,  occupants  of  the 
car  mentioned,  brought  one  man  in  and  sent  another  to  the  hospital 
with  a bullet  in  the  thigh,  for  burglary.  As  a result  of  this  arrest 
forty  burglaries  were  cleared  up.  Then,  to  conclude  the  history  of  this 
car,  Larry  Gorman  and  Ben  Carman  brought  in  another  fellow  for 
grand  larceny.  There  will  be  no  more  stolen  cars  from  that  fellow, 
at  least  not  for  a while.  James  Conroy  of  Car  558  brought  in  three 
prisoners  for  assault  and  robbery  which  they  had  committed  in  the  61st 
Precinct,  and  if  it  wasn't  for  observation  and  mode  of  questioning 
the  trio  would  have  been  spending  an  enjoyable  holiday  season.  Then 
William  McNiece  and  John  Langan  of  Car  559  put  the  damper  on 
three  juveniles  who  were  attempting  to  go  places  and  do  things  with  a 
stolen  car. 

Speaking  of  arrests.  Detective  Henry  Hansen  of  the  70th  Squad  is 
knocking  them  dead  with  some  real  notable  arrests,  too  many  in  fact  to 
mention.  His  work  of  late  is  quite  outstanding. 

Some  of  the  boys  at  the  Parkville  Precinct  are  not  believing  in 
Santa  Claus  any  more  and  are  quite  sore  at  him.  Somehow  or  other 
Ole  Nick  slipped  up  on  the  following  boys  and  their  wants: 

1.  A quantity  of  Herpicide  to  save  the  remaining  hairs  and  a few 
gaily  decorated  empty  cigar  boxes  to  save  the  fallen  hair  for  John 
Peirano  and  George  Deegan. 

2.  Crying  towels  for  Jerry  Sullivan. 

3.  Rowing  machines  for  Walter  McCaddin,  Tiny  John  Langan, 
Dominick  Lombardi.  Andy  “Fleaweight”  Beres  and  Freddie  Cappetta. 

4.  A police  dog  for  Dominick  Lombardi. 

5.  A corset  for  Andy  “Fleaweight”  Beres. 

6.  A bottle  of  ether  for  the  members  of  the  6th  Squad  to  use  on 
Francis  (Silent  Cal)  Reich. 

7.  A new  battery  for  Buffalo  Jim  O’Connell’s  pushomobile. 

8.  Some  pigeon  feed  for  Danny  Rogan. 

9.  New  corporal  chevrons  for  Tennessee  Joe  Cavanagb,  the  erst- 
while Squire  of  Ditmas  Avenue. 

11th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Glasheen 

74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  S.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  De  Nyse 

~6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  Eugene  McGillicuddy 

The  other  day  our  smiling  Clerical  Lieutenant  John  J.  Keane  came 
to  work.  The  office  staff  observed  a very  sad  look  on  his  face.  Every- 
body was  afraid  to  ask  the  Lieutenant  why  the  sad  look  for  fear  some- 
thing dreadful  may  have  occurred.  After  about  an  hour  had  elapsed, 
our  courageous  clerical  Patrolman  (Muscles)  Bill  Miller  asked  the 
Lieutenant  if  anything  unusual  had  occurred.  Lieutenant  Keane  could 
hardly  talk  and  answered  with  tears  running  down  his  face  that  his 
dog  “Pal”  had  run  away  from  home  the  night  before.  But,  alas,  a week 
later,  our  famous  Irish  tenor,  trying  to  forget  his  sorrows,  started  to 
sing  one  of  his  songs  at  home.  Little  Pal  must  have  heard  his  master’s 
melodious  voice;  he  could  not  resist  the  temptation  and  made  his 
appearance  at  the  door  that  night,  and  the  whole  family  rejoiced  over 
the  arrival  of  little  Pal.  Better  keep  Pal  on  a leash  the  next  time. 
John. 

Our  genial  attendant  at  the  72nd  Precinct.  John  K.  Quealy,  better 
known  as  the  wealthy  widower  of  Ridgewood,  was  seen  trying  on  a 
pair  of  striped  trousers,  frock  coat  and  a silk  topper  recently.  We 
think  John  is  contemplating  making  another  trip  down  the  aisle. 

All  you  single  fellows,  Taikina.  Dunn,  Sullivan  and  Mansell  and  a 
few  others  who  are  supposed  to  be  single,  better  watch  out  for  Ross 
(known  as  Barney  the  Ghost  and  Clark  Gable),  as  he  is  on  the  loose 
and  all  the  girls  are  crazy  over  him. 

Patrolman  Harry  Scharp.  alias  the  Shadow  Jim  Londos,  while  ap- 
prehending two  daring  burglars  stealing  a bottle  of  milk  on  Seventh 
Avenue,  crawled  through  a steam  pipe  on  Seventh  Avenue  and  made 
one  of  the  most  spectacular  arrests  ever  made  in  the  72d  Precinct. 


Patrolman  Dan  Scanlan,  our  clerical  man,  had  a banquet  the  other 
day  and  put  a whole  5-cent  box  of  graham  crackers  away.  Dan  is  get- 
ting very  tough  lately  and  the  boys  wouldn’t  be  surprised  if  they  see 
him  putting  away  a whole  quart  of  buttermilk  at  one  clip,  and  that’s 
going  some  for  Pius  Dan  (Hot  Cha).  Patrolman  Esposito,  known 
on  post  as  the  “Vanishing  American,”  put  in  a call  for  a small  fire 
engine,  saying  he  had  a small  fire  on  his  post.  John  is  getting  very 
technical.  Patrolman  Paddy  Haran  (The  Bouncing  Baby  from  Balti- 
more) was  recently  elected  by  the  boys  of  the  William  E.  Sheridan 
Post,  American  Legion,  as  Commander  and  the  boys  wish  him  the 
best  of  luck. 

To  Sergeants  Sullivan  and  Koehler  (recently  elevated  to  that  rank) 
we  wish  to  extend  our  heartiest  congratulations  on  their  promotion  and 
welcome  them  to  our  command. 

Patrolmen  Holland  and  Borut  of  this  precinct,  in  our  estimation, 
hold  the  championship  for  arrests  made  by  a radio  car.  In  responding 
to  a radio  alarm  from  a tailor  shop  on  Seventh  Avenue,  arrived  at  the 
scene,  apprehending  a burglar  before  complainant  had  finished  trans- 
mitting call  to  Headquarters.  The  complainant  was  still  holding  the 
receiver  in  hand  when  cars  arrived  at  the  scene. 

Jake  Blum’s  son  caught  quite  a lot  of  fish  at  Rockaway  the  other 
day,  but  said,  “Pop,  this  is  not  the  kind  of  fish  we  have  at  home.” 
(Could  the  child  have  meant  herring?) 

Patrolman  Malafronte  asked  the  Captain  to  let  him  know  of  any 
junked  autos  before  he  notified  the  Telegraph  Bureau,  so  he  could 
get  parts  for  his  car.  Boy,  oh  boy,  that  must  be  some  crate  you 
possess. 

Patrolman  Froehlich  got  what  he  calls  a woodchopper’s  blackeye; 
you  know  the  kind  you  get  when  chopping  wood  and  a piece  flies  and 
hits  you.  (A1  says  that  story  has  a lot  of  truth  in  it.)  The  next  time 
you  chop  wood,  Al,  you  better  use  a catcher’s  mask. 

To  the  Memory  of 

PATROLMAN  BARTHOLOMEW  SAYETTIERE 
Who  Died  on  December  18th,  1934. 

A wonderful  fellow,  friend  and  aid, 

One  who  was  better,  God  never  made. 

Sincere  and  just  in  all  his  ways. 

Loving  and  kind  to  the  end  of  his  days. 

Honest  and  upright  in  heart  and  mind. 

What  a beautiful  memory  he  left  behind. 

GONE  BUT  NOT  FORGOTTEN,  MAY  HIS  SOUL  REST  IN  PEACE. 

Members  of  the  76th  Precinct  and  76th  Detective  Squad. 

Patrolman  Joe  Fitzsimmons  took  a big  jump  on  December  29th, 
1934,  and  left  for  Water  Witch  on  the  Shrewsbury  for  his  honeymoon. 
Another  Indian  bit  the  dust.  The  boys  of  the  78th  Precinct  wish  you 
and  your  better  half  a happy  married  life. 

Johnny  Breslin,  our  sheik,  just  returned  all  sunburned  from  a trip 
to  Miami  on  the  Gowanus  Canal,  and  the  next  stop  will  be  Buttermilk 
Channel. 

After  many  unsuccessful  efforts,  John  Barnes  has  finally  subdued 
his  trick  car  and  got  it  home  in  the  garage,  where  he  is  trying  to  learn 
it  some  new  tricks. 

(Rubinoff)  Letowsky  shaved  his  cute  little  moustache  off.  as  he  said 
it  tickled  and  he  could  not  play  music  with  it  on  his  lip,  as  the  music 
always  sounded  strained. 

Report  of  the  84th  Precinct  Reception  Committee — 

Greetings  to  Sergeant  Paone.  who  came  to  us  from  the  75th  Pre- 
cinct recently.  Sands  Street  will  be  delighted  to  see  him  strolling 
along  its  colorful  walks  these  nights. 

Our  own  little  intelligence  test — 

With  whom  of  our  gang  do  you  associate  the  following: 

“Pork  Chops?” 

“Where’s  Dillinger?” 

“Why  not  try  a white  one?” 

Herbie  Severance,  our  most  eligible  “bach."  was  taken  for  a ride 
by  a Long  Island  blonde  and  the  next  thing  he  knew  (says  Herbie)  he 
awoke  in  a Florida  resort  and  found  to  his  surprise  that  he  had  prom- 
ised to  love,  honor  and  obey.  What  a break  for  the  wife. 

Bill  O’Shea  is  also  to  be  condoled.  He  recently  succumbed  to 
the  wiles  and  the  pleas  of  one  of  Brooklyn’s  fairest  who  desired  a 
steady  job.  Your  faithful  scribe  met  them  recently  at  a swank  social 
affair  and  assured  the  lady  that  she  was  very  fortunate  indeed.  Well, 
here’s  hoping  the  O’Sheas  and  the  Severances  will  give  us  something 
to  write  about  in  this  column  in  about  a year  from  now. 

Corporal  Barney  Farrell  takes  water  from  no  one  and  when  asked 
to  do  his  stuff  the  other  day  he  responded  nobly. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Andrew  W.  Dooley 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  "1st  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

67ffc  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73d  Pet..  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Bitz  "fA  Pet..  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

I am  sure  that  uintentionally  the  song  hits  of  1934  were  dedicated  to 
the  boys  of  the  63rd  Precinct.  Note  how’  the  captions  fit  the  men. 
With  My  Eyes  Wide  Open,  I’m  Dreaming. . .Heege.  Let’s  Have  An- 
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other  Piece  of  Pie  (on  the  other  guy)  . . .Molineri.  Why  Don’t  You 
Practice  What  You  Preach?.. Ganley.  Walking  in  the  Winter  Won- 
derland (Post  6 at  this  season)  ..  .Nick  Kaufold.  I’m  Growing  Fonder 
of  You  (It  won’t  be  long  now)  ..  .Fitzgerald.  Lost  in  a Fog. . .Stahl. 
Everything  You  Have  Is  Mine  (Grab-bag)  . . . Abbondandola.  Love  in 
Bloom. . .Bridegroom  Hines.  O.  K.  Toots  (Toots  and  Hap  are  smiling 
again... John  Byrnes.  I’m  the  Bottom,  You’re  the  Top  (He  sure  is 
the  “top”)...G.  Dietz.  June  in  January  (How  is  Miami?)  ..  .Philban. 
Say  W'hen. . . Bill  Freedman.  Daring  Young  Man  on  the  Flying  Radio 
Car... Ed  Lannigan.  Straight  from  the  Shoulder,  Right  from  the  Heart 
...Phil  Asher.  Stay  as  Sweet  as  You  Are,  Don’t  Let  a Thing  Change 
You...  Pinkey  Caunitz.  W'here  the  River  Shannon  Flows. . .Dan 
O'Leary.  You  Gotta  Give  Credit  to  Love  (Accent  on  the  word  Credit) 
...Bull  Delaney.  You’re  Not  the  Only  Oyster  in  the  Stew... Big  Shot 
McNicholas.  I Never  Had  a Chance. . .Lamenting  Lyons.  No,  No,  a 
Thousand  Times  No  (Tickle  him,  please)  ..  .Harry  Howe.  He  Saw 
Stars,  He  Heard  the  Birdies  Sing. . .Boop  Duffy.  La  Cucaracha  (Small- 
est man  in  the  house)  ..  .Venturelli.  Out  in  the  Cold  Again . . . Vitali. 
Somebody’s  Coming  to  My  House. . .Lassen.  Who’s  Afraid  of  the  Big 
Bad  Wolf?  (Not  we)  . . .L.  Goldberg.  Stars  Fell  on  Alabama  Last  Night 
(He  got  home  late)  ..  .Rapp. 

14th  Division 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhlf elder 

85 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  G.  Bosko 

87 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwedel  94th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

Patrolman  Monroe  Glickhouse,  9th  Squad,  90th  Precinct,  was  down 
at  County  Court  the  other  day  to  testify  against  an  auto  thief.  He 
was  on  the  witness  stand  and  started  to  testify  like  this:  “Veil,  I told 
you,  Judge,  it  vas  like  dis.  It’s  no  use  locking  up  anybody  you  will 
only  put  the  prisoner  on  patrol.” 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Donald  Slattery  in  his  new  position. 
Lots  of  luck  from  the  boys  of  the  90th  Precinct. 

The  boys  of  the  90th  regret  the  retiring  of  Sergeant  Hagan  of  the 
85th  Precinct.  Good  luck,  Joe. 

John  (Pork  Chops)  Salayka,  6th  Squad,  former  resident  of  Green- 
point,  is  now  a resident  of  Swampy  Flushing  Heights.  Come  out  and 
see  me  some  time  when  it  is  low  tide,  but  bring  your  boots.  He  is 
now  a neighbor  of  Big  Jack,  the  Lumberman,  Kautz  and  Adam,  who 
eats  lamb  like  nobody  can. 

Don  Juan  Louis  Schwartz,  the  only  Mexican  cop  on  the  police  force, 
will  match  his  schnozzle  against  anyone  on  the  police  department. 
Get  in  touch  with  his  manager  (Want  to  Buy  a Car  Sam  Goldman). 

15th  Division  Ptl.  Aucust  Burcer 

100 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenon  103 d Pet.,  Ptl.  James  F.  Connors 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Nienstedt 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

The  boys  sure  did  welcome  their  old  friend.  Captain  Joseph  Hemley, 
and  wish  he  stays  at  the  102nd  for  a long  time  to  come. 

Who  put  the  jelly  doughnuts  in  George  Burling’s  overcoat  pocket? 
Ask  Chris  Mehling,  he  knows... Our  gas  dispenser,  George  Koch,  is 
about  to  retire  and  will  engage  in  the  beauty  parlor  business  in  the 
102nd  Precinct. . .Chris  Huners  returned  from  his  vacation  in  Florida 
and  since  he  returned  with  that  coat  of  tan  the  birds  which  annually  go 
South  have  decided  to  stay  in  Forest  Park,  as  they  think  that’s  where 
he  got  the  coat  of  tan... Pete  Booth  told  us  that  his  car  was  demol- 
ished while  in  the  garage,  but  we  are  informed  that  the  wife  did  it 
when  he  tried  to  duck  out  on  her... Since  that  order  came  up  which 
will  put  the  attendants  on  the  walk,  we  are  informed  that  our  popular 
Jim  Power  is  getting  out,  as  his  son  has  a nice  job  for  him  in  one  of 
the  local  banks. . .George  Burling  is  going  in  the  tinsmith  business 
with  his  old  friend,  Joe  Eisenla.,.  .And  (Light  Duty)  John  Ray  is  going 
back  on  the  bicycle.  (Think  you  can  balance  yourself  with  the  milk 
bottles  in  your  pocket,  John?) 

The  month  of  January  will  long  be  remembered  by  the  boys  of  the 
102nd  due  to  the  fact  that  they  lost  two  very  good  Sergeants  in  Otto 
Anderson,  who  retired,  and  Charles  Haase,  who  was  promoted  to  the 
rank  of  Lieutenant.  The  boys  all  wish  you  lots  of  good  health  and 
luck. 


Union  Square  Park. . . Hogarty  without  the  mustache. . .Ray  at  the  table 
with  clean  hands. . .Olcott  going  home  on  time... Red  Miller  with  his 
new  teeth. 

The  men  of  the  103rd  are  invited  to  help  make  our  column  an  in- 
teresting one.  Just  put  it  in  the  mail  rack  addressed  to  Patrolman 
Connors,  2nd  Squad. 

Patrolmen  Jennings  and  Blanke  are  dropping  pearls  of  wisdom  to 
the  coppers  and  good  citizens  of  Jamaica  free  of  charge.  Writs  of 
“habeas  dereliclum”  or  the  crime  of  “mopery  with  intent  to  creep’’ 
have  no  terrors  for  these  boys.  They  know  all  the  answers. 

Mrs.  Joe  Doyle  would  still  like  to  know  what  happened  to  that 
turkey.  How  about  it,  Joe,  ’fess  up. 

When  Patrolman  Joe  Graney  goes  visiting  he  has  a private  chauf- 
feur to  drive  him.  We  always  knew  you’d  get  there.  You’ve  got  what 
it  takes  to  make  a good  mattress. . .Ernie  Bernier  is  fast  becoming 
the  checker  champ  at  the  Bee  Line  terminal — Ed  Zonick  take  notice. 

Patrolman  (Little  Chief)  Hirsh,  better  known  as  “The  Arsonist” 
or  “Hot  Foot  Hirsh,”  is  a lucky  guy.  He  celebrates  New  Years  twice 
a year,  while  we,  the  common  people,  can  celebrate  only  one...Zig- 
mont  will  now  sing  that  heart  rending  old  ballad  “The  Wreck  of  the 
Old  97,”  in  memory  of  that  round  trip  he  made  on  the  kidney  belt— 
crosstown  line. . .Darn  it,  Johnnie  Feltz  spilled  the  beans. 

Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  of  the  steak  sandwich  on  toast  that 
John  Berger  sent  to  Tom  Crerend? . . .For  a bout  with  questions,  try 
giving  Charley  Smith  an  aided  case — can  he  ask  questions! 

It  was  a great  day  for  Christiano  when  they  got  the  D.  S.  C.  applica- 
tions mixed  up  with  the  police  applications. . .Our  artist,  Patrolman 
Fass,  promised  us  a cartoon  for  the  next  issue — attaboy,  Pete. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108*/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lll//i  Pet.,  Corp.  Lester  G.  Keuling 

109f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynor  112f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

110 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  \\4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Congratulations  to  the  15th  Precinct  for  that  good  “collar.”  Your 

gain  is  our  loss  in  saying  farewell  to  our  favorite,  Sergeant  Alles. 
One  who  will  always  be  remembered  by  the  boys  of  the  108th  Pre- 
cinct. 

All  P.  B.  A.  delegates  stand  by  and  bow  to  that  union  collector  of 
ours,  Ray  Quinn,  who  will  insist  on  asking  for  dues  on  Christmas  Day. 
Some  “narve  I’ll  be  telling  ye!” 

Captain  Jim  Keane  will  start  a civil  suit  against  that  photographer 
who  still  insists  on  displaying  his  picture — free  advertising,  that’s 
what  I calls  it. 

With  all  the  boys  getting  a touch  of  this  and  that  injury  in  the  line 
of  duty  we  may  start  a free  clinic  if  only  our  Star  Broomer  (Pop 
Busse)  could  only  fix  that  dormitory.  Best  wishes  to  our  boys.  Bill 
Hackett  and  Charles  Lange,  for  a speedy  recovery. 

“Star  Cracks  in  the  Backroom”: 

Don’t  let  it  throw  you,  says  Mike  (Tony)  Walsh... What  about  giv- 
ing me  a post  on  the  holidays,  tells  “Orr”. . .When  I was  down  in  Mercer 
Street  (Schultz)  why,  everyone  paid  their  dues  a year  in  advance 
(apologies  to  our  Mercer  Street  Columnist)  . . . Domnick,  the  Bootblack, 
wants  Sundays  off.  Tip  to  you — stop  putting  water  in  that  polish. 
Not  on  the  up  and  up ...  Sergeant  O’Connor  telling  the  boys  to  keep 
those  memos  up  to  date... Some  fun,  heh!  Also,  about  the  faucet 
water  and  lemon  juice. . .“Who’s  that?”  says  Sergeant  Reilly,  “and 
what  post  have  you  got?”... Tony  Mauro,  favorite  funster,  who  will 
insist  on  inviting  himself  to  anyone’s  house  for  a good  meal.  Don't 
mind,  but  come  alone  and  don’t  bring  Jack  Heinold  with  you... Paul 
(Angelo)  Bernsen  telling  the  boys  what  a fine  fellow  that  guy  is.  I — 
I — I... Those  three  Kibitzers,  Woods,  Schumeyer  and  Gabriel,  black- 
mailing one  another  with  those  pictures.  Let’s  in  on  all  the  dirt, 
will  you,  fellows?  It  may  make  swell  reading  for  the  “girls”  at  home. 
Don’t  you  take  this  edition  to  the  Misses  ! 

Welcome  to  our  new  friend,  Sergeant  Rempke.  Is  that  the  way 
you  spell  it?  Will  Larry  Berrill  tell  us  what  that  big  attraction  is  and 
what  there  is  about  this  home  of  ours  that  you  like.  Homey  atmos- 
phere, eh,  Larry? 

Well,  the  New  Year  is  here,  and  it  is  with  deep  regret  that  the 
members  of  the  111th  Precinct  learn  of  the  retirement  of  their  C.  O. 
Captain  Dinan.  After  thirty-eight  years  of  good  and  faithful  service, 
Pat  has  hung  up  his  gun  and  shield.  The  sincere  wishes  for  con- 
tinued good  health  and  success  from  the  entire  personnel  of  the  111th 
go  with  him. 

To  Acting  Captain  Crowley,  our  new  C.  O.,  we  extend  greetings  and 
pledge  our  earnest  support  and  cooperation.  May  your  stay  in  the 
111th  Precinct  be  a long  and  pleasant  one. 

Who  is  the  big  beer  and  sauerkraut  man  who  is  losing  that  school- 
boy complexion  from  trying  to  keep  up  with  the  “Russian  Lover?” 

The  members  of  the  111th  Precinct  offer  their  condolences  and 
sympathy  to  Patrolman  Reinhardt  Schmidt  and  his  family  on  their 
recent  bereavement. 


The  cat  was  finally  let  out  of  the  bag  when  the  last  issue  of  Spring 
3100  revealed  the  fact  that  the  shield  that  Adam  Gundlach  wears  was 
once  worn  by  our  Police  Commissioner  Lewis  J.  Valentine.  (Adam, 
no  wonder  you  always  wanted  to  be  called  Chief.) 

Things  the  boys  of  the  102nd  would  love  to  see: 

Kollmer  back  on  the  bicycle. . .Treandly  back  on  the  horse... 
Bartels  in  back  of  the  ribbon  counter. . .Gundlach  back  on  Macy’s 
truck. . .Booth  back  on  the  basketball  team. . .Gigilotti  back  at  the 
bootblack  stand. . .Rubino  in  back  of  a horse. . .D’Addariio  back  as 
a Long  Island  Railroad  cop. . .Meier  in  back  of  the  violin. . .Hofrath  in 
back  of  the  delicatessen  counter. . .Steurer  back  on  the  soap  box  in 
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An  old  friend  returned  to  Bayside  in  a new  role.  Sergeant  Chris 
Tierney,  formerly  of  the  19th  E.  S.  S.,  is  with  ns  again.  All  your  old 
friends  in  the  111th  and  19th  E.  S.  S.  wish  you  the  best  of  luck,  Sarg. 

Detective  Herby  (Putty  Nose)  Graham  went  fishing  with  Patrol- 
man Keuling  to  Mastic  for  flounders.  Believe  it  or  not,  they  caught 
some  fish,  but  they  did  not  lose  them  on  the  way  home.  Keuling 
made  sure  the  fish  were  tied  on  tight  enough  to  stay. 

The  traffic  light  stanchion  at  Bell  and  Northern  Boulevard  has  been 
removed.  Patrolman  Roncoli  will  no  longer  have  trouble  in  finding 
room  for  his  feet  when  at  the  school  crossing. 

Good  News — It  will  now  be  safe  to  take  a pack  of  cigarettes  out  of 
your  pocket  in  the  back  room.  Patrolman  Walsh  received  a carton 
of  smokes  for  Xmas. 

Now  that  Patrolman  Schmidt  is  no  longer  reporter.  Patrolmen  Mason 
and  Schneir  will  have  a chance  to  break  into  print  with  stories  of  the 
work  they  do  around  the  S.  H. 

Patrolman  “Galloping”  Jack  Saywell  was  recently  assigned  to  a 
radio  car  with  “Ga-Ga”  Cattaneo  as  recorder.  During  a lull  in  local 
broadcast  only  out  of  town  calls  were  heard.  “Ga-Ga”  rushed  to 
the  nearest  phone  and  called  the  Radio  Dispatcher  and  the  following 
dialogue  ensued:  “Hello,  thissa  Cattaneo,  ya  know,  111th  Cattaneo. 
Whassa  matt  no  getta  New  York,  only  getta  foreigna  Stasha,  whass 
matt.” 

Patrolman  John  Feeney,  the  ex-mountie,  has  a new  way  to  beat  the 
depression.  He  says,  “What  with  donations  for  thisa  and  thata  it  keeps 
a feller  broke.”  So  John  can  now  be  seen  at  Booth  No.  2 consuming 
his  fruit  and  nuts.  What,  no  prunes,  John? 

Patrolman  Arthur  “Polly  Nose”  Jacobs  is  in  a class  with  Patrol- 
man Huber.  “Polly  Nose”  was  shell  shocked  when  some  one  hit  him 
in  the  head  with  a bag  of  peanuts. 

It  is  a poor  season  for  Gupies.  Patrolman  Beck’s  ran  down  a drain 
pipe  after  some  one  upset  the  tanks.  Patrolman  Wirth’s  died  from  too 
much  to  eat.  Bob  probably  figured  they  would  look  better  with  a shape 
like  his. 

We  have  at  last  found  the  reason  for  Patrolman  Bert  Wilson’s  ap- 
pearance. It  is  all  due  to  good  cooking  and  Mom’s  Home  Brew. 

Patrolman  Herman  Witmeyer,  temporarily  assigned  to  the  114th 
Precinct  for  patrol,  was  wondering  how  the  city  cops  dexteriously  swing 
their  night  sticks.  Suddenly  Termie  decided  to  try  it.  He  did  with 
the  result  that  he  knocked  off  half  a front  tootb.  He  hopes  they 
leave  him  alone  on  the  farm.  Witmeyer  is  now  a first-class  cop.  He 
had  the  new  O’coat  all  ready  with  the  first  stripe  on  the  sleeve,  but 
had  the  tailor  remove  it  because  he  was  afraid  the  boys  would  kid  him 
too  much  about  it. 

Detective  Ralps  “Bullet”  Zengen  says  he  is  the  boss  in  his  house  and 
he  runs  everything.  Does  that  include  the  lawn  mower,  washing  ma- 
chine and  errands,  Ralph? 

The  truth  about  the  horse  story  is  now  known.  Johnny  Staib  scared 
the  poor  animal  to  death  with  the  outfit  he  wore. 

Johnny  took  Detective  “Rubber  Heels”  Comibart  hunting  for  ducks 
and  came  home  with  two  little  half-scared  rabbits.  The  regalia  the 
mighty  hunters  wore  had  all  the  residents  of  Bayside  guessing.  They 
thought  it  was  a traveling  medicine  show. 

Corporal  Dan  “Rotten  Socks”  LeStrange,  temporarily  assigned  to 
the  18th  E.  S.  S.,  on  his  first  tour  of  duty  with  the  squad  went  on  a 
run.  Climbing  up  on  the  front  seat.  Corporal  Dan  says,  “Move  over, 
Sarge.” 


1st  District  Traffic 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 

B.  Ptl.  Edward  J . Butler 

C . Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 


Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hoffman 

D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

E.  Ptl.  Edward  V.  Hartman 

F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


After  close  to  thirty  years  of  faithful  service.  Patrolman  Jack  De- 
lany,  well  known  throughout  the  village  as  “Cousin  Hugo,”  is  going 
to  retire.  Getting  tired.  Jack,  or  did  the  new  summer  uniform  throw 
you?. . .Shades  of  Buck  Rogers!  Patrolman  Teddy  Laine  coming  from 
a store  with  a rocket  pistol  stuck  in  his  belt... What  well  known  patrol- 
man lost  his  power  since  someone  cut  his  hair?... A word  about  a 
quiet  man,  known  as  the  iron  man,  the  peer  of  peers,  Patrolman  Faitz, 
of  Barclay  and  West  Streets,  and  can  he  take  it. 

That  dark  spot  under  Patrolman  McNultv’s  nose  (or  didn’t  you 
notice  it)  reminds  one  of  a radio  program.  ‘This  is  the  Shadow.” 

The  come  in  late  marathon  finds  a gent  of  large  proportions  still  in 
the  lead.  Patrolmen  Shine  and  Maher  will  have  to  speed  up... Won- 
der what  happened  to  those  detective  applications?  It  seems  to  have 
affected  the  bowling  powers  of  a couple  of  applicants. 

The  bowling  team  of  Traffic  “A”  journeyed  to  the  alleys  of  the  111th 
Precinct.  They  not  only  came,  but  they  saw  and  were  conquered  by 
four  pins,  or  if  you  believe  the  other  fellow — 444  pins.  A return  game 
will  be  held  at  the  Laurelton  Alleys. 


111th  Precinct. 

1 

2 

3 

Strathowe  

154 

212 

McCoy  

187 

161 

156 

Hartman  

215 

180 

230 

Costello  

159 

148 

198 

Werderman  

192 

189 

166 

Karalus  

... 

175 

Total  

917 

890 

928 

Traffic  “A.” 

1 

2 

3 

McDonough  

116 

117 

112 

Garvey  

189 

169 

149 

Fitzgerald  

128 

138 

158 

Schad  

179 

152 

211 

Kaslauskas  

166 

159 

148 

Total  

778 

735 

778 

2,735 


'C," 


2,291 

Edward 


“C.”  Hail  to  the  new  P.B.A.  delegate  of  Traffic 
Harvey  Dyrlie. 

Best  wishes  for  the  speedy  recovery  of  Lieutenant  John  O’Leary’s 
son,  who  was  recently  injured. 

Patrolman  Miller  is  the  proud  father  of  an  eight-pound  girl,  and 
he  promises  us  the  next  one  will  be  a “Cop.” 

An  increase  in  the  family  arrived  recently  at  the  home  of  our 
Clerical  man,  Ray  Knykesdall.  A 1935  Ford,  and  was  Lydia  happy. 
I wonder  who  entered  his  three-year-old  daughter  Virginia  in  the 
1935  Baby  Beauty  Contest? 


2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Ecan 

G.  Ptl.  Wm.  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  F.  Gervais 

“G.”  The  boys  of  Traffic  “G”  were  sorry  to  lose  Acting  Captain 
O’Connor,  who  was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Captain.  Here’s  wishing 
you  the  best  of  health,  happiness,  and  good  luck. 

The  boys  of  Traffic  “G”  welcome  our  new  Acting  Captain  Sutter 
and  assure  him  the  same  cooperation  as  we  gave  to  his  predecessors. 

Hear  Ye!  Hear  Ye!  Jack  Cohen  was  elected  commander  of  the 
Broadway  Lice,  Military  Order  of  the  Cootie,  Tent  No.  27.  We 
always  thought  there  was  something  creepy  about  you.  Jack. 

Tom  Cawley’s  chest  has  swelled  up  since  his  son  John  P.  passed  his 
examinations  to  be  admitted  to  the  bar. 

Mike  Benedetto,  the  Willis  Avenue  bridge  skyway  cop,  on  clear  days 
can  see  his  headquarters  at  1941  First  Avenue. 

Tom  Waldron  is  out  to  beat  the  sales  tax  on  gasoline,  as  his  speed- 
ometer on  his  1932  Plymouth  registers  120  miles. 

Our  clerical  man,  John  Nealis,  is  contriving  a special  calendar  for 
Patrick  Dolan’s  use — to  keep  his  days  off  straight. 

There  is  going  to  be  a close  race  for  P.B.A.  delegate  between 
Walter  Rooney  and  Willie  Dahroff.  At  present  the  betting  is  even. 

We  understand  the  General  Motors  Co.  is  offering  a prize  for  the 
oldest  Chevrolet  in  operation.  We’ll  bet  that  Willie  Burke  cops  the 
prize. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keilher  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Things  I wished  Santa  Claus  would  fill  in  the  stockings  of  the 
boys: 

“I.”  Wilbur  (Baldy)  Forsyth.  A new  crying  towel. 

Thomas  (Algernon)  Pritchard.  Brighter  and  redder  cheeks. 

Patrick  (Donkey)  Hevaghan.  A bigger  brogue. 

Sam  (Military)  Pierson.  A better  Army  football  team. 

John  (Handsome)  O’Brien.  A new  broom  and  some  place  to 
sweep  with  it. 

Edward  (Silent)  White.  A new  victrola  needle. 

John  (Blackie)  McCarthy.  Bigger  and  better  books. 

Joseph  (Yalla)  Conway.  Something  to  hit  “Blackie”  with. 

“J.”  Frank  (Windy)  Keliher.  Something  less  to  sav. 

Edward  (Moonface)  O’Connell.  More  frequent  “SOLO”  trips  to 
Atlantic  City. 

Harry  (Meandogs)  Tice.  Less  feet  and  more  teeth. 

John  (Mule)  Connolly.  More  Delahanty’s. 

“K.”  William  (Beau  Brummell)  Van  Goestein.  A pair  of  sus- 
penders. 

Harry  (Whispering)  Shortell.  More  cops  to  sign  up. 

Jacob  (Call  Me  Jack)  Hoenighausen.  A round  in  120. 

Louis  (First  Broome)  Laut.  More  rights  for  the  Veterans. 

“L.”  Harry  (Envelope)  Hughes.  More  promotions. 

Mathew  (Turkey)  Craven.  Somebody  to  wrestle  with. 

Daniel  (Leghorn)  Kelly.  Less  nose. 

Emil  (Smiles)  Snannahke.  Less  election  days. 

All  the  boys  in  Traffic  “L.”  Less  Lawlors. 

Charles  (Ugh  Ugh)  Burgess.  A clean  sweep. 
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ADDITIONAL 

Name 

Saul  Bock 
vs. 

Geo.  Tiedeman 

Bill  Morris 
vs. 

Jim  Burns 

Iggy  Long 
vs. 

Toots  Kelilier 


ENTRIES  FOR  PROPOSED  ATHLETIC  CARNIVAL. 


Event 

Schnozzola  race. 
100  yard  dash 


Remarks 
From  scratch. 


Course  to  be  so  con- 
structed as  to  represent 
pavement  of  eggs. 


Long  winded  spiel 
(Capt.  Amann  referee.) 


Without  libations. 


Instruections  for  schonozzola  race.  The  contestants  to  lie  flat  face 
down  to  the  floor.  (1  bell)  Raise  from  floor  on  hands,  and  toes 
forming  arch.  (2nd  bell)  Place  left  arm  behind  back.  (3rd  bell) 
Incline  schnozzle  towards  floor  to  the  right  of  right  hand  and  keep 
repeating.  The  winner  being  the  one  whose  schnozzle  touches  the 
floor  oftenest  within  a given  time. 

It  has  been  suggested  that  Geo.  Tiedeman  give  Saul  a handicap. 
George  has  the  advantage  of  one  week  of  public  appearance  at  the 
auto  show. 

Lieutenant  McGowan  thinks  the  Scotch  Lieutenant  at  the  District 
Office  is  a great  guy.  He  gives  him  an  opportunity  to  work  at  “L”  & 
“M.”  Some  experience,  eh,  Pete. 

What  Big  Hearted  Lieutenant  in  Traffic  “I”  gave  the  poor  woman 
25  cents  that  belonged  to  a certain  Sergeant? 

Whv  do  they  call  “Windy”  Keliher,  Tootsie? 

Dear  Key-hole: 

It  is  strange  but  very  true,  how  quickly  we  are  forgotten  once  we 
fade  out  of  the  limelight.  Fame  is  short  and  fleeting.  Only  a com- 
parative few  are  remembered  very  long. 

Not  so  long  ago  we  seldom  failed  to  find  the  name  of  that  quiet 
old  Irishman,  John  O’Brien,  in  this  column  month  after  month.  John 
was  always  considered  good  copy  and  many  were  the  verbal  broadsides 
launched  at  his  venerable  gray  head.  He  was  in  the  glare  of  the  spot- 
light then  and  we  think  he  enjoyed  it  in  his  own  quiet  way  even 
though  he  would  not  take  the  magazine  home.  But  now  John  is  seldom 
mentioned  and  but  few  of  us  could  tell  you  where  he  is  or  what  he  is 
doing. . .Well,  boys!  I’ll  tell  you  what  he  is  doing  and  where — 
John  O’B.  is  out  there  on  his  traffic  crossing,  EIGHT  HOURS  a day 
and  taking  it  like  a good  son  of  old  Erin.  Good  Boy,  John,  with  head 
erect  and  your  chin  out,  not  forgetting  brawny  chest,  a good  soldier 
says  “I”  and  well  done. 

But  like  all  such  things,  this  column  must  go  on  and  on,  and 
when  some  particular  bit  of  copy  goes,  something  equally  as  good 
crops  up  to  take  its  place.  And  now  another  character  steps  up  on 
the  stage  of  life  for  his  turn  in  the  sun.  Gentlemen,  let  me  call  your 
attention  to  one  of  the  greatest  little  actors  of  all  time,  SAMUEL 
PATRICK  PTERSON. 

Sam  has  been  with  us  a great  number  of  years  and  he  has  attained 
the  rare  distinction  of  being  the  only  cop  in  Traffic  “I”  who  can 
operate  and  painlessly  extract  “YENEMS.” 

Yenems,  my  good  friends,  is  the  name  applied  to  0.  P.  Bs.  and  is 
generallv  used  in  connection  with  cigarettes. 

Ask  YALLA  JOE. 

Dear  Key-hole: 

For  your  approval  and  subsequent  entry  in  Spring  3100  if  approved  : 


TWO  LITTLE  BOYS  IN  BLUE. 

Now  friends,  will  you  listen  while  I tell  about 
These  two  little  boys  in  blue. 

It  is  really  quite  shocking  how  they  carry  on, 
’Tis  sad  to  relate  but  it’s  true. 


From  morning  till  night,  for  the  least  little  thing, 

Each  one  at  the  other  will  fly. 

And  they  go  into  battle  with  tongues  wagging  fast. 

Each  ready  to  do  or  to  die. 

One  is  called  Wilbur,  a nice  sort  of  guy. 

With  scarcely  a hair  on  his  head. 

The  other  is  Jimmy,  our  clerical  man. 

Who  is  quick  on  the  draw,  it  is  said. 

This  all  could  be  settled  so  easily  and  quick. 

At  least  this  is  jnst  what  T think. 

If  Jimmy  would  bnv  for  Wilbur  the  kid, 

A bottle  of  India  Ink. 

Anonymous. 


At  a recent  gathering  of  the  clans  at  St.  Vincent’s  Home  in  celebra- 
tion of  “GERMAN  NIGHT,”  a certain  Lieutenant  of  Traffic  “I,”  who 
was  traveling  incognito  for  the  occasion  under  the  sobriquet  “THE 
WANDERING  MINSTREL,”  was  seen  seated  at  the  head  of  one  of  the 
many  tables,  surrounded  by  many  prominent  members  of  Traffic  “I,” 
including  that  human  (?)  mark,  Frank  Kruger  and  the  well-known 
fisherman,  James  Smith.  And  I’m  here  to  tell  you  these  three  gentle- 
men certainly  appeared  to  be  having  a very  good  time.  There  was 
only  one  thing  necessary  to  make  it  a perfect  evening,  but  unfortunately 
the  powers  that  be  would  not  stand  for  it.  This  “Wandering  Minstrel” 
of  ours  was  just  aching  to  give  his  impression  of  an  Italian  Banana 
Man  but,  entertaining  as  that  might  have  been,  the  good  Germans 
present  would  have  none  of  it. 

One  of  the  German  boys  was  really  disgruntled  and  I’m  sure  his 
whole  evening  was  spoiled.  George  Ahrens  tried  to  raid  the  kitchen 
single-handed,  but  was  repulsed  with  heavy  losses  by  a stout  gentleman 
(Sergeant)  who  had  a very  rich  brogue  which  never  came  from  the 
region  of  the  Rhine,  I betcha.  George  sulked  all  evening,  from 
then  on. 

J.  Morris  Banjo-eyes  Conway  had  a grand  time  and  when  last  seen 
was  escorting  his  father-in-law  up  the  street  and  at  the  same  time 
loudly  proclaiming  to  all  and  sundry  that  he  was  really  a German 
himself,  but  when  some  one  remarked  that  he  didn’t  know  Joe  was 
of  Teutonic  ancestry,  Joe  was  grossly  insulted.  Guess  he  thought  the 
fellow  was  calling  him  names.  I wonder  what  he  told  the  “General” 
when  he  got  home. 

Lieutenant  Gallagher  was  his  usual  debonair  self.  Flitting  hither 
and  yon,  taking  care  of  everyone  and  seeing  to  it  that  all  hands  were 
enjoying  themselves. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  Kearns 

O.  Ptl.  Edicard  T.  McKenna  P.  Ptl.  Eugene  C.  Murphy 

“K.”  Things  I would  like  to  see: 

Jake  Hoenighausen  as  he  sang  at  the  Hotel  St.  George,  New  Year’s 
Eve... Frank  Seaman  directing  traffic  at  Bushwick  and  Conway... 
Milton  Deutsch  playing  basketball. . .Traffic  “K”  win  the  Traffic  and 
Safety  campaign  contest. . .Captain  Schalow  made  a Deputy  Inspector 
...Some  old-time  Christmas  envelopes. . .Mike  Cully  playing  checkers 
in  the  back  room  again. . .Baldy  McNevin  playing  with  his  little  girl’s 
electric  train. . .Joe  Cassidy  on  New  Year’s  Day. . .Some  back  dues  paid 
up. . .Tom  O’Brien  reciting  his  dog  poem. . .Jake  Knobel  bowling  a 300 
game. . .Johnny  Moench  without  any  communications  to  answer... 
Larry  Doyle  roaring  about  not  getting  enough  to  eat  at  dinner... Tom 
Kearney  get  a new  car...  Johnny  Rom  spelling  Volkommer. . . Joe 
Silverstein  get  an  extra  day  off... Bill  Komman  putting  over  a Christ- 
mas party  for  110  poor  kids. . .Traffic  “K”  men  on  the  sergeants’  list 
all  made. 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick. 

Wonder  what  Paul  Bova  and  Irving  Bloom  were  talking  about. 
Come  to  think  about  it,  the  cashier  at  the  Automat  was  mentioned 
several  times. 

Bill  Kip’s  brow  is  still  furrowed  from  trying  to  collect  the  money 
due  for  the  tickets  to  the  Anchor  Club  Ball.  And  speaking  of  Bill 
Kip,  it  may  be  interesting  to  know  that  Joe  Welsh  beat  Bill  down  at 
the  shooting  range.  You  will  get  Joe  mad,  eh? 

Jack  Dolan  promised  to  meet  a few  of  his  friends  in  front  of  the 
station  house.  As  usual,  Jack  disappointed.  His  friends  scampered 
away  threatening  to  tell  Jack’s  wife.  Wonder  what  they’re  going  to 
tell  her. 

Jim  Pettit  is  one  fellow  who  pays  his  debts.  Yes,  sir,  right  down 
to  the  sales  tax.  It’s  a funny  thing  how  some  people  think  her  name  is 
Pendleton. 

There’s  quite  a few  rumors  circling  to  the  effect  that  both  Stan 
McGow  and  Teddy  Ross  were  blessed  eventing.  If  it’s  true  we  wish 
they’d  say  so;  we’ve  got  to  keep  our  stork  department  up  to  date. 

Gus  Yung  must  be  contemplating  going  into  the  Fire  Department. 
Mike  Quinn  says  he  notices  him  straighten  up  every  time  a fireman 
passes.  And,  what’s  more,  Mike  has  the  darndest  time  keeping  “eagle 
eye”  from  chasing  the  fire  trucks. 

Pat  Fitzpatrick  says  his  darling  sure  knows  how  to  make  cake. 
She  must  know  how,  to  be  able  to  keep  that  big  broad  grin  on  his 
face  all  day  long. 

Did  anybody  notice  the  new  ring  on  Jim  Maher’s  finger?  He  says 
it’s  just  a Christmas  present.  Well,  maybe  it  is,  but  the  least  he  could 
do  would  be  to  tell  us  more  about  it. 

Is  Eddie  Dillenberger  the  cake-eating  cop?  You  can  bet  he  is  and, 
what’s  more,  when  you  mention  it  to  his  charming  lady  friends,  she 
just  frowns. 

Somebody  mentioned  something  about  Harold  Kennedy  being  a 
swell  guy.  Well,  be  should  be  a slick  sort  of  a fellow.  He  comes 
from  a family  of  silk  merchants  who  practically  ran.  the  town  of 
Watervliet.  N.  Y.  And  from  what  we’ve  seen,  Watervliet  hasn’t  any- 
thing to  kick  about. 
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The  squad  extends  to  Will  Lennon  their  deepest  sympathy  upon  the 
occasion  of  the  death  of  his  sister,  a cloistered  nun. 

The  boys  also  extend  sincerest  sympathies  to  one  of  their  old  side- 
partners,  Jim  Walsh,  whose  mother  went  to  her  final  reward. 

It  might  be  well  to  mention  at  this  time  a wonderful  suggestion 
made  by  our  good  friend,  Mike  Muldowney.  Briefly,  he  wanted  to  try 
and  cement  a bond  of  closer  friendship  among  the  fellows  in  the  squad 
by  starting  a sort  of  Mid-Town  Association.  It  sounds  great.  Get  talk- 
ing to  Mike  about  it. 

Dick  Stewart’s  wife  caught  him  hammering  screws  into  the  dining 
room  table.  Well,  to  make  a long  story  short,  there  was  the  devil  to 
pay.  Mrs.  Stewart  (Sue  to  you)  started  a left  hook  for  Dick’s  head. 
Suddenly  she  stopped.  She  just  remembered  that  her  darling  husband 
had  had  a tooth  pulled  that  day  by  means  of  an  anesthetic.  And  she 
said  perhaps  it’s  the  gas  working  on  him  yet. 

A little  colored  girl  strolling  up  Park  Avenue  was  stopped  by  a big 
cop  as  he  said:  “Where  are  you  going,  little  girl?  Are  you  lost?”  To 
which  the  lassie  replied:  “No,  I’m  looking  for  my  father.”  “Well,”  said 
the  officer,  “what’s  his  name?”  Looking  up  and  down,  the  youngster 
turned  and  said:  “Stoney  Walsh.” 

SIGHTS  THAT  ARE  WELL  WORTH  SEEING: 

Ed  Boyle  reading  the  alarms  at  7:40  in  the  morning. 

Dick  Raisfeld  laying  out  his  route. 

Strolling  into  the  back  room  at  about  7:15  A.  M.  and  finding 
Popeye  Timothy  there. 

Frank  Tittman  telling  his  side-partner  what  a sensitive  guy  he  is. 

Joe  Ordog  studying  on  post.  (And  the  way  he’s  losing  hair,  too!) 

At  last  our  good  friend  Joe  Smith  has  gone  mounted.  It’s  too  bad 
that  we  have  to  lose  you  out  of  the  Mid-Town,  but  we  knew  Skippy 
wanted  it,  so  we  don't  feel  so  bad  after  all.  Jim  Flaherty  says  he’s 
going  to  miss  you  on  account  of  the  knowledge  he  acquired  from  you 
about  horses.  Even  Larry  Hoefling  isn’t  looking  so  good  lately.  Well, 
take  care  of  yourself,  and  happy  landings.  Don’t  forget  the  dinner- 
dance,  Joe,  bigger  and  better  than  ever. 

It’s  true  that  Spring  brings  all  the  things  that  are  beautiful,  such  as 
trees,  flowers,  bees,  grass  and  so  on.  But  aside  from  all  that  it  also 
brings  the  Annual  Dinner-Dance  of  the  Mid-Towners.  It  is  earnestly 
hoped  by  the  committee  that  the  boys  in  the  squad  will  again  make 
this  affair  the  best  ever.  And  for  tbe  benefit  of  those  in  the  squad 
who  had  not  thought  of  going  we  can  only  say  they  are  certainly  miss- 
ing a wonderful  time.  So  come  on,  fellows,  let’s  all  work  together  and 
make  this  one  peach  of  a show. 

Speaking  of  the  Dinner-Dance,  we’re  all  hoping  that  the  boys  that 
live  down  on  the  farm  will  be  able  to  leave  the  crops  that  night. 
Jim  Cahalane  says  he  feels  sorry  for  those  fellows  who  have  to  come 
out  of  the  Staten  Island  farms. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Sct.  Stephen  O’Neill 

Troop  “B” 

The  boys  all  join  in  extending  their  congratulations  to  Bill  Meyn, 
who  on  Christmas  Eve  had  the  word  “Acting”  removed  from  his 
Lieutenant’s  shield.  We  are  sorry  to  have  him  leave  us,  but  are 
anxiously  awaiting  his  speedy  return  and  again  be  our  able  Troop 
Commander. 

We  have  heard  of  those  “City  Hunters”  going  many  places  looking 
for  deer,  but  never  until  recently  knew  of  anyone  going  into  a “well” 
for  one.  For  further  information  see  Frank  Naughton. 

Sergeant  Thomas  is  right  in  his  glory  as  Acting  Troop  Commander 
and  is  making  an  excellent  job  of  it.  Mott  and  O’Neill,  beware! 

For  a while  we  could  not  figure  out  what  was  the  idea  of  Bill  Mott 
being  in  such  a hurry  to  get  home  at  night,  but  the  secret  has  leaked 
out.  He  is  a constant  listener  to  “Uncle  Don.” 

Andy  “Tiffany”  McGinley  when  last  heard  from  was  heading  for 
Miami  Beach  to  spend  his  annual  vacation.  In  his  absence  the  wires 
will  be  busy. 

The  Stork  recently  paid  a visit  to  the  home  of  John  O’Flaherty. 
This  time  it  is  a nine-pound  “bouncing  boy.”  John  hopes  he  will 
grow  up  to  be  as  ambitious  as  his  uncles. 

Francis  “Pansy”  McDonnell  is  peeved  lately  as,  due  to  a recent 
accident,  bis  “Dogs”  were  straightened  out.  His  hopes  for  doubling 
for  Charlie  Chaplin  are  shattered. 

The  Central  Park  Squad  are  envious  of  John  Nemeth,  who  recently 
made  the  outstanding  catch  of  the  year.  A pony  which  goes  around 
advertising  a well-known  brand  of  smoking  pipe  which  is  attached  to 
the  saddle.  Where  was  the  catch  made,  John?  Somebo.dy  claims  in 
Varick  St.  stable. 

Patrolman  Henry  Ferger  lives  up  to  the  slogan  “The  Mountie 
always  gets  his  man.”  He  recently  captured  an  armed  criminal  who 
had  just  fatally  shot  a brother  officer. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Kennelly  upon  his  recent  promotion. 
Welcome  to  our  Squad,  Sergeant  Sheehan;  his  past  record  speaks  for 


itself.  It  won  t be  long  now,  when  you  see  this  truck  of  ours  on  the 
street;  it  will  be  dubbed  "The  Covered  Wagon.’’  Patrolman  Forst  is 
the  possessor  of  a new  corncob  pipe.  What  happened,  Watson,  did 
the  old  one  throw  you?  We  are  all  rooting  for  Acting  Sergeant 
Tormey  to  be  in  the  next  batch  for  promotion  to  Sergeant.  And,  by 
the  way,  Sergeant,  how  is  your  hunting  getting  along?  Curly  Brooks 
left  us  and  returned  to  his  old  stamping  ground,  8th  E.  S.  S.  Must 
be  something  to  that  old  Bronx  atmosphere.  What  ship.  Sailor?  Joe 
Rek  had  a bottle  baby.  Won’t  say  whether  it  was  male  or  female. 
Anyway,  the  first  late  tour,  it  appeared,  was  well  spent.  Some  of  the 
boys  of  this  squad  fell  for  a perfume  salesman  the  other  day;  the 
song  and  dance  he  gave  them  almost  convinced  them,  well,  that  every- 
thing is  on  the  level.  I wonder  what  some  of  the  storm  and  strifes 
said  when  they  were  in  receipt  of  this  precious  gift?  (Out  the  win- 
dow.) We  wonder  who  the  Winchell  of  the  squad  is?  Attention  to 
1st  E.  S.  S.,  particularly  to  the  Baron.  Seems  like  one  of  his  Aides-de- 
camps,  Tom  Connolly,  came  up  to  our  squad  the  other  day.  That  very 
same  day  Patrolman  Healy  of  that  squad  and  Sergeant  Morrissey  also 
paid  us  a visit.  Looks  as  though  they  are  trying  to  get  a line  on  our 
Covered  Wagon  (Watson  sees  all  and  knows  all).  A certain  individual 
in  the  the  First  Squad  seems  to  take  our  last  editorial  kind  of  hard. 
If  so,  old-timer,  tell  us  of  the  time  you  were  down  in  Mercer  St., 
known  at  that  time  as  the  haven  of  wooden  ships  and  iron  men. 

Missing  Persons  Bureau  Det.  Charles  E.  Meyer 

Have  you  ever  noticed  the  expression  of  surprise  on  a person’s  face 
as  he  hears  or  reads  of  some  outstanding  national  or  international 
event  or  other  startling  occurrence  of  the  day?  If  you  haven’t,  then 
you  missed  your  golden  opportunity  the  day  Detective  Edward  (Duke) 
Wiessner  of  this  command  announced  that  he  was  the  father  of  a 
cherub  baby  boy.  Heartiest  congratulations,  Duke,  and  for  the  Luwa 
Pete,  give  the  Missus  a break. 

There  is  very  little  left  for  the  boys  of  this  Bureau  to  say  (taking 
into  consideration  you  read  the  various  papers)  relative  to  the  excep- 
tionally good  arrest  recently  made  by  Detective  William  F.  King,  when 
he  performed  the  greatest  service  for  humanity  in  ridding  the  streets 
of  a character  who  preyed  upon  defenseless  children  coming  into  his 
clutches.  Perhaps  the  case  of  the  missing  Budd  girl  was  very  dim  in 
some  of  our  memories,  but  to  the  family  of  the  child,  living  always  in 
hope  of  her  return,  and  fear  of  her  whereabouts,  there  was  no  room 
for  dimness  or  forgetfulness.  We  are  now  acquainted  with  the  gruesome 
details  of  the  child's  death,  and  every  father  and  mother  who  is  blessed 
with  a child  can  rest  content  in  the  knowledge  that  such  men  as 
Detective  King  and  the  entire  personnel  of  the  Department  of  this  city 
are  always  endeavoring  to  rid  the  city  of  this  degenerate  type  of 
individual. 

“ISN’T  IT  THE  TRUTH?” 

Here’s  my  “Duce”  for  a jug-a-beer. 

They’ll  say  the  parties’  swell, 

But  try  and  get  their  bed-money, 

They  say,  “Go  plum  to  .” 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

A Happy  New  Year  to  the  staff  of  Spring  3100  from  the  boys  in  the 
Division  of  Licenses. 

Now  for  some  of  the  Resolutions  that  I heard  for  the  coming  year: 
Frank  O’Brien,  not  to  eat  as  much  when  acting  as  Master  of 
Ceremonies. 

Walter  (Smiles)  O’Connell:  “To  give  one  once-in-awhile.” 

Joseph  McEntee:  “That  he  will  be  there  when  he  says  so.” 

Daniel  Donoghue:  “I’ll  only  take  two  cups,  instead  of  four.” 
August  Uhl:  “I  will  still  root  for  the  Giants.” 

Harry  Schiff:  “I  will  mind  the  baby  better  than  ever.” 

Tom  Fitzgerald:  “That  he  will  stop  asking  questions.” 

Frank  Robb  : “If  Pete  Rowland  needs  an  alibi.  I’ll  supply  it.” 
Arthur  Caddell  and  Ralph  Reid:  “To  stay  out  of  the  Morgue.” 
They  both  have  their  teeth  now. 

William  (Tillie)  Thompson:  “To  make  an  effort  to  get  out  with 
the  boys  once-in-awhile.” 

Joe  Sullivan:  “To  wear  that  new  suit  until  we  get  the  bonus.” 
Mike  Walker:  “To  try  to  understand  the  boys  better.” 

The  Relax  Club  at  its  first  meeting  of  the  Fall  had  quite  a few  of 
the  boys  on  hand  to  give  Captains  Lang  and  Byrne  a big  send-off.  A 
good  time  was  had  by  all,  including  Frank  O’Brien. 

At  the  second  meeting  they  gave  Lieutenant  Charles  B.  Dyer,  a 
member  of  the  old  Bicycle  Squad,  a farewell  party,  and  some  of  the 
boys  did  stunts  that  night  that  they  never  did  before,  and  won’t  be  able 
to  do  again,  because  their  bones  are  not  back  in  place  yet,  but  they 
all  seemed  to  be  able  to  eat.  especially  Donoghue,  Caddell  and  others 
too  numerous  to  mention.  Believe  it  or  not,  they  never  once  left  the 
table. 

I understand  that  Tom  Leech  has  a sheepish  look  on  his  face  since 
the  New  Year.  What  is  it,  Tom?  Let’s  know,  we  won’t  say  a word 
to  a soul. 
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CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ALBERT  STERN,  alias  STEIN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  8%  inches; 
weight,  134  pounds;  brown  hair  and  eyes;  sallow  complexion. 
Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery,  B-117185.  67th  Precinct. 


CHARLES  PARETTI,  alias  “FAT  PARETTI” 

DESCRIPTION — Age.  32  years;  height,  5 feet  9J4  inches; 
Weight,  182  pounds;  blue  eyes;  medium  light  chestnut  hair; 
neat  dresser.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery,  B-60486. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 
inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat: 
gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4%  inches;  130 
pounds;  gray  eyes;  medium  chestnut  hair;  medium 
build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray  suit;  walks  with 
military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


ANTHONY  CUGINO,  alias  TONY  STINGER 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  35  years;  height.  5 feet  5*4  inches; 
weight,  135  pounds;  dark  brown  hair;  maroon  eyes.  E-8713. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIM  INEZ 
aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 


DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9%  inches; 
weight,  155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  com- 
plexion; occupation,  mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number 
in  New  York  Gallery  B-52085. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  infor- 
mation which  will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

LEWIS  J.  VALENTINE,  Police  Commissioner 


In  Jftpmnrtam 


I’ll.  JOHN  II.  WESTER VELT 
I’ll.  WILLIAM  J.  O’SHEA 
I’ll.  HENRY  SCHMELTZ 
I’ll.  JAMES  M.  J.  KILLION 
I’ll.  JOHN  J.  MLSTO 
Ptl.  JOHN  J.  MASTERSON 
I’Lw.  KATHERINE  R.  ALONCLE 
I’ll.  JOHN  J.  HOPKINS 
Ptl.  EDWARD  M.  ROTH 
Ptl.  LAWRENCE  H.  COOPER 
Sgt.  JAMES  C.  STERETT 
Ptl.  CHARLES  C.  A ITER  BLR  A' 
Pti.  daniel  j.  McDermott 
Ptl.  OSCAR  S.  ANDERSON 


Ret.  Capt.  THOMAS  PALMER 
Ret.  Ptl.  IRA  J.  TODD 
Ret.  Lt.  CHARLES  B.  MADIGAN 
Ret.  Ptl.  PATRICK  J.  CARMODY. 
Ret.  Ptl.  JAMES  M.  RORKE 
Ret.  Ptl.  WILLIAM  H.  ALLEN  . 
Ret.  B’k’r.  CHARLES  L.  GOTT 
Ret.  Lt.  EUGENE  E.  CLEVELAND 
Ret.  Sgt.  THOMAS  E.  ROSSITER 
Ret.  Ptl.  HARRY  CREENBERGER 
Ret.  Ptl.  GEORGE  J.  FOLSEY 
Ret.  Ptl.  WILLIAM  A.  LEWIS  . 
Ret.  Ptl.  FRANK  J.  DOLLOFF 
Ret.  Ptl.  JOHN  TONER Y 
Ret.  Ptl.  JOSEPH  DIGILIO 
Ret.  Ptl.  CHARLES  W.  II.  BL'SICK 


Tr.  “N”  . 

I8tii  Div. 

83rd  Pet. 

17th  Pet. 

44tll  Pet 

Uth  Pet. 

Bur.  of  PIw. 

14th  Pet.  . 

6th  Pet.  . 

19th  Pet. 

81st  Pet. 

88th  Pet. 

112th  Pel. 
list  Pet.  . 

Old  96th  Pel. 

Old  69lh  Pet. 
Jamaica  Pet. 

Old  Bridge  Pet.  “A” 
Old  146th  Pet. 

Old  Flushing  Pet. 
B'k's  Office 

24th  Pet 

Old  27th  Pet. 

50th  Pet.  . 
Stanchion  Shop 
Old  19th  Pet. 

Old  23rd  Pet. 

Old  58th  Pet. 

18th  Div.  . . 

104th  Pet. 
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5, 
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Jan. 
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1935 
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Jan. 
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1935 

Jan. 
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20, 

1935 
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1935 
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23, 

1935 
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25, 

1935 

Jan. 

27, 

1935 

Jan. 

6, 

1935 

Jan. 

6, 

1935 

Jan. 

10. 

1935 

Jan. 

12, 

1935 

Jan. 

12. 

1935 

Jan. 

18. 

1935 

Jan. 

18. 

1935 

Jan. 

20. 

1935 

Jan. 

20. 

1935 

Jan. 

22. 

1935 

Jan. 

23, 

1935 

Jan. 

26, 

1935 

Jan. 

27. 

1935 

29, 

1935 

Jan. 

30, 

1935 

Jan. 

31, 

1935 
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